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Chapter 36

I set the safety and dropped the taser on the ground. T’wana started to make some noise but I said, “Tell the cops” and disregarded her. I was done with this. I headed to the porch where there was a bench swing so I took the privilege of the injured and elderly to sit my ass down. I pushed with my legs and gently rocked. Grace and June were already coming out the door, clearly not sure what was going on. It was a good thing Ji had called the cops while I was texting during the ride over. As I watched, Ji approached the police car.

Lavi and Melissa joined me on the swing. Melissa fussed over me and Lavi watched T’wana for any sudden movement. I didn’t think things had gone how T’wana had expected. She looked at Chris and then us. Seriously, what did she expect a chest thumping ex-football player to do? Melissa and Lavi had called her a lot of things but they had never seriously indicated she was dim. Suddenly she did move, rapidly striding towards Ji. Ji stepped back. T’wana snarled something but the officer talking to Ji put himself between them and his hand was on pepper spray simultaneous with moving. T’wana noticed, said something nasty toward Ji and stomped off.

Melissa, “That makes a kind of sense.”

“What does?” I asked.

Lavi, “That T’wana is riding Chris, probably literally. She’s always had it out for Grace since she locked Owen down and he’s at practice right now, no phones allowed. He’d have done worse than zap Chris. Shit, you probably did Chris a favor.”

“And Owen,” Melissa said.

“That sounds... “ I was searching for a word other than juvenile which didn’t seem quite right.

“Paskudnik.” Lavi offered.

“What does that mean?” Melissa asked.

Lavi was thoughtful. “Troublemaker, kind of, but the feeling behind it is that they’re nasty, like just vile.”

“Gotcha.”

Melissa bumped my good shoulder. “You were awesome.”

“All I did was tase an idiot.”

“Awesome,” Lavi agreed.

“I was shocked I did it.”

Melissa nodded gravely. “I did find watching it electrifying.”

Lavi, “It was galvanizing.”

I gave Lavi a fist bump. “Good one.”

She grinned. “Thanks.”

I would have preferred to chat but we found ourselves watching everyone else. Chris started to stand, dazed and looking around confused. T’wana was talking to Chris and getting angry that he wasn’t answering. The other cop waved T’wana off and talked to the boy. Then two more cars pulled up, which was interesting. I was only expecting one more. A stout woman, Detective Warren, got out of one of the cars, introduced herself to the patrol officers and took command of the scene. Over the next few minutes I watched a drama unfold on the stage that was June’s front yard. June and Grace left the porch and joined the interviews. T’wana was asked to stay where she was near a truck I didn’t recognize. Meanwhile, Chris was sitting down on the back bumper of the squad car. Everyone else was kept separate from Chris and T’wana.

Lavi, “Should we head over there?”

“They’ll get to us when they’re ready.” I said. I liked June’s yard, it just had too many people in it. I’d have to ask her later about the herbs she had among the flowers. Detective Warren was playing stage director. I hadn’t heard from her since she talked to us on the day of our departure for New Orleans but she had responded to my text message immediately. Warren took Ji’s phone at one point and connected it to a laptop, did stuff, and then dropped a thumb drive into a plastic bag. The other car that had arrived at the same time as Detective Warren was being driven by some teenage boy. After a few minutes he drove off without talking to anyone. He looked familiar.

I tapped Melissa’s knee. “Was that Jerry?”

“Yeah.” Her tone was distant.

“What was he doing here?”

“I don’t know.” The words sounded like they tasted sour in her mouth. That was another thing for later I figured. Right then and there things were still unfolding. Chris must have refused an ambulance because none arrived. He did seem fine since he was moving around and shooting looks at us. Eventually he and T’wana got in the truck and left together.

Melissa kicked at the air as I pushed the swing some more. She had black and pink converses on. She broke the silence saying, “Seems pretty messed up to me.” She nodded at the truck retreating into the distance.

I asked, “How do you mean?”

“Well, I fell for you, right? We had that fight and it sucked and it hurt but that’s how it goes. It turned out we just needed to talk but I didn’t know that then. It is what it is. If she’s just trying to get after Grace for Owen, which was like years ago, it’s just sad. It’s not like Lavi stood around moping when I couldn’t get my head straight about her either.”

“I did want to bitch slap you a lot though,” Lavi added. “Like, why can’t the dumb bitch see how perfect we are together?”

“Would it have slapped sense into me?”

“Probably not. You’re too damn stubborn. You and Robert are the same in that way.”

I felt a little defensive. “We’re not stubborn.”

“Please,” Lavi responded, “If you two were mules and ran into each other on a road needing to pass each other you’d just end up butting heads until one of you fell asleep and the other walked over them. I’ll bet when you two talked things out it involved yelling until you figured out you were on the same page.”

Melissa and I looked at each other. That was mostly accurate. So, we did the mature thing and simultaneously blew raspberries at Lavi. We all sat surprised for a second and then laughed.

“You know,” Warren’s voice interrupted us. She and one of the patrol cops were standing just off the porch. “Usually parties in a domestic complaint aren’t laughing.” Ji was talking to Grace in the background. Warren looked thoughtful, “Unless drugs are involved.”

“In my defense I do have prescriptions,” I said.

She ignored me and cracked a thin smile. “I see you took my advice.” She held up a bag with my taser in it. “Can you verify if this is your’s?”

“It is.”

“And you tased Mr. Barrington with it?”

“I did.”

“Can you fill us in on why?” She had a small notepad out and was taking notes.

“Sure. Grace called us. Chris was over here causing a scene. We contacted 911 and you on the way. We got here and Chris was verbally abusive. June told him to leave. He threatened Melissa and raised his hand so I zapped him.”

“The end?”

“The end.”

“You girls have anything to add?”

They shook their heads no. Then Lavi said, “I thought about stomping on his dick but I didn’t want to get pee on my foot.” The patrolman winced. Lavi ground her foot on the ground to emphasize the point and I swear he cringed for a split second.

Warren ignored it. “And would you make statements to this effect?”

Melissa responded first but Lavi and I quickly followed. “Absolutely.” “Sure.” “Yes.”

Warren put the notebook up. “This time we have video so he will get charged. Those sorts of threats are a class C misdemeanor. He won’t get much, especially if the judge is a good old boy. He could sue you for damages too.”

I yawned in response, realizing it was kind of rude. I said, “Sorry, I’m tired. I’ll deal with it if he does.”

Detective Warren raised an eyebrow. Melissa cut in. “Robert was stabbed in New Orleans. His shoulder is really messed up and he is still healing.”

“Stabbed?”

“I got mugged. I took a dirty box cutter to the shoulder a few times.”

“Are you supposed to be in a hospital?”

“He’s a mule,” added Lavi.

“Half, kind of like a satyr,” further added Melissa. I kicked her foot with mine.

“Was Mr. Barrington aware of this? Uh, that you were injured.”

Melissa, “Lavi and I weren’t secret about it, it kept us out of school a week so folks knew. There are pics on Instagram.”

Warren sighed. “Joy, social media. Can you give me the profiles?” Melissa and Lavi did so and then I added mine in for good measure. Who knows, maybe she likes to cook. She wrote them all down. “Well you should go home. We will be in touch. I assume I don’t have to tell you to stay away from him or Ms. Shuer do I?”

I paused. “Shuer? Is that T’wana?”

I don’t think Warren missed the pause because she was looking at me with focus when she replied, “Yes.”

“No, no you don’t need to tell me that at all, Detective Warren.” I realized I had said that a bit curtly so I tried to be a bit warmer when I said, “Thank you.”

I stood from the swing. Warren stood aside and as I passed she asked in a light voice, “This Ms. Guo is she...”

I paused. “Just a friend.”

“Really?”

“A close friend.”

“And you’ve only been friends while she’s seventeen, right?” Warren would know Ji’s age and birthdate after interviewing her.

“Only a close friend as of earlier today actually.”

She gave that slight smile again. “Some blokes have all the luck.”

I looked at her. “It’s ‘cause I’m so pretty.”

She made a snorting sound and gestured towards the cars, “Get the hell out of here.”

We obeyed but stopped by the knot of Ji, Grace and June.

Melissa asked the obvious question. “What the hell was going on?”

Grace, “T’wana knew I quit so Richardson must have already broadcast it.”

Lavi, “But why was Chris freaking out?”

Grace had her arms crossed and one finger was tapping away like a manic muscle tic. “I got no clue, he’s gone off the edge. He kept saying I needed to go back to the squad and it wasn’t fair to him. I think he’s gone completely mental. He’s always been a few bats short of a belfry but this was out there.”

Lavi, “Get the feeling there’s something going on we don’t know about?” All the ladies nodded in agreement.

“I’ve got my own question,” I said. They looked at me. “And it’s for June.” I thought I saw the corner of her eye twitch. “I just learned something really interesting. T’wana, last name Shuer. Coincidence?”

She looked over my shoulder instead of at me. “Uh, no.”

Melissa exploded, “OH MY GOD! Really!?”

“Why didn’t you tell me?”

Now June looked at me. “Look, Robert, it’s not her fault”

I interrupted. “You chose to keep this to yourself even though she was attacking us?”

June stood up straight, “You don’t know that she was”

Lavi cut her off this time. “What is going on here?” Ji seemed to be equally lost.

Melissa touched Lavi’s arm. “Remember when Robert met June and she said his old boss was gone from the company?” Looking at me she continued, “I’m so sorry Robert, I didn’t know her dad’s name was Greg or I would have...”

Comprehension came over Lavi’s face. She tensed.

“Shhhh ... This isn’t on you babe. You didn’t know.” I pointed at June. “You did know.”

“Robert...”

“No.”

“Ro “ She started to say my name but I cut her off.

“No. No. NO!” I took a second to bring my voice back to normal. The patrol officers were looking at us. “We could have had this conversation on your terms months ago but you choose to keep something important to yourself. When we talk about this it will be on my terms, understand?”

“I think”

“That is a yes/no question June.” She nodded yes and looked down.

Melissa looked at Grace. “Did you know?” Grace just shook her head no and was looking like someone had sucker punched her in the gut. I knew the feeling.

Grace asked Melissa, “Are we good?”

“We are.” Melissa gave Grace a friendly hug. “Practice starts tomorrow,” Melissa said as she disengaged. “Our place, 4:30.”

Nothing more was said and the four of us got in the car and left. I was so tired that as Lavi got in with me and I laid my head on her shoulder. When the second wave of adrenalin faded I must have fallen asleep. When I woke up I was face planted in Lavi’s cleavage, which I was not unhappy finding myself in. She had turned around to put her legs up across the backseat and I was laying in her lap, head resting on her bosom. We were pulling into the driveway.

Lavi stroked my hair. “Good nap?”

“Uh, yeah.” I blinked. I felt well rested but the drive couldn’t have been that long. That’s when I noticed the drink in Lavi’s hand. “So, where?” I pointed at the drink, language skills failing me.

“You were tired.”

“Sorry, didn’t mean to crash out on top of you like that.”

“Don’t worry about it, you were the hero, you deserved a rest.”

I sat up. “Last I checked our lioness didn’t need a man protecting her.”

“I don’t but that doesn’t mean I don’t like one that will. And you were really beat. You didn’t even wake up at the burger place.”

“We got you onion rings though,” Melissa said.

“Where from?”

“Top Notch,” Melissa said, “we were driving around to let you sleep and Lavi wanted onion rings so we got you some too.”

Lavi grimaced, “They were getting cold so I ate yours too. Sorry, cold onion rings are no good.”

“Top Notch is the place with car hops, right?”

Lavi, “Yeah, some guy came out and brought us the order while you were snoring against my tits.”

“Jealousy doesn’t even begin to describe his reaction,” said Ji.

Melissa was unbuckling. “Lavi didn’t help things when she said Ji was next on the list.”

Lavi, “Hey! Ji didn’t help when she licked her lips and said she wanted at least an hour.”

Melissa giggled. “Oh, I think it helped something along. He walked away a bit awkwardly.”

We were all getting out now and headed into the house. “You, to the hot tub, your job is to turn it on and get it ready.” I raised an eyebrow at her. Oh, what the hell. I headed that way. Behind me I heard Lavi and Ji being directed as well. In short order the water was ready and Ji was stepping out with microwaved pizza, and Lavi had towels. Melissa was followed behind them with a tray that had glasses and the pitcher of limeade I’d made though it looked fuller.

“Make more?”

Melissa put the tray down beside the hot tub, “I fortified the limeade with that limoncello you had.”

“Had?”

“Well, until this is drunk anyway.” She smiled.

I looked at Lavi. “Lavi, can you help me with my shirt?”

“Sure.” She came over and helped me lift up my sweatshirt. As I leaned so that she could move it around my bad shoulder Lavi asked, “Not going to complain about microwaving the pizza?”

“Huh?” Ji looked over to us. She and Melissa were fixing plates for all of us.

Lavi, “Robert has strong feelings about microwaves and why they can destroy flavor and how you should never, ever”

“Ever,” added Melissa.

“Be used to thaw meat.” Finished Lavi.

The shirt came free. “It actually depends on the kind of protein but my point is... “ I looked at them. “You know, it doesn’t matter. I concede to the utility for heating pizza up.” I dropped my pants and got in the water.

Ji’s eyes went wide. Lavi looked at her. “Really? You’ve seen and touched that, sister.”

Ji looked embarrassed, “I know, I ... it was just unexpected.”

Melissa brought over a plate and glass for me, then her own. As Ji recovered Melissa lifted her t-shirt over her head, tossed it to a chair and it was joined by her black bra in seconds with her jeans following. The jeans took a little while to remove but once they were off the panties followed and she was at her most beautiful, the nude nymph.

“Ta da!” She struck a pose, her blonde hair falling down her shoulders. From sitting in the tub I got a wonderful look up her legs. She put her hands on her hips. “Like what you see?”

“Always.” I grinned like an idiot but she made me stupidly happy so why not?

Melissa settled in next to me while I looked up. Lavi had her skirt off and was twirling her panties around on one finger to toss them to Ji when she stopped. “You all right?”

Ji was just standing there.

“Hey,” Melissa said, “I can get you a suit. I mean, bottoms, you can wear a t-shirt for a top.”

Ji turned red, the implication that she couldn’t use either of their tops hit her. “No, no, I’m being silly.”

“Yes, you are.” That was Lavi who stepped over to her, dressed only in a black knit top and naked from the waist down. Lavi stroked her cheek. “I want you naked, Mellie wants you naked, Robert wants you naked. We all think you’re gorgeous so for fuck’s sake get naked with us.”

“I’m not pretty like you and Mellie.” She pouted.

“I’ve had it,” I said. “Lavi, just drag her over here. I’ll tie her up and she can watch us all masturbate while we look at her.”

Lavi, “Oooh, kinky.”

Ji still pouted. “You’re making fun of me.”

“Because you’re being ridiculous,” Melissa said. “All three of us have been eager to get in your pants. Robert got hard just looking at your legs this afternoon. After kissing you a few weeks ago Lavi was so hot I thought we’d have to hose her down.”

Ji looked at her and Lavi nodded indicating this was an accurate depiction of events. Ji took a deep breath and pulled the dress up her body until she could take it off. The lacey white panties had a matching bra. Taking the bra off took little effort. Despite her proclamations she was definitely not flat but they were small enough that they held themselves up, perky and firm.

Lavi meanwhile had taken her own top off. When Ji went to take her panties off Lavi deflected it. “Let me.” Lavi then stood behind Ji, reached her hands around and slid her body down, her breasts dragging across Ji’s back. Ji closed her eyes and bit her lip. Lavi hooked her fingers in the panties and pulled them down. Once she had them on the ground she reached up and stroked Ji’s thighs but didn’t touch her pussy.

Lavi stood up and offered Ji her hand. “It’s just a hot tub, nothing more.” We all knew that was a lie but Lavi meant it kindly. Ji gingerly climbed into the hot tub next to where she had put her pizza and drink. Lavi climbed it at the same time.

Melissa had scooted towards Ji and held out a hand towards Ji’s chest. “May I?” Ji nodded yes. Melissa ran her hands across Ji’s chest and bent down to lick one nipple. “God, they’re gorgeous. Mine hang down more than that. I’m jealous.” Jealous? Melissa’s were perfect.

Lavi, “And I’ll bet when you’re on your back they stay up. Mine slide down to the sides like udders.” She held her tits up. Udders, she said that like it was a bad thing.

“But they’re nice and big, mine are tiny.” Tiny? They were perfect handfuls.

“Not that small,” I said. “They’re perfect on your body. You’re so slim they don’t look tiny on you at all. I’ll bet you’re bigger than your sister.”

Ji got a happy grin at that. “Yeah, she’s a 30A. I’m a 32B. Bigger than my mom too. She says it’s all the American milk I drank growing up.” Ji looked at Melissa, “I already know what a guy would say but how can you like my tits as much as Lavi’s?”

Melissa shrugged. “You’re pretty, Lavi is pretty. And yeah, don’t ask Robert, he’ll give you some analogy about flavors and food.”

I considered refuting that but decided I should have some of the pizza while they were ignoring me. I might need strength later. Their conversation wandered for a little bit among things that didn’t concern me while I soaked my shoulder and enjoyed the heat helping it relax. I tuned back in when I heard a certain name. Lavi was saying, “So, Richardson will know by tomorrow if not tonight.”

Melissa was nodding agreement.

Ji looked thoughtful. She stood up and walked over to the little table where she had put down her purse and got out her phone. After a moment she held up the phone and we heard from the speaker, “Hi, I can’t come to the phone right now so please leave a message at the beep.” I didn’t know the voice but guessed who it was.

Ji turned on a sugary sweet tone of voice I’d not heard from her before. “Hi, Mrs. Richardson, its Jiang Guo. I’m sorry but my schedule is just turning out to be really packed this year and I’m going to have to drop cheerleading. I’m so sorry. ‘Kay, thanks, bye!” She ended on an up tone and as she hit end we all burst out laughing.

“Damn, sister, that was cold,” Lavi said.

Melissa’s face was pinched in silent laughter. “Well, now that you told her to go fuck herself, business. You can’t sign the papers till your birthday. Next week?”

“Saturday,” Ji said, “which would make the papers next week but...” she breathed deep again. She lifted the phone, hit a button and said, “Mama.” They spoke in Mandarin but I heard all our names at least once. After a moment Ji said, “Uh, Robert she wants to talk to you.”

She handed me the phone. I honestly can’t say I’ve felt more awkward in my life than I did with a naked seventeen year old handing me the phone to talk to her mom. With her nipples in my field of vision I said, “Mrs. Guo?”

“Mr. Carlo?” The voice was warm and had a distinct accent.

“Robert, please.”

“Robert, it is a pleasure to talk to you.” Her cadence was uneven as if she was thinking about her words but given that it was probably her fifth or sixth best language and sounded at least as good as my Spanish I wasn’t going to criticize it.

“And a pleasure to speak to you. You must be an amazing woman to have raised such a wonderful daughter.”

“You are a flatterer.” She giggled. A grown woman was giggling to me on the phone with her naked daughter climbing back in the hot tub with me. It was surreal. To further complicate things Melissa had taken the opportunity to put her hand in my lap and start playing with me. Meanwhile Lavi had decided that Ji’s nipples were looking lonely and needed kisses.

“Just being honest Mrs. Guo. Can I help you with anything?”

“Jiang said new practices will be at your home. Am I correct?”

“Yes, Mrs. Guo.”

“Please, my name is Meilin.”

“Meilin.”

“Please take care of her. I will sign papers tomorrow. You are a good man for her.” Her voice was uneven but I could hear the happiness in it. She hung up. The only thing the last few months had taught me was that I understood women even less than I had when I hadn’t been involved with any.

Lavi nuzzled Ji’s breasts. “I think I’m developing a new kink or something.”

Ji scrunched up her face, “Oh god, don’t get yellow fever or I’ll have to call you a kike cunt.”

Lavi chuckled. “I’ve been called worse.”

“I know. I was the one who called you some of them, sorry.”

Lavi licked the left one. “It’s in the past.”

“Is it? I guess I’ve been worried you want me but don’t like me.”

Lavi sat up. “I’ve never grudge-fucked someone and don’t intend to. I know people think I’m callous but I’ve never slept with someone I didn’t care about. I’m not saying I wanted kids with them, except Mellie and Robert, but I cared about them.”

“Even Shelley?” Melissa asked.

“Yes Mellie, even Shelley.” Melissa didn’t seem fond of that answer so Lavi tried to placate her. “But I won’t fuck your arch nemesis ever again my love.”

Melissa frowned. “Better not. Skanky ho.”

Ji, “This is Shelley from the squad?”

“Shelley Bergum, yeah,” confirmed Lavi.

“She wasn’t that bad,” replied Ji, “you know for a fake blonde who stuffed her bra and tried to fucking doppleganger Mellie to get in your pants.”

Melissa pointed at Ji and looked at Lavi, “Aha! See, it’s not just me who thought that!”

That discussion was cut short by Ji’s phone ringing. Since it was near me I handed it to her and noticed Xinyi’s picture on it. Ji’s greeting was cut short by teenage shrieking which made Ji hold the phone away from her face, say “bitch” and hang up. It started ringing again almost immediately. Ji answered, waited and then said, “Look you stupid little cow, you can tell mama anything you want, she knows where I am. Yeah, I am and I’m in the tub with them right now.” She paused and then continued “Yes, all three of them and by the way, you’re a dumb twat for saying he tried to fuck you. He would have rearranged your guts with that thing.” Then she hung up. She looked at us. “Too far?”

“I’m kind of flattered,” I said.

“It was dramatic license. You’re not Owen sized,” Ji said.

“Does everyone know about Owen’s junk?” I asked.

“Yeah,” Lavi said, “Grace got drunk at a party once and took him upstairs. Most of the squad ended up in the room watching as she jerked him off. She wouldn’t let anyone touch though.”

I had questions there but put them aside. “But, you,” I looked at Ji, “are now on record as saying I am ‘rearranging guts’ size. So if Owen is Cockzilla...”

“Oh no.” Melissa covered her face with her hand.

I said gravely, “You will inform everyone you know that I am...” I paused “Mechacockzilla!”

Unfortunately that was the moment that Lavi was taking a drink and her laughing as she drank created a fine mist of limeade to spray on Melissa.

Melissa growed, “Every fucking time!”

While Lavi was apologizing to Melissa, Ji asked “Doesn’t that just make you a dildo?”

“But the most awesome one in the world.” I wiggled my dick at her. “With a hyper maser cannon.”

Melissa was dunking down into the water to get her chest clean. “Don’t get too hyper with it.” All the girls found that very funny. I was too dignified to laugh but I might have smiled.

“Okay, Ji, unrelated but I gotta ask,” I said. “It sounds like Xinyi heard something about this afternoon. What did she hear?”

Ji picked a piece of peach off her pizza and put it on the plate. “Apparently Chris told people nothing happened. T’wana said you sucker punched him from behind. But the rumor people are enjoying is that you kung fu-ed his ass.”

“That’s ridiculous.”

Lavi shrugged, which lifted her tits from the water and made a slight splash when they came back down. “Rumors aren’t to communicate facts, they’re for entertainment.”

“Like network news channels,” Melissa added.

“Yeah,” Lavi continued, “by tomorrow you’ll be a ninja master.”

“Shifu,” Ji corrected.

“Huh?” That was both Lavi and Melissa.

“Kung-fu masters are shifu, it’s a Chinese martial art. Ninjas are Japanese.”

This was where Lavi usually dismissed something but under Ji’s gaze she instead said, “Noted.”

The hot tub became our world for a little while. We talked randomly. School was a common topic but Lavi insisted on me updating them on my work projects. Ji shared that we watched the anime, which had far fewer bunny girls than the title implied but I enjoyed it anyway. Lavi turned out to have wanted to see it and soon Melissa was searing she would try it too but only if it was subtitled. She insisted that the translations were too awkward sometimes which got her a high five from Ji.

As we talked everyone was touchy but there wasn’t any sex. Melissa kissed Ji for a while and got Ji to come over and sit on my lap. My hands explored her while she talked to Lavi about their history class.

“That reminds me,” Lavi said, “I had to take my history test as make up today but Daniels said he’d grade it tonight and get it back to me tomorrow.”

“Wooh!” Melissa threw her arms up. “Piercing incoming!”

“I have to get an A.”

Melissa smiled. “You were prepped as hell, I know you killed it babe.” She put her arms around Lavi and kissed her. That looked like a good idea so I kissed Ji. She was different from Melissa or Lavi, her body was very womanly but it was tight like having this little thing I could pick up and throw around if I wanted to.

Melissa broke from kissing Lavi and took her hand away from pinching Lavi’s nipples. She looked at Ji on my lap. “Having fun?” She asked.

I had a sudden feeling of panic. I had been here before with Jordyn. A hundred qualifiers hurtled through my brain where I could say yes and add a ‘but’ of some kind onto it. I wasn’t playing those games again though so I just said the raw truth, “Yes.”

She just said, “Good.”

“Well,” I said, “I think I’m done with the hot tub. Anyone want to join me upstairs?”

Lavi put on puppy dog eyes and looked at Ji. Ji looked at her. “What?”

Lavi, “Pwease, pwease.”

Melissa, “What my silly wife is trying to say is we’re hoping you’ll join us.”

“Uh, I’m still not sure it’s a good idea.”

“Doesn’t mean you won’t have a good time,” I said. She still seemed undecided but definitely tempted. “And I did tell your mom I would take care of you.”

“Seriously? You’re bringing my mom up?”

“Look, your sister thinks you’re getting laid here. Hell you told her that. Your mom hopes you are. Everyone else thinks you are too. You can’t look bad for doing something everyone thinks you are already doing. The only thing that matters is what you want to do.”

Lavi helped Melissa dry her breasts and said, “You can do whatever you want Ji. You can go home, sit on the bed and watch, jump in, whatever.”

“What do you want me to do?”

Melissa laughed. “I want Robert to fuck you like a cheap whore and then let me kiss you and tell you how beautiful you are afterwards.” Ji’s eyes bulged. Melissa followed up, “Seriously, what do you want?”

Ji took a breath and said it before she lost the courage. “I want to know what being in a pile of licking and fucking is like but I don’t know if...”

I walked up behind Ji and began kissing her neck. She moaned. I hooked a finger toward Lavi and motioned her to come forward. She did and started kissing Ji’s breasts. Melissa arrived at my side and started kissing Ji’s face and one of her ears.

Ji, “Oh fuck, this isn’t fair.”

I spoke softly into one ear. “I’m not trying to be fair, I’m trying to seduce you.”

Melissa spoke into her other ear. “I want to watch you cum from his cock in you.” Based on her rising onto the balls of her feet I think Lavi was doing something very nice as well. “Come on Ji, ever had someone eat your ass while someone eats your pussy? I want to taste all of you.”

Ji released a sound slightly more than a moan.

“I can’t hear you,” I said and then bit her earlobe.

“Ah!” She sucked in a breath. “Yes, yes, I want it!”

“You want what?” I asked. I rubbed against her anus with a finger and she gasped.

“I want you to shove that thick truncheon up my tiny little hole and rearrange my guts and then have Melissa eat your baby batter out of me.” She had one hand playing with her clit.

Lavi, “Damn, you have a dirty mouth.” Lavi obviously appreciated it.

“Let’s go,” I said.

As we got upstairs Melissa and Lavi headed to the bathroom. I climbed on the bed and patted next to me. Ji nervously climbed up and laid down next to me. I looked around at the three camcorders Melissa had purchased and set up around the room. All had their lights on. I was guessing she could control them from her phone.

Ji, “Where are they going?”

“Probably to wash up a bit, maybe a quick enema.”

“For... ?”

“Butt sex.”

She blushed a little. “Yeah that.”

I reached around and rubbed her butt. “Ever done that?”

“No. I mean I’ve seen it in porn plenty but not myself. I reached back with a finger and it felt interesting.”

“The girls have some small little plugs you can try out if you want to see what it’s like.”

She sighed. “I feel like I’m out of my depth. I felt so brave with just you in the bathroom and now...”

I smiled at her. “It was different for a lot of reasons. One thing is definitely the same though.”

“What, oh!” I had shifted so she could feel my hardon rub against her leg. “Dirty old man, getting all hard at a teenage girl.”

“A sexy woman actually. But, I do have one quick point of order. There are cameras setup here. Do you want me to turn them off?”

She shook her head. “Nah, Melissa asked me too. It’s not really my thing but so long as they don’t get out anywhere I don’t mind either.”

“So you don’t mind it being recorded when I do this?” I started massaging her ass.

She smiled, “Nope.”

“Or this?” I pulled her to me and began kissing her, our lips grabbed at each other. She rubbed my leg as my dick rested against her thigh.

After a few minutes we broke apart and she grinned, “What was the question?”

“I forgot.”

“Damn!” That was Lavi, she walked in nude her curling hair flowing over her large breasts. “And here I was worried I’d have to do some ice breaking.”

Ji was flushed but not blushing. “Well, I could use a little preparation.” She spread her legs. Lavi nearly jumped onto the bed and buried herself between Ji’s legs. Ji emitted a sound of “Wa!” before biting her lip and gently arching her back. Lavi’s toes were wiggling all around like she did when she was really happy.

While watching them I hadn’t noticed Melissa crawling up behind me until she wrapped her hand around my manhood and felt her against my back.

“Hey baby,” she said.

“Hey yourself.” She kissed my shoulder.

“You know,” she said, “I’d wondered how this would work, like would it be awkward and we’d have to talk about it but it just seems to be happening.”

“And you’re good?”

“Completely.” Melissa gently stroked me while we watched Lavi and Ji. Ji cycled between relaxing and tensing all the while whimpering. Finally she came, clenching her jaw shut and letting out an expulsion of air.

From behind me Melissa’s voice whispered in my ear. “Think she’s ready for you?”

“If Lavi hasn’t turned her completely lesbian.”

Lavi got on her knees and rubbed Ji’s pussy who pushed back against Lavi’s hand, smiling languidly. Lavi held out her hand to Melissa who licked Lavi’s fingers. “Mmmmm she tastes good.”

I reached out and stroked hair away from Ji’s forehead. “How about it? Ready for an old man to fuck you?”

She giggled and nodded yes. Lavi moved and soon I was between Ji’s legs with Lavi and Melissa on either side. I slid in slowly. Ji was a small woman and tight but very worked up. I barely had the head of my dick in her when she was pushing back. Melissa and Lavi went to work on her breasts and caressing her so I just held up her legs and started fucking her.

She panted and said, “Harder.” So, I obliged. I hammered her as fast as I could but the problem was I was worked up too and I was ready to cum. I tried to distract my mind, think of other things but looking down all I saw was a sexy teenager splayed wide with two more girls making love to her. I came inside her but I kept fucking. I concentrated on staying hard and fucked her in a frenzy. I wanted to make her cum and was rewarded by another muted scream as she finally came. Feeling a bit victorious I pulled out.

I scooted off the bed and Lavi jumped up. “Hey, come on.” She held out her hand to Ji. Ji looked bewildered. “We didn’t get you an enema earlier. I’m volunteering to fulfill Melissa’s promise of tossing your bok choy.” Melissa groaned at the joke but if Ji found it bad it wasn’t noticeable while she was jumping out of the bed. A chorus of excited girls’ voices followed as they migrated to the bathroom.

Before I knew it all three were gone and I was alone for a few minutes. I lay down and took the time to put on some upbeat latin music but put the volume low. When they returned Melissa immediately took the role of ring leader. “I still want what you’ve got in here missy.” She stroked Ji’s slit. “Get way up on the bed and lie on your side.” Ji did so and was soon facing me with Lavi and Melissa simultaneously working her over. Lavi was spreading her ass cheeks while Melissa was eating her.

Ji’s eyes were wide. “Oh my!”

It was a stupid question but I was just lying there so I asked, “You like?”

“Give me your dick.”

“Huh?”

“I want each hole being used, I want to suck your cock.”

I didn’t waste time replying. I shifted until I had both knees on either side of her head. She had to twist sideways and it wasn’t efficient but she got her goal of having all three holes in use. She obviously wasn’t very experienced. Even with the bad angle she could have gotten more in and she sucked it like a lollipop without any extra efforts but she was certainly enthusiastic.

“Have you tasted yourself before?” She hummed a yes around my crown. “Like it?”

She slid her mouth back and said “Tastes better with you mixed in,” and took me back in her mouth. Having just cum Ji kept me hard as stone, so much so that it hurt. I picked up my phone which I’d been using to set to the music and recorded her face close up with my cock in her. Normally Melissa was obsessed with the videos but this one was for me.

Eventually Lavi and Melissa got their success. Ji stopped paying attention to me as she started breathing deeply and fast. I let my dick rest against her face as she shook and recorded it all. I moved as she started rolling around a little and giggling. Melissa and Lavi moved away. Lavi said as the petite woman giggled, “I think we broke her.”

Ji rolled onto her back and plopped her arms open. “Can I have a hug?”

We all three climbed on and made a giant pile hugging her and each other. Eventually we needed liquids and bathroom trips. Ji stayed naked in bed with us and we ended up watching the first few episodes of Rascal Does Not Dream of Bunny Girl Senpai again, this time with Melissa and Lavi. We agreed to watch the rest together as well. Melissa wanted to be penetrated and Ji wanted to see anal up close so I gave Melissa a nice long butt rub and then with the massage oil gave her a long gentle session of ass sex. Afterwards Lavi decided she wanted to introduce Ji to eating a woman out.

Afterwards Ji asked how she was. Lavi said, “You got a solid six out of ten, technique needs some work.”

“Phst, the Chinese judge will give me at least an eight.”

“But the Russian judge gave you a four,” Melissa added.

“Aren’t lesbians pretty much illegal there?” I asked.

Lavi nodded. “Any place that doesn’t like lesbians doesn’t get to evaluate cunnilingus.”

We chatted a bit longer. It got late and I started to yawn. Lavi had gone downstairs earlier to retrieve abandoned clothing and Ji was getting dressed. Melissa had curled up between my legs but had a hand on Lavi’s leg. “Ji, sure you don’t want to stay the night?” I asked.

“Nah, I should get home. No offense, but your bed is kinda crowded.”

Lavi grinned, “That’s the fun part.”

“Not showering first?” Melissa asked.

“I’ll do it at home.”

“Your mom?”

Ji shrugged. “You know what I realized earlier? Just because I don’t like my mom trying to make decisions for me it doesn’t mean she’s wrong about what I should decide. And this time she was right.”

Lavi, “And the brat?”

Ji smiled. “Oh I’m going to give her a hug and tell her that this is what well-fucked smells like. I’ll check on your bandages at practice tomorrow Robert.”

“Thanks. And next Tuesday, pizza night again?”

She grinned. “Absolutely.”

A while later we were still in bed, something on was the TV and an unknown number sent me a message. It said. “Got your number from Jiang. She is very happy. Thank you.”

I shook my head at the absurdity until Melissa asked to see it. Then she laughed and Lavi fist bumped me. “A mom thanking you for fucking her daughter happy, that’s got to be bragging rights.”

“Team effort,” I said.

“Damn right,” Lavi agreed.

That gave me an idea. I asked the girls what they thought and they loved it so I texted Ji. “I have a plan. Clear your plans for Saturday? If so, plan on coming here about noon and through the evening.”

The reply was “I’ll be there.” It came with a devil emoji.


