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Chapter 65 Everything, | Promise

Lottie POF

“Still like it when she’s bratty!” Kane laughed through the bond as | rode
Kanox’s hand, feeling that orgasm | had craved all day began to peek.

“No!” Knox growled his response, nipping my neck and sliding his fingers
out.

“Liar! | can feel you just as much as you can feel me!” | laughed as he
gathered. up some of the juices | had spilt around him.

“Eyes!” Kane growled, and begrudgingly, | looked back at Kane through the
panel, my heart racing to see Kane standing closer to Mike, something clearly
passing between them.

“Shit!” | uttered aloud, nodding to the panel, feeling my orgasm vanish while
| watched Kane get rattled by my ex—boyfriend! | didn’t like the look of
whatever was going on down there, | was about to alert Knox to it, but he
quickly distracted me by rubbing his slick fingers across my pink little
puckered rosebud.

“Kane, | suggest you pay attention, or our girl is going to freak out!” Knox
reminded his brother, no doubt picking up on his mood, darkening again. But
he remained determined and rubbed that slippery digit all over those tender
wrinkles.



“I am here!” Kane announced, and | relaxed, which in hindsight wasn't the
best idea as it was the right moment for Knox, who started inching his finger
into my quivering ass. | felt it give way, and he slid past the first knuckle on
his way to the second.

“Goddess, help me!” | groaned, throwing my head back on Knox. Kane's
arousal slid through the bond, fueling me on, and apparently, Knox too, who
wasted no time stretching my ass out before, finally, the base of his finger
was pressing against that tight little ring muscle of mine.

“Bastards!” | cried as | circled my hips like | had on Kane’s dick last night
when he had it exactly where Knox's finger was now.

“Do you want him to stop?” Kane asked while Knox started to slide from my
already disappointed hole.

“No, I want him to continue.” | begged, knowing how desperate | sounded.

“Are you going to behave?” Kane asked again, his tone leaving no room for
negotiation, but being the brat | felt like, | tried.

“Only if he fills both my holes!” | bargained with Kane, feeling myself get
closer and closer to that orgasm | coveted as Knox growled possessively into
my ear. Shit, these two mates of mine always made me all hot and bothered
with all the nasty things they insisted on doing to me.

“But you love it!” Sage laughed with a pleasurable groan.

“You do, too!” | replied to Sage, who was purring like a kitty in the back of
my head.

“Damn right, | do! Now agree so that we can cum!” She ordered just as
demandingly as Kane had solicited the promise from me.

“I.... promise to behave, for tonight!” | finally admitted, giving in.

“And do everything you are told!” Kane required of me.



“Fuck.. Kane, please just..”

“Everything, angell” Knox repeated, “Even if you don’t agree with us or our
decision! You will do as you are told?” Knox breathed before nipping my ear
as he slid that digit almost all the way out of me.

“Everything, | will do whatever you say! All of it!” | promised. “Now, please...”
Without warning or allowing me to finish my sentence, Knox thrust back into
my tight ass, my legs almost giving way from the sensory overload he
awarded me.

With that middle finger assault on my ass, | knew | was close, but | should
have guessed they were not done and would fulfil my earlier request just to
make sure | was utterly breathless by the time they were done with me.

“Do it!” Kane ordered, and Knox did! His free hand slid around my hips to my
pussy, determined to double penetrate me, as | requested. Arching to him
while pushing my ass back down on his other hand so his finger remained in
my slightly. sore ass, he slid his index finger back into my soaked pussy, only
to rub both fingers. together through my walls.

| almost screamed into Knox's car from the pleasure rippling through me.
And there was no doubt | was about to cum all over his fingers

“She is not to cum! She hasn’t earned that!” he growled into the bond, a smirk
playing across my lips, knowing Knox didn’t care for that; he wanted me to. |
could sense it. Proving that by kicking Kane from the link and closing it. He
wanted to own this orgasm and fuck; Goddess know | was ok with that!

“Stop!” | groaned, hearing a commotion from behind us; the sounds of voices |
recognized filtered through the halls. “It’s Lilly and Sebastian!” | cried,
panicked and ashamed, trying to push Knox off of me.

“Then you better cum quickly, or they are going to get a good view of exactly
why | love you!” Knox laughed, continuing to fuck me mercilessly with his
hands.



“Because | let you finger fuck my ass?” | growled over my shoulder but
wasted no time riding his hands like he had demanded.

“And your pussy!” He winked, making me groan. “Imagine them seeing huh?
Watching me claim my girl.” He whispered, sliding his finger out of my pussy
only to re—enter a second, stretching me almost painfully. | had had both
boys; they had claimed every part of my body.. but never had | allowed both
their dicks in my ass and pussy at the same time; not yet that brave!

“Yet!” Sage laughed needily. But | had to admit, the thought of them, both
going at me, thrusting and pounding into me at the same time, filling me with
their delicious cum while | screamed their names, sent me over the edge and
into oblivion, my pussy clenching as my ass spasmed and despite Kane’s
request, | came... hard all over Knox’s fingers, something even he couldn’t
have stopped.

“You ok!” He whispered, hiding me with the curtain and his body as his sister
and her cronies passed by and into the hall. Once the silence returned, he
grinned, pressing his lips to the side of my head as he withdrew his fingers
from my body. Allowing my dress to fall back down as | leaned against the
panel, panting and shaking violently. My eyes narrowed through the glass at
the stern and unhappy face of Kane.

“Well fuck! You are in trouble!” Sage laughed, and despite my better
judgement, | grinned excitedly. | could not wait for the ball to be over so |
could receive that man’s punishment to fuck me.

“Open!” Knox requested from beside me; | was utterly exhausted and still
coming down from my orgasm, but a promise was a promise, and if he
wanted to who was | to complain... So | parted my legs, and to the
unexpected sound of his laughter, he shook his head and tapped my lips.

“These... open these!” He whispered, tapping my lips. Closing my legs, |
parted my lips, tilting my head back for him, knowing Kane was watching.



“But | must say, angel... | am impressed with how keen you were to let me
fuck you just then!”

“| promised to do everything you asked; | take that seriously!” | winked as
Knox slid a finger, then two, into my mouth. My eyes widened in horror,
wondering which fingers he had just inserted into my ever—obliging mouth.

“Pussy! | am saving the others for someone else!” He winked as | sucked
my juices off his fingers without hesitation.



