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Ivory’s P.O.V.

We are staring into Damon’s eyes as he asks me to come out and play. I tell Taliyah to sit back and

let me have some fun. I tell her that she will find out that we like what our Mates have to give us

and I can see her turn beet-red.

I have an earthshattering orgasm as Damon bites down on my clit and Ace shoots his cum down

my throat. I feel Drake’s hard-on pressing against my ass and I push down on his cock.

“Don’t start something you are not willing to finish.” He growls in my ear and I push down on his

cock once more. I know what I want and I plan on getting it, one way or the other.

Damon has gotten rid of his clothes and lifts me off Drake’s lap. To give him the chance to

undress as well. Ace is sitting on a chair, Damon turns me in his arms and lowers me onto Ace’s

cock.

“Oh.” I moan as I slide further onto his cock. Ace pulls me closer to him, I kiss him and as I break

the kiss I see Damon standing behind him. He is holding on to his cock and I know what I want to

do with it.

“Closer,” I whisper as I am staring at his cock. I take it in my mouth as far as I can take it and

suck on it, hard. From the corner of my eye, I see that Drake is walking towards me and I shake

my ass.

His hand collides with my backside and I moan on Damon’s cock. Ace is slowly moving in and

out of my core and I decide that I will show him what I want.

I slam down on his cock, hard and fast. He grabs hold of my hips and starts pounding my pussy. I

feel Drake’s hand slide down my ass, Ace pulls out of me and Drake slams two fingers into my

core.

“Fuck, Princess. You’re soaking wet. You like what we do to you, don’t you?” I moan loudly

because with Damon’s cock down my throat I am unable to answer. Ace’s hands are on my breasts

and like Drake he pinches them hard, just the way I like it.

“You like what Ace is doing, your body tells me you do. Every time he pinches those tits of yours,

your juices start flowing.” Ace pinches them again and Drake slams his fingers in harder and

deeper.

Damon has his hand tangled in my hair and pushes his cock further down my throat until I gag.

He holds still but doesn’t release the pressure of his cock in my throat. My eyes start to water, but

I don’t try to fight him on this.

He groans as I suck a little harder and slowly he pulls his cock back, only to shove it back down

my throat. I moan and gag at the same time, but again he does not diminish the pressure.

“Are you ready? Princess?” Ace whispers next to my ear, I just moan not knowing what he is

referring to. I feel his cock slamming back into my pussy and then I feel Drake pushing two

fingers into my ass.

I moan at the intrusion and I start pushing back, he smacks my ass again. I push back and again he

smacks my ass, a little harder this time. I moan at the sting on my ass which slowly turns to

pleasure and I decide to test Drake again.

Every time I push back on his fingers, he smacks my bottom a little harder, and soon we are at a

steady pace; Damon fucking my mouth, Ace my hungry pussy, and Drake finger-fucking my ass.

I whimper as Drake pulls his fingers from my ass, but it turns into a moan when I feel his cock

pressing against my backdoor. I push back and Drake leans forward and asks “Think you can

handle me?”

I try to nod my head, but with Damon’s cock in my mouth I am unable to. Apparently my

intentions were clear enough for Drake, because he grabs hold of my hips and slams his cock into

the hilt.

I wiggle my ass, because I want him to start moving and luckily he gets my drift. As he pulls

back, Ace slams his cock into my pussy and Damon shoves his cock into my mouth.

Drake and Ace keep alternating their ministrations and Damon starts to fuck my mouth harder and

faster. With my right hand I cup his balls and squeeze them, he mutters “Fuck, do that again.” And

I obey him, I squeeze them a little harder every time.

“I am going to come, Princess.” He says through gritted teeth and a second later he shoots his load

down my throat. I swallow everything he gives me and I let my tongue travel around his head,

making him groan.

He steps back and sits down in another chair, watching the three of us. Ace grabs my face and

pulls me in for a kiss, not caring that just a moment ago his Brother’s cock was there.

Drake and Ace pick up the pace as they keep pounding my holes and I am loving every second of

it. Drake puts his middle-finger on my clit and starts applying pressure, the more he presses the

louder I moan.

“Harder” I whisper, not caring which one obliges me. They both start slamming into me harder

and instead of alternating their ministrations, they slam into me at the same time. I feel so full and

yet my body screams for more.

I feel that I am close again and I whisper “Harder” again, I need to come and I need to come hard.

The bond makes them feel what is going on with me and they both pick up the pace even more.

“Princess, Now.” Is all Damon says in my ear and I shatter at his words, I come hard on their

cocks and I feel them shooting their cum into my body.

I collapse onto Ace’s chest and I am breathing heavily, but I feel happy, satisfied and sated. It is

the last thing I remember as my world turns black.
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