
 
 

Episode One-thirty-three: 
 
 

I was too anxious to sleep that night despite being held by Edward. He was in the 
middle, and Jasper was twisted around him. With one arm around me and another around him, 
his fingers absently curled against my back in his slumber. He was smiling so widely that it 
stretched his entire face. Even his toes wiggled in pleasure under the covers. It had only taken 
him moments to knock out, the day full and relaxing.  
 

He had also eaten half his body weight in homemade chicken wings so that probably 
helped. 
 

Edward was so ready to get back into his other work. It was what he enjoyed the most. 
He wasn’t expecting to be able to do it with his best friend, though. It made it so special. I was 
happy I could give that to him. 
 

Getting up at four, I first did some yoga before showering in the guest bathroom so as 
not to bother them. I decided to just go to the market and let them sleep as much as possible. It 
had been a hectic week for both of them. And I needed a few minutes of quiet, and I didn’t want 
to disturb their sweet peace. When I checked on them before I left, they were utterly tangled 
together.  
 



First, I went to the farmer’s market before running by the grocery store on the way back. 
When I got home two hours later, the sun was just starting to come up. It made everything in the 
house glow orange. Edward was in the kitchen, drinking a mug of coffee while being drowned in 
light. His short red hair was pushing up in every direction, and he was just wearing his boxers. 
Hickies covered his chest. 
 

“I would have taken you,” he drowsily said instead of greeting me. 
 

“What? Did you not enjoy your intense Jasper snuggles?” I asked as I pushed the door 
closed behind me with my foot gently. I didn’t know if he was still asleep. 
 

Chuckling a little, he came to take the bags from me. “I loved them, but you weren’t there 
when I woke up, and I didn’t like that. I was worried about you. Are you okay?” He questioned 
gently as he put them on the counter. 
 

“Yeah, just excited about today,” I promised with a shake of my head. “You know how 
prepared I like to be. I don’t want to waste her time at all if I can help it. I realize how busy Sarah 
is. She’s an in-demand star.” 
 

He put his hand on my shoulder. “Right, but she won’t be here until noon, and it’s just 
now,” he paused to look at the clock on the stove. “Seven. You could have slept in a little more. 
I don’t think it’ll take you five hours to dice up veggies.” 
 

I shook my head again. “I just needed a few moments of silence to fidget, and I didn’t 
want to bother you guys. And I had nothing else to do here.” I came closer to Edward and gave 
him a gentle kiss on the lips. The taste of coffee and sugar lingered on them. His eyes drifted 
shut as he enjoyed the moment. 
 

“What can I do to help?” He questioned as he brought his other hand to my forearm. 
Gently, he gave it a squeeze. 
 

“Nothing right now. I’ll make you something for breakfast-” Edward gripped my arm to 
keep me from fluttering off. “What?” 
 

“No. Slow down for a second. Let me kiss you again.” He put his hands on my face, 
making me look into his eyes. “You don’t have to make me anything,” he stated before pulling 
me into another deep and tender kiss. His fingers pushed into my hair, holding my mouth to his. 
“Why don’t you start prepping what you need for the day? And I’ll make everyone some 
breakfast,” he offered.  
 

Nodding, I smile a bit. “That would be nice. Thank you,” I breathed, leaning against him 
for just a moment. He put both of his arms around me and just held me tightly. 
 



First, he made me a mug of coffee before sticking a tray of bacon into the oven. Then he 
pulled out the leftovers of the fruit tray from our delivery and the muffins from the day before. 
“Look! I’m a master chef!” He teased as he came behind me, putting his hands on my hips. I 
giggled softly as I chopped some carrots. “That’ll be about fifteen minutes. I’ll go wake Sleeping 
Beauty up and get some clothes on. Then I’ll help you more,” he promised.  
 

I watched as he padded barefoot back to our bedroom. His ass did a little wiggle when 
he was in a good mood, and it was so cute when he was just in his boxers.  
 

The timer he set went off, but he hadn’t returned. Pulling it from the oven, I set the tray 
on the back of the stove for him so they wouldn’t burn. After about five minutes, I realized he 
might not be coming back. I decided to check on him to make sure everything was okay. 
 

After washing my hands, I crept down the hall slowly. The door was opened just a crack, 
and a streak of sunlight came down the dark hallway. First, I heard the soft noises of joy. Then 
Edward’s bare ass came into view as he kneeled over Jasper, pleasuring him with his mouth. 
His fingers were knotted into his auburn hair, his body rocking in time with him just a little. 
 

I wondered briefly if that was how he intended to wake him up or if he just saw the 
opportunity and went for it. Either way, they were both extremely sexy. 
 

“Fuck,” he whimpered as his fingers slid through his thick red hair. “Suck it just like that, 
darling.” His hand trailed down his back, leaning up to grip his ass tightly. He fell back into the 
pillows, moaning louder. 
 

Turning to go back into the kitchen, I was going to let them have their fun. I knew I didn’t 
have to be in the middle of everything, and they needed their private moments too. But then I 
heard Jasper breathe, “Where’s Bella? We need her.” 
 

Pushing the door open quietly, I peeked inside. “I don’t think you need me, actually. You 
look like you’re doing fine on your own.” 
 

Edward didn’t stop or even slow down for a second. The blond reached his hand out to 
me, grinning as he did. “Yes, we do. Get your fine ass over here.” 
 

Laughing a little, I walked into the room. Our boyfriend got more comfortable with a smirk 
on his face, his hand stroking the back of Edward’s head. I kicked off my shoes and crawled up 
onto the bed on the opposite side of him. They were in the very middle of the mattress, propped 
up on all the pillows. 
 

“Why the hell are you dressed?” Jasper complained, pulling me towards him for a kiss. 
When we connected, I could taste coffee on his lips. He hadn’t drunk any yet that morning. 
 



“Because I was in public. Shopping,” I answered against his mouth when he finally 
allowed me to pull away from him. “They don’t like it when you’re naked in the produce section.” 
 

His hand pushed up my skirt, skimming the outside of my thigh until he got to my hip. In 
one swift movement, he pulled my panties down to my knees. “That’s stupid. Get naked,” he 
mumbled, pulling me in for another deep kiss.  
 

Suddenly, Edward sat up. “Oh, shit! The bacon!” 
 

Giggling, I shook my head quickly as I reached for him. “Honey, no. It’s okay. I already 
took it out. That’s why I came back here. Don’t worry, though. It’ll still be delicious cold.” 
 

“Thank you,” he breathed, looking at me with wide shining green eyes. His mouth was 
hanging open as he panted. He swiftly leaned forward and gave me a powerful kiss on the lips 
as we hovered over Jasper. “I’m sorry. I was going to come back and assist you. You were 
anxious, and I wanted to help,” he repeated. I pressed my mouth to his to stop him. 
 

“No. Don’t worry about it,” I said, giving him another little kiss. “As you said, we’ve got 
hours.” 
 

All I wanted them to do was distract me. 
 

I needed another shower by the time we were done playing. I was definitely more 
relaxed than I had been before. We laid in bed, wrapped in each other’s arms for about thirty 
minutes. It was so nice to cuddle. I was on top of Jasper, nude. His hand was on my back, his 
fingers tangled with Edward’s as he pressed into his side. Their foreheads were pushed 
together, smiling slightly. No one said anything during that time. It was perfectly peaceful and 
calm. 
 

“So… uh, I woke up horny,” Jasper finally drew out in a playful tone of voice as he 
stroked my hair. “I’m sorry. Did I interrupt something?” 
 

Smiling, his nose swirled in his hair behind his ear. “Breakfast,” Edward murmured as he 
kissed his temple. “Now, you get cold bacon and coffee as your punishment.” 
 

“Worth it,” he smiled, lifting his fingers up to curl against his cheek almost absently. He 
yawned. “What time is it?” 
 

“Nine,” I answered, rising slowly as I rolled my neck to pop it. I had several new hickies 
on my breasts from both of them. Some of them had involved teamwork. “I really need to get 
cleaned up so I can finish what I was doing.” 
 



Jasper pulled me closer to his body. “Don’t worry, my dove. We’ll help you. The boys 
won’t even be here for another couple of hours. Let’s get you in the shower,” he cooed 
soothingly, stroking my hair as he did so. 
 

Cleaned, dressed, made up, and with all the food prepped, I got everything done with 
the help of Edward and Jasper by the time Tyler, Lauren, and Seth arrived. Her pregnant belly 
led by a mile as she waddled inside. Her husband walked behind her, his hand on her back. 
 

“Why does it smell so good in here!?” Lauren complained, leaning her head back as she 
stopped in the middle of the foyer. She took a long sniff. “I miss real bacon,” she whimpered as 
she looked back at him with a pout on her chubby face. She was going to have so much weight 
to lose once she had the baby. Still, I would make her anything she wanted to eat. I couldn’t 
imagine how hard it was with allergies and stomach issues. 
 

Putting my camera down, I had been taking pictures of the raw ingredients. I washed my 
hands. “I can make you some vegan-” I began, pointing towards the freezer. I had several kinds 
of fake meat put away for her from other meals. 
 

“No.” Tyler held up his hand. He was so serious. “She literally just ate. She did at home, 
and we stopped on the way and got drinks, and she did then, too. No, don’t make her a thing.” 
 

She turned to look at him angrily. “Hey!” She held her belly as if she was worried it would 
fall to the ground without the support. 
 

“She is about to cook for us all day,” he replied earnestly and calmly as he stared her in 
the eye. He wasn’t scared of her. “You will make yourself sick. No.” 
 

Lauren scrunched up her face, turning around and stomping her foot. They stared at 
each other for a long minute. Finally, she threw her head back. “You’re right. I’ll wait. There will 
be lots of food,” she grumbled before plopping down on the couch heavily. Instead of sitting 
back, she laid with her arms above her head. 
 

“Don’t lay flat!” Tyler tutted as he went to put his camera equipment on the dining room 
table. 
 

“Why?” Seth asked, thinking he was just pushy for no reason. 
 

“It’ll cut off blood flow to her brain,” Edward said in a low whisper as he started the kettle 
to make Lauren some tea. He didn’t even ask her. He just knew she would want it. 
 

Huffing, she rolled to her side before grabbing a pillow for her head. “I can’t wait to get 
this kid out, so I can sleep on my back again.” 
 



“Just a couple more months,” I remarked hopefully. She only grunted. “I promise we’ll 
babysit every once in a while overnight so you can sleep.” 
 

Tyler stopped making his coffee and wordlessly came over to me to embrace me. He 
uttered, “Ha, no, you won’t.” 
 

I turned to look at him in surprise. “I’d love to!” I swore. “I love babies so much, and I had 
so much fun with Ava in Sydney.” 
 

“As would I,” Edward added with a smirk. “And we’ll have Jasper to help now. He’s great 
with the babes too.” 
 

“Mm, yes. Of all sizes,” he teased as he pinched my side. It made me giggle as I swatted 
him away. “Between the three of us, we could handle anything a newborn can throw at us.” 
 

Lauren sat up to look at us. She was horrified. “Tyler! Do not turn down the babysitting 
services of people I’d trust with our children!” 
 

The kettle whistled loudly. Edward hurried to it, pouring it into a pot of green tea. “Yeah, 
do you not trust us?” He asked his friend in a sarcastic voice. “I thought we were closer than 
that.” 
 

“No, I do,” Tyler said quickly, shaking his head. “I’ll just believe it when I see it.” He went 
back to making his coffee. “You offer now…” 
 

Pretending to be offended, I pushed him gently. “Don’t worry, sweetie,” I promised 
Lauren. “I will. I love babysitting. Besides, I want to take a million cute pictures of your kid then 
give it back.” 
 

“I know.” His wife clicked her tongue. “He’s just in a mood because he’s nervous. Don’t 
listen to him. Shut the fuck up, Tyler,” she warned him ominously.  
 

“Why are you nervous, mate?” Jasper inquired as he leaned against the island beside 
me. “It’s just another day at the office. Sarah is a peach. It’ll be a breeze.” 
 

“He thinks Ms. Jones is hot, and he’s got a crush,” she continued with a mean little 
giggle, snuggling with the pillow. 
 

Stopping mid-sip, Tyler turned bright red. He lowered his cup. “Could you not?” 
 

“Well, it’s true!” She mumbled in irritation. She was definitely paying him back for 
denying her faux bacon. I loved the brutality. “Even if she’s way too young for you.” And then 
she stuck the knife in. 



 
“Yes, I realize,” he hissed under his breath.  

 
I giggled, pushing my lips together. Edward snorted. He reached over and patted our 

friend on the shoulder. “I’m definitely telling Sarah.” 
 

“No! Do not!” He blurted out, slamming his mug down. “That’s cruel. Don’t do that.” 
 

“You won’t have to tell her. Sarah will know,” I responded. 
 

Huffing like his wife, he went towards the office. “I’m going to set up the equipment.” 
Both Lauren and I cackled. “I can hear you!” 
 

“Should have let me put something in my mouth to keep me quiet then!” She declared 
instantly, ready for him. 
 

Edward brought her a mug of tea, setting it on the end table by her head. He was 
amused, a small smirk on his face. “Would you like me to get you some fruit?” He asked in a 
breath so Tyler wouldn’t hear him. 
 

“Yes, please,” she answered in a little voice. “Thank you, Eddie. You’re the best.” 
 
 
 


