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Excerpt from Episode 54 

 
Scene: After waking up very early in the morning, 
Bella, Jasper, and Edward have a threesome before 
Jasper has to go to work.  

 
 
I heard the alarm going off on Jasper's phone at four in the morning. He was asleep 

beside me, snoring very quietly. Edward wasn't in bed with us, and I wasn't sure where he was. I 
assumed the bathroom. I stroked Jasper's hair, kissing his cheeks, nose, and finally his mouth 
lightly to try to wake him. He grabbed my waist, pulling me on top of him and wrapping his arms 
around me without awakening.  
 

“Jasper,” I giggled. “Your alarm, honey.” I kissed his chest where I could reach in his 
tight grip. His arms were so strong. I wanted to feel them squeezed as tightly as he could 
around me. 
 

“I think I'll have a sickie,” he mumbled, not opening his eyes.  
 

“Fine with me.” I ground myself against his growing morning erection. My lacy panties 
brushed against the cotton fabric of his boxers. He hummed in pleasure. “Wanna fuck me 
before you have to go?” I asked in a silky teasing voice.  
 

“Mm, yes.” He rolled me over onto my back and kissed me deeply, pushing me into the 
mattress. His alarm song continued to play behind us.  
 

“She's so bright,” it sang cheerfully in the background as he began to kiss me faster and 
more passionately. One of his hands was knotted into my hair by my ear, his other arm holding 
himself up above me as his legs wedged between my thighs. “This modern life is a bore. All is 
fair in love and war.”  
 

He left me gasping and breathless when he pulled away, his mouth moving onto my 
neck. My hands smoothed through the back of his hair, rolling my shoulders up towards him as 
his mouth found my bare breast.  
 

I heard the door creak open a little bit, but Jasper bit into my nipple, making me call out 
in pleasure and drowning out the noise.  



 
“You taste good,” Jasper sleepily mumbled as he kissed down my stomach and began to 

tug my panties down.  
 

“Oh, hello,” I gasped as his head went between my legs and he began to kiss me there. 
He pushed my legs far apart, his soft mouth tugging on my clit over and over again.  
 

The bed shifted beside me, a gentle hand going into my hair. Edward leaned down to 
kiss my mouth, his other hand going to my breast.  
 

“Oh fuck,” I whined against his lips as Edward plucked at my nipple. Jasper added his 
fingers inside of me. “Oh, fuck.” My back arched off the bed. Jasper hummed loudly when I 
came, not stopping. “Fuck, fuck fuck,” I whimpered as Edward's hands clasped my wrists to the 
bed into the pillows around my head. “Fuck me!” I begged.  
 

“Such a mouth on you,” Edward teased me, kissing me again with a smirk. “Who?” 
 

“Both of you. Jasper then you,” I told him desperately. I heard the drawer open in the 
darkness, the alarm song just playing over and over again on repeat in the background.  
 

I pulled Jasper up so I could kiss him, tasting myself all over his lips and chin. He was 
grinning as his mouth moved over mine, his boxers gone and his bare erection brushing 
between my legs in the best way. When he pulled away he lifted up on his knees between my 
legs and kissed Edward fully on the mouth. My lover rubbed Jasper's erection, earning soft 
moans from him. He helped him put on his condom, his mouth on Jasper’s neck as he rolled it 
down.  
 

“Good mornin,” I said in a thickly sweet accent as he slid down on top of me and pushed 
deep inside all in one swift movement.  
 

“G'day,” he joked, making me giggle until he pushed somewhere deep inside and made 
me moan loudly. “Fuck, that's it. Oh,” he drew out, his forehead against mine.  
 

“There, there, oh fuck there,” I cried out in surprise as he shifted his angle slightly and 
started to move faster. My toes pointed in the air as my legs totally stiffened from the force of my 
orgasm. “Oh, wow,” I said too loudly, making Jasper laugh a little happily. He captured my 
mouth in a kiss, picking up his speed so he could reach his climax. My mouth opened widely 
against his, my head tilting back.  
 

“Damn,” he growled when he came with a shudder. “What a way to wake up.” 
 

I laughed, my hand on my forehead. I reached my other hand for my boyfriend, biting my 
bottom lip but still smiling widely. Edward happily leaned down and kissed my lips again.  
 

“And here I was going to wake him up with coffee.” Edward smiled against my mouth, his 
hand brushing my hair back against my forehead. Jasper slid off of me to throw away the 
condom and Edward took his spot. I forced him onto his back, his best friend laying down 
beside him once he was done. “I love watching you together.”  



 
I slid down on Edward easily, already very wet. He reached for Jasper, pulling him into a 

kiss as I rode him. His other hand slid between my legs where we were joined and rubbed his 
thumb over my clit.  
 

“That's not fair how easy that is,” I complained as I came again, my fingers digging into 
his pecs as I continued to rock against him.  
 

“I like feeling her cum,” Jasper said against Edward's lips, holding his chin in his hand. 
My lover moaned as Jasper dragged his tongue drag over his open mouth and across his upper 
lip. “Is it good, darling?” 
 

“Yes,” he whimpered, lifting up to try to kiss him again. Jasper pulled away playfully 
before smiling, rubbing his nose over Edward's. He knotted his fingers into Jasper's hair. “Kiss 
me,” he begged him. “I need to kiss you.” 
 

Their fiery kiss brought him over the edge quickly, cumming with a soft happy groan that 
echoed in his chest.  
 

“Good morning, darling,” Jasper breathed as he smoothed his hand over his jaw, just a 
little more than a hair away from his lips as he spoke.  
 

“I made you coffee,” his best friend told him warmly. “It's by your phone.” 
 

“Thanks,” Jasper said in a soft whisper. You could tell how touched he was by the tone 
of his voice.  
 

I slid down beside Edward, totally spent and happy. I finally reached over and picked up 
Jasper’s phone. His alarm had been going off for nearly thirty minutes. I turned it off and passed 
it to him as I laid my arm over my boyfriend’s chest.  
 

“I'm ready to go back to bed. Wake me up in four or five hours to do it again,” I mumbled 
into Edward's tattoo.  


