
 
 

63.5 Outtake 
 
 
Edward waited for his sister and his niece, along with Jasper to help her get to the car, to 

be out of the house with the door closed securely behind them before he leaned over and 
pressed his smooth lips to my ear. “Go get ready for us. What we got for you is waiting for you in 
the bathroom. Jasper picked it out.” 
 

I leaned my cheek into him, savoring his sexy tone. “Mm… Yes, sir,” I whispered back, 
giving him a soft kiss on the lips before getting up. I knew he was watching my ass as I walked 
away. Good, I wanted him to. I let my hips sway, not looking back as I went back towards the 
master bedroom to do as I was told.  
 

When I stepped into the bathroom, I turned on the shower right away to warm up the 
water. I wanted to wash off the day first. We had been playing with the baby in the sand for most 
of the afternoon. I wouldn't wash my hair, just scrub my skin clean. It had been pulled up in a 
bun for most of the day.  

 
On the counter, there was a shiny tiny black bag with white perfume scented tissue 

sticking out the top. Inside wasn't what I expected, though. I envisioned a lot less fabric, in fact. 
Jasper had selected a lovely dark blue lacy teddy with a low V halter top. There was a matching 
dark navy blue lipstick in the bag as well from another store. I smirked to myself. Edward knew 
what he liked, my sweet weirdo. I had no doubt that was his addition.  
 

I washed up quickly, making sure everywhere was perfectly clean before I smoothed 
lotion over every inch of my skin. I brushed my teeth as well then rubbed perfume on several 



points on my body. Behind my knees, between my breasts, behind my ears, and dabbed on my 
wrists. Then I smeared my lipstick on thickly. It was rich and creamy, standing out on my plush 
lips. It felt thick and heavy. The final thing I did was pull down my hair from its messy bun and 
shook it free, fluffing up my thick curls with my fingers.  

 
When I came into the bedroom, it was only lit by several candles on the dresser. The 

drawer filled with toys was open as well, several condoms on the bedside table just begging to 
be used. The men were standing beside the neatly made-up bed, shirtless and kissing very 
passionately. Edward was holding Jasper's chin as he dominated his mouth. He was holding 
onto Edward's waist tightly with both hands.  

 
They didn't notice me, so I didn't say anything. I simply enjoyed the amazing show. The 

way they touched each other was filled with so much desire. They were so demanding with their 
kisses. Both of them were confident men who knew what they wanted. Jasper was the first to 
have to pull away for air, panting. He turned his head to one side as Edward began to kiss his 
neck aggressively. One of his hands slid up his back until his fingers were spread wide between 
our new boyfriend’s shoulder blades while his other hand moved over the other side of his neck. 
His eyes were closed tightly, moaning as he received the intense pleasure. When he slowly 
opened them again, they focused on me. A lazy smile grew on his face, his light pink lips slightly 
swollen from the kissing.  

 
“Well, hello gorgeous,” he purred seductively. Edward lifted his head from his neck and 

focused his eyes on me warmly. I could see the lust evident in both of their eyes.  
 
“I like your taste,” I told him as I rubbed my hand over my bare thigh. Teasingly, I 

dragged my fingers just over the lace at the apex of my legs, holding their hot gaze as I did. 
Slowly, I turned around and drew my hand over my ass as I looked over my shoulder at the 
handsome pair. “I like how it fits.” 

 
“Me too,” Edward agreed with a crooked smile. His tongue flicked over his bottom lip in 

an unconscious sign of desire, his eyes skimming my curves over the top of Jasper’s head.  
 
“I like watching you kiss,” I said softly as I leaned against the door jamb, turning around 

to face them once more. “Don’t stop.”  
 
They smiled at each other for a brief second before beginning to kiss again. This time 

Jasper held Edward’s face, his thumbs rubbing over his sharp cheekbones as he drew him 
closer. He took over, controlling the fast pace with his talented tongue and lips. Our shared love 
moaned into his mouth, his fingers clutching his side with the other twisted into his blond curls at 
the base of his neck.  
 

After a few minutes of watching them, I closed the distance between us and dropped to 
my knees on my floor in the middle. I undid Edward’s trousers quickly first before Jasper pushed 



them off of his hips as they continued to kiss furiously. I worked on his next, swiftly kissing his 
bare stomach as I did. I left perfect navy blue lip imprints on his skin. I knew it would turn our 
boyfriend on when he saw them. I could imagine his eyes focusing on it as he pleasured Jasper 
himself with his eager mouth.  
 

I wrapped one of my hands around each of them, making them moan into each other’s 
mouths. Jasper’s fingers rested on the back of my head, massaging my curls tenderly, as I 
jerked them off at the same time. I knew exactly what he was wordlessly requesting. I licked and 
kissed them in turn, rubbing them both slowly with my fingers as I did. Then I started to take 
more of them into my mouth until I was taking them in completely. Slowly, I would drag my 
tongue around the base, letting them hit the back of my throat before switching to the other.  
 

“Oh, my god,” I heard Edward mumble deeply as I took all of him in, our lover nibbling on 
his ear while his hand slid down to his ass. He was kneading his cheek roughly with his strong 
fingers, his other hand smoothing over his chest.  
 

I switched between them, my hand gliding over Edward’s wet skin while my mouth 
pleasured Jasper. My mind drifted away in the moment, letting everything else in my brain sort 
of float away. I was focused only on them and on my hands and mouth. It was almost 
meditative.  
 

"That's it, sweet girl," Jasper encouraged me as his fingers dragged over the back of my 
neck. It made my stomach twist in pleasure, my eyes looking up to see his peering down at me 
as Edward bit his shoulder gently. I was so wildly turned on, and I could see it on his face as 
well. "Damn, do you even have a gag reflex,” he said loudly with a little aroused laugh when I let 
him hit the back of my throat. I answered by holding my mouth there for several long seconds so 
that I could roll my tongue over the base of his cock. My eyes never left his.  
 

“Suck harder,” Edward commanded me as he moved his fingers through my thick hair so 
that he could push it away from my face. He gathered it in his fist, holding it at the back of my 
head very gently. I did as I was told and earned a beautiful moan from Jasper in return. I drew 
my head back very slowly, sucking hard still until I reached his head. His eyes rolled into the 
back, his mouth opened in an O. Bobbing back down, I let our boyfriend set the speed in which I 
pleasured him.  
 

“I love watching you fuck her mouth,” he murmured against his cheek, kissing his temple 
as his nose dragged through his hair. Jasper’s hand moved over his on the back of my head, 
slowly increasing the pace.  
 

When they started to kiss roughly, I switched between them once again. Edward gasped 
against his mouth. With their hands still in my hair, I gave him the exact same attention I had 
Jasper. His hand was still on our boyfriend’s ass, playing with it roughly and occasionally 
stroking in between his legs with the lightest of touches.  



 
I loved pleasuring them both so much. They had been so generous with me in the past 

few days, with their affections and attention. I just wanted them to feel as good, rewarding them 
happily. The sounds they were making were a huge turn on. They panted, moaned, and hissed 
as their hands explored each other’s bodies.  

 
After a few long minutes, Edward finally had to pull away. Breathless and smiling, he 

quickly tugged me to my feet and pulled me into a kiss. Our new partner pressed himself behind 
me, pushing his hips against my ass as his hands cupped both of my breasts from behind.  

 
“Can we tie you up tonight?” Edward asked me softly. His voice was deliciously husky. 

Jasper had said he wanted to tie me up and memorize my curves. I wondered if he had shared 
the fantasy with him. I bit my lip as I smiled to myself, heat traveling up my neck.  

 
“You can do whatever you want to me. I’m yours,” I promised them both. Reaching 

behind me and dragged my nails over Jasper’s jaw. “I trust you.” I kissed his cheek after I drew 
his face to mine while still looking into Edward’s eyes. He pinched both of my nipples, my head 
falling back against his shoulder as my ass swirled against his erection. 

 
“You have to tell us when it gets to be too much, dove,” Jasper told me in my ear, his 

hands slipping from my breast, over my stomach to my hips where he held them tightly.  
 
“Aw, you don’t want to use the ball gag?” I winked at Edward. He grinned at me, a hot 

red flush covering his cheeks. His expressive green eyes looked me over, his middle finger 
dragged between the center of my breasts until it got to my belly button before slowly bringing 
his hand back up to my chin.  

 
He ran his thumb over my bottom lip before shaking his head. "No, I have better things 

to do with that pretty mouth tonight. Besides, you can scream here. And you will scream 
tonight.” 

 
“I believe you,” I giggled, scratching my nails over Jasper’s scalp before turning my face 

to kiss his cheek lightly. He hummed in pleasure, his finger coming to my jaw to make me look 
at him.  

 
“Can we blindfold you?” He asked, his eyes darting to my lips and then back up to my 

eyes. I nodded my head, my eyes locked on his. His mouth covered mine again in a desperate 
kiss. His other hand moved back to my breast and squeezed it tightly as we kissed.  

 
“Anything you want,” I said again when he pulled away. Our boyfriend was watching us 

with an aroused smiled.  
 
Edward brought me into another kiss, both of his hands on my face as he took control. I 



felt Jasper put his hands on my shoulders before sliding them down my arms slowly to my 
wrists. He brought them in front of me before quickly binding them in the soft fur-lined leather 
cuffs that we had brought with us. Then he roughly pulled me back from Edward's lips by a 
fistful of my hair, kissing me deeply. After, Edward put the blindfold on me. He moved his 
thumbs over my cheeks just under the mask, giving light pecking kissings on my lips, nose, chin, 
and jaw.  

 
Then both of them pulled away. I instantly missed both of their touches. I didn’t realize 

how much warmth they were giving me. Goosebumps lifted in anticipation on my arms and legs.  
 
Scooping me up in his arms, one of them placed me in the middle of the bed. He pushed 

my hands up above my head on the mattress before letting just his fingertips slowly drag down 
my arms and over my breasts. I realized it was Edward, his warm scent filling my nose as his 
bearded cheek grazed my neck. He placed a single kiss in the middle of my chest where the 
teddy did not cover.  

 
And then he was gone. Suddenly someone was kneeling over my hands, but I wasn't 

sure which. They leaned over and began to kiss my stomach through the lace teddy. But I could 
sense his erection dangling right in front of my face, so I lifted up and brought it into my mouth. I 
earned a happy moan from Jasper. He quickly yanked my legs apart with one hand and ran his 
tongue between my thighs. I moaned loudly around him in delight.  

 
"Lick her again," Edward commanded him. He did as he was ordered quickly, rolling his 

tongue over my clit through the fabric in a long drag. "Again," he purred deliciously, and Jasper's 
cock twitched in my mouth. I pushed him deep into my throat, my eyes closed tight behind the 
silky fabric of the eye mask.  

 
Edward pushed Jasper so that he was sitting on his knees above me and brought him 

into a fearsome kiss. I could hear them moaning in pleasure against each other's mouths. I 
continued to play with him until he all too quickly pulled away. Once again, I got lost in the 
movements and the sounds, the warmth of their bodies.  

 
When Jasper stood, my boyfriend’s mouth took over where Jasper's was for a long 

moment. He dragged his tongue over my lips slowly, top to bottom then in reverse. It was 
delicious torture. When he pulled away, he rolled me over onto my stomach. Both of his hands 
moved over the back of my thighs and then over my ass before gripping it tightly. His tongue 
dragged down my spine until it got to where the lace rested, then kissed his way back up 
between my shoulders. He gave my ass one good hard slap before he got off the bed for a 
minute.  

 
There was a soft laugh and the sounds of kissing. Jasper moaned very softly. Then there 

was another slap, another moan, and then another clap. Edward practically growled before 
there was some more kissing, this sounding rougher.  



 
After a moment, the bed shifted so that they were both on the bed above me on their 

knees. One of them pushed my hair away from my bare skin carefully before they straddled my 
thighs. Then something warm and oily dripped down my back. I gasped out loud in surprised 
pleasure.  

 
Then Edward's tongue dragged up in between my shoulder blades and up the back of 

my neck before whispering in my ear, "mm, edible hot wax candles." I giggled, my face pressed 
into the mattress. We had gotten several of them in New York but hadn't had a chance to use 
them yet. We had been too enthusiastic and were still working through the loot.  

 
His strong hand knotted in my hair, pushing it away from my shoulder so that his teeth 

could drag over it roughly. Squeaking in pleasure, my hips bucked back against him. He moved 
lower, his wandering lips exploring my back. He slid further down my body until he was kissing 
my ass through the fabric of my lingerie. Edward pulled away again, making me whimper in 
desire.  

 
I could hear their kissing again, the sound of skin against skin. One of them hissed then 

moaned, then Jasper groaned. He sort of softly chuckled then gasped, “oh, fuck. Yes.”  
 
One of them then began to dot my thighs and exposed ass cheeks with hot wax.  
 
I buried my face in the blankets and moaned loudly. As one of them would drip, the other 

would drag their hands over the spot to rub it into my skin with firm touches. First, they dotted 
my ass before alternating thighs all the way to my calves. I whimpered again when a tiny bit 
dripped onto the bottoms of my feet. Jasper’s muscular hands rubbed it thoroughly into my skin, 
his thumbs massaging it into my ankles to my toes. They rubbed circles in the center of them, 
his lips kissing the back of my knees for a moment.  

 
Then they worked their way up my exposed spine with the candles. Like they had done 

with my legs, they alternated arms until they got to wrist cuffs. They took turns, occasionally 
pausing to focus their playing on one another. They must have gone through a couple of 
candles worth of wax, if not more. On me and each other.  

 
I felt Edward's beard against the center of my back as he kissed there, then he moaned 

against my skin so that his hot breath spread over it. It made me tremble.  
 
“Oh, god,” he whimpered. He panted, his lips moving just barely against my spine.  
 
“Do you like that?” Jasper asked seductively.  
 
"Yes," he said against my back. He moaned loudly into my skin, his nose pressed into it. 

I could only imagine what he was doing to him. "Oh, yes." There was a loud slap, and Edward 



groaned against my back as his forehead pressed against it. His lips were quivering as his 
breath spread over me in waves. Then he pulled away again, their kissing filling the air once 
again.  

 
One of them rolled me onto my back once more, unhooking the clasp of the halter top to 

expose my breasts to the air. They slowly pulled it down, fingers dragging between my breasts. 
The bed shifted beside me, their weight on either side of me. Each of them had a hand moving 
over the outside of my thighs. Then both of them leaned down at the same time to take one of 
my nipples into their mouths. Their hands on my legs moved to the inside of my knees and 
forced them to spread wide.  

 
Their fingers tickled my thighs as their lips tugged, sucked, and plucked at my nipples. 

Their tongues flicked over my tender flesh, making me call out. Edward slid one of his long 
fingers along my clit, rubbing it in a circle before slowly moving it down until it was inside of me. 
Then he added another. Jasper’s hand took over playing with my clit.  

 
I moaned probably louder than I had ever before. Teeth, tongues, lips, and fingers 

worked me into a wild frenzy. Calling out their names, I came the first time very quickly, but they 
did not stop. If anything, it encouraged them. Jasper had started to nip at the side of my breast, 
very purposefully leaving a giant hickey. After my second orgasm, they switched. Edward pulled 
his fingers out so he could begin to play with my clit while our boyfriend pressed two thick 
fingers inside of me. My back arched off the bed, every part of me shaking with the intense 
sensation.  

 
 
When they pulled away, it was almost a relief. They spread my legs wide apart as one of 

them knelt between them. I whimpered when the hot wax dripped from one of my bent knees to 
my inner thigh, and then the other. Then there was a new sensation. Cold lube dripped over my 
clit and down my tender lips.  

 
“Fuck,” I shouted.  
 
Edward's fingers smoothed it over my skin, pressing them inside of me just for a second 

before pulling them back out. Then they dipped lower. When he began to play with my ass, I 
tilted my head back in pleasure. Gently he started with one finger and then another, slow at first 
until he fucked me hard and fast, twisting them inside of me, before he pulled away. He carefully 
pressed his erection just inside, kneeling between my thighs.  

 
He had prepared me well, but he was so thick. My head fell back again, my mouth 

opened wide, but no sound coming out.  
 
“Are you okay?” He asked, holding onto my thighs once he was fully inside. I nodded my 

head. Then he started to move. His fingers wrapped around my knees, holding my legs apart as 



he slowly began to rock. I bounced against him, wanting more. He gave it to me, one of his 
hands pulling my body off the bed and onto him roughly.  

 
And then Jasper brought my favorite toy to my clit. His mouth pressed against mine, 

kissing my parted lips as he leaned over me. “That’s it, my sweet girl. Doesn’t it feel good when 
he fucks your tight ass?” 

 
“Yes. Oh god, yes,” I panted, turning towards his voice.  
 
“I know it does, my dove. Why don’t you cum for me? Why don’t you cum for us?” He 

whispered huskily before biting one of my nipples hard. The toy turned up from the lowest 
setting to the next.  

 
I actually shrieked as I came, my hands balling up into fists so tightly that it actually hurt 

when my nails dug into my palms. Tears were streaming down my face, my head turned to the 
side so that my cheek was pressed into the mattress. My body bucked wildly as Edward 
continued to fuck me thoroughly.  

 
“Oh, I can feel it. Damn. Oh, god, it’s so good.” Edward’s grasp on my knees tightened, 

moving faster than he had dared before as he lost himself to the sensation. “Holy fuck!” He 
shouted loudly when he came inside of me, finally it all too much for him. He didn’t move after 
he finished, shaking over me while Jasper still played with me with the toy. I knew he could feel 
it as well.  

 
Jasper finally moved it away when Edward had to pull out. I heard my love’s shuddering 

breath, the musical sounds of their kissing and touching filling my ears. It gave me time to slowly 
come down from my wild high, allowing me to catch my breath as I listened.  

 
Then the men switched places, Edward getting off the bed while Jasper leaned over me. 

I felt his erection between my overly sensitive and wet thighs. I didn't want him to stop, though. 
He held my throat tightly as he pushed inside of me. Gripping it tightly, he slammed into me over 
and over again.  

 
“I don’t think I’ve ever fucked a pussy this wet,” he whispered dirtily in my ear, making 

me shiver. He adjusted his angle just a little, his tongue brushing over my bottom lip in just the 
right way. “Damn, you’re so easy,” he chuckled sexily when he felt me tighten around him. “Give 
me one more before I cum inside of you.” 

 
Then I felt fingers on my clit. They had to be Edward’s. 
 
I screamed, literally, with the shocking force of that climax. Jasper wasn’t expected it, 

shouting as well as I clenched and bucked underneath him. His lips smashed into mine as his 
fingers slid from my throat, over my jaw and cheek so he could clutch my hair tightly in his fist at 



my temple. We were both shaking and rocking against one another until the tremors finally died.  
 
When he moved, Edward first removed my blindfold before slowly moving his hands 

down my arms to my wrists so he could free me from my cuffs. My arms sort of flopped to the 
side, my eyes wildly wide-eyed as I panted.  

 
“Whoops. We broke her,” Jasper joked lightly, snuggling beside me after he threw away 

the condom. His hand smoothed over my stomach, tracing over my slick belly button. Edward 
laughed cheerfully, laying on the other side of me. We were laying across the bed, parallel to 
the pillows.  

 
He pecked at my ear before looking up at our new boyfriend with a cocky smile. “I 

thought that was the plan?” 
 
“Oh, my good God,” I finally whispered.  
 
“Mm… How are you doing?” Edward began to lightly kiss my shoulder, a big dopey smile 

on his very proud face. 
 
"I'm slimy," I said honestly before laughing happily. I put both hands over my eyes, trying 

to get my mind to focus. My brain was vibrating in place, and my thighs were throbbing with 
electrical pulses that still flickered down my legs to my toes. I needed to make them work so I 
could go to the bathroom and get cleaned up. That was going to happen for a while. "Wow."  

 
Jasper chuckled, smiling down at me lovingly as he hovered over me. I brought my hand 

up and ran my fingers over his lips. Slowly, I brought him into a gentle kiss. When he pulled 
away, he asked me with a smile, "why don't we get a shower, and then we can snuggle up and 
get some sleep?"  

 
I nodded, giving him another quick kiss. His nose dragged against mine. I bit my bottom 

lip as I grinned wickedly. The whole evening was about spoiling me, but I wanted more. I 
couldn't get enough, and I knew I was greedy.  

 
“Can I be in the middle? I want to be pressed in between the both of you right now.” 
 
Edward pressed his lips against my cheek, his forehead against my temple as Jasper 

had his pressed against mine as well. We were all very close. I could feel him smile against my 
skin. “Mm, I think that can be arranged.”  

  


