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Chapter One
 
“Put your cock in me,” she purred. Her voice could barely be heard from where Dell Harper sat and watched, but he saw her mouth move and easily read her lips. “Both of you, fuck me right now.” Her next whispered remark was even more provocative than the last.
Dell looked at the decadent sexual display before him on the stage and, not for the first time, wished he and Zachary Barrett had a woman permanently installed in their lives to recreate it once they left the club tonight. It wouldn’t hurt if she was someone they loved and cherished, either. It was getting harder and harder to watch knowing he had no regular outlet for his lust. Pun intended.
He glanced at his best friend, Zachary, seated beside him at one of the tables lining the stage. Without looking, Zachary took a sip from his beer bottle. His eyes stayed focused raptly on the club’s runway forestage and the sexual feast there. The two men bringing their woman to orgasmic release in the arousing performance were acquaintances tuned very good friends from last year. He and Zachary had known them since before this unusual club started a little over a year ago. 
The lucky bastards were currently sandwiched around a beautiful woman and performing a live sexual act for the assembled and very carefully selected group of members. It was one of the best sexual performances Dell had ever seen, in fact. Likely because he knew they were a stable threesome. More likely because he’d only witnessed a live act three other times in his life. Tonight’s performance only heightened his desire to have what these men currently enjoyed—permanence in their love life with a woman who understood their unusual needs.
Dell wondered if they’d ever have someone for themselves.
Brianna, the lushly figured naked woman squeezed between his two friends, moaned and sighed as her men touched her. The desire so obvious in her expression as she undulated between them made Dell’s longing even more poignant. Brianna’s men, Randall and Chet, wore the expression he wished to see in a mate. Contentment. Satisfaction. And most of all, love.
On stage, Chet backed away an arm’s length so Randall could bend Brianna forward. Dell knew what came next. Deliciously decadent anal sex. 
Randall lubed her asshole first, then generously slathered his cock. He took his time with the intimate process of readying his woman. The visual heightened Dell’s already inflamed arousal. Glancing about the room, he noticed other members of the club also watched with rapt attention. 
Randall grabbed her hips and pushed his cock between her butt cheeks. His sizable dick disappeared inch by inch into Brianna’s backside. She had busied herself by sucking on Chet’s cock until Randall pushed all the way inside her rear. She paused, giving Chet head as her ass was filled by Randall’s cock. Her expression was of a woman enraptured. Once Randall’s cock was fully seated, she deep throated Chet. Randall then started moving slowly in and out of her ass. 
Dell almost salivated at the enviable sight. His cock thickened, tightening his jeans across his lap. He didn’t even know which position intrigued him more. Thrusting his cock into a tight, puckered rear hole was a singular pleasure, but then again, having a woman’s mouth on his cock was also a wondrous event worthy of desire. 
Neither act was likely to happen to his cock tonight. At least not in his current mood. Dell swore under his breath, catching a quick frown directed his way from Zachary. It wasn’t the sex they watched that had him cursing, merely that they’d either have to use a temporary woman to satisfy their appetites or go without directly after this, the first ever annual Double Rider Men’s Club live sexual event. 
Dell was at the point in his life where he truly wanted a woman he and Zachary knew was their mate forever, or no woman at all. 
Threesome relationships were often not a popular notion with those of his peers beyond these walls, and therein was the enduring problem. A life shared with two men was also not a very popular notion with most women. At least not any in their under populated part of Wyoming. Not many women wanted to share themselves with two men and likely even fewer would ever get up on a stage and act it out in front of a crowd. 
Not that any woman they shared would be required to get up on a stage the first week they knew her, but the question would certainly be asked. Eventually Dell would want to recreate what he currently watched with the woman he and Zachary loved. The perfect woman, in his estimation, would at least be willing to try public sex in front or a private audience one time. Even if it took them a couple of years to convince her.
Back on stage, Chet lifted Brianna’s mouth off his cock and pushed her upright against Randall’s chest. He then went to his knees and put his face between her thighs. From the sounds Brianna made, it was likely he licked her clit and pussy. A few minutes later, Brianna’s back arched against Randall’s chest. She shrieked in pleasure and soon sagged against Randall. Chet stood up slowly and maneuvered his cock between her legs. Randall cupped her breasts and held her against his chest so Chet could push his cock deeply into Brianna’s pussy. 
Doubly penetrated and recently satisfied, Brianna looked completely blissful. Her expression didn’t change as both of her men began moving into and out of her body. One from behind and one from in front. The three found a rhythm, and for several minutes, not a sound in the room could be heard with the exception of the three moaning and panting on stage. Minutes later a small scream of obvious pleasure released from Brianna’s lips. Chet and Randall climaxed at the same time. The three remained huddled together in post-lovemaking bliss, each man kissing Brianna’s face tenderly, until the stage went dark and the curtain came down. 
Discrete, soundless appreciation in the grinning faces of almost every man in attendance was the only acknowledgment of the amazing performance. Applause wasn’t something approved of at a club of this nature. 
A quick look around the room and Dell realized he was the only one not smiling. Well, with the exception of Clayton Forrester, the club’s head of security. Clay, currently leaning against the wall opposite of the stage, was a serious man and rarely cracked a smile. With his height somewhere near six and a half feet and his head shaved, many thought he was downright scary. It was the primary reason he’d been hired to watch over the interests of their club and as manager for tonight’s event. That and his Secret Service history.
Clay’s eyes zeroed in on something over Dell’s head. He frowned and peeled himself away from the wall. Dell thought he might stop by their table and converse, but instead he moved quickly to the door farthest from the stage leading into what was presumably the main bar area. 
“Cheer up, Dell. One day, that’ll be us up there. You’ll see.” Zachary took a long pull on his beer. As he put it back, a rivulet of water from the sweating glass trailed down the neck of his beer bottle and splashed onto the table.
“Really? Did a crystal ball just shoot out of your ass with the good news?”
Zachary laughed. “No. I just have hope. Unlike you, grumpy ass.”
“I’m not grumpy.” 
“Yeah? From my point of view, you’re about as happy as a newborn puppy without a teat to suck on.”
“Oh? And you don’t want to suck on a teat? Is that it?”
Zachary’s eyebrows narrowed in puzzlement. “You need to give up this sour attitude. It’s misplaced. You know as well as I do that willing women have been provided for us tonight. This is one of the many perks of membership in this new club. And we haven’t had any Colorado women in a while. Might be nice for a change.”
Dell pushed out a long sigh. “Maybe I don’t want just any woman. Colorado born or not. Maybe I’m not in the mood to share a stranger tonight. For once, I want someone who isn’t just bending over and enduring my attentions for the experience of having two men fuck her.”
Zachary rolled his eyes. “This again?”
“Yeah. This again. I can’t help how I feel. I just wish we had someone special in our lives.”
“I agree. However, this a rare chance for us, Dell. Are you really saying you don’t want to participate tonight? We helped form this club to have access to this fantasy at least once a year.”
Dell shrugged. He didn’t want to be a pain in the ass. But suddenly he wasn’t in the right frame of mind to fuck an unfamiliar woman. He wanted someone special. Was that such a fucking crime?
“Any heartache if I participate with one of the women by myself?”
“Course not. Knock yourself out. Any grief if I choose not to participate?”
Zachary took another drink of his beer. “No grief for now, but I don’t want you to whine later that you missed out.”
Dell glanced around the room and mentally released a long breath. Zachary was right. After watching the stage show, Dell’s balls ached to their core with the need to fuck. “For the record, I never whine. However, perhaps you’re right. I shouldn’t turn down the opportunity. It surely doesn’t come along very often. Any heartburn if I choose our bed mate for this evening?”
Zachary grinned. “Nope. And feel free to take your time and find the right woman, Dell. You always do. I have no problem waiting for your best possible selection.”
Dell scanned the room again as several women dressed in scanty, seductive attire suddenly poured through the door by the stage and into the darkened club. With smiles on their faces, undulating as they entered the room, the provided women for tonight’s after-show party were all very attractive. Dell studied each and every one carefully. 
Twenty, of the twenty-two men here tonight, stood up and drifted toward the bar area. 
Clay invited extra women for selection purposes, and Dell counted thirteen as they paraded by. Those not chosen might be disappointed at first, but the option for the pairs of men to come back for seconds existed. 
This underground club they’d dubbed DRMC truly was an answer to their unbridled needs. The fledgling group promised to cater to their often unquenched desires during the week of the Western Association of Ranchers conference. This was the first time they’d hosted a private party.  Tomorrow, the actual WAR conference started. Tonight, they indulged their fantasies. Each year ranchers, cattlemen, and various and assorted cowboys came from all over the western states to exchange ideas at the WAR conference. 
 With a city full of randy cowboys on a virtually once-a-year escape from their regular hard ranch life, other entertainments also headed their must-do list after the day classes were over. However, the DRMC catered to a select group of cowboys.
They hired Clay as their all around go-to guy to schedule this year’s event. He not only provided security but also managed the evening and kept everyone in line. 
Membership into the very exclusive organization was by invitation only, and a current dual set of members in good standing had to agree to sponsor any more men who wanted to join. 
The gift of a woman who understood what the men in this club wanted sexually was rare. Dell looked carefully at the selection of women at the bar once more. He wanted to make the best choice. 
Zachary had his gaze set on a willowy blonde perched at the end of the bar sipping a pink beverage from a martini glass. No telling what kind of drink it was from here. Likely it was something sticky and sweet. Zachary liked sticky and sweet.
Dell prepared himself mentally, knowing he needed to bear up to go off with the blonde Zachary was fixated on when he caught the movement of a waitress headed their way and carrying a tray of drinks out of the corner of his eye. 
As he turned his head, an icy blast of liquid splashed down his neck and shoulders, seeping inside his shirt. He jumped to his feet, scraping his chair backwards and knocking it sideways to the floor as more runnels of the cold beverages chilled the skin on his chest and upper back beneath his shirt. 
“Jesus, that’s frickin’ cold.” 
“Shit fire,” the waitress behind him hissed the curse. “I’m so sorry, mister. Let me get you a towel.” 
The sound of her voice made his balls clench with arousal. Sexy, smoky, and husky were three of his favorite tones to hear in a woman’s voice.  
Dell grabbed her arm before she could scurry away. “That’s not necessary. I’ll just…” And then he got his first good look at the sultry-toned, clumsy server. Whatever he’d been about to say dried up in his throat and disappeared like a grain of sand in a dust storm. He stared at perfection.
The waitress was likely the most beautiful woman he’d ever seen. She had huge, beautiful baby-blue eyes. The fringe of lashes framing them was lush and full and stole his focus from her delicious Cupid’s bow mouth. Her dark, curly hair was pulled up into a pony tail, but he could tell that the length would cascade well past her shoulders once she let it down. Long, curly brunette hair was his very favorite. He skimmed his gaze down her body, which was also absolutely ideal. Not too skinny and curves in all the right places.
She reached into the pocket of the short skirt she wore and pulled out a small stack of bar napkins. The intent on her face was single-minded. She intended to dry him off with the thin pile of paper. Reaching out with the wad, she pushed the mass to the side of his neck. It did sop up some of the freezing water. 
She then pushed her lushly perfect body into his, and he stopped paying attention to the napkins. Pressed so close together that her perfumed scent wafted into his face, Dell took the opportunity to inhale her unique fragrance. Her breasts smashed into his chest, and Dell thought he might stop breathing. He lightly fastened his hands to her ribcage under the guise of keeping her steady. 
Yeah, that’s why I’m holding on to her so intimately—to keep her from falling. 
She wrapped one arm over his shoulder and drew the now-soggy paper napkins around to the back of his neck. It was likely the most seductive act ever performed on his person. Or maybe it just seemed that way because he was enthralled by this woman. 
Her face brushed close to his as she looked over his shoulder and patted his upper back. The scent of her skin called to him on some primal level he’d never experienced. She smelled like clean linen and utterly desirable woman wrapped into a bombshell body with skimpy attire and perfect hair. 
He wanted her. He slid both hands to her tiny waist to keep her in place against him. Instead of his familiarity alarming her, his touch seemed to encourage her. She laughed a little and tightened her grasp around his shoulder. She dotted the saturated napkins down the back of his shirt. Dell pressed his face against the side of her neck and resisted the sincere urge to lick her delectable flesh. He caught Zachary’s amused expression out of the corner of one eye. His friend stood up from his chair and moved closer. Two more steps and they’d have the most perfect girl sandwiched between them. 
Visions of the three them in varying sexual positions danced through his head with vibrant possibilities of the night to come. He’d made his selection for the evening and perhaps for longer than just tonight.
“Tessa!” Bill, the venue’s night manager and overseer of tonight’s private party, called out from behind the bar right before he ducked under the counter and approached them. “What do you think you’re doing? You aren’t even supposed to be here.”
Her name is Tessa.
She turned away promptly, and her spine stiffened as the manager advanced. Dell realized he hadn’t let go of her waist. And he didn’t want to, not yet. Perhaps she could be persuaded to stay and have a drink with them. 
Then they could all have sex and then more sex.
“I’m sorry, Mr. Harper. She’s sort of new.”
“Not a problem. I likely needed cooling off, anyway.” Dell wanted her to look at him again.
She pulled another stack of bar napkins out of her apron pocket and handed the wad to him. Most importantly, she swiveled back to stare at him again.
“If it’s any consolation, I only spilled water on you.” Those sultry eyes stared up into his face, and he was at a loss for words with the exception of the few blaring in his head. 
I want you. Please join us. Let me persuade you. How do you feel about ménage relationships?
“I’m sure I’ll dry out in no time.” My cock will stay up for a week, but it’ll be worth it.
She smiled. “Thanks for not being a bastard about this little incident. I truly appreciate it.”
Dell leaned closer. “Tell you what. I’ll personally kick the ass of anyone who dares to be a bastard in your presence.”
“You’re very sweet—”
Whatever she’d been about to say was cut off when Bill grabbed her other arm and yanked her out of Dell’s grasp. “Tessa needs to leave this instant. She wasn’t invited to tonight’s event, and she needs to get going.”
“But I don’t want to leave.” She gave Dell a seductive look over one shoulder as she was led a few steps away. She stopped in her tracks as Bill tried to yank her arm off.
“Your father will have my balls cut off and nailed to the front door if he finds out you were even here in the first place, Tessa. Please have the decency to care a little for my family jewels, if not for your own skin.”
Tessa rolled her beautiful eyes. “Oh, Bill, for heaven’s sake, you’re such a drama queen. I’m twenty-six years old. Well above the age of consent. And I’d like to stay.” She turned her head and gave Dell the most decadently seductive look from the top of his head to the center of his chest. 
Given her expression, Dell decided she liked what she saw. Her gaze then drifted over to Zachary. He stood just out of contact with Tessa’s arm. 
Zachary smiled, took two steps forward, closing the distance, and reached out a hand to her. “Join us, why don’t you?” 
Dell knew he usually preferred blondes, but on occasion he went for sultry-eyed brunettes. He shot Dell a knowing look. The one that said, Let’s pick her up, take her home, and make her ours.
Dell heartily agreed.
“Mr. Harper, I’m truly sorry, but I can’t let her stay with the two of you. Her father owns this establishment. I don’t think she understands the…” Bill paused a moment, obviously searching for a tame word. “Setting.”
Shit. Dell had desperately hoped she was one of the provided women. He should have known that was too good to be true.
“I don’t understand the setting?” Tessa huffed. “Please. I understand perfectly. The annual rancher’s convention is in town. There are hundreds of red-blooded American cowboys on the loose, and while they’re away from home they like to look at naked women. It’s not a brain buster, Bill.”
Obviously, she’d missed the floor show. Dell wasn’t sure if that was good or bad. On the one hand, she really didn’t understand what this club was all about, and on the other, it would be so exciting to teach her what they loved. Would she be shocked? Would she run from them in horrified surprise? He hoped not.
“You should listen to him,” Dell heard Zachary say. “We have special requirements for the women we associate with.”
Dell wanted to tell him to shut up and not scare her away, but it was best she knew upfront about their sexual preferences. He hoped she had an open mind and a willingness to try new sexual adventures. 
“Special requirements? Like what? Do I have to be drunk off my ass and have an IQ below eighty to be allowed in the club?” She laughed and the lyrical sound of her amusement made him even more attracted to her. 
“No. You have to willingly desire to have sex with both of us at the same time.”
Her laughter died slowly and puzzlement dawned instead. Dell held his breath and watched her closely as Zachary’s explanation registered. Her amusement slipped down to a smile, but she didn’t frown and her expression wasn’t one of disgust. Her intent, piercing gaze said that she was excited. Her eyes said it all. 
“Sex? With both of you? At the same time?” Her whispered questions in that oh-so-innocent voice made Dell’s balls tighten with need. He wanted to show her many, many wonderful things.
Zachary and Dell nodded. 
Bill made the sign of the cross over the area above his heart and looked like he was about to collapse to the ground. “Jesus, Mary, and Joseph! Don’t tell her that!” Bill became shrill. “Christ on a cross, she’s leaving right now.” He grabbed Tessa by the shoulders and hauled her, stumbling backwards, toward the exit by the end of the bar counter. 
Dell walked two steps forward before Zachary grabbed his shoulder with one hand. “Let her go for now.”
Watching her leave the bar was the hardest thing Dell had ever done in his life. At least he had a clue as to her identity. How many daughters did the owner have? And how difficult would it be to find out where she lived and her phone number? The T-shirt she wore had a logo from one of those trendy up-scale coffeehouses popping up on every corner lately back home. This area of Colorado seemed to have a huge abundance of them, as well. 
Hopefully, it wouldn’t be too difficult to track her down. Dell wouldn’t rest this trip until he spoke to her again at least one more time. 
What if she was the one? What if she was the perfect woman to complete them? Dell intended to find out for certain.
“So I guess this means we’re sleeping alone tonight?” Zachary pretended to be upset, but Dell knew better.
He turned to his best friend with a smile and answered with a question. “If we’re able to track her down and have her join us, it’ll be amazing, don’t you think?”
“Probably, but my balls will ache in the meantime. I wish it could be tonight.”
“You and me both. But I have a feeling she’ll be well worth the wait.”
“She is gorgeous, and I know that look on your face. We won’t get relief from our lust until you find out if she’s available and interested.”
“Yeah, that would be just about right.” He nodded. Anyone else would be a poor second choice.
“But if she isn’t interested, we walk away. You walk away, right? No pining for a woman who isn’t remotely interested in our lifestyle.”
“Of course. But I’m hoping she’ll warm to us. Did you see the expression on her face when we told her we both wanted her at the same time?”
Zachary smiled. “Yes. She was definitely intrigued.”
“Damn straight.” Dell looked over his shoulder at the door where she’d exited. The look of pure desire had crossed her face the second they’d mentioned sharing her. When she repeated the words back, she got even more excited. They needed to hurry and catch up.
Dell couldn’t wait to show her what they had in mind. For the first time since entering the state of Colorado, he was glad they’d come to the annual WAR conference this year. Along with new techniques of ranching and farming, he might come away with his heart’s desire. At long last.
They hurried toward the exit she’d left through a few minutes ago, hoping she would be lingering in the parking lot. Dell reached into his pocket for his keys and realized there was a folded note in his pocket, one he hadn’t put there.



 
 
 
 
 
Chapter Two
 
Tessa Calloway stomped away from her father’s nightclub steaming angry and cursing under her breath all the way to her car. She hated to be thwarted when going after something she truly wanted. Those two cowboys had been her ultimate desire. 
The man she’d spilled water on and his attractive friend had been the ones she’d entered the bar to find in the first place. Her curiosity had been piqued the moment she’d seen them enter. Her neglected libido forced her out of her Mustang and into the bar.
The flagship of all her father’s private nightclubs had been rented out to this secretive group. Tessa had always been intrigued by what went on in private parties at men’s clubs. She figured naked women probably roamed the space outnumbering the men five to one. When she’d learned that a group called DRMC was meeting and the evening was shrouded in mystery, Tessa made arrangements to stake the place out and see what went on. 
Springtime in the Rockies often meant messy, unpredictable weather, but this spring had been very temperate and cooperative, and tonight was no exception. The bright stars in the sky worked as the perfect canopy for what she planned to do. 
Binoculars in hand like a well-prepared stalker, Tessa had watched the back door of the club discretely from across the street until she’d seen about twenty men enter in the space of an hour. When the two attractive cowboys had gone inside, Tessa had stiffened her resolve and decided to go see what the fuss was all about.
She’d stowed her gear and entered by way of the back door behind the bar after the curtain on stage was already down. She wasn’t sure what show had gone on right before she pretended to serve drinks. Once her eyesight had adjusted to the level of darkness in the establishment, she’d grabbed a tray with two glasses of ice water and ensured she got some attention.
The club’s security man might have seen her enter, but something else apparently caught his attention because he passed by as if in a hurry without looking in her direction and headed toward the office in the main section of the bar.
There were mostly men in the space, but given her father’s attitude regarding gay men, she assumed they weren’t here as couples. Perhaps naked women had been bending themselves into interesting shapes or parading on the stage just before she arrived.
Before she made it two steps, Tessa noticed several women enter the bar area from the other side of the extended stage all dressed in slinky evening wear. Stilettos must have been required footwear because every one of the beautiful women strolled out in a pair. And each woman was promptly approached by two men. 
After what the gorgeous cowboy had told her regarding wanting to share her with his friend, she’d understood completely. All the women were here to be shared by two men. This erotic idea turned her on to such a degree, she knew she couldn’t stay away. 
Oh, she left in her car as Bill watched, but soon circled around to the alley across the street from the club. If she saw the two fascinating men exit in the next few minutes, she planned to follow them.  Perhaps she’d make them an offer they couldn’t refuse. She sincerely hoped the blond one had found her note. She’d been pretty proud of herself for slipping it into his pocket unnoticed.
Tessa’s phone vibrated, signaling a new call. A glance to the screen told her it was someone she didn’t want to talk to right now. 
Her father. 
Mickey Calloway could bluster all he wanted about the way she lived her life. He would try to run roughshod over her personal desires until the day he was put in the ground. Her father had very restrictive and conservative ideas concerning his only child. But if she didn’t pick up the phone now, he’d just keep calling and calling until one of his police friends issued an All-Points-Bulletin under the pretense of fatherly concern. 
Actions spoke louder than words, however, and in her mind, her father didn’t care one whit about her. Not really. His ultimate agenda had to do with an eventual inheritance that she didn’t want. He held his wealth over her head and dangled it in front of her face like a carrot in front of a horse. But his offering also included interest in a specific man she would never want. 
Tessa put her cell phone to her ear. “What?” Not the most civil greeting she could offer, but it reflected her sour mood at being kicked out of the bar. She kept her gaze across the street.
“Where are you?” her father demanded. He didn’t seem to have a civil attitude, either.
Tessa pushed out a long sigh before answering, “I’m out driving around. Why do you need to know?”
“Because you’re supposed to be dressed up, smiling, and stepping inside my house for dinner. You were supposed to be here an hour ago.”
“I already told you I wasn’t going to make it to dinner tonight.”
“But you failed to tell me why.”
“You don’t need to know everything about my life.”
“As long as I’m paying your bills, I deserve to have a little less attitude from you.”
“I wouldn’t get my hopes up on that account.” She pictured his face taking on a ruddy, angry hue. It was so easy to bait him on the phone, but not as much in person. “Besides, you don’t pay my bills. Not anymore. That’s why I have two jobs.”
“Tessa, get your ass over to the house. Now!”
“Why is tonight so important?” She sensed the answer before he spoke. Another matrimonial prospect likely waited for her along with the stuffy dinner invitation.
“Arthur is seated in the dining room right now, eating a fine meal and telling me how much he cares for you. I want you in attendance to hear it. I believe he wants to marry you. And I would certainly approve of him as—”
“I’ve told you again and again that I’m not interested in Arthur. I won’t marry him. I don’t care how many times you shove him in my face. It’s not going to happen.” So not a new man, just the same old ass wipe dragged back to the formal dining room and presented over and over. 
She would never consider Arthur as husband material. Not even if he was the last man on earth, and maybe not even then. Her father didn’t know how cruel Arthur could be. There was probably a psychological term for him. Maybe psychopath was accurate. 
Arthur only wanted her father’s money. The end. He loathed her as much as she hated him. Unfortunately, her father couldn’t see their mutual dislike because Arthur pretended to adore her. He pretended a lot of things. 
The sociopathic shark, who had ingratiated himself into their lives fawning over and flattering her father at every turn, intended to eat anyone standing in his way to the fortune he felt he deserved. She wasn’t interested in sharks. 
Cowboys, on the other hand, intrigued her to no end.
The outside door to the bar swung open, and the two fascinating men she’d seen earlier strolled out and headed toward the valet. 
Tessa lifted the pair of binoculars to her eyes and zeroed in on them. They were normally for bird watching, which she did on occasion as a function of her part-time job as a naturalist at the zoo. She felt a little like a stalker using them to spy on these men, but the binoculars certainly came in handy for this purpose.
Her father was droning on and on in her ear about all of Arthur’s virtues, but she wasn’t listening anymore. His tone of voice suggested he was gearing up to issue an ultimatum if she didn’t show up to the house for dessert and coffee. She hated to disappoint him, but she wasn’t going anywhere except to wherever the two luscious cowboys were headed. 
Actually, that wasn’t the truth. She didn’t care if she disappointed her father anymore. She hadn’t for years. He’d made it loud and clear since the day of her birth that her gender had been a huge disappointment to his life plans. So be it.
A rental Mercedes pulled up outside the valet stand, and her two cowboys got inside and drove to the exit of the parking lot. She noted the license plate number and memorized it. She put the binoculars on the passenger seat and started her car.
“I’ve got to go, Dad. Sorry I missed dinner.” Lie. “I’ll try and call you tomorrow.” Another lie. 
Tessa watched the Mercedes turn left out of the parking lot and head north. She hung up the phone just as her father’s anger had begun to spew. No need to listen to him recount all of her unacceptable attributes now. She turned her phone off so as not to have to listen to it ring. Her father likely wouldn’t stop calling just because she didn’t wish to speak to him anymore.
Tessa pulled her car forward out her alley hiding place and followed the Mercedes at a discrete distance. She suspected they were headed to the hotel where the rancher’s conference was being held or possibly an adjacent overflow hotel but kept them in view just in case. She didn’t want to lose them.
The more she thought about what they had said, the more she wanted to discover what they meant. Sharing two men would certainly be an experience she’d never forget. 
Tessa hoped they would still be interested once she caught up with them. Her heart thudded in excitement at all the possibilities for the night to come.
 
* * * *
 
Dell eased back on the rental car’s accelerator. He didn’t need to hurry back to the hotel.
“You know we’re being followed, right?” Zachary asked quietly. He hadn’t moved a muscle to look behind them even once. Having spent a few years in a special ops branch of the military earlier in his life, Zachary had a few interesting skills.
Dell glanced in the rearview mirror in time to see the red Mustang make the same right turn he just had. “Of course.” 
He didn’t have the same skills as his friend but had simply noticed the car parked across the street in an alley as they exited the bar parking lot. He liked Mustangs. Besides, he had a similar car back home. When the vehicle started to follow, he noticed it immediately.
“Is it our mystery girl, do you think?” Zachary asked.
When Dell glanced over, he thought Zachary’s eyes might even be closed. Military training was ingrained into every pore of Zachary’s being even ten years later. 
“Damn, I sure hope so. Why do you think I’m driving so slowly?”
“Where are you going to lead her, if it is the delectable waitress from the bar?”
“Straight to our hotel suite for a bevy of carnal activities.”
“Christ, Dell, maybe she can bend over the hood of the car and flip her skirt up in the parking lot so we can do her even faster.” Zachary, being more of a slow burner, teased his woman until she screamed and begged for completion and didn’t like quick conquests. “Not that I’m opposed to that for later on in a relationship, but we should take things at a slower pace to start out.”
“For God’s sake, I’m not going to jump her the second we enter the room. I just want to be in a private place to explain our…needs. Or maybe you’d rather parade her into the center of the hotel lobby and let the aristocracy of Colorado listen in on all the delightful sexual positions available in a threesome relationship.”
Zachary pushed out a long sigh. “Okay, but maybe there is a more private place to do so. The parking lot wouldn’t be my first choice. I don’t want to intimidate her before we clarify our desires. Maybe we could meet at a quiet table in the ground floor restaurant.”
“Well, the fact that she’s following us gives me lots of hope. Perhaps we won’t have to do too much explaining.”
Zachary seemed to ponder this for a long moment, then asked, “So what is your plan?”
“I’m going to drive to our hotel, park the car, and make our way to the bar downstairs.”
“And then?”
“See if she follows us. We’ll be walking very slowly.”
Zachary turned his head. Eyes barely slit open, he asked, “How slowly?”
“Old man slow.”
“I’m not an old man.”
“Pretend.”
“Christ, that’s your plan? She’ll see how slow we’re moving and change her mind. What woman wants a feeble old geezer with a weary gait, let alone two of them?”
“Do you have a better idea?”
“Yes. Park the car, get out, and sit our asses on the trunk until she walks by. Then we’ll ask her if she wants to get a drink.”
Dell considered his idea for a moment. “That could work, too. We’ll play it by ear.”
“Tell you what. You use your plan and get started on your hobbling stroll, and I’ll use my more ingenious plan and wait for her to come to me. And once I ask her out, we’ll catch up with your decrepit old man slow walk, and then the three of us can get down to business.”
Dell laughed out loud. There were lots of reasons he and Zachary got along so well. One of the most important was that they both had a similar sense of humor.
Turning into the gate of the parking structure beneath their hotel, Dell couldn’t help but slow to a snail’s pace to ensure the sexy girl in the Mustang following caught up and saw them. 
“Who’s a grumpy ass now?” He watched the red car pass by behind them in the rear view mirror and hoped to hell it was their sultry waitress. 
Zachary laughed and punched him in the arm. “We just drove away from several willing women ready to do all our sexual bidding with no questions asked or any hindrances to what we wanted to do, and now your big plan is to walk slow hoping a particular clumsy serving girl will catch up and eventually delight you.”
“Well, when you say it like that, it doesn’t sound as good. I do have a backup plan, though.”
“And that is?”
“We make our way to the bar, fast or slow doesn’t really matter, and wait to see if she shows up.”
Zachary rolled his eyes. “Christ, you make me tired,” he murmured under his breath. “Okay. Fine. I’ll bite. What makes you think she’ll show up in our hotel bar?”
Dell narrowed his eyes and smiled. “Did I mention she left a note in my pocket?”
“Fuck. No. You failed to tell me that crucial detail.”
Dell grinned. He loved to get Zachary wound up. “My mistake.”
“Well, what did it say?” His exasperated tone proved Dell had managed to annoy him. Which was fun.
Pulling the note from his pocket, Dell handed it to Zachary. He opened it and read, “If you’re interested in meeting me, I’ll follow you to your hotel and meet you in the hotel bar or the nearest bar to whatever hotel you’re staying at.”
“Good thing we’re staying at a hotel with a bar.” 
“Good thing.” Zachary punched him in the arm as expected. However, the half-smile tugging at the corner of his mouth said he forgave him.
Dell rubbed his abused arm. “Too bad she didn’t leave her number.”
“Yeah. Too bad.” 
Dell figured they’d both get her number soon enough. 


 
 
 
 
 
Chapter Three
 
Tessa followed their car until they drove into the hotel’s underground parking structure. She didn’t follow them in, however. Although she got a good vibe from them initially, and she always trusted her gut, she liked her privacy. 
If things didn’t work out, they didn’t know where she was parked. Instead, she put her car a few blocks away at one of the many public parking lots in this area and walked back to their hotel. Her quarry temporarily resided in one of the best hotels the city had to offer. 
She headed for the pricey, exclusive hotel bar, found a table facing the entrance, and waited.
If he hadn’t found her note, this was a big, fat waste of time. If he had found the note but didn’t want to meet, she was also wasting her time. The alternative, featuring dinner at her father’s house as he tried to interest her in a man she didn’t even like as a person, was not an option. Her only other choice was going home alone. Again. 
So she decided to let fate determine her evening. The only factor in question was how long she was willing to wait for the two yummy cowboys to show up.
She glanced at her watch and when her gaze lifted again, they were both on a path straight to her table. Her heart skipped a beat in anticipation of what delights fate had in store for her tonight. The closer they got, the more nervous she became. They were even more attractive in this better light. 
A new fire lit in the center of her body. The adventurous spirit, so a part of her life and so often squashed, suddenly ignited. She wanted them. 
Both of them.
She’d thought of nothing else since he’d said the words “have sex with both of us.”
Wordlessly, they each pulled out a chair and sat down across from her. Could they hear the thudding of her heart banging in her chest? 
Before they could say anything, Tessa blurted out, “So how does this work?” All manner of mental pictures involving two men and a large bed swirled in her mind.
They exchanged a quick look. The one she’d spilled water on leaned forward. “How does what work?”
Oh, God. Had she heard what he said wrong?
Tessa wished she had already had time to order a drink. She would have downed it in one swallow and called for another immediately. 
“Perhaps I misunderstood what you said earlier.” 
“The having sex with both of us? No. That’s accurate. As far as how it works.” He drilled a positively decadent gaze through her eyes and seemingly to her very soul before responding with, “We’d much rather show you than tell you.”
Before she changed her mind, and she likely wouldn’t have, she nodded. “Okay. Will this ‘showing’ take place in your hotel room?” She thought she saw his mouth drop open a little. 
The other man answered. “Yes. Upstairs.” He was so different from the first man in looks. Dark and dangerous at first glance, but she could see he had very expressive eyes. His intelligent, yet serious, gaze calmed her and sped her heart rate at the same time. “Would you like to have a drink down here first? Maybe you could get to know us better and—”
“No.” She stood suddenly, and they also got up. “Let’s go to your room right now.”
“Before you change your mind?” The other cowboy with the blond hair, easy-on-the-eyes face, and engaging smile stepped closer. The scent of him made Tessa moist between her legs with each syllable he uttered.
“No. I’ve made up my mind, and I’d like to get started.” Tessa was a free-spirit at heart, and once she made up her mind to try something new, whether it be rock climbing, cooking lessons, or sleeping with two men, she charged full speed ahead. 
“My name is Dell.” The gorgeous blond she’d drenched with water stuck his hand out. She felt the heat rise to her cheeks, embarrassed not to have even concerned herself with learning their names before insisting on getting busy. 
She grasped his strong, callused fingers. “I’m Tessa.” She turned to the other man. He had dark hair and a big, comforting grin. He also reached for her hand. 
“Zachary,” he murmured and clasped her fingers gently.
“Let’s go to your room for more privacy, okay?”
“Perfect.”
After a quick elevator ride to the top floor of the hotel, they accompanied her to a set of double doors at the end of the hall. 
Dell retrieved his key card and slid it through the lock mechanism. Before he pushed the doors open, he turned to her. “This is our suite. Nothing will happen in here that you don’t want.”
Tessa smiled. He obviously wanted to reassure her. She was operating on gut instinct. These men didn’t frighten her. On the contrary, she was more aroused than she’d ever been in her life at the mere suggested possibilities from an hour ago.
Behind her, Zachary lightly grasped her shoulders. “We want to make you comfortable.”
She turned and glanced over her shoulder. Just having his hands on her upper arms made her inner juices begin to moisten her pussy lips. “I’m looking forward to this.”
Dell chuckled. “So are we.” He opened the doors wide to the palatial suite. The marble entryway led down a short hall and opened into a living room with lots of plush furniture. Across from the opening and centered on the opposite wall was a grand stone fireplace. The ceilings must have been twelve feet tall. 
“Wow,” Tessa said under her breath. “This room is beautiful.”
“Not as beautiful as you,” Dell whispered, his compliment spoken quietly in her ear. He’d come up behind her as she admired the room. His lips caressed the back of her neck, and her panties got much wetter. One arm slung around her waist, Dell asked, “Would you like something to drink?”
“Yes. Tequila, please.”
He turned to Zachary. “Make us some drinks, will you? Tessa would like some tequila. I’ll have the same.”
“Excellent. Why don’t you check out the view of the city?”
To the left was a wall of windows. Dell walked her over to the center pane. The view faced the spectacular mountain range with the lights of the city in the foreground. 
“It’s lovely,” Tessa said as he squeezed her around the waist. She wanted to kiss him in the worst way. She’d wanted his lips on hers since pressing against his rock-hard body at the bar.
She turned in to Dell. “I need to kiss you.” He looked startled for a moment, but then leaned in and kissed her gently on the mouth. Fireworks exploded the moment they touched. Her breath caught in her throat as he deepened the kiss. His lips were firm and smooth, tender and perfect. Twisting slightly, Tessa pushed her face forward, wrapped her arms around his neck, and licked the seam of his mouth. He reacted immediately, slanting his mouth across hers. Seconds later they were devouring each other. 
When Zachary put his hands on her shoulders and ground his stiff cock into one butt cheek, Tessa moaned and pushed her hips backward. He pushed her ponytail aside and nibbled the back of her neck. Dell stroked his hands along the front of her clothes until he cupped both breasts and thumbed each of her nipples as they kissed. 
More aroused than she’d ever been before, her clit throbbed to life. Dell positioned one of his thighs between her legs, and, heaven help her, she dry humped his leg a couple of times as Zachary made love to the back of her neck.
Dell broke the passionate kiss and trailed kisses down her throat. He tweaked her nipples with thumb and forefinger until she thought she might explode in orgasm from the stimulation.
How sad was her love life that her clothes didn’t even have to be off for her to enjoy the best sexual experience she’d ever had?
Tessa turned her head to one side and saw her reflection in the window. She was pinioned between the two men. Her hips moved slightly back and forth between Zachary’s cock and Dell’s thigh.
“Oh, God! Wait!” She stiffened as she realized that anyone looking in from the outside would see them. 
Each of them stopped immediately. “What’s wrong?” Dell’s glazed-over expression, sexy as hell, was likely a mirror of her own. But she didn’t like the idea of anyone watching them.
“The window. What if someone sees us?”
Zachary kissed her ear lobe. “What if they do? They’ll just be jealous and wish they were in here.”
“But I…I can’t…not in front of…” She turned her head away from the window as if that would protect her from sight. The idea of someone watching the three of them have sex made her heart shudder. She couldn’t do that in a million years. 
“You don’t have to.” Dell pulled away. He got a remote off the coffee table and pushed a button. A whirring sound ensued and curtains closed by themselves in seconds, cocooning them in the low light of the expansive room. 
“Ready for that drink?” He pointed to the table next to him. Three glasses filled with a light amber liquid waited.
“Definitely.”
Zachary moved his heat away from her, grabbed a tumbler off the coffee table, and handed it to her. Tessa snagged it like a lifeline. Booze would take the edge off her nervousness. She wanted to be sexy, not prudish. But she definitely needed something to help loosen her up. Tequila would do the trick.
Dell picked up a glass off the table. “Cheers.” 
He saluted once, and she downed the contents of her highball glass in one swallow. The burn of alcohol went from her tongue to her belly in a slow cascade. 
Zachary picked up the remote and pushed another button. The strains of a jazzy tune filled the room with a sexy saxophone solo. The music relaxed her another notch, but a second drink would help more.
“Ready for another shot of tequila?” Zachary put the remote back on the low glass table and pointed to the luxurious bar lining half of the wall behind him. “Or I can make whatever you want.”
“Tequila is fine.”
“And so are you.”
She laughed as he turned to make her another drink. She wanted booze. And possibly lots of it to make it through this evening. 
“What brings you here tonight?”
Tessa smiled and thought about all the bravado she’d had before entering this hotel room. “Curiosity, I guess. I like new adventures.” 
Zachary returned and handed her another drink. “But not in front of windows?”
She glanced at the closed curtains and shrugged. “It just took me off guard. Now that I think about it, we’re in the penthouse. We’re so high up who could possibly see us at this height?”
“Only nocturnal birds and night-shift police helicopters on the prowl for criminals,” Dell answered with a sexy grin.
Tessa sipped this drink a little slower and tipped her glass in salute to his cocky response.
She sent her gaze to the curtains again. “You’re right. Open them up. I’m not nervous about birds or cops seeing me.” She downed the last half of her tequila and set the glass down on the table with decided attitude.
“It’s not necessary—”
“No, please open the curtains. The very idea of having a view to the outside is a little thrilling.” A nervous laugh escaped her throat. Tessa watched them exchange a pointed glance, and then Zachary shrugged and opened the curtains up to the night view.
After all, they were in the tallest building of the downtown metropolitan area. She had to look down to see other lights from other hotels and offices. As long as they stayed away from the edge, no one would see them. The only way she’d be seen by any night birds, natural or mechanical, was to plaster herself against the glass. 
Once that titillating thought entered her mind, Tessa couldn’t think of anything else. What would happen if she disrobed and pressed her body against the glass? The two men she was with currently would think she was a nut job who couldn’t make up her mind. Or maybe they’d join her, and the birds would really get quite the stunning view.
“What are you thinking?” Dell asked after a few moments of quiet.
Tessa laughed. The booze was really sinking in. “I was thinking about taking my clothes off and pressing my naked body against the glass.”
Zachary coughed as if surprised at her change of heart. “Need one more drink to help you decide?”
“I need three more drinks.” Her belly warm with the first two tequilas, Tessa likely didn’t need any more alcohol to relax but picked up her glass and handed it to him anyway.
“I swear we aren’t trying to get you drunk.” Dell’s expression seemed sincere.
Tessa laughed. “Yes, you are. But that’s okay. I shouldn’t have shied away from this window in the first place. Now it’s like a challenge I need to conquer before I do anything else.” She pulled her shirt off and flung it over one shoulder. The few short steps over to the window made her heartbeat increase. The thrill of what she was about to do heightened her arousal tenfold.
Behind her she felt someone snap her bra open. Dell’s handsome face was reflected in the window. She allowed him to bring the straps over her shoulders. He cupped her breasts beneath the fabric and squeezed her nipples as her lace bra fell to the ground. Covered only by his large hands, Tessa sucked in a deep breath when they suddenly slid to her sides. She was exposed. If anything flying low were to cross by this window, they’d see her taut nipples and a man’s hands at the waist of her short skirt.
He whispered in her ear, “Ready to go full frontal?”
She nodded, unable to speak over the fierce pounding of her heart and the blood rushing in her ears. He pushed her skirt down, and her skimpy panties came with it. She saw her own dark thatch of pubic hair reflected in the glass as a tidal wave of juice moistened her pussy lips. Her core clenched in desire and exhilaration. He then pulled off her shoes and socks. She stood completely naked and faced the city at night.
Thinking about taking one’s clothes off was much different than actually doing it. She searched the night sky for any lights from helicopters. She didn’t see any but noticed another tall building to the left. Her heart flipped over. Could anyone see? She narrowed her focus and looked more closely. She realized quickly it was an office building. Hopefully, the lights in the various windows were turned on for the nearsighted cleaning crew intent on their duties.
Dell grabbed her shoulders and pushed her legs apart with his knee. “Assume the position.”
“Why?”
He chuckled. “Because the things we’d like to do to you require you to open up a little bit more. Trust me, you’ll love it.”
Tessa relaxed a bit and placed her palms against the chilly glass. She widened her stance until her feet were half a yard apart and swore a trickle of pussy juice ran down her inner thigh. Dell groaned and placed a kiss on her bare shoulder. Zachary appeared at her side. His head quickly dipped below one of her elbows, and he stood up in the circle of her arms. 
He blocked her body from the view of the outside. 
Before she could ask what he was doing, he lowered his head and touched his lips to hers briefly. His lips were full and sensual. She wanted to nibble on them. He smelled like sex on a stick as his cologne was one of those expensive brands she loved. They both looked like cowboys but smelled much better. They exuded rich businessmen scent.
He brushed his lips along her cheek and murmured, “I needed a kiss, too.”
She twisted her face and pushed her mouth closer to his. “Need a better one?” He nodded, and she latched on to him.
Tessa may have instigated it, but Zachary’s second kiss absolutely rocked her world. He didn’t kiss so much as consume her mouth. The heat and intensity level ratcheted up several notches the moment their lips met again. His tongue swirled expertly in her mouth. He tasted like tequila and mint. Already panting, she could barely keep up with all the sophisticated moves his talented tongue delivered. His hands had started on her waist, but as they kissed, she felt them move south. One hand slid between her thighs and a groan came from his throat. 
Had he just realized how wet she was?
Dell was still behind her but hadn’t touched her since she and Zachary had started kissing. The moment she realized his absence, he touched her. Dell’s hands framed her hips for a moment and then joined Zachary’s fingers currently exploring her wet pussy. Suddenly, Dell’s fingers slid to her rear hole and penetrated her. The unexpected sensation shocked her, but not as much as the arousal it generated. 
Zachary broke the kiss and nibbled along her jaw line. His fingers pushed up inside her pussy as Dell probed her rosette. She gushed more fluid on their hands at the very idea.
“Ever had a man’s cock here?” Dell whispered in her ear.
She shook her head.
“Want to try it?”
Tessa closed her eyes and tried to imagine having Dell’s cock push inside her virgin derriere. Her whole body shuddered at the idea. 
Zachary kissed the spot below her other ear and whispered, “Want to try it with both of us inside you? Dell can push his cock slowly into your ass while I thrust my dick all the way inside your pussy. Can you imagine it? Do you want it?” He punctuated each word of his final question by pushing his fingers in and out of her saturated pussy.
“Ohmigod,” she whispered. She wanted it all right. She’d never imagined making love to two men. Hell, she didn’t even know the possibility existed until tonight, but she wanted this experience so much her core clenched in near climax at the notion. 
Dell inserted a second finger between her butt cheeks as Zachary kissed her on the mouth hard and thrust his tongue inside to duel with hers. They kissed and kissed and kissed. Dell’s fingers stretched and stretched and stretched her anal hole. The pain he caused was minimal. The arousal factor put her libido in the red zone.
Breathing so hard she could barely speak, Tessa opened her eyes and stared into the shadowy, fathomless bottom of Zachary’s dark eyes. “I’ve never imagined anything like this, but in answer to your question, yes. I want it. I want both of you inside me.”
Zachary’s seductive gaze mesmerized her. “Excellent. I’m going to go down on you right now,” he said this with a matter-of-fact tone. 
“Wh–what?” she stuttered.
His seductive grin made her heart beat faster. “I’m going to put my tongue on your clit and lick it until you come screaming. Meanwhile, Dell will continue stretching your ass with his fingers to get it all ready for his big cock to penetrate you.” 
While she pondered his sensual explanation of events to come, he kissed his way down her body all the way to her pussy before the meaning of his words penetrated her sexual fog. 
She glanced down as he buried his face into the curls at the apex of her thighs, and his tongue zeroed in on her clit as if he’d been there a hundred times before. Tessa closed her eyes again and braced her hands against the cool window to keep her balance.
Dell’s fingers eased in and out of her rear hole slowly as Zachary licked her clit, but soon she felt him stretch the limits of her ass with a third finger. “Relax,” he whispered as a trio of fingers attempted to widen her rear passage. She took a deep breath and unclenched her body. Zachary sucked on her clit and several of his fingers slid easily into her pussy. 
She was fast heading to a screaming climax but wasn’t sure about the protocol of such things. “Just so you know, it’s been a while for me, and I’m about to come,” she murmured between gasps of pleasure. 
Dell slid his free hand around to one of her breasts and squeezed a nipple between his forefinger and thumb. “Good. We like to hear that.”
The pinch of his nimble fingers sent a lightning bolt of arousal from her breast to the center of her body. She opened her eyes. The reflection in the glass pushed her even further into sexual oblivion. She glanced down to see Zachary’s dark head still working fervently between her legs. Dell cupped her breast while his other fingers penetrated deeply into her virgin rear passage. Dark pleasure rose in her body. The idea of his cock pushing inside her ass made her pussy clench in desire. She clenched hard on Zachary’s fingers, still centered in her core.
With the vision of Dell fucking her ass swirling through her mind, she turned her focus to Zachary as he sucked her clit into his mouth. When his fingers shot deeply into her pussy, Tessa came in a rush. 
“Oh. My. God!” Tessa groaned as an orgasm of magnificent proportions raced through her body. Her head tipped back, and she shrieked as the ripples of her climax shook her. Her legs went weak. Dell released her breast and slid his arm around her waist, which also helped hold her up. Otherwise, she would have slid to the floor in a satisfied puddle of delight.
Zachary lapped up the juice from her release and soon began kissing his way up her body. After a few moments, he stood in the circle of her trembling arms. Her pussy still clenched and climaxed from the exceptional orgasm. 
Grabbing her face with his hands, Zachary kissed her mouth once again. This time the musky scent of her pussy rested on his lips. His tongue slid into her mouth and she tasted her own tangy climax. 
The entire decadent experience spun in her brain. She couldn’t seem to catch her breath. She thought she might climax again from the sheer newness of this eye-opening sexual experiment.
Something occurred to her as her eyes opened and scanned Zachary’s body. They were both still completely dressed. They hadn’t pulled her clothes off and fucked her to their own orgasmic conclusion, never once thinking about her needs or pleasure. In her limited experience, men usually only worried about their own gratification. These two sexy cowboys were different. They made her come first before undressing. These gentlemen cowboys were her new favorite men.
Panting a little from the best climax she’d ever had, Tessa grinned and asked, “What happens next?”
Zachary pulled her close and kissed her cheek. “What would you like?”
Her eyed drifted shut, and she pictured being sandwiched between these two men. “I want sex.” 
She longed to feel his impressive cock sliding in and out of her body. And the idea of trying anal sex for the first time made an arousing heaviness form low in her belly. Her pussy gushed yet again with desire to try this new dark pleasure they’d introduced.
“We need to move to the bedroom for that,” Zachary said.
“Why?”
He laughed. “The condoms are in there.”
She nodded. There were three “ribbed for her pleasure” condoms tucked into her small purse at that very moment. When she’d hidden them in the zippered compartment next to her wallet, she’d thought having three condoms might simply be wishful thinking. Just now she wondered if three would be close to enough to satisfy her tonight. “Let’s move, then.”
Dell pulled his fingers carefully from between her cheeks. “I’ll meet you in bed.”
Zachary kissed her mouth again, distracting her from Dell’s absence. His tongue dueled with hers until she reached down and grabbed his impressive cock. He jumped as if in surprise that she would touch him.
With her fingers half wrapped around the stiff shaft protruding, she whispered, “Wow. Nice cock.”
He grinned. “Thanks.”
“I can’t wait until it’s buried inside of me. Is that naughty?”
“A little bit. So of course I love it.” His smiling gaze drifted from her face to the double doors on the far side of the room. “Shall we go to bed?”
“Yes.”
She was surprised when he lifted her into his arms and carried her across the space. She almost protested. At first she thought it was a little caveman to be carried off to bed, but she decided, given what had just happened, that more than likely he meant it as a romantic gesture. It was nice to be treated like a lady. Tessa wrapped her arms around his neck and nuzzled her face in his cologne-scented collar as he walked. Inside the bedroom, she heard water running. To her left was a door cracked open a foot leading into a bathroom.
Zachary whispered, “Want to undress me or watch me undress?”
He placed her on her feet at the foot of a large king-sized bed. “Do you two sleep in here together?” Tessa asked.
Zachary smiled. “No. My room’s on the other side of the suite next to the bar.”
“So you two don’t sleep together.” Was there a graceful way to ask a man if he liked to have sex with other men?
“No. We like to watch sex being performed. I like to watch him have sex with women we’ve selected, and he likes to watch me. The best experience of all is when we share a woman between us. We pleasure her. We make her scream in delight.” He smiled and shrugged. “It turns us on.”
“Like now.”
“Exactly.”
“Are you married?”
His dark brows furrowed. “No, of course not. If we were married, we’d bring our wife along, and there wouldn’t be a need to look for available women.”
Tessa began unbuttoning his shirt as they spoke in low tones. “Where do you find these available women?”
“We wait for them to shower us with ice cold water in local bars and then lure them to our hotel room.”
She paused on the third button and stared up into his amused face. “Really?”
“No.” His grin was infectious. “Tonight, we just got lucky.” He brushed a tendril of hair off of her brow. 
“Would you be alarmed if I told you that I watched you enter the bar through my binoculars from across the street and then purposefully dumped water on Dell to get an introduction?”
Zachary laughed. “No. I’d be flattered. And grateful I wasn’t the one drenched in ice water.”
She continued unbuttoning his shirt and revealed his muscular chest and tight six-pack abs in no time. He was beautiful. It was the type of muscles earned on a ranch and not at the local gym. She brushed her fingertips along the contours of his chest and stomach before asking, “What do you do for a living, wrestle bulls?”
He laughed again. “You’re great for my ego. As a rule, I don’t wrestle bulls. Dell and I own a ranch together in Wyoming.”
“So you could wrestle bulls if you wanted to, but you don’t. You’re just naturally brawny.” She lowered her hands to his belt and unbuckled it slowly. Beneath his fly, she noted that his cock had remained at full attention. His erection was nearly bursting through the top of his waistband. She wanted to bring him the same gratification he’d given her.
In truth, he was the first man to ever bury his face between her legs and stimulate her pussy. He was also the first to ever lick her clit and bring her to climax that way. 
Tonight, she realized for the first time what greedy pricks all the men in her past had been. Sure she’d had sex before. It felt nice. She liked having a man’s cock buried deeply in her pussy as well, but tonight was eye-opening. One or two men in her past had put his hand down her pants and stroked her as a part of their overall seduction, but never to completion. And no man had ever put his mouth on her. She hated that in her ignorance, she’d settled for less in all her past relationships.
On the other hand, she had given plenty of blow jobs. Perhaps these two cowboys would appreciate a woman well versed in the art of sucking cock.
Tessa unsnapped his jeans and unzipped them. His cock surged forward, hindered only by his boxer briefs. She pressed her palm along his length and squeezed his girth. She eased the elastic of his boxers down the length of his erection and lowered his jeans to his thighs. Before squatting and shoving his pants all the way to the floor, she licked his thick cock once and elicited a hiss from his lips. She grabbed his cock and put her mouth over him. The ensuing growl from above sounded promising, so she didn’t stop. The second growl from the door of the bathroom was unexpected. She turned her head without releasing Zachary’s cock to seek where the noise had come from even though she suspected she already knew. 
Dell, with one shoulder leaning against the doorframe to the bathroom, watched her suck his friend’s cock. He’d probably watched her undress him, too. Voyeurism was a new element also lacking in her sexual history, but she decided quickly that she really liked being the object of it. 
The idea of Dell listening in to their intimate conversation and watching her undress Zachary made her pussy gush. They had opened her up to a whole new dimension of lovemaking. After baring herself to the living room window and the night sky, she figured she had introduced exhibitionism into her repertoire, as well. She couldn’t wait to find out what else they had in store for her tonight.
Tessa turned away from Dell’s serious regard and focused on giving Zachary the best blow job he’d ever enjoyed. She knew there were women who didn’t like performing oral sex, but she wasn’t one of them. She loved to hear a man moan, groan, and growl when she sucked his cock. 
He gently slid his hands into the strands of her hair, dislodging the band holding her pony tail in place. He removed it, tossed it aside, and massaged her scalp as she worked his enormous cock to the back of her throat. 
“Christ, that feels amazing.” A low groan followed his near-whispered comment. “Dell, how did you ever find a woman who’s an expert on giving blow jobs?”
“I think she found us.” 
Tessa thought he was still across the room, but when he spoke, she knew he’d moved closer. She opened her eyes but couldn’t see him in her narrow field of vision. Her view, unobstructed by her unruly hair, was filled with gorgeous abs and a big cock. She worked her fingers around the base of Zachary’s shaft with one hand and grabbed his ass cheek with the other for balance. 
She’d started with her ass in the air but settled her butt against the edge of the bed once she’d begun her oral foray. Before she realized Dell had moved close enough to touch her, his hands caressed her backside. He moved behind her on the bed and cupped her breasts. She could feel that he still wore jeans, but when she glanced down she saw that his feet were bare. There was something extremely sexy about seeing a man in jeans without shoes. She probably had some fetish she didn’t know the name of. 
Dell’s lips caressed the length of her spine as he tenderly rubbed her nipples. 
Zachary’s breath had become ragged. His fingers dug in to her scalp a little more firmly. “If you don’t want a surprise, you’d better slow down,” he grated out between gasps of what sounded like extreme pleasure.
Her response was to deep throat him and prepare to swallow. She couldn’t wait to hear him climax. 
A roar echoed from above, and a gush of salty cum coated the back of her tongue a second later. She swallowed twice and licked the tip of his cock until he pulled away. His hands came away from her hair and landed on his thighs. He half bent over and panted for a few moments. Once he looked up, she sat straighter on the bed, and her back connected with Dell’s bare chest. Zachary grinned and she smiled in return. Dell kept stroking her nipples and kissing the back of her neck.
Zachary offered her a hand and she took it. He pulled her into his arms and kissed her square on the mouth. His tongue licked through the seam of her lips and in seconds they kissed as if consumed. Dell slid off the bed and pressed against her as she and Zachary devoured each other. He resumed kissing the back of her neck. This action sent tendrils of desire trailing down her body to her core.
She was more than ready to find out what was next on the agenda for tonight’s sexual festivities.


 
 
 
 
 
Chapter Four
 
Dell kissed the back of Tessa’s neck after watching her give Zachary a deliciously arousing blow job. He’d nearly come in his pants, twice. Once when she first put her mouth on Zachary and again when she swallowed. He didn’t know what position to try next. If he could have scheduled the entire position list contained in the Kama Sutra for tonight’s sexual activities, he would have. Narrowing the choices to three or four seemed restrictive and unfair. 
Perhaps she’d agree to move to Wyoming with them, and they could pace themselves for future sessions in bed. Dell wanted her with every fiber of his being. He had since she’d pressed her luscious body against him at the bar. They hadn’t even made it into the bed yet, but he knew she was special. 
Zachary removed his lips from her and hugged her. He sent Dell a look that said he was completely enamored of their bed mate for this evening. 
“She’s a keeper, Dell.”
“I know it. What should we do next?”
Tessa released Zachary and turned around in his arms. She faced him as Zachary kissed her shoulder. “Where are those condoms you mentioned?” she asked and then pressed her mouth to his and didn’t allow him time to answer. “Get a couple and let’s see what else we can think of to do tonight.”
Dell kissed her mouth. When she finally released him, he picked up the accordion of six condoms from the center of the bed. He’d brought them from the bathroom before the blowjob session started.
Tearing two off, he handed one to Zachary. Before he could open it, she asked, “Want me to put that on you?”
“Sure.” Dell’s cock swelled and pulsed at the idea she was about to touch him with her hands. 
She took the foil-wrapped square and gave him a seductive smile. Dell unbuttoned and unzipped his jeans. She stopped him from going further and pulled his jeans off his hips herself. Once his cock was freed, she winked at him and put her mouth on him. 
He had to close his eyes and run a few baseball stats through his head or come in her mouth at that moment. God in heaven, she was so very good at sucking cock.
“You are making me insane with desire for you,” Dell whispered. 
She released his cock from her warm, intoxicating mouth. “Good. It’s all a part of my master plan.”
“What is your plan? To make me come like a randy teenager with his first girl?”
Her laughter filled the room. “I sucked on Zachary’s cock, and I thought you might like some oral stimulation, too. I just want you to be happy.”
“Oh, I’m happy, all right. Put that condom on me and I’ll prove it to you.”
She tore the foil open with her teeth, extracted the latex circle, and rolled it on his cock with expert precision. It was the second sexiest thing he’d seen her do tonight.
With her hand still squeezing his cock, she rose and stared him in the eyes as if daring him to make her stop touching him. 
“Let’s move over to the window.”
Her eyes widened a bit. “What are we going to do there?”
Dell leaned closer until his face was inches from hers. “I’d like to introduce you to anal sex. I’d like to do that as you look out into the night sky and wonder if anyone can see what we’re doing.”
Mouth dropping open slightly, she quickly recovered and snapped her lips closed. She swallowed hard. “Why?”
“Since you’re a little shy about exposing your body to the world, pressing you up against the glass will only heighten your excitement.” He brushed a kiss on her cheek. “Trust me.”
The uncertainty in her gaze prompted him to add, “Plus, anyone looking in might guess that my cock is buried in your ass. Doesn’t that kick your heartbeat up a notch?”
A smile surfaced. “Perhaps you’re right.” She looked over one shoulder at Zachary. “And what will you be doing?”
“I’ll be watching from that overstuffed chair in the corner. Once Dell’s cock is embedded in your derriere, then perhaps I’ll join you for the show in front of the window. Or maybe I’ll just watch and enjoy the view.”
Dell put his hands on her shoulders and propelled her to the window. Once they stood before the curtains, Zachary pushed a button on a remote control by the bed and the drapes opened. Her shoulders stiffened the moment she was exposed, but she didn’t back away. He silently applauded her courage. It wasn’t easy conquering one’s fears while standing naked in a room with two men who were virtual strangers. Dell thought she did an admirable job. She was perfect.
He brushed his hands down her arms and felt goose bumps pebble her soft skin. She kept her gaze straight out the window without moving her head.
He crept closer, pushed the curtain of her fragrant hair aside, and kissed the back of her neck. “Relax,” he whispered. “I won’t let anyone hurt you. Let yourself go and enjoy this. You won’t be sorry.”
She inhaled a deep breath and shuddered her exhale. “I know you’re right.”
Dell pressed his body up against hers, connecting at the chest, hips, and legs. He placed his hands on her hips and pushed into her back until she bent forward.
Both of her hands splayed on the window. Her arms were stretched wide. He trailed his fingertips from her hipbones to the tips of her nipples. The taut buds seemed to reach for the glass. Dell planned to press her to the chill of the pane eventually, but not quite yet. First, he wanted to ready her for his cock. It would be excruciating to hold his orgasm once he pushed his shaft all the way into her virgin ass, but the very idea made this act that much more exciting. 
The condom was lubricated, but he figured he could use some extra moisture, so he centered his cock against the slit of her pussy and inched his head inside.
Her hips shifted when he pushed again as if she wanted to help ease him in better. “You feel so good,” she murmured. 
In and out, Dell went a little deeper with each penetration. Her breathing sped up a little bit each time he stroked his cock into her pussy.
“Not that this doesn’t feel incredible,” she whispered, “but I thought you were introducing me to anal sex.”
“Oh, I am. I’m just gathering some natural lubricant so it won’t hurt as much.” He shoved his cock all the way into her pussy. She was so fucking tight, he had to pause and take a breath to get under control.
Her head tipped back and she moaned. “My God, that’s even better. I’ve really missed sex.”
“Jesus. You’re pussy is so compact. Have you ever had sex before?”
“Yes, but it’s been a while, and I’ve never been with anyone possessing such a big cock.”
Dell nibbled her neck. “Wait until I shove it into your delectable butt. Then you’ll realize how big I truly am.”
“Can’t wait.” She pushed back as if urging him on.
He pulled his cock out of her pussy slowly and opened her butt cheeks with his fingers. He pressed his cock against her rosette. Just watching his cock disappear into her ass would color his memory forever. She exhaled a deep breath, so he pushed his cock inside an inch, just past the ring of her anus. She was so taut, he hoped he wouldn’t lose it before he got fully inside. 
“Oh, God,” she whispered. Her tone suggested she liked it. Then she pushed back against him and he was certain. He bent and kissed her back. 
“Your cock feels like a baseball bat inside my ass.” Her hips shifted against his groin slightly.
“Want me to stop?”
“God, no.” 
Dell looked down between them, grasped her hips tighter, and pushed his cock forward until he was halfway inside her vise-tight channel. His cock was so compressed that even if he did come, the fluid would remain in his cock, unable to exit the constriction. 
“Jesus, your ass is so fucking tight I’m about to die happy.” Dell thrust his cock slowly inside until he was fully seated with his groin pressed against her soft butt cheeks.
“That almost hurts, but I swear I’m about to come again.”
“Don’t come yet.” Zachary stood from the corner chair and approached them. He put his fingers between her legs and by the sounds Tessa started making, Dell assumed he started stroking her clit. 
“Ohmigod, ohmigod,” Tessa started whispering over and over again. “Stop stroking my clit if you aren’t ready for me to come screaming like a banshee.”
Dell pulled his cock out of her ass halfway and thrust forward again. 
Zachary stopped stroking her clit and lifted his finger to her lips. “Taste yourself.”
She sucked in a deep breath and turned her head to face Zachary. Her mouth opened and he slipped his middle finger between her lips. 
Even seated all the way in her ass, Dell felt her pussy clench the moment Zachary’s finger slid into her mouth. “Have you decided to join us?”
“Yes. I can’t resist.” Zachary pulled one of her arms away from the window and stepped into her embrace. “Hold her while I fill her pussy.”
Bracing himself, Dell held her against his chest as Zachary pushed his cock slowly between her legs. Tessa started panting. “This is unbelievable. I’ve never felt anything like it. Ohmigod.”
Once Zachary had his cock fully embedded inside her body, Dell felt the stirrings of a powerful orgasm on the edge of his control. He wanted to come with a desperation he’d never felt with anyone else before. Tessa was amazing. She was beautiful and adventurous. The scent of her, the way she boldly wanted to experience everything they suggested made him think they’d finally found the perfect woman. 
Each of them began a careful thrust and retreat dance, in and out of her body. Dell pulled out, and Zachary pushed in. Dell thrust in, and Zachary drew out with a hypnotic and seductive rhythm.
“Tessa, what do you think about two cocks thrusting inside your body?” Dell asked. He didn’t expect an answer.
Still panting since they began fucking her, Tessa’s response was to tilt her head back and shriek something unintelligible. Her pussy clenched over and over alongside the tight space where his cock thrust inside her ass.
Zachary’s low growl, along with his sped-up thrusts into Tessa’s body, assured Dell he’d just come. 
Dell couldn’t hold his release any longer. He pushed inside her tight rear passage one more time as cum blasted out the end of his dick into the condom’s reservoir. The sublime sensation of orgasm started somewhere around the area of his back teeth, zipped along his spine, and shot through his shaft to completion. He kissed her shoulder and tasted the salty flavor of her skin, making him want to come again.
Dell buried his face into the back of her neck. She relaxed against Zachary, still panting.
Zachary caught her limp body and then Dell’s as he slumped against her back. “Christ, that had to be the most amazing experience I’ve ever had. Can’t believe I came so fast after the blow job. Usually, I can last a little longer.”
Tessa smiled. Her face was plastered against Zachary’s collarbone. “Well, at least you let me come once or twice before you blew your wad. In my limited experience, men usually just roll over and fall asleep after they climax.”
“You’ve obviously been with the wrong men.”
“You can say that again.”
Zachary lifted himself away from the window and held her close. 
Dell removed himself from Tessa, as did Zachary. Dell picked her up in his arms this time and deposited her on the bed before they retreated to the marble bathroom to clean up.
She waited on her back in the center of his bed and Dell thought she was the most beautiful woman he’d ever seen. His cock thickened because he already wanted her again. Even though he had a private meeting with an old friend early in the morning before the regular sessions started, he planned to spend the night ensuring she had a new opinion of men. 
More specifically, he wanted her to have an excellent opinion of them. She needed to know what he and Zachary were capable of so she’d want to return. They’d be here all week at the conference. Dell wanted her to be available in the evenings so they could show her more. Jesus, he already worried about the limited time they could spend together.
“I’m not through with you yet,” he called out. “You don’t get to roll over and fall asleep, either.” 
She turned her head and smiled. “I’m sated and relaxed, but not in the least bit sleepy. Hurry up. I want more.”
“How much more?”
“As much as you’ll give me.”
Dell turned and stared. “Where did you come from? How did we get so lucky?”
She shrugged. “I liked the way you looked. When I came into the bar, you were the only two men not to racing toward the women on the far side of the stage.”
Zachary exited the bathroom and headed for the bed as Dell entered. When he returned Zachary and Tessa were much engaged in what looked like a hot, hungry kiss. Dell’s cock stiffened and throbbed as if he hadn’t just had the best orgasm of his life. The memory of being against the window with Tessa and Zachary helping bring her off would forever hold a place in his mind. Unbelievable.
He wanted her again. He wanted to watch Zachary take her right now. Basically, he just wanted her. The location problem of her being a resident of Colorado while they were residents of Wyoming sprang up in his mind. Long distances while dating was never easy. Nothing like borrowing trouble before finding out if she was even interested in a permanent relationship with the two of them. How long had she been here, an hour? It was too soon to make plans.
Dell watched as Zachary pressed kisses to Tessa’s neck and face before trailing down to her luscious breasts. He captured one nipple in his mouth, and Dell swore his mouth watered as if he were the one sucking the bud between his lips. 
His cock stiffened as it always did when he watched particularly seductive and sensual lovemaking. Tessa moaned and drove her fingertips through Zachary’s dark hair. Her back arched, slightly pushing her breasts into Zachary’s mouth. Dell watched from the bathroom door for only a few minutes before drifting to a chair in the corner by the bedroom door. Hand firmly squeezing his own cock, Dell stroked himself as he watched Zachary and Tessa.
On the bed, Zachary brushed his hand slowly down Tessa’s side and pressed it between her legs. A few seconds later, she groaned and her body writhed against Zachary’s. They were poetry in motion. Dell stroked his cock one-handed as he watched his best friend make love to his new friend. 
Tessa arched her back once more and twisted her head toward where Dell watched from the corner of the room. Her gaze caressed him and she smiled. She lifted her head and motioned him over to the bed by curling her fingers over and over.
Dell stood from the cushioned chair and slowly made his way to the bed. He stood over and simply watched the decadent display for a few moments before joining in.
Zachary pushed his face to her other breast, so Dell lowered his face and took her nipple into his mouth. Now each of them suckled at her breasts. She sank her fingers into his hair and pulled him closer. 
Dell released the tip of her breast and kissed his way to her mouth Seconds after Dell touched his lips to her mouth the kiss became volcanic. She tasted like excitement and all things passionate. Tessa held her hand fast to his head as if to keep him locked to her lips for the night, but he had other ideas. He wanted to lick her pussy and decided nothing was stopping him. He released her mouth. She moaned only a moment until he kissed his way down her body. Once he got to her hip, Zachary moved to the opposite side of her body on the king-sized bed, and she seemed to realize his intent. 
“You’re going to love the taste of her pussy, Dell. She’s sweet as pie.” Zachary fastened his mouth to her nipple again.
Dell pushed his face between her legs, and the mere scent of her almost made him come. He moaned his pleasure, pushed his hips into the bed a few times to relieve the ache in his cock, and slid his hands beneath her ass for leverage. Tongue poised at a most sensitive place, Dell licked at the cream trickling from between her soft pussy lips. She tasted like satisfied female. Not content to just lick her clit, he shoved his tongue into her pussy for a better taste.
“Oh, God, I don’t think I can come again.” Her hips writhed and dislodged his tongue.
Dell lifted his head. “Is that a dare, honey? Because I assure you, I’m up for the challenge.”
 
* * * *
 
Tessa figured she’d died and gone to heaven about three orgasms ago. These men were incredible. She wondered if a person could become too fatigued to climax more than four times in a twenty-four hour period. She suspected she was about to find out. 
“If you’re up for the challenge, the least I can do is put forth my best effort. My muscles already feel like melted honey. I’m going to feel like I punished myself at the gym after all these orgasms.”
“Oh, you taste like honey, all right. Relax and let me put you through a few more sexual exercises.” Dell pushed his tongue inside her pussy again, and the sensation of near release poured through her. Climaxing so many times would likely be the best exercise she’d had in a while. With Dell’s face buried in her pussy, likely her night was not even close to being over. The very idea made her smile inside.
Zachary played with her sensitive nipples, licking, sucking, and squeezing in perfect rhythm to Dell’s tongue circling her clit below. Dell’s fingers slipped between her butt cheeks to play with her rear hole as he sucked her clit. The sensation of orgasm built once again in her body. Fire raced through her veins with each intimate stroke, touch, and lick they provided.
Dell’s finger penetrated her rosette as he sucked her clit deeply between his lips. The scratchy sensation from his face lent just enough friction to her inner thighs to ramp up her libido yet again. Zachary lifted up and planted his mouth across hers. He still played with her nipples, sending tendrils of arousal to her core. His volcanic kiss ultimately pushed her over the edge of oblivion. The orgasm centered in her pussy and radiated outward. Pulsing waves of satisfaction drifted to each of her trembling limbs. She moaned against Zachary’s lips, too weary to scream once more.
She came down slowly from the serene and blissful release. Dell took his mouth from her and kissed his way north up her body. Zachary moved away just in time for Dell to kiss her lips. She tasted her own musky flavor on his mouth. Dell’s rigid cock pressed against her pussy, so she widened her legs to accommodate him. He pushed the head of his cock inside her body, and her pussy clenched on him. He felt wonderful. She loved sex. Loved it when they penetrated her, front or back. Dell kept the pace of his strokes slow and even. She wondered if he’d speed it up if she asked.
Zachary, seemingly content to watch Dell fuck her slowly, lounged on his side and rubbed his palm along her body. 
“Harder,” she whispered.
At first, each of them looked startled that she’d spoken at all, but then Dell grinned. “As you wish.” His next thrust almost took her breath away. Hard and deep and just the way she’d discovered that she liked it.
She moaned as he picked up his pace. Soon, he pounded inside of her like he’d die if he dared slow down. Tessa enjoyed each and every forceful thrust. His hands gripped her outer thighs for leverage as he pummeled his cock inside her pussy. 
God help her, she felt the stirrings of another orgasm building. Lips nearly numb from so much pleasure, Tessa arched her back as another climax crashed down. She shrieked as her pussy clamped on Dell’s cock. Seconds later he growled his release and slumped down onto her sweat-slicked body. 
Both of them panted wildly for several minutes.
Zachary laughed. “That was the best visual yet.”
Dell’s face was buried against her shoulder, and she ran her palm over his head and dozed off before he pulled his cock from her body. Her dreams were filled with laughter and love for the first time in a long time. 
Tessa woke much later, and at first she didn’t remember where she was. What time was it? Staring at the clock until her eyes focused, she registered that it was two thirty in the morning. She needed to get going but hated to leave Dell and Zachary. 
The conference they attended had just started. She knew they’d be here all week. The only question was did she want to spend more time with them before they left for their home in Wyoming? Her libido answered for her with a resounding, Fuck yes.
Head spinning with recent memories of all the salacious things she’d done, Tessa carefully extracted herself from the bed, leaving the two cowboys sprawled facedown and sound asleep. A quick trip to the bathroom to refresh didn’t seem to disturb them.
Tessa strolled out to the living room, slowly gathered her clothing and purse, and stopped only long enough to write them a note thanking them for the incredible evening. 
The temptation of taking one last look at the two men who’d forever changed her attitude about sex couldn’t be contained. She tiptoed across the carpet and took one last look at the two handsome, perfect cowboys.
Tessa backed out of the room, left her short note beneath Dell’s phone, and hurriedly exited the room as quietly as possible.
The idea of any permanent relationship needed further consideration. She was too tired to contemplate any big changes to her life right now. The truth was, she wasn’t even very far away and already missed them.
She strolled down the very expensive hallways of one of the best hotels in town and experienced a pang of virulent unease. She hated to sneak off in the middle of the night without even saying good-bye. Wasn’t that what slutty bad girls did? Regret was a powerful emotion. Strong enough to make her pause in her step then stop all together. Tessa pushed out a long sigh and looked back at their door over one shoulder. She almost turned around but decided she should take time to consider her options and continued on. 
Right now, she was tired. Later on, after some sleep, she’d be able to think straight and decide if she wanted to further her relationship even if only for just this week.
Downstairs, she exited the lobby and walked the couple blocks to where she’d left her car. 
Unfortunately, her car wasn’t there anymore. In its place was a police cruiser. 
Damn her father. He had way too many connections. 
She’d been through this scenario once before. She continued down the street hoping to see a taxi. When none materialized, she paused beneath a street light ready to call her father right now and confront him.
This had to stop. She didn’t need this crap. And she wasn’t about to marry Arthur and become a Stepford wife just to satisfy her father’s sense of the “way things should be.” The world didn’t spin on its axis solely for him. She scrolled through her address book to find his number. Before she hit speed dial for her call to connect, she spotted a lone taxicab and walked halfway into the street to hail it. Tessa  headed home with dazzling memories of her time with Dell and Zachary and a burning need to get her father out of her love life permanently.
It wouldn’t be easy. He dominated, or tried to dominate, every aspect of her existence. Missing dinner and the prospective bridegroom her father had selected was a serious offense. There would be consequences for her actions.
Whatever repercussions she had to endure would be well worth tonight’s misbehavior.
Arriving at her home, she saw that her car had been towed there, as she expected. It wasn’t the first time her father had done this. Unless she moved away, it wouldn’t be the last.


 
 
 
 
 
Chapter Five
 
Zachary snapped awake a few hours later and was surprised he’d fallen so deeply asleep. Eyes open wide, the first epiphany that came made him realize he wasn’t in his own room. He’d told Tessa he and Dell didn’t share a room. He should have amended that to only when he hadn’t been sexually spent beyond all reason by a sexy siren. 
His second realization was that Tessa was gone. Her seductive scent lingered, but even before he looked, Zachary knew she was no longer in the room. She’d been curled next to him when he dropped off, and now her warmth was gone. He didn’t know how he hadn’t stirred the second she left his side. He took another deep breath to memorize her evocative scent. 
He glanced across the king bed to see Dell sprawled facedown on the far side of the bed and turned away. Wide awake now, Zachary rolled from the bed as quietly as possible and stood. He focused in on the bed-stand clock next to Dell’s head and read the numbers in disbelief. Four in the morning. He’d been zonked out for two solid hours. Unbelievable. 
The curtains were still parted, and he flashed back to a few hours ago. Raw need. Insidious passion. Entering Tessa for the first time, his cock slamming deeply inside her hot, wet pussy was an indescribable pleasure. He’d never forget what she felt like. 
Christ, he was making himself hard again from just the memory.
Rubbing sleep out of his eyes, he made his way out of Dell’s bedroom and into his own to get more rest. Tomorrow would be busy. They’d already set up standing wake-up calls for the duration of their stay, so he crawled into his own bed for another couple hours of shuteye, the memories of sweet Tessa dancing in his mind.
Two hours later, after a fitful sleep at best, Zachary stepped into the shower and plotted the fastest and easiest way to locate Tessa. He wanted to ask her if she’d be interested in another night of decadent passion with them sometime this week. 
Beyond that, he wondered what she was doing with the rest of her life. He knew it was too soon to be quite so attached, but God help him, he couldn’t get her out of his mind. He already knew Dell was smitten. 
It would be a long week without her. Worse, it would be a long, lonely life if she didn’t share their attachment.
 
* * * *
 
Dell woke up at daybreak to a ringing phone instead of his usual bleating alarm. 
Where am I? 
He reached for the phone with his eyes still closed, wondering why the sound was different. He didn’t recognize it. One eye slid open as his groping hand landed on the handset of a strange phone. 
He lifted it to his ear. “Hello?” 
A canned recorded message regarding his wake-up call from a hotel staff member repeated twice before his brain started working. Memories filtered through his mind at a fast clip. Not home. At a hotel. Time to get up. Thank God for the wake-up call he’d already set up. Why was it so difficult for him to wake up when he was away from home? Back on his ranch, he had no trouble at all waking up at exactly the same time each and every morning. 
Dell sat up in bed, noticed the sheets in disarray and tangled as if three people had thrashed about in a rush of seductive pleasure. Then he remembered Tessa. Something else he didn’t enjoy back home on his ranch. Perhaps that would change after this week. Was Tessa their one?
He pushed himself up and looked to see if she was still here. 
“Tessa?” he called out, hoping she was in the bathroom.
“She’s gone.” Zachary’s voice came from his doorway. Dell would have been startled if he’d been awake enough. Holding a mug with the seductive scent of dark-roast grind wafting from the top, Zachary took a sip of his beverage. “Want a cup of wake-up juice?”
“Stupid question. Of course I do.” Dell slid from the bed. “Did she leave a note or a number?”
“A nice note, but no number. Guess we’ll have to track her down the old fashioned way.”
“The old fashioned way?”
“We go back to the bar and lean on the manager who knows her. Think he can be bought?”
“No. But let’s try it anyway. Better yet, maybe Clay could persuade him.”
“Maybe so.” Zachary glanced at his watch. “I’m busy all day. Want to meet for dinner and then head for the bar later on tonight?”
“Yep. Meet me downstairs in the lobby at six. We’ll discuss our strategy for how we convince her to become part of a more permanent arrangement.” Dell shuffled into the bathroom intent on hitting the shower as soon as possible. 
“For this week only or permanent as in why don’t you move with us to Wyoming?”
Dell stopped in his tracks and turned to face his friend. “Are you saying you want to ask her to see us after this conference is over?”
Zachary glanced at the steam wafting from his cup. “Are you saying you aren’t interested?”
“Oh, I’m interested, all right. But usually, you rein me in when I suggest outrageous things like chasing a woman we barely know.”
He shrugged. “We know enough. There’s something about her. Something subtle that’s difficult to dismiss so easily. She’s got an adventurous spirit, and I like her.”
Dell ran his hand through his hair and tried to pry his eyes open. Was he still sleeping or had Zachary just voiced more than an average interest in a woman? He wasn’t usually so expressive. “I like her, too. We should pursue her.”
“Excellent. See you tonight at six.”
Dell hit this shower with a dawning exuberance that had nothing to do with the conference he was about to attend. His mind strayed to a certain sexy female and all the seductive pleasures they could accomplish this week. The idea of pursuing her for after the conference put a song in his heart. He couldn’t wait to be with her again.
 
* * * *
 
Zachary left Dell semi-alert in the shower, assured his friend had enough time to make it to the private early-morning meeting. The topic of discussion had to do with trading bull semen, not something Zachary ever wanted to talk about over breakfast, if ever. 
While Dell spent his time trying to meet as many fellow cattle ranchers as he could, so as to trade livestock, or bull semen, Zachary lent his attention to the business side of running their ranch. He was on his way to an early-morning conference session regarding business taxes as it pertained to the unique aspects of cattle ranching. And in his mind, a much easier theme to discuss in the early morning than farm animal secretions during breakfast coffee. 
Luckily, Dell had a strong stomach.
Zachary thought they had a great partnership. Eight years after settling into this way of life together, they had accomplished quite a bit. The ranch had been solvent and out of the red for over five years. With their business growing more and more successful each year, it was understandable that Dell wanted to add a permanent woman to their comfortable life. Especially after spending last night with Tessa.
Today included a torrent of meetings. He’d be cramming his head with the latest information this conference offered—if he could even keep his brain focused on business instead of the spectacular activities of the night before and most of all Tessa.
Her laugh filtered through his memory like a piece of favorite music he’d forgotten and hadn’t heard in way too long. The tempo of her enthusiasm and the little sound she made right before she climaxed threatened to keep his mind in places reserved for non-business hours. He glanced into the surface of the mirrored elevator wall and checked his appearance. 
His tie carefully knotted and his suit carefully pressed for today’s meetings, Zachary was perhaps a little overdressed given the clientele here, but he’d always felt being the best-dressed man in a room afforded a certain extra respect. 
Folks looked at him differently and treated him with more reverence if he dressed better than they expected. They also listened to and agreed with his ideas more readily if he put on the mantle of success and played the role of powerful business broker. Pretending he didn’t need anyone also helped in business, not so much in his personal life.
He’d taken to this ranch life better than even he’d anticipated. Business manager and lawyer for a thriving cattle ranch was certainly a far cry from the way he’d started his adult life in the military but was certainly a hell of a lot more satisfying. While ranching was lots of work and sacrifice, Zachary loved the cowboy life he found himself in. 
The landscape afforded a sense of wonder almost every time he turned around and looked at any piece of the property. At the end of the day, it was gratifying to sit on the porch, feet kicked up on the rail, and watch the sun make its way to settle over the majestic mountains from a place he knew was his, land that would stay in his family for generations to come. 
It gave him a sense of roots he’d lacked growing up. 
A childhood spent in foster care sent him into the military at the tender age of eighteen. While he’d made that life work as a young adult, he much preferred life on a ranch and owning property. He liked making his own decisions instead of following others’ orders—not that he wasn’t grateful for his exemplary military experience, because he was thankful. That life had disciplined him to hard work and helped him understand sacrifice. He never regretted his time in service. Never would.
Zachary exited the elevator on the upper landing of the lobby. He wanted to grab a cup of coffee before heading downstairs to the meeting rooms below, but unless there wasn’t anyone in line at the coffee stand he’d noticed the day before, he didn’t have time. 
On his way toward the kiosk, he saw the long line at the same exact time the scent of rich, dark-roasted coffee floated across the space like a siren call meant to lure the unsuspecting away from their duties. He glanced at his watch and once more at the line and decided a delicious cup of coffee wasn’t slated for his near future. Perhaps later, between meetings. 
He hurried past the long line of fellow high-end coffee lovers and endeavored to make it to his meeting on time. He’d stepped on to the first stair of yet another moving conveyance when, out of the corner of one eye, he caught a flash of hair that made him take a second look. At the coffee kiosk, there was a familiar figure wrapped in a barista’s apron scurrying around behind the counter. After this important meeting and the lunch he seriously couldn’t get out of, he was definitely making time for coffee later in the day. 
Wearing the same type of shirt she had last night, Tessa rushed around the small coffee area, making coffee for the line of caffeine lovers he’d foregone. 
Later on he planned to get some coffee from the busy kiosk. Hopefully, a chance to talk to a certain elusive brunette would also materialize. A part of his soul relaxed a notch now that he’d found her again. The immediate discussion would be to discover if she was as interested in a permanent relationship as they were. He glanced back in the direction of the coffee place even though he couldn’t see it anymore. Zachary pulled his cell phone out and sent a text to Dell.
The simple words “I found her” were all he wrote.
Then the words afternoon delight popped into his head for some reason.


 
 
 
 
 
Chapter Six
 
Tessa spent the morning stumbling through her work very sleep-deprived. Her fatigue was for a great reason, but she was foggy from lack of enough rest, nonetheless. She had only been in bed for three hours when a desperate call from her boss at the coffee shop rousted her out of bed at the unholy hour of six-thirty in the morning. The emergency call she barely remembered was urgent enough in tone to get her out of bed, showered, and to the hotel. 
The employee who’d agreed to work at the hotel kiosk during the convention had a sick kid and had to leave the hotel. One other worker had broken her hand while rock climbing over the weekend and was a no-show. That left Tessa and two other regular workers to man a place where a crew of five people didn’t stop moving to take a break for the entire day. 
Not only would she be hopping busy for the entire shift, but Tessa would be working in the hotel where she’d spent a salacious night making love to two men. It was impossible for her not to worry about seeing them. Or wonder about seeing them. Or wish she were seeing them instead of working a wild, hectic shift making coffee all day.
The only good news this morning was that since her car had been towed home, she hadn’t needed to call a cab. The price of early morning cab rides, both to and from this hotel, would have dug into her meager finances and almost wouldn’t have been worth the effort. Last night’s extravagant taxi fare pissed her off, but she’d deal with her father’s imperious antics later. No surprise, but he also didn’t approve of her working for a coffeehouse. He was a snob when it came to her having a blue-collar job. 
The unexpected work hours today and in the coming week would give her checking account a nice boost, and she knew she’d come out ahead. 
She operated on pure caffeinated adrenaline right now. She’d slammed down two shots of espresso upon her arrival and figured she had a few more good hours before the effects from the lack of sleep intruded on her late afternoon.
Internally, she wanted to see Dell and Zachary more than anything. Externally, she didn’t need the distraction since she’d be crazy busy all day. The owner of the chain was on hand to lend assistance during the rush, but one of her first customers had been someone who looked a lot like Dell. She saw lots of cowboy hats in the hotel. Each one made her smile on the inside and remembered the night before. 
Tessa stayed fairly well-focused on making specialty cups of coffee all day, but little threads of memory regarding last night slipped in at odd times throughout her shift. 
It wasn’t that she was embarrassed about what they’d done. She was more concerned about either of them seeing her working as a barista. Her father didn’t approve of any of her part-time jobs. He felt that a job working with her hands was beneath her and their “station” in life. Plus, he wanted her to be a socialite housewife for Arthur, the prick. 
She had news for him. It would never happen.
Tessa didn’t regret having to put her education on hold or any of the low wage jobs she’d taken in the name of keeping flexible hours. After her mother had died, Tessa had gone to stay with her Gamma Butler. When Gamma had gotten sick, Tessa felt the need to return the favor. She quit school and got a second and then a third part-time job for a while. 
As her illness progressed, Gamma Butler had needed increased care before she died. No one else, least of all her father, stepped up to the task financially or any other way. 
Long ago, Gamma Butler and her father had a bitter argument. Screaming match was the actual term used by the young maid at her father’s house who’d confided the information. Tessa didn’t even know the subject of the fight. But neither her father nor her grandmother ever backed down from their prideful stance to contact the other and resolve the issue. Time spent with Gamma before she died was yet another bone of contention over which she and her father battled.
Tessa glanced at the clock and was relieved to note that her shift ended in half an hour. She couldn’t wait to get home and slide into a long, hot shower. The other girl working with her this afternoon had stepped away for a bathroom break, leaving her all alone. The most recent rush had ended an hour ago, and the intermittent customers allowed her mind to wander. Of course, her memories were of recent carnal activities. 
She looked up at the building’s glass ceiling and wondered if she had the nerve to go knock on their door once her shift was over. Maybe she’d slip a note under the door and ask them to meet her in the lobby bar again later tonight. 
Thinking about the two sexy cowboys from the night before and planning a future booty call took her mind away from the job at hand. She didn’t notice the familiar man who approached until he stood directly in front of her at the counter.
“What on earth are you doing here, Tessa?” he queried. 
Arthur looked genuinely puzzled as if she’d only be here because she lost a bet or something.
Tessa found her voice even though the shock of seeing someone so unexpectedly had rattled her. “I work here part-time,” she finally answered. “Can I get you something to drink?”
Arthur gave her one of those disillusioned looks with a touch of disgust thrown in as if working for a living was too revolting to contemplate. He was exactly like her father, and that was the main reason she wasn’t interested in him. 
“No. I do not want you to get me something to drink. Instead, you can leave this dismal place, get out of those disgusting clothes, and join me at your father’s for dinner like you were supposed to do last night.” He pulled out his cellular, dialed with his thumb, and lifted the expensive phone to one ear. He was probably calling her father to either set the date or to tattle on her. If he expected any change to her attitude on marriage or her job, both he and her father were about to be disappointed again.
“Go to hell.” Tessa dropped her cleaning rag on the stainless steel counter and walked away before she said something much worse. He called after her, but she was in no mood to talk to him. She stepped behind the wall where the coffee kiosk supplies were kept and waited until he gave up and left. It didn’t take too long. She wondered what he was doing here in the first place. Did he have business at the conference or was he simply following her? Either reason was equally annoying.
Once the other employee returned, they made quick work of cleaning things up, getting tomorrow morning’s set-up ready, and finally locking the front counter down. She said good-bye to her co-worker and left by way of the back door. It led out into the lobby area.
She rounded the last hallway corner in time to slam into a wide, firm chest. An apology on her tongue, Tessa grabbed the man by his arms and looked up into gorgeous, sexy eyes. She then promptly forgot what she wanted to say. It was Zachary with a big grin on his face like he’d found exactly what he was looking for.
“Zachary.” Her voice sounded as breathless as she felt.
“Tessa. I can’t tell you how glad I am to see you. I saw you at the coffee kiosk earlier, but now it’s closed. I thought I’d missed you.”
The realization she was in coffee-stained clothing made her stiffen in his arms. She wished she didn’t smell like coffee grounds and hazelnut syrup. She took a step away from him.
“What’s wrong?”
“I’m sure I don’t smell very good. I wish I could have run into you after I’d showered.”
Zachary moved so quickly she didn’t have time to stop him. He pulled her close into his muscular arms, buried his face in her neck, and kissed the sensitive spot beneath her ear. “I think you smell delicious.”
“Is that so?” She relaxed against him, tilting her head to give him better access. He took advantage and nuzzled her throat. His fingers dug into the base of her spine as his thickening cock pushed into her belly. A heaviness crept across her lower abdomen. She wanted nothing more than to sink to the floor and have her wicked way with him, but vanity won out. Not to mention they were embracing in the very public lobby of his hotel.
“Listen, I’d truly like to see you tonight if you’re available, but let me get home and pretty up a little.”
“If you need a shower, we can simply head for the elevator and you can use mine. I don’t mind.”
She gestured to her uniform. “Except that I don’t have any extra clothes, only what I’m wearing.”
His gentle, seductive laugh warmed her through to her soul. He shrugged. “I don’t understand the problem.”
Of course he didn’t care if she pranced around naked in his room. All of a sudden, his fingers danced up the length of her spine, massaging the tired muscles as they went. She didn’t want him to stop. Eyes closed, she groaned when his hands made it to her shoulders. 
“Come up to my room, and I’ll give you a massage that will rival any other you’ve ever had in your life.”
“Okay.” She didn’t even have to think about it. Not really. Her clit buzzed with desire from merely having his hands running the length of her back. She knew what other pleasures he was capable of performing. She wanted him and knew if she ended up in Zachary’s room that eventually the other “recipient” of “half” her ardent desires would show up. Dell had also been on her mind all day.
He shifted his body to encompass her in a half hug and led her to the nearest elevator. She was in front of his room door before she knew it and inside the suite a second later.
Zachary had her in his arms and pressed against the closest wall in the entryway before the door completely closed. He pressed his lips to hers in a gentle, demanding kiss. His hands roamed along her sides at first, but one slipped beneath her breast to cup it and squeeze softly. She moaned as her mind raced frantically. She wanted him, no doubt about it. However, Tessa wondered at the protocol of sleeping with two men. Could she sleep with one now and the other later? Was that allowed?
She stiffened again as her unanswered questions made her stop to ensure she understood how things in a ménage relationship worked.
“Before we go any further, I have a question.”
He laughed. “I have an answer.” He cleared his throat and backed up half a step. One arm still rested on her waist, but he placed his forearm above her head and waited patiently for her query.
“I assume that Dell will be here soon.”
He shrugged. “Eventually, he will return, yes.” 
“I’m unsure of how this relationship works. Is it okay for me to be here with just you? Do we need to wait for Dell?”
“You are so beautiful.” He smiled again, and his gaze scanned her face intently. “It works any way that you want it to. Between the three of us we can have any relationship you want. If you’d like to wait for Dell, we can. If you want me to pleasure you beyond your capacity for belief, I’ll do that, and then we can all get together again later. Or not. If you want to wait for Dell and be with just him, that’s okay, too. I’d like the opportunity to watch, though.” He smiled as she digested what he’d said. Two men or one at a time if she wanted. 
“So if I want you more than I can express right now…” She trailed off and smiled.
“Then I’ll oblige you. And I promise that Dell won’t be upset. I’d be willing to wager a large sum that he’ll be elated you’re here. If he discovers us in bed together, he’ll watch and enjoy or join us.”
“I’m sorry if I sound foolish—”
“You don’t sound foolish. Not at all. We planned to meet tonight to hunt you down and explain every detail of what we’d like to do with you.”
“Every detail?”
He leaned in close and whispered, “Each and every lick, suck, and penetration.” 
Tessa inhaled a fast breath. She was so turned on, she wondered if they’d even make it to a bed. The wall of the entryway was fast becoming the perfect place to fulfill her immediate desires.
She pushed her mouth against his and slid her tongue between his lips. He reacted by slanting his mouth across hers and delving his tongue deeply into her mouth to tangle with hers.
His cock pushed against her belly, and her clit responded with a pulse of desire so acute, Tessa thought she might come before any of her clothing came off. 
Zachary kept up the seductive kiss but plunged his fingers into her loosening hair. The top knot style she’d secured with an elastic band was soon removed and tossed over his shoulder. He massaged her scalp as he kissed and licked a passionate path between her lips. He certainly had a sexy, engaging kiss. Not to mention, every stroke of his fingers sent a bolt of electric sensation to the core of her body.
Her panties already saturated, Tessa pushed her hips into his and felt his answer in his pinning her to the wall. Could they have sex against the wall? She hoped so.
The sudden and ceaseless pounding on the door startled her heart into nearly skipping a beat. The faint, familiar voice emanating from the area right outside the suite put her into full panic mode.
Damn. It was Arthur. He must have followed her. She should have been more alert to her surroundings when Zachary showed up to sweep her off her feet. She’d let lust distract her too easily and ignored her immediate danger radar.
Zachary turned his head without removing his body from hers and murmured, “What the fuck?” His facial expression puzzled, he slowly pulled away from her. He excused himself with a quiet reluctance.
“Wait. Don’t open the door.” Tessa grabbed his shoulders. 
“Why not?” His brow furrowed.
Her sigh was resigned. “I know who it is.”
“Who is it?”
“He’s an unwanted element in my life. My father keeps trying to foist him off on me as perfect husband material. I’m not interested. He and my father haven’t taken the hint yet.” 
Zachary nodded toward the doorway on the other side of the bar area. “Go hide in my room, and I’ll get rid of him.”
She crossed her arms with sudden defiance. “I’m not hiding. He can go to hell.”
A heart-melting grin formed on Zachary’s mouth. “You are exceptionally beautiful when you’re mad.”
She softened a notch. “Well, don’t get too used to it. I don’t get mad very often.”
“Good to know.” He released the lock and opened the door. 
Arthur stood there, arms crossed with a petulant expression on his face. “Where’s Tessa? What have you done with her?” 
Tessa could see him peek inside over Zachary’s shoulder. Zachary put a hand on Arthur’s chest and stopped him from entering. “Get lost. She doesn’t want to see you.”
“Tessa!” Arthur screamed.
She marched the few steps forward and pushed her body between the door jam and Zachary’s body. “Like he said, Arthur, go to hell. You aren’t welcome here.” Her remark made Arthur’s upper lip go very stiff. She’d been paraphrasing, but the sentiment was the same. She wanted him gone.
Tessa snuggled up to Zachary’s torso and put her face on his chest in an effort to show him she wasn’t leaving this room, or Zachary, any time soon. The scent of his starched shirt mingled with the faint scent of his cologne made her relax just a little. For his part, Zachary slung an arm around her shoulders and pulled her tighter against his side.
“Come away with me this instant, Tessa. You shouldn’t be cavorting with strangers.” 
“I’m not leaving. You’re wasting your time here.”
Arthur’s hands bunched at his sides as if he tried to keep his anger in check while he eyed their embrace. “What are you doing here, anyway?” 
“None of your business,” she responded at the exact time Zachary said, “I call it afternoon delight.”
Arthur wrinkled his brow and then sniffed in her direction. “You smell like a common worker. Why do you lower yourself to working in that horrid coffee place when your father and I can provide an immeasurable lifestyle improvement?”
Tessa was slightly embarrassed to admit he was likely right on target about the way she smelled but didn’t give him the satisfaction. “My lifestyle is just fine, thank you very much. And I will not be bought by you or my father. Go away.”
“Your father will hear about this.”
Zachary started to shut the door, but she put her hand on it with a foot left of space before it closed. She leaned forward. “You won’t tell him anything. It might make me look bad to be here in my father’s eyes, but it will make you look worse. My father wants you to be able to control me and you can’t. Do yourself a favor and get out of my life. He’ll never give you his business if I don’t agree to marry you, and I don’t. I never will.”
“Your father—”
“Can also go to hell,” she finished for him and promptly slammed the door, cutting off whatever platitude he’d been about to offer.
Zachary locked the door and turned to her with a predatory gleam in his eyes. He took her into his arms without protest. “Now where were we?”
She grinned. “I think you were about to explain afternoon delight. Does that mean what I think it does?”
“It means whatever you want. What would delight you this afternoon?” His hands started a slow glide along her spine. “Massage?” 
Inch by inch, he dug his fingers into the tense muscles and rubbed the kinks out. She was nearly boneless and having trouble standing up by the time he went from her lower back to neck. 
“I need a shower,” she murmured. “Apparently, I smell like a common worker.”
“You smell delicious, but I can help you with a shower whenever you’re ready,” he replied. He then traced his incredible fingertips back down her spine again. The sensation made her wish she was already lying facedown on his bed. She was a vertebra away from slipping into relaxed unconsciousness.
“When will Dell be here?”
He glanced at his watch and the impromptu massage stopped. “Not sure. A couple of hours or so probably. Why?”
She grinned. “So what if you help me into the shower and…then into your bed?”
“He’ll be even happier. I promise you.”
“Okay.”
His kiss was gentle and pervasive. Common sense told her this new relationship was no longer completely secret if Arthur knew about it. She couldn’t rely on his keeping silent. He didn’t have any pride. He only wanted her for her father’s money. Now that his place at her father’s side was threatened, she wasn’t exactly sure what he’d do. 
Zachary found the tie to her apron and had it unfastened before she realized he’d even begun to undress her. He licked a path from her throat to the edge of her shirt with his tongue to the space directly above one breast. He pulled back long enough to lift her apron over her head before lowering his mouth to the front of her shirt, unerringly finding her nipple through the layer of fabric and the lace of her bra. He sucked the fabric between his lips and nibbled her flesh. A zing of pleasure went from her breast to her core in a flash. Her pussy clenched. A gush of moisture coated her pussy walls the instant his lips fastened on to the tip of her breast even through her clothing.
He moaned and kissed a path back to her throat. 
Zachary kissed her cheek and then her lips briefly. “Let me help you get undressed.”
“For my shower?”
He laughed. “Sure. Unless I can talk you into getting a little bit dirtier.”
Tessa’s pussy clenched yet again in utter desire. She did want to get dirtier.
“Okay.”
They left a trail of her clothing along the hallway and into Zachary’s room. 
Naked except for a smile, Tessa waited on the center of his bed. He removed his jacket and pants carefully once they were in his room and hung them up in the closet. The next article of clothing that came off was his tie, followed quickly by his white, starched shirt. Finally, he pulled the white T-shirt over his head. The ridges and planes of his perfectly formed chest made her mouth water. She wanted to lick every muscular contour. Left in only his boxers, Zachary walked to the side of the bed once Tessa motioned him over. 
Obviously, he worked out or did lots of labor to have such a perfect body. The boxers were shoved down his legs quickly. His cock, hard, wide, and extremely long, looked even bigger now than she remembered from the night before. It was a wonder it fit into her body at all. She couldn’t wait for him to make love to her again.
Zachary joined her on the bed. On his knees, as she was, he hugged her to his warm frame and kissed the top of her head. He then trailed kisses down her face until he pressed a gentle kiss on her mouth.
He drove his hands up the length of her spine. The pads of his fingers brushed firmly along her skin until he pushed his fingers into her hair as he kissed her with a tenderness she adored.
Tessa wanted him to focus his attention on her breasts again. Once he broke the kiss, she directed his head to one nipple. He chuckled and wrapped his lips around the tip of one breast before taking a little nibble. She groaned the moment his teeth nipped her. 
One of his hands snaked its way to the other breast, and he rolled the other nipple between his finger and thumb. Twin bolts of arousal shot down to the space between her legs in the time it took her heart to beat. 
Tessa grabbed his cock with one hand and squeezed. It got his attention. 
“Christ, your hand feels good on my cock.”
“It’ll feel even better once you’re inside of me.”
He brought his head up and kissed her chin. “Name the position you’d like me to pleasure you in. Whatever you want. The sky’s the limit.”
Tessa looked up at the ceiling as if to give his offer due consideration, but she already knew what position she wanted. “What if I want to turn around so you can thrust your cock into my pussy from behind?”
He grinned. “That is one of my very favorite positions.”
“What if I want you to push very hard?”
Not missing a beat added, “And if the lady likes it firm and fast, all the better.” 
She turned around to face the headboard as he grabbed a condom from his night stand. Less than half a minute later, he was behind her, his cock sheathed in latex. She bent forward and pushed her ass in the air, thinking he would mount her right away. He clearly had his own ideas for what came next. 
Zachary grabbed her ass with both hands, bent over her body, and buried his face into her hair. “Christ, you smell good enough to eat whole. Have I mentioned the scent of coffee is like a delicious aphrodisiac to me? On you it’s like the very best ambrosia I could ever be offered.”
Before she could say a word, his hands moved, and she felt his fingers slide along her pussy lips as if to find out how wet she was. Two fingers entered her, and she pushed back into his hand to make them go deeper.
He pulled his fingers out and rubbed her clit with the cream he’d collected. “Nice and wet for me already, I see.”
“Yes.” Tessa trembled as he continued to stroke her clit. “I’m ready for you.” She pulsed with desire and nudged his cock with her ass. 
Zachary continued to rub her clit, but she felt his cock push along her pussy lips in a long, slow glide. He did it again and again, never entering her pussy, just teasing her. 
She ached to come but wanted him buried deep inside when she did. As he slid the tip of his cock past her pussy for the third time, she pushed back, and he entered her body. 
He sucked in a surprised breath but thrust forward in the next second. 
The sudden thickness of his cock moving in her pussy sent a virulent spasm of arousal to her core. His wide erection felt amazing. She wanted more. He kept stroking her clit and began thrusting deeper and deeper into her body.
Tessa’s orgasm built slowly and steadily with each thrust of his cock. She soon moved with him so that each push inside went as deep as possible. Filled to capacity with each stroke, Tessa’s pussy clenched and her arousal level went into the stratosphere. 
He pinched a nipple between his fingers, and her release ripped across her body with tingling clarity. She lifted her head and screamed as waves of pleasure washed across her limbs. Zachary’s cock thrust deep and hard with each push. The sensation was so incredible she didn’t want him to stop. Her satisfied pussy clenched his cock each time he drove inside. Her orgasm seemed to last forever. He released her breast and circled his arm around her waist as if to gain leverage to stroke his cock even deeper inside. The last several thrusts felt like they tickled her ribcage. 
Zachary groaned and stiffened against her in climax. His cock buried as deep as it would go, he leaned forward and nibbled one of her shoulders as his breath came in short, panting spurts.
Tessa relaxed and dropped to her stomach. He followed her down and covered her body with his. He buried his face in the back of her hair. They both breathed heavily for several moments trying to come back to normal.
He took a long, deep breath as if to cleanse his lungs and whispered, “Have I mentioned that I love the way you smell?”
Tessa couldn’t help the smile that formed on her mouth. “Only once or twice.” 
His weight pressed her into the cool sheets. He trailed his fingertips from her shoulder, down her back, to her hip.
“I’ll be right back.” Zachary slipped away to the bathroom, and Tessa stretched in wanton sexual abandon at the thought of where she was right now. Naked, satisfied, and waiting for yet another man to show up for second round of carnal pleasure, Tessa felt completely naughty. Zachary exited the bathroom and slid back into bed. The main door to the suite opened all of a sudden. Tessa heard someone whistling until just after the door closed. The sound stopped in mid-tune. Was it Dell? Had he just discovered her uniform and under things strewn about the hallway like the aftermath of a twister through a clothing store?
“Zachary?” Dell called out. “I got your message. Where is she?”


 
 
 
 
 
Chapter Seven
 
Tessa tensed up, but Zachary soothed her. “Wait. Just relax for a moment. I promise you he’s going to be happy that you’re here.” 
He pulled her backward when he lifted off of her so that her shoulder blades now rested against his chest. When Dell entered the room, she’d be overtly displayed, seductively arranged against Zachary, and completely naked. A thrill rode down her spine at the very idea.
Zachary caressed her breasts as they waited for Dell. Tessa’s heart raced in anticipation of being discovered.
 “I have a surprise for you in my bedroom,” Zachary called out. He maintained his position and stroked her breasts until her nipples perked up yet again.
“What surprise?” Dell entered Zachary’s room a few moments later with his eyes glued to the phone in his hand. He raised his head, and his gaze found them on the bed. At first his expression was that of wide-eyed wonderment, but a split second after he saw them together tangled in the sheets, a huge grin erupted. 
“You not only surprised me, you brought me a present.” A statement, not a question.
“Guess what I found at the coffee kiosk downstairs after a long, hard day of business meetings?”
“You found perfection.” Dell’s grin was brighter than that of a child on Christmas morning after Santa had brought every single one of his requested gifts.
“Tessa is worried that you’d be jealous we’d started…and finished before you got here.”
His surprise seemed genuine. “Oh, honey, of course not. Zachary and I have an understanding. An arrangement, if you will. We have no problem sharing even if the other is temporarily away. I’m about to burst at the idea of what you’ve been doing before I got here.”
“I came up to take a shower but got distracted. I probably should have taken the shower. I must smell like espresso from head to toe.”
Zachary lifted a lock of her hair. “Take a whiff of this, Dell. Tell her she smells delicious.”
Dell leaned forward and sniffed her hair. “Coffee. Perfect. No shower for you, my pretty. Not until I get my fill of your café mocha-scented hair while I pleasure you.”
“Both of you are so ridiculously cute. How can I possibly resist you?”
“You can’t possibly. Better just to give in and let us do what we want.” Dell dipped his face closer to hers and brushed a brief kiss across her lips. 
“And what do you want?” she asked quietly.
“You must stay with us all week, locked in this hotel suite, awaiting our return from the endless conference sessions to this makeshift lair for further sexual diversions.”
“Eventually, I’ll need to exit your ‘lair’ to launder my clothing.”
Dell grinned. “We have a laundry service available in the suite. Try again.”
Behind her, Zachary shifted and placed his mouth next to her ear. “I’ll personally lick and then launder your clothes each and every night just for you.”
She giggled. “Okay, I’m out of excuses. I’ll be your in-room love slave. This could be a very fun week.”
“We’ll make sure it is.” Dell lowered his head and kissed her mouth gently. “You don’t have any pets at your place that we need to worry over, do you?”
“Nope. It’s just me.” Tessa was touched that they cared so much about the facets of her personal life.
“Good.” Dell placed a hand on one breast and lowered slowly until his lips caressed her mouth. Behind her, she felt Zachary’s cock thicken and dig into one cheek. She still wasn’t used to the idea of sharing two men. The naughty nature of it made her heart race, but the reality was that she’d never been more content than in the arms of these sexy cowboys.
Zachary nibbled the back of her neck intently as if he hadn’t just finished fucking her senseless and giving her a mind-blowing orgasm minutes before Dell entered the suite.
Dell pulled away and released the nipple he’d been pinching. “Let me get undressed.” He got off the bed as Zachary continued to play. He teased the breast that Dell had just played with.
Watching Zachary and Tessa as he disrobed, Dell’s eyes never moved from them. The desire in his gaze was unmistakable. Zachary’s hand dipped between her legs to tease her clitoris. Tessa widened her legs to give him better access but never took her gaze away from Dell. The lust in his expression caused moisture to gush from her pussy and onto Zachary’s fingertips. 
“Christ, she’s getting really wet again, Dell.”
“Is she?” Dell slid his slacks and boxers down his muscular legs, revealing his fully erect cock. Tessa marveled at the size of his cock. Both he and Zachary were very well-endowed. She was a lucky woman. 
Dell grabbed her ankles suddenly and pulled her feet to the side of the bed where he stood naked and blatantly aroused. Before she realized what was happening, he buried his face between her legs, and his mouth sucked at her clit. She went from getting a little aroused all the way to ready to climax in seconds.
Zachary continued to pinch and suck on her nipples as Dell ate her pussy with delectable precision. Her gaze rested on the beautiful crown molding of Zachary’s room as an orgasm washed over her body. Back arched, hands fisted, Tessa screeched as she came. Before she came down off her high, Dell pulled her thighs closer to the edge of the bed and rammed his latex-covered cock deeply into her pussy. Zachary had to move to reach her nipples again as Dell began to stroke deeply. 
Her pussy clenched and released on Dell’s massive cock as he fucked her hard. Just the way she liked it. Zachary slipped his hand down her body and fingered her clit as Dell tunneled inside her body. She didn’t think she could come again, but with these two, she’d learned anything was possible, especially when it came to sex.
On the heels of her second orgasm, Tessa felt Zachary’s unrelenting fingers bring her to yet another blistering climax as Dell slammed his cock over and over inside. The long, guttural sound he made shortly thereafter likely signaled his release. 
Dell bent over the bed, still completely embedded in her pussy. “Fuck, that was the best sex I’ve ever had since the last time we were all together,” he joked.
Zachary removed his hand from her clit, licked his fingers, and said, “I must agree. And she tastes amazing, too.”
Tessa laughed. “Seriously, I’ve never climaxed this much in my life.”
“Guess you finally found the right men to take care of your sexual needs.”
“Guess I did.” She yawned and stretched like a satisfied cat. “Now I really need a shower.”
Dell pulled his cock from her and headed toward the bathroom. “Why don’t we help you take a shower?”
“Sounds perfect.”
Zachary kissed the top of her head. “I hate to wash away the coffee scent.”
“I promise to generate more tomorrow.”
“Fine,” Zachary said with reluctance. He pulled her from the bed and led her to the massive marble bath off his room.
After a few minutes, two shower heads steamed up the room. Dell led her into the open shower area as Zachary sat on a bench built into one end of the space and watched them. 
Dell soaped up his hands slowly as she stood under the luxurious spray of water. Once she had rinsed her entire body, he put his soapy hands on her shoulders to start. He caressed her from head to toes with copious amounts of suds, massaging her skin with each application. Completely covered in bubbles, Tessa laughed as he embraced her and rubbed his body against hers, coating the front half of himself in soap.
“This will save time. Then you can wash my back,” he murmured. His hard cock slid along her belly. The film of soap helped guide it back and forth. Tessa wanted it inside her body. She grasped his roving cock in one hand, halting its progress. Squeezing the head made Dell’s eyes drift shut and a smile shape his lips.
From across the room, Zachary watched. Tessa caught his rapacious gaze as she pumped Dell’s cock in her hand. She ran her hand up and down the length slowly. Zachary’s cock, already very erect, bobbed once as if reaching out for her to touch him as well. Instead of joining them in the shower, Zachary took hold of his own cock and held her gaze as he stroked himself. Legs open wide, cock rising well out of the nest of dark hair at his groin, Zachary pumped his hand along his shaft with even strokes and watched the shower stall intently.
The erotic sight sent tendrils of arousal snaking down her body. She’d never watched a man stroke himself before. She tightened her grip on Dell’s cock and matched her stroke to Zachary’s. Up and down, the hypnotic rhythm spun her into a tighter coil of desire.
Dell groaned and braced one arm against the tile wall of the shower. “You are making me hot and bothered. And if you don’t stop it, I’m going to decorate your belly with my appreciation.” 
Tessa didn’t look up at Dell but smiled at his declaration. Hot, steamy water cascaded down her back as her palm slid easily along Dell’s stiffened, pulsing cock, and all the while, she watched as Zachary mimicked her actions.
When Dell gasped and pushed his cock into her hand, she finally broke the steady gaze with Zachary, looked up into Dell’s lust-filled eyes, and said, “Decorate away.” 
She squeezed harder, barely allowing his firm cock to thrust between her slick, gripped fingers.
“Jesus,” he whispered and released with a growl. He sprayed cum across her belly and all the way up to her breasts.
Tessa turned her gaze to Zachary. He gripped his own cock, the muscle in his forearm bulging with effort and veins rose at his exertion. With a final thrust into his hand, he also came and decorated his abs with his own orgasm. 
Watching them climax from manual stimulation was one item in a long line of sexual activities she never expected to participate in or so thoroughly enjoy.
They ordered room service, and her men flipped a coin to see who had to get dressed and answer the door when the waiter arrived. After she’d finished her burger, Tessa leaned forward to gather some ketchup on her last delicious french fry. The lower curve of one breast brushed the edge of the table. Her core tightened in desire.
Dell and Zachary, having already finished their meal, watched her carefully as she chewed slowly. 
Zachary reached out and rubbed her nipple. It came to pert attention and her pussy clenched once more. “What would you think about ice cream for dessert?” he asked.
“I love ice cream.”
“What about chocolate sundaes with whipped cream?”
“Even better.” She was full from dinner but wasn’t sure they were still talking about food.
They exchanged an amused look.
“What’s so funny?”
“We were thinking of eating the chocolate sauce and whipped cream off of your body.” Zachary pinched her nipple again. Her eyes drifted closed as the visual of them licking dessert from her body penetrated her imagination. She couldn’t wait.
“Sounds like a great idea, but when do I get to eat?”
Dell leaned closer and smiled. “Don’t you worry, honey. We’ll take turns feeding you.”
“Do you have cherries to put on top? It isn’t really a sundae without the cherry, you know.”
Dell looked affronted. “Of course.” He stood and crossed to the bar. From behind it he pulled out a paper bag and placed it on the granite top with a soft thud.  She heard the mini fridge open and a small container of ice cream along with a can of whipped cream joined the paper bag.
Meanwhile, Zachary abandoned her nipple to clear the table. He dumped the plates and cutlery on the room service rolling cart and removed the table cloth with a snap like a magician doing a trick.
Dell gathered the bag and container from the bar and put everything on the empty dining table. One jar of chocolate fudge sauce, another of bright red cherries, and a half a dozen white plastic spoons came out of the bag with a few paper napkins. 
“Lean back in your chair.” Dell remained standing. He took the lid from the ice cream container and dipped a plastic spoon into the center. A generous scoop of soft, drippy vanilla ice cream then traveled to her mouth slowly. Just when she was about to take her first bite, a cold drop landed on her breast and ran down to her nipple.
“Oops,” Dell said and grinned.
He pushed the spoon between her lips so she could take a bite of dessert. Zachary leaned down to lick her skin clean. He sucked her nipple as if to ensure he got every bit. More fluid gushed between her pussy lips. She was ready to skip the rest of dessert and move on to more sex. 
“Mm,” he murmured, “you taste good.”
“You always say that.” 
He kissed her mouth. “It’s always true.” He grabbed the chocolate sauce and unscrewed the lid. 
They took turns smearing chocolate sauce and spraying whipped cream on her breasts and stomach. They put the cherry in her belly button. 
“I want to lick off some chocolate sauce,” she demanded after they’d each laved her twice.
Dell pushed the tip of his erect cock into the chocolate jar, and Tessa clamped her lips around his penis before the sauce could drip. Zachary moved the chair away from the table as she sucked Dell’s cock. Before she realized it, he buried his face between her legs and licked her clit.
She moaned around Dell’s cock but didn’t release him. Soon, his fingers threaded through her hair, and he pushed his cock into her mouth a little harder. His movement was a bit aggressive, and she loved it.
Zachary’s hands slid beneath her ass cheeks and seemed to suddenly have better access. He sucked her clit harder and then shoved his tongue inside her pussy.
Dell pushed his cock a little faster into her mouth. Zachary moved one hand and pierced her rosette with a finger. Tonguing her clit like he wanted her to come, Zachary moved his finger in and out of her rear hole to the same beat as Dell fucked her mouth.
Tessa was so turned on by this after dinner treat she couldn’t hold her climax. She stiffened as the amazing orgasm rippled through her body. As if the vibration from her moan set him off, Dell growled and salty cum shot down her throat. She swallowed and sucked hard until he pulled his cock out. 
“I can’t take any more.” He fell to his knees next to her and rested his head on her breasts.
Zachary pulled his face from her pussy. “What would you say to a little night window display action? I could press you against the window and fuck you until a low flying helicopter or nocturnal bird came to watch.” 
Tessa laughed. “I’m not opposed to that idea.”
Dell pressed a kiss to her throat. “Or we could both penetrate you and see if that brings the night fliers even faster.”
“Even better. But what if no one shows up.”
“That’s their problem. We’re doing our part.”
This made her laugh out loud. She adored these men.
Zachary stood up. “I have a request first.”
“Name it.”
He grinned. “I really want to bend you over the dining room table.”
 
* * * *
 
Zachary’s cock pulsed on the verge of release. Tessa stood up and leaned over the table with her ass faced toward him. His balls tightened in need. She rested her forearms on the surface of the table while Dell removed all the dessert stuff to the bar counter. Before he shot his wad all over her delectable butt, Zachary strode to his room and fetched a condom. 
Once he had himself on the bare edge of control, Zachary moved behind her and put his hands on her ass cheeks. She was so fucking soft. He ran his thumb across her pussy to collect some juice and then pushed it into her asshole.
“Did I mention I wanted to fuck your ass?”
She turned her head to one side. He couldn’t see her eyes but saw the curve of her lips smiling. “Even better.”
Zachary’s cock throbbed again. He hoped he could get more than the head of his cock inside her ass cheeks before howling his climax.  
Dell had dropped into a cushioned chair facing the table, likely so he could watch them. The look in his eyes said he was getting more and more serious about Tessa. Zachary had to agree. He’d be lying if he said he wasn’t half in love with her already. Dell was probably ready to whip out a ring and pop the question. 
He smoothed his hands along her spine and down to her fine ass.
“Grab the other edge of the table with your hands and hang on.”
Without commenting, she reached out, arms wide, stretching her lovely body across the smooth surface, and gripped the table’s far edge. 
When he’d grabbed the condoms, he’d also brought the lube. He slathered a fair amount on his cock and squeezed a little bit in her anus to ease his way.
From a few feet away, Dell watched as Zachary stepped closer to Tessa. His cock bobbed and pulsed. He grabbed himself one-handed and centered the tip of his cock between her butt cheeks.
He pushed the head of his cock past the ring of muscles at her rosette. His next thrust put him balls-deep into her ass. Tight. Hot. Exquisite. He wanted to come. She arched her spine the moment he got all the way inside. 
“My God, that feels so dark and dirty. I love it. Don’t stop.” She settled her chest back onto the surface of the table. Zachary pulled his cock out half way, surprised he hadn’t unleashed his climax with the first push inside, and thrust forward once more.
He leaned forward and pushed his fingers into the dark curly locks at the back of her head. Her hair now fisted in one hand, he started a slow and steady thrust deep then pull back half way rhythm. 
His other hand fastened to her ass and helped leverage his cock deeper with each penetration. 
Zachary lost count of how many strokes he lasted before the weight of his orgasm spilled over the edge, and he fairly screamed his release, still pounding his cock into her ass several more times. 
Slumping over and pushing his chest into her back, he pinned Tessa to the table beneath his spent body. By the time he got his breathing back under control and slid his cock out of her ass, his legs trembled so much he wasn’t sure he could stand, much less walk. Tessa lifted up from the table, turned, and threw her arms around his neck. 
She hugged him tight and buried her face against his throat, kissing his jaw and cheek. “You’re amazing,” she whispered. 
I love you, Tessa. He almost said the words out loud. 
It was probably too soon for such sentiment, and although the words were sincere, he didn’t want to scare her away.
Dell suggested another shower, so they scrubbed the ice cream and chocolate sauce residue away in the steamy enclosure and retired to bed. Tessa lay on her back snuggled between them.
“Tell me something that I don’t already know about you,” she asked.
Zachary answered first. “I like licking ice cream and chocolate sauce off your nipples.”
She huffed. “I already knew that.”
Dell turned on his side and placed his hand on her belly. “We want you to come to Wyoming and visit us on our ranch.”
“Really? I’d love to do that.” The sincerity in her tone gave Zachary hope that her feelings grew for them. 
“When are you available?” Dell asked quickly, “How about at the end of the week?”
Her gaze went to the ceiling as if she pondered her busy schedule before answering. “I have something important that I have to do at the end of the week.” The sudden melancholy in her tone surprised Zachary.
“What’s wrong?”
She waved a hand in the air. “It’s nothing. I just have to go to the reading of my grandmother’s will on Friday. She died over six months ago, but I still miss her a lot.”
“I’m sorry,” they both said at the same time.
“Me, too. I would have loved for you two to have met her.” She wiped the back of her hand across her eyes quickly. 
Zachary exchanged a look with Dell. He hated to see her upset.
As if sensing their discomfort, Tessa took a deep breath and asked, “So how about early next week instead. I don’t have anything pressing after Friday. I already know she left me the house I’m living in currently. This is just a formality.”
Dell kissed her cheek. “That would be great.”
“Do you have a lawyer representing you?” Zachary asked her. It was a habit. He thought everyone should have a lawyer present any time documents might be signed.
Tessa turned her head and stared at him as if he’d lost his mind. “Do I need a lawyer at the reading of a will?”
He shrugged. “It never hurts.”
“I don’t have one on retainer or anything, so, no, I hadn’t planned on taking an attorney. I hear they cost a lot of money.”
Dell muttered, “That’s the truth.”
Zachary ignored Dell and put his hand on her face. “When is the reading? Perhaps I could join you, free of charge.”
She perked up. “Would you do that? Really?” He nodded. “I’d love to stroll in there with you at my side.”
“Fine. I have a couple of meetings on Friday, but I’ll adjust them to make time for you if at all possible.”
 “Thanks. I appreciate it.”
Dell stroked his hand across her collarbone. “Do you ride?”
“Ride? Like horses?” He nodded. Tessa shook her head. “I’ve never even been to a ranch.”
Dell laughed. “We have lots to show you, then.” 
Zachary knew Dell loved the ranch life. He’d have her bailing hay, shoeing horses, and herding cattle before the end of her visit if he had his way. 
Dell started telling her about all the things that took place on a ranch, from feeding chickens to land management.
“Don’t scare her off, Dell,” he muttered.
“No. I want to hear everything,” she said. Dell continued but Zachary didn’t add anything to the discussion. Instead, he focused his attention on her face. She seemed enthralled by all Dell told her about their property in Wyoming. For Zachary, while he loved ranch life, his favorite part was the isolation from the hustle and bustle of city life. 
His mind strayed to the meeting she had on Friday and the reading of her grandmother’s will. Given such a treasured house, would she ever want to move?
Was it unfair to tell her he loved her and make her choose?


 
 
 
 
 
Chapter Eight
 
The next morning, Tessa woke to the alarm she’d set on her cell phone. Dell was already gone to an early meeting. He’d kissed her an hour ago before he left. She tried to snuggle up to Zachary, but presently, he was also out of bed. 
She sat up and hugged her legs to her chest. These men were so hard to resist. Last night they’d told her all about their ranch in Wyoming. She already couldn’t wait to visit. The lie she told herself was that once this week was over, they would be gone and she’d go back to her ordinary life. But hope crept in as she entertained the notion of ensconcing herself in a long-distance relationship. The idea came up when they invited her to visit their place.
Long-distance relationships never worked, though, did they?
Was she prepared to leave Colorado? 
Tessa flashed on the idea of leaving her grandmother’s house forever and knew that would be her toughest obstacle. She loved that place. She’d grown up there. Her favorite and most cherished memories resided there.  
“Are you awake, or do I need to come in there and get you out of bed another way?” Zachary’s voice drifted in from what sounded like the dining area next to the bar. Memories of the night before filtered through her brain. She smiled, knowing she’d never look at ice cream or chocolate sauce the same way ever again.
“I’m up.” She slid out of bed so as not to make a liar out of herself. She grabbed Zachary’s starched shirt from the day before and shrugged it on. She’d rinsed out her bra and panties the night before and left them draped over the clear glass of the shower stall. Dell and Zachary didn’t require her to have a sleeping garment to share their bed. In fact, they rather insisted she stay naked all night.
True to his word, Zachary had apparently washed and dried her uniform and apron from yesterday and hung them on the closet handle for her to use today. She didn’t have to be at work until seven, so she had forty-five minutes to wake up.
She shuffled out to the dining area where she found Zachary dressed in another fine, starched shirt beneath an expensive business suit sipping a mug of something steamy. 
“I made you coffee.” He gestured to a cup on the table.
A giggle erupted from her throat at the idea of him making the resident coffee kiosk employee a morning beverage. 
“What’s so funny?”
“Nothing. I appreciate it. I usually make coffee for everyone, not the other way around.”
“I washed your uniform for you, too.”
She nodded. “Thank you. I saw it hanging on the closet door. I don’t want to know what you did to it before you washed it.”
“Nothing too prurient. I just buried my face and breathed in the coffee scent…and your delicious fragrance before tossing it in the washer.”
“Someday you’re going to make someone a wonderful husband.”
A pang of regret formed around her heart at the thought of him with another woman. She already hated that the week was half over. She would miss these two men very much once they were gone. 
“Really? Would you be interested?” 
She shrugged, but her inner mind wrapped around the idea. Wyoming country never looked so good. But could she truly leave the only home she’d ever known to be a mistress to two men?
He tilted his head to one side and scanned her from head to knees with a gaze she recognized. Lust. “What are you thinking about, Tessa?”
“Nothing,” she lied. “Nothing at all.”
He didn’t look convinced but soon broke the engaging stare and glanced at his watch. “I’ve got a meeting in a few minutes, so I’ll leave you to shower and get ready for work.” 
Tessa appreciated that his lip didn’t curl in disgust at the mention of her job like Arthur’s always did. 
Zachary stood carefully from the table and reached into one jacket pocket. “I took the liberty of having a room key made for you.” He moved closer and slid an arm around her waist. With the key card held between two fingers, he brushed one corner of the plastic from her collarbone to the pocket of the dress shirt she wore. His shirt. The scent of his cologne still clung to the fabric she wore and mingled with the new one beneath his suit. “I hope you’ll come back to stay with us tonight. I should be finished by about four.”
Tessa smiled. “I’m going to head home after work and pick up a few things for the rest of the week. Then I’ll be back later in the evening.” 
He kissed her gently. “Perfect. I’ll see you when you get here.” 
“You call that a kiss?” she scoffed. She wanted a deeper, longer, and more involved kiss. “I want more.” 
He graciously accommodated her. Pulling her against his firm body and fairly scorching her mouth with a tongue-twisting, decadent display, Zachary kissed her again. Tessa got much more than she bargained for this time and exactly what she wanted. 
He pulled away after what seemed like an eternity. “I hope that was satisfactory because it’s all you get until tonight. I’ve got to go or I’ll be late.”
Tessa walked him to the door. She readied herself quickly, dressed in the clothes Zachary had washed for her, and headed downstairs to the coffee kiosk with their room key burning a hole in her pocket. She already looked forward to tonight.
 
* * * *
 
After a long day making coffee for seemingly every resident of the entire state of Colorado, Tessa carried her weary soul home. She packed a bag with her extra uniform and enough under things to last the rest of the week. Plus, she added some outfits. Perhaps they could all go out to a restaurant for a meal or to a bar to drink and dance. She would suggest it once she got back to the room tonight. Without a doubt, they wanted to please her, and she knew if she merely crooked her finger, they’d let her do whatever she wanted in or out of the bedroom.
Tessa walked out to put her bag in her car, then cursed as she noted that her father’s car was parked at the curb. She didn’t want to talk to him. The anxious rush of feelings from staying with her men faded and died as her father stepped from his vehicle. 
“We need have a talk, Tessa.” He walked slowly over to where she stood rooted to the ground, unsure whether to make a dash for the car or run back and hide in the house to avoid the conversation he wanted to thrust upon her.
“If you’re here to persuade me to consider Arthur again, you’re wasting your breath.”
“Why do you hate him so much? He’s a good man. I’ve trained him in every facet of my various businesses. He’s ready to take over the reins of my legacy once I retire.”
“Well, then I hope the two of you will be very happy together, but I’m not interested in a man who is cruel and only interested in me as a quick conduit to my father’s business riches.”
“How is he cruel? Isn’t that sort of the pot calling the kettle black? Because you have not been very nice to him, either. And I’ve never witnessed him be anything but kind and generous with you.”
“That’s because he’s all flowers and sunshine in your presence, but behind your back and alone with me, he acts differently. He doesn’t like the things that are important to me. He doesn’t care about what I want.”
“Like what, for example.”
“You know how much I love this house. Arthur hates it. He won’t live in it. In fact, he told me he’d bulldoze it the second we were married. So guess what? I’m not marrying him.” It was no secret that Arthur hated her home. He felt it was too small, too old, too cheap, and not fancy enough for the lifestyle he wanted to live. Likely, her father agreed with him on this point. It probably wouldn’t take him long to point it out. 
Her father gestured to her home. “Is that all? Because this is just a possession. Is a house really more important than a person?” He didn’t give her a chance to respond before he added, “Tessa, a man wants to be king of his castle. He deserves to rule his personal domain, but I’m certain that Arthur would never do anything to make you unhappy. What else?”
“This is not a feudal world, Dad. The house may be a possession, but it’s important to me. I’m not convinced that he cares one whit about my happiness. And besides, we just aren’t compatible.” “Your mother and I weren’t compatible at first, either, but we learned to make it work.”
“Well, I’m not interested in making a bad marriage work for the rest of my life. And anyway, I’ve found someone else.” Actually, two men currently vie for attention in my heart. 
Her father’s face morphed into what looked like concern. “Who is it? Do I know him?”
“No, Dad, you don’t know him. I just met him. He’s a part of the rancher’s conference.”
“What’s his name?”
“Dell Harper,” she uttered before her brain stopped her mouth. She regretted it as soon as his name came across her lips. Her father would likely hire private detectives to check Dell’s private life before the end of business today.
“How long have you known him? Less than a week?” Her father’s expression made her angry. She didn’t want to explain her feelings about loving two men.
“Maybe not long, but I like him better than anyone I’ve ever met before.” Both of them.
“I want to meet him.”  
“No.”
“Don’t sass me, girl. Bring him to the house on Friday night after the reading of your grandmother’s will. Dell Harper, that’s his name, right? Any man seriously wanting to date my daughter needs to speak to me.” 
“I’m old enough to pick out my own dates. Dell only needs to please me.” Tessa was disconcerted that her father remembered his name so readily. 
“Are you ashamed to bring him to meet your family?”
“No. Of course not.” I should bring both of the men I’m falling in love with to endure dinner with my overbearing father. 
That fantasy dissolved quickly.
“What does he do?”
“He’s a rancher from Wyoming.”
“Wyoming? He lives in another state?” His incredulous tone surprised her. She didn’t expect him to care about her whereabouts if he wasn’t getting his way about Arthur.
“What’s wrong with that?”
Her father sent his gaze to the grassy space between them. Her lawn was small, but she did her best to keep it nice. Water shortages sometimes threatened her postcard-sized lawn, but this year had been a little rainier than usual and helped make it look manicured when it wasn’t.
“If you marry someone out of state, what will happen to this house? The one you’ve treasured for as long as I can remember. And won’t consider marrying Arthur because he doesn’t like it.”
“It will still be my house regardless of where I reside or whom I live with.”
Her father’s head tilted to one side as if he begged to differ. “That may not be entirely true.”
Tessa stepped forward, closing the meager distance between them. “This is my property. Gamma told me before she died that she left it to me in the will.”
His sly smile disarmed her. He knew something. But he shrugged and didn’t explain further. “Your grandmother’s will is being read on Friday. Will you be at the lawyer’s office?”
“Yes. I’ve taken the afternoon off from work.”
“Then, I guess I’ll see you there. Unless you decide to come home for dinner in the next two nights, like you’re supposed to.”
“I’ll be spending my next two evenings elsewhere.” No need to tell him she’d be sleeping with not one but two men for the next two nights. “I’ll consider bringing my new friend to dinner on Friday night, but he may be busy with the conference. I’ll let you know.”
Her father brought his gaze up, and his expression indicated he was about to argue, but then he nodded slowly and backed away. 
“Good. I hope he’s free. I’d like to meet the man who’s garnered my daughter’s attention.”
“No promises.”
He nodded slightly and glanced back at his car. She guessed they’d exhausted the scope of conversation and he was looking for a reason to depart as soon as possible.
Tessa stuck a thumb over one shoulder and pointed it at her door. “Well, I’ve got to get inside and clean up.”
Her father nodded and seemed relieved to depart. “Good-bye, Tessa.” He waved and climbed into his car. She was left with a good feeling after talking to her father for once. And he wanted to meet someone she liked instead of thrusting Arthur in her face again.
A sliver of hope from the sudden attitude change regarding her marrying Arthur crept into her soul. Now her only problem was if Dell or Zachary, or the both of them, would like to go to a stilted dinner at her father’s house. 
Inwardly she sighed and wondered how she would even broach the subject with them. It wasn’t like they were interested in her beyond the amazing sexual experience this week. Invitations to family dinner often signified permanence in a relationship.
Tessa pondered the idea of charging on ahead into a permanent threesome. The naughty idea had been banging around in her mind since the first night she’d slept with them. After only a moment’s consideration, she decided she’d be very lucky if they wanted to continue a relationship with her. She did want to see what would happen with them. Perhaps she did have a future. One she could actually look forward to instead of merely moving forward and going through the motions. 
First off, she’d need to find out if they truly wanted her. Then she could get the courage to ask if they wanted to meet her father. Then and only then would she consider inviting them over to her father’s house for dinner. 
To that end, did she really want to subject either of them to her father? The short answer was, Hell no!
Would it help her mend her relationship with her parent if he thought she was interested in someone else? Maybe. Was that a good reason to do it? No. 
If the subject came up and they mentioned it first, then she’d admit her feelings. Otherwise, it was likely better to keep her mouth shut. 
Don’t complicate it. Just enjoy the week. 
Tessa had done some pretty amazing things since following two cowboys back to their room.
She was surprised that she looked forward to not only the mind-blowing sex but also the conversation. Her perception of cowboys and men who owned ranches had undergone a radical transformation since meeting Dell and Zachary. 
Tessa had always been convinced that cowboys just rode around on horses, chasing cows and roping them to the ground when they weren’t whooping it up riding bulls at rodeos. She knew it was a prejudiced opinion. 
Not only did they know everything there was to know about horses, cattle, and ranching, they were also confident, smart, and sexy. Most unusual of all, their predominant interest seemed to be in learning everything they could about her. 
For every question she asked, they reciprocated with two or three about her life and what she thought. Every time she was with them, she was able to relax and be herself. There was no pretense or stilted conversation. If they weren’t sexually engaged, they were laughing or talking about everything and nothing. 
They made it easy to share. Even after so little time with them, she looked forward to when they were together. 
She hated to admit that these two sexy cowboys had worked their way into her soul. It would be very difficult for her when they left.
Her immediate plan was to enjoy the next two days and nights as much as she could. They weren’t leaving until Sunday. There was plenty of time to discuss a future, if one existed.
If she were honest with herself, and she tried to be, the thought of Dell and Zachary being out of her life next week or thereafter made her stomach clench in dread. She didn’t think anyone would ever make her as happy as she was right now.
Perhaps she needed to do some research on Wyoming and what else it might have to offer her besides two sexy cowboys who may or may not love her as much as she loved them.
 
                                          * * * *
 
Zachary entered the crowded diner and checked his watch. He spotted Clayton Forrester, the DRMC’s security manager, in the third booth down on the right side next to a picture window. 
Clay didn’t wave, but his serious stare caught Zachary’s attention the moment he stepped inside the door. Something was obviously weighing heavily on Clay’s mind.  
He would have skipped this meeting and gone straight to his next one, but Clay rarely asked for time, advice, or any special meetings, so he squeezed this lunch request into his busy schedule. Hoping he had time to get a bite to eat, Zachary ignored the “wait to be seated” sign by the hostess station and hurried to Clay’s table.
In about twenty minutes, he’d have make a hasty exit. Depending on traffic in this city, he’d have to forego eating or he’d arrive late to his next important engagement. Conference week was always a busy one, and this year was no exception.
“What’s up, Clay?” Zachary asked before he was completely seated.
“I had a question about our agreement with the bar where Monday night’s event took place.”
“Shoot.”
“We had a no cameras and no security filming clause inserted, right?”
“You bet we did. Was someone filming?” Zachary didn’t remember anyone with camera.
“Not the show, but right after it was over, I noticed the security cameras in the room came on. I saw the lights flick on as soon as the curtain came down.”
Zachary thought it odd that the cameras would only come on after the live sex show. “How long did they film?”
Clay’s face shifted to amusement. “Until I forced my way into the security office and demanded they shut it off or live to regret it.” 
Glancing at Clay’s oversized height and build, he figured anyone would have been intimidated. He then pondered the problems that might ensue if any film coverage of that night got out, but couldn’t think of anything problematic off the top of his head. The bar owner had more to lose than they did if any complaints came about. 
“Do you think the bar personnel did it on purpose?” Visions of extortion danced in Zachary’s mind for a moment. “Maybe someone wanted a free show.” He picked up the water glass from his paper placemat and took a sip.
Clay shook his head. “It was probably an accident.” The tone of his voice said he wasn’t completely sure his statement was accurate.
Zachary shrugged and put his glass down. “They shouldn’t have done it, but since they turned it off upon request and said it was a mistake, there’s probably nothing we need to do.”
“Okay. Good.” He nodded slowly. “Mostly, I just wanted to let you know about the incident in case it comes up in the future.” Clay toyed with his utensils and looked over one shoulder as if searching for someone.
Zachary nodded and made a mental note to check the contract with the bar. “Next year we won’t have this problem.” The DRMC planned to purchase a place for next year’s event.
“Yeah, I know.” Clay focused his attention back to Zachary. “Once you narrow down the location choices, I’d be happy to fly out and check each building over for viability.” 
“Thanks, Clay.” Zachary glanced at his watch again and wished he had time to get a bite to eat. “I’ll take you up on that as soon as we have a few places scoped out.”
As if by magic, a petite waitress carrying two large platters of steak and french fries arrived tableside and placed her burden in front of them. Clay thanked her. She winked at him and scurried away.
The scent of grilled beef wafting from the table made Zachary’s mouth water.
Clay picked up his knife and fork. “I hope you don’t mind, but I ordered something for you. Figured you were pressed for time today.”
“You’re a  lifesaver, Clay.” Zachary cut into his juicy steak, took a bite of heaven, and thought about his next meeting. At least now his stomach wouldn’t rumble at an inappropriate time during the reading of the will.


 
 
 
 
 
Chapter Nine
 
 The Law Offices of Blair, Franklin, and Hodge had the exact stuffy, pompous décor Tessa expected the moment she saw the cold stone on the outside of the building. The gothic exterior matched perfectly with the darkly stained furniture, paneling on every square inch of wall, and forest green drapery. And they were all likely straight out of last century. Given the prestige of the law firm, they’d probably paid a shit load for it. Or perhaps it had been carried over and handed down from one generation to another without fail. 
“I’m here for the reading of my grandmother’s will,” Tessa told the smartly dressed receptionist. “My name is Tessa Calloway.”
The thin woman rose carefully from her desk and led Tessa down a long, paneled hallway to a set of double doors. Knowing she was a minute or two late, Tessa stepped inside the last office at the end of the hall as likely the very final participant. 
An early-afternoon, busy lunch crowd hadn’t given her much time to get ready. Although she’d changed clothes quickly in Dell and Zachary’s hotel suite, she probably smelled exactly like what she was, a busy barista. 
The senior partner, Eli Blair nodded once. “Miss Calloway, please be seated.” He stood behind a huge desk, and the requisite leather business chair waited directly behind him. He didn’t come around to greet her but was likely the most civil participant in these proceedings. 
Her father didn’t say anything, but his dark expression said, Where the hell have you been, and why are you even thirty seconds late? 
She directed her focus at any and every other place in the room besides his face and pretended not to notice his angry stare.
Tessa easily admitted that she didn’t want to be here. She’d been too young when her mother died to attend the reading of that will, but Gamma had told her the gist of the event much later when she’d been old enough to understand. Her eyes welled up with unshed tears the moment her grandmother’s face appeared in her memory. Although Tessa missed her desperately, she was comforted by the fact that Gamma wasn’t in pain anymore, either. 
Having met the two most perfect men this week also made her melancholy. Her gamma would have loved Dell and Zachary. She probably wouldn’t have even batted an eye at the unusual arrangement Tessa shared with them. Gamma had been very progressive. 
Instead of lots of extended family seated in wing chairs strewn about the law office waiting to find out what treasure they would carry away after the will was read, Tessa only shared the room with her father and other various assorted lawyers. 
As the youngest of five, Gamma didn’t have any remaining siblings left alive. The bulk of her family had long passed. She’d been widowed for many years, and her only child, Tessa’s mother, was already gone, as well. There were a few distant cousins scattered around the country, but none close enough in friendship or location to warrant inclusion in the reading of her will.
“Shall we begin?” Mr. Blair seated himself at his desk, perched a set of black-rimmed reading glasses at the end of his nose, and brought an official-looking document up as if to begin reading. Before he uttered the first word, a buzzing sound from a box on his desk interrupted him.
“My apologies,” he said and reached out for his phone. “I thought I told you not to interrupt for the next hour.” He listened for a moment before his stern gaze found hers. “Miss Calloway, there is a man outside who says he is your attorney. His name is Zachary Barrett?”
Tessa’s mouth fell open a moment before she recovered. 
Zachary? Here? 
She’d reminded him last night about today’s meeting and he’d generously offered to attend. She’d told him where it was and the time, but he’d backed off because of an unexpected and newly scheduled private lunch meeting. He couldn’t get out of it, but promised to cut it short if possible. She hadn’t expected him to make an effort. She should have known better.
She cleared her throat and pretended she expected him all along. “I didn’t expect him to make it. He had another appointment across town during this same time. I guess he had better luck with the after-lunch traffic than I thought he would. Let him in, please.”
“Why do you need a lawyer?” her father asked. 
“Why do you need one, Dad?” she replied without missing a beat. “He’s a friend, and I asked him to join us if he could. As I said, I didn’t even expect him to make it.”
“I see.” If Mr. Blair was surprised, he hid it well. “Yes, Miss Jennings, please send him in, then. He’s expected.”
Tessa stood as Zachary strolled in with an amused smile on his gorgeous face. He extended his hand, which she grabbed like a lifeline, so grateful not to be all alone with her father during this dreadfully difficult reading. 
“I’m sorry to be late, Miss Calloway. I wasn’t sure I’d make it at all.” 
“Thank you so much for being here, Mr. Barrett. I know you had a previous engagement.” Pretending she hadn’t had his impressive cock in her mouth less than twelve hours ago as he reciprocated with his mouth on her pussy, she stood and shook his hand for what was probably longer than prudence allowed.
“Nothing as important as this, I assure you.” His expression very lawyerly and serious, Zachary took the seat next to hers, placed his briefcase on the floor next to his chair, and smiled at Mr. Blair. “Please excuse my interruption and continue on.”
Her father was certain to have questions about Zachary’s presence. She decided against glancing in his direction. She kept her gaze on Mr. Blair with rapt attention.
“Yes. Well, that’s fine.” Mr. Blair coughed one last time and brought the document back up to eye level and started reading again. “We are here today to officiate the formal reading of the last will and testament of Virginia Alice McBride Butler…” He continued to read through lots of legalese before any pertinent information was dispersed.
All the while, Tessa felt the weight of Zachary’s attendance and fought the urge to stare at his profile. If she dared one single glance, she might be too mesmerized to ever look away. For as much as she never expected him to come today, she was very grateful that he had. She wanted to slide her fingers into his hand for comfort during this difficult day but resisted that urge as well. 
Her father glanced at Zachary more than once as Mr. Blair spoke. She rehearsed what she wanted to say and found the words came easier than expected. She’d simply tell her father she was an adult and capable of making her own decision regarding her life. 
The relationship with Dell and Zachary made her not only more self-confident, but a little bit more assertive as well. 
Mr. Blair continued speaking in an even tone.  Somehow the reading of her grandmother’s will made Tessa feel the loss even more than when she’d died. It was like this meeting made everything final. She’d never see Gamma Butler again, and Tessa naturally missed her very much. She did her best to shut away the pain. And instead, she focused on her future. The one she wanted with Dell and Zachary.
The lawyer droned on for several moments as Tessa did her best not to touch Zachary inappropriately. And she so wanted to touch him. Memories of the night before filtered into her conscious mind, and sexy images of Dell and Zachary drowned out Mr. Blair’s monotonous voice. So enthralled in succulent touches, whispered endearments, and remembered orgasms, Tessa almost missed hearing the reason she was here.
“To my granddaughter, Tessa, I leave my home and its contents to do with as she pleases in accordance with the laws attached to the property.” There were a few other donations to various charities, and then Mr. Blair mentioned a final bequeath, and Tessa figured she should do her best to pay attention rather than speculate further on how good Zachary looked in his suit. The incredible scent wafting off of him made her want to rip his clothes off, push him backward onto the surface of Mr. Blair’s enormous desk, and do him.
“To my son-in-law, Mickey Calloway, as prescribed in a previous agreement, you shall have the property promised to you by my late husband.” Mr. Blair read a plot number and some county tax information. One of the county names mentioned sounded familiar, but Tessa didn’t pay attention. 
She turned her gaze to her attorney. Zachary had a small notebook in hand. He had started taking notes after her portion of the will was read. She found his studious intent of the proceedings on her behalf very sexy.
Zachary made her hungry. Tessa shifted in her seat and tried to pay attention as unsuitable thoughts of her lawyer circled in her head. Zachary had his attention focused on Mr. Blair. The notepad that she hadn’t noticed him retrieve from his briefcase rested on his knee. He took notes here and there as the probate attorney finally finished the reading.
Her father lifted up from his chair and turned to Zachary. He extended a hand. “I’m Tessa’s father, Mick. Good to meet you. I didn’t even know my daughter had a lawyer at her disposal.”
“I’m Zachary Barrett. Good to meet you, as well.” 
“How did you come to be in the services of my daughter?
Tessa inwardly rolled her eyes. “I met him through Dell Harper, Dad. Zachary is also Dell’s lawyer,” she answered quickly. She hated putting Zachary on the spot. 
Zachary smiled. “In addition to being his general council, I’m also Dell’s business partner. We own our ranch together in Wyoming. I handle the legal aspects of the business and he runs the ranch.”
“You sound like a very busy man.” Her father sounded sincere in his queries, but she didn’t trust him to keep the conversation civil for very long.
“I’d say I’m busy enough. Truthfully, the law is more of a side venture for me these days, but I’m still certified to practice in both Colorado, Wyoming, and a few other states.”
“Interesting. Your business partner, Dell Harper, is joining us for dinner tonight. Why don’t you come on over, too. I always say, ‘the more the merrier.’”
Tessa couldn’t believe her father had just unwittingly solved a delicate problem for her. She had wanted to bring both Dell and Zachary along to dinner. Both were a part of her love life, not just one. Even though her father had his own ulterior motives for inviting Zachary, she didn’t care. It would be nice to share a meal in public with them and not feel like she was leaving someone out. They told her not to worry about such things, but she imagined she always would to some degree.
Zachary turned to Tessa, but before he asked, she answered, “Yes. Why don’t you join us for dinner?”
He smiled and nodded once in her father’s direction. “Thank you. I’d be delighted to have dinner with all of you.”
Her father and all of the other lawyers exited, including Mr. Blair.
Zachary leaned in close. “Have I mentioned that you have a very beautiful and decidedly expressive face?” 
“You may have mentioned it.” Tessa grinned.
“What were you thinking about during the reading?” Zachary asked.
She glanced back at Mr. Blair’s desk and thought of all the decadent fantasies she’d conjured up as the will was read. With a smile curving her lips, she murmured, “I’ll show you later.” 
He gave her a penetrating gaze and murmured, “Say the word and I’ll slam the office door shut, cocoon us inside, and sweep the desk contents onto the floor.”
She was so surprised at his accurate depiction of what she’d been thinking about for the past hour that she paused and stared at him. “How did you know what I was thinking?” Her gaze went over his shoulder to the backs of all those down the hall who’d just been in the office.
He shrugged and a half smile formed on his masculine lips. “You just told me, beautiful.”
“Was I that obvious during the reading?” 
“Only to my innate skill. Besides, I was thinking the exact same thing.”
She turned her head and gave the desk one last glance. “Sorry, but I don’t like audiences. Being in front of a window where no one can see me is one thing. Having sex in front of a crowd is not my cup of coffee.” 
A blank expression crossed his face momentarily, wiping away the predatory grin he’d displayed. 
A thought occurred that Zachary, and also Dell, for that matter, probably didn’t care if anyone saw them fucking like sex-crazed rabbits in a public place. Wasn’t he the one who licked her pussy as she was splayed before the city lights the first night they’d met? 
“What’s wrong?” Tessa hoped her continued reluctance of public exhibition didn’t cool his ardor. Or Dell’s. 
His gaze landed on hers again, and he shook off his trance. “Nothing, beautiful. Let’s get going. Believe it or not, I’m anxious to have dinner in public with you and Dell tonight. Even if it means keeping my hands off of you in front of your father.”
“Just so you know, I plan to have carnal and inappropriate thoughts circling in my head all throughout the meal.”
“All the better to eat you up later once the three of us are alone.”
Tessa followed him to the parking garage still unconvinced she hadn’t committed some sexual faux pas by not wanting to reenact her fantasies in Mr. Blair’s office. Perhaps she needed to make an overture to soothe his appetite. Perhaps she’d lure him into the backseat of her car before they left. 
They entered the elevator alone, and she pushed level three. “Will you walk me to my car?”
“Sure. Where are you parked?” 
She gestured to the far corner of the large, darkened parking space. “Over there in the west corner.” Light from the three open sides of the parking structure still didn’t filter all the way to where her car waited. There were a few lights spaced across the back row, but her car remained in the shadows. Perfect for her version of public displays of sexual decadence and affection. 
His hand at her lower back, Zachary walked across the open space from the elevator to her vehicle, seemingly unaware of the spontaneous sexual positions spinning in her head. Should she bend over the hood of her car and hike her skirt up? Or should she have him open her door and then drop to her knees and give him a blow job until she sucked him dry? Perhaps they could accomplish both before anyone came to collect their car in this quiet corner.
Zachary’s hand curved over one hip, pulling her closer to his body as they slowed their steps. She figured he expected at least a kiss good-bye and waited until they were only two yards from her tail lights before she reached a hand across and rubbed his cock through the soft slacks he wore. 
His sudden growl of appreciation and the way his cock sprang to life in her hand told her she was on the right track to making up for being a prude in the lawyer’s office. 
“It’s so dark over here. Perhaps you should help light my inner path with your impressive cock.”
“What?”
“I’ll give you two choices. I’ll bend over the hood and we can christen this part of the parking garage, or we can try to fit in to the backseat of my car.”
“Hood.” His gravely voice tickled her libido. “Definitely the hood.”
“Or I could just drop to my knees, suck your big cock into my mouth, and satisfy you that way. Would you like to unzip your pants or would you like me to do it for you?”
He glanced at his watch but didn’t respond. His cock, however, must have been listening because it lengthened and hardened in her hand. It hadn’t occurred to her that he might have somewhere else to be right now. He currently attended a rancher’s conference, after all. He likely had meetings lined up all week. 
His spontaneous visit pretending to be her lawyer had certainly already changed his busy schedule. She was very grateful and wanted to show it, but not at the expense of making him late for his next appointment.
Removing her hand from the front of his pants, she half turned to him. “I’m sorry. You don’t have to do anything. You probably have somewhere else to be—”
Zachary pushed her front against the car door. He came up behind her so fast she didn’t have time to take a breath. His cock, now fully erect, pushed into her ass cheek. “Sweetheart, I’m not leaving until my name is echoing across this parking garage, having been spilled from your sweet lips as you climax repeatedly.” 
Seconds later, his hand had snaked up her skirt and pulled down her panties. His fingers stroked her clitoris, and her first groan of precipitous arousal crossed her lips effortlessly. She turned her head to scan the vast area of the parking area to ensure no one approached. 
His lips pressed to her ear. “Even if someone comes over here, I’m not stopping until we both climax. Not even if the occupants of the car directly behind us have to brush by to get into their vehicle.”
“Oh, God,” she whispered. Tessa was so turned on by the prospect of getting caught, it was as if each stroke of his fingertips across her clit shot electricity into her pussy. Her heart pounded so hard it was a wonder it stayed within the confines of her chest. 
As he stroked her sensitive flesh, he also pushed his cock against her ass with synchronized precision. With each stroke of his fingers in her folds, her pussy pulsed and gushed copious amounts of fluid.
“You’re so wet, Tessa. Are you ready for my cock?”
“Yes.” She was more than ready. She reached behind her and tried to free his cock from his trousers so he wouldn’t have to stop stroking her clit to perform the necessary task. He pushed the back of her skirt up to her waist. Moments later, his cock brushed across her ass cheek. Tessa pushed her hips backward, ready to have him fuck her senseless from behind. 
“Wait. Reach into my jacket pocket.”
Tessa clumsily turned in his arms to face him and grappled with his pocket. Inside waited a foil square ready to be used. She ripped it open and rolled the condom on to his rigid cock. All the while he rubbed her clitoris. 
“Pull your shirt up, Tessa. Let me suck your nipples.”
She glanced over one shoulder at the parking garage. 
“Do it,” he commanded. 
Hands shaking, she pulled her shirt up along with the bottom edge of her underwire bra, exposing her breasts. His smile of appreciation was reward enough until his head bent and he wrapped his lips around the tip, sucking her nipple as he continued stroking her clit.
She grabbed his latex-covered cock one-handed and squeezed as he pleasured her. 
Stroke. Suck. Stroke. Suck. 
Tessa was fast coming to a pinnacle of release more powerful than any previous experience. Even the one in their hotel room the first night.
An abbreviated fragment of laughter crossed the parking garage from the direction of the elevator. Tessa tensed as her heart punched a hole in her inner chest wall at the idea they were about to be caught. If he even heard the others across the space, Zachary seemed unconcerned by immediate company and continued to pleasure her nipple and stroke furiously at her clit. 
They were huddled against the side of her car. Anyone across the space, if they saw them at all, would assume they were in an embrace. She soothed her anxiety by remembering that unless someone came to the car next to them, no one would know exactly what they were doing. Hopefully.
Zachary lifted his head from her breast and kissed her lips. He grinned and stroked his finger across her clit even faster. “Are you ready for my cock now?”
“I’ve been ready.”
He laughed and turned her back around to face the car once more. Her bare breasts hit the smooth glass of her front driver’s window as he maneuvered his cock against the opening of her pussy and thrust deeply with his first movement inside. The shock of his intrusion, so suddenly deep, pushed a guttural sound from her throat. One hip bone mashed against the door handle, the other against the smooth side of the car’s metal surface. 
Zachary’s second thrust was as hard and penetrating as the first. Her legs were spread wide. Her ass was open to the fabric of his trousers. Her breasts caught and pinched as they scooted across the window of her driver’s door. The moisture from when he’d sucked one tip only aiding one breast on its short journey up and down across the flat, cool surface of the glass each time he pushed hard and fast inside her pussy.
His finger rested against her clit in such a way that with each thrust of his cock, her clit was rubbed and aided her climb to the pinnacle of pure ecstasy. Voices suddenly approached from the center of the garage. Zachary’s breath came in harsh grunts with each stroke of his cock inside her body. Tessa was so exhilarated by the whole experience, she didn’t realize the voices had come so close to where they fucked mindlessly against her car. 
“See you next week,” one man’s voice called. Tessa looked up and saw the back of someone’s head about twenty yards away. The stranger disappeared between two vehicles, and she exhaled a breath she didn’t realize she’d held. 
Zachary was unrelenting in his deeper and deeper penetration. His finger caressed her clit, his cock repeatedly buried itself in her pussy, and just when she thought she was about to come, he pushed a finger into her rear hole. 
Tessa inhaled a deep breath and shrieked like a banshee as her orgasm spilled across her body like hot lava from an explosively angry volcano. 
His voice caressed the top of one ear. “Scream my name, sweetheart, or we start over.”
“Zachary,” she groaned, “Oh, God, I’m coming again.” She voiced his name once more on yet another plateau of pleasure, and he growled his own release with his next breath. 
Zachary pulled his cock from her body, and in the next second, the car right next to them chirped. A man in a black suit approached with his keys in one hand and a sheaf of papers in the other. Luckily, he seemed very intent on his reading material and never once looked up at them. Before the stranger got too close, they quickly straightened their clothing. 
Tessa’s panties still rode her thighs as she scrambled inside her car. Zachary walked away after tucking his still-latex-covered cock into his suit pants. 
“I’ll call you later and make sure you made it home safely,” he whispered right before her door shut and he departed. One last cocky glance over his shoulder was the last thing she saw before he disappeared into the shadowy confines of the parking structure, a place she’d remember intimately and forever if she ever came to this building again.
 
* * * *
 
Zachary slid into his car as, uncharacteristically, laughter bubbled up his throat and out of him. The condom they’d used was about to come off and put a wet stain on his trousers. He found it hard to care at first, but he unzipped and was able to rescue his slacks and clean up with his handkerchief. Tessa was amazing.
Her lack of interest in public exhibition disappointed him at first. He then squashed any such feeling because Tessa was perfect in every other way. That aspect was insignificant in the overall plan to make her a permanent fixture in their lives.
When she grabbed his cock on the way to her car, Zachary couldn’t have been more surprised. Her reluctance in Blair’s office likely had more to do with the familiar people there than not wanting to experience sex in public.
He refused to take no for an answer when she made the sexy overture. Christ, his cock hardened again at the mere thought of what he’d just done. Fucking her in the shadowy parking garage against her car during the day was dangerous and very arousing. 
If the man next to them hadn’t arrived, he might have tried to talk her into another round. Another condom rested in his wallet. Anal sex over the hood of her car made his mouth water.
The cell phone in his pocket vibrated. He plucked it from inside of his jacket and answered without looking to see who it was.
“Hello.”
“Hey, it’s me,” Dell’s familiar voice said.
“Just the man I wanted to talk to.”
“Oh, yeah, why?” 
Dell was the only other person in the world who might appreciate and approve of his afternoon garage antics. “Guess what I just did?”
“Something boring and lawyerly?”
Zachary laughed. “No. I was able to meet Tessa at the reading of her grandmother’s will after all.”
“Is she okay?”
“During the meeting, she seemed a little bit sad but cheered up later on once it was over. I wanted to call and tell you all about it.”
“Which means you fucked her and want to brag about it.”
“Not brag, although the sex against the side of her car was amazing.”
“Jesus, did you fuck her in the parking garage?”
“Yep.”
“And she was okay with that?”
“She instigated it.”
“Hot damn. What is it with you and sex outdoors?”
“It’s exciting, and we almost got caught.”
“Was Tessa upset?”
“No. In fact, I believe we’ve truly found the girl for us. I know we’ve been skirting around the idea of her coming for a visit and everything, but I think we should make every effort to convince her she belongs with us.”
“That’s what I’ve been saying.” Dell’s matter-of-fact tone soothed him. They were on the same page. Tessa was perfect for them, and they’d regret not making every effort to enthrall her and entice her to join them in Wyoming.
“And now I agree with you wholeheartedly. Before I was only about ninety-five percent sure. Now I’m one hundred and ten.”
“Because she instigated sex outside with you.” 
“That’s part of it.” 
“So you’ll help me convince her to join us in Wyoming?” 
“I’m ready to move her there myself. Whatever it takes.” 
“Good. We’ll chat about it tonight after dinner when the three of us are back in out hotel suite.”
“Actually, I met her father at the reading, and I’m invited to dinner tonight with you two.”
Dell laughed. “It’s a good thing you fucked her in the parking garage, because you’ll have to keep your hands off at dinner.”
“The truth is, so will you. Her father won’t like some stranger she’s only known a week paw her over a meal.”
“I’d never paw her, but you’re right. Tonight is about respectfulness and making her father like us.”
“Or at least tolerate us.”
“Right. I’ll meet you later at the room.”
Zachary hung up and started the rental car. For the first time in a long time, he was excited about a female in their lives. He’d never said anything to Dell, but felt much the same way when they’d arrived at this conference. Now that he’d been with Tessa all week, he didn’t want to fuck just anyone. He wanted a woman that they could both love and begin a life with.
He just hoped Tessa could be convinced. 
 
* * * *
 
Tessa still trembled as she drove down the ramp and out of the parking garage into early afternoon traffic. In fact, she was still a little bit shaky all the way home.
Good Lord Almighty, she’d turned into a sex-crazed woman unhindered by public domains in her quest for satisfaction. Glancing at the digital clock in her dashboard, Tessa took a deep breath and headed back home. Her home. And not Gamma’s anymore. She shook off the melancholy of missing her grandmother and focused on the future. 
If her father approved of Dell and Zachary, separately or together, she might be able to mend her relationship with him. She was still surprised he agreed to meet Dell as a potential matrimonial candidate. As long as he no longer wanted her to marry Arthur, she’d give him a chance to make amends. Dell most likely didn’t want to take over her father’s family business, but even the idea of a small amount of peace and harmony in her discordant relationship with her father was heartening.
She pulled into her driveway and entered her home with the knowledge she had a place to belong, a place that was all hers. Her father could rant and rave all he wanted about her lifestyle, or lack of husband and children, or his petulance that she didn’t want to marry the man he’d selected for her. In the end, and as of today, she had a permanent home, and for the first time in a long time she pushed out a mental sigh of relief. Any and all of her part-time jobs would help her support herself here. 
Tessa opened the side door, deposited her keys and purse on the bar in the kitchen, and headed toward her bedroom. She needed a shower before dinner tonight, especially after her carnal public activities in the parking garage. Pulling a small overnight case from her bedroom closet, she threw in a few things for the coming weekend with her men. It was great that Zachary did her laundry for her, but better to have a few changes of clothing on hand for the coming stay.
She hoped she could keep a straight face during dinner. A smidgeon of doubt at the coming evening slid into her mind. While she wanted her father to meet her men, she wondered if her sudden apprehension over tonight’s dinner was a foreboding message to call it off. 
Tessa would much rather spend the evening in decadent splendor at Dell and Zachary’s hotel room, but ultimately that was the plan for later, anyway. Tessa gritted her teeth and said a little prayer that dinner would go well. All she wanted was a pleasant evening with her father. They hadn’t had one in quite a while.
The phone rang only a few minutes after she’d arrived home. It was her father announcing that this evening’s plans had been changed to include a limo ride. He wanted to know what hotel Dell and Zachary were staying at. He told her he’d pick her up at home, but Tessa told him he would find her at the hotel. She certainly didn’t want him to see her overnight bag and announce her plans to spend the weekend at their suite.
A few hours later, the knock at her front door startled Tessa as she packed the last article of clothing into her overnight bag. It was a flimsy nightgown she’d received as a gag gift years before at a coffeehouse Christmas party, but perhaps Dell and Zachary would enjoy seeing her in it briefly before they ripped it off and made mad, passionate love to her.
Tessa dropped the nightgown on her bed. She glanced at the wall clock. They were very early. The second knock became more of a fist pounding on the door frame. Tessa didn’t think it was Dell or Zachary. She was supposed to meet them at their hotel before dinner.
She slowed her steps and looked out the peephole before opening the door. 
Arthur?
What was he doing here?
Tessa opened the door, wondering if she was about to have an argument. She wasn’t much in the mood for one. Her hope was that Arthur wouldn’t be at dinner tonight. Either way she’d have to deal with him now.
“Hello, Tessa. May I come in?” He stepped forward as if to breach her guarded threshold, but she didn’t move aside to allow his entrance. 
“No. I’m busy. What do you want?”
The sudden, slightly hurt puzzlement on his face must have been rehearsed, but she didn’t buy it. Arthur could be charming until he showed his true colors. He was nothing but a grasping, desperate social climber. 
“I just wanted to talk to you.”
“About what?” She crossed her arms and didn’t budge to let him inside.
“About us, Tessa.” 
She released a long sigh. “There is no us—” 
“Don’t say that, baby. I know you’re confused about things, and maybe sowing some wild oats is what you need right now, but I believe that we belong together. Your father wants us to get married, and I wanted you to know I’m willing to wait for you.”
Without a conscious thought, Tessa’s hands fisted. The bite of her fingernails registered in her palm before she could think of a coherent thing to say.
“I’m not your baby. Don’t ever call me that again. Let me disabuse you of any further plans. We will never marry. If you want into this family so badly, why don’t you marry my father instead?”
“But we’re meant for each other.” His brow furrowed in concern, but she knew he was faking it. “I care for you very deeply, Tessa. How can you say you don’t care for me? I promise you that we’ll make a great relationship work between us.”
“You don’t care one iota for me, and we both know it. You simply want to inherit my father’s lucrative business enterprise and run it as your own.”
He looked over one shoulder as a car passed by on the street. “Please let me in, Tessa. Or do you want your neighbors to hear us?”
She pushed out another deep cleansing breath and let him step just inside her small foyer. But she kept the door wide open and him right next to it. The screen door was the only barrier to outside. Her body was the only barrier to his coming farther into her house.
Arthur grabbed her shoulders. “I came to make a case for us. For our future.”
“You’re wasting your time. I have no interest in you or any future with you.”
His eyes narrowed. Tessa sensed she was about to get the true version of his disturbed personality. “So did you want to run your father’s company?”
Tessa’s eyes widened in surprise. She wasn’t expecting that question. “No. I want to finish school and work with animals. They don’t stab each other in the back with the frequency humans do.”
Arthur released her arms and laughed. 
“What’s so funny?”
“Your foolish notions of what your life will be like. This whole farce about wanting to help defenseless animals is touching but unrealistic. As you well know, your father wants you to be a society wife eventually. Someone who runs in the local charity circuit and rubs elbow with the city’s elite citizenry.”
“I don’t care what he wants.”
“Don’t you?” His smile became snake-like and sinister. “Tell you what. If you agree to marry me without any further fuss, I’ll ensure you can support a slew of animal charities. That should make you happy.” His self-satisfied smile, as if he’d just solved all the serious problems in her life, was laughable.
Tessa figured he was one step away from crazy if he thought she would ever agree to his stupid demands. She took a deep breath and released it slowly. “Listen carefully. I’m not interested in any kind of life that involves you.” She put a hand on the edge of the door and pushed it against his shoulder to punctuate her attitude.
Arthur slammed his open palm on the surface and pushed his way past her. “Don’t be so hasty to dismiss me, Tessa. We can help each other.” He scanned the living room off the foyer with an expression that said he found her abode lacking. 
“Get out, Arthur. I don’t want your help with anything. Nor do I need it.”
“Don’t be so sure.” He turned to face her with his fake charming smile fully in place. “I have information that concerns you and this house.”
“What are you talking about?” Her patience had run out. She wanted him gone. She still had to get ready for dinner.
“Marry me. Make your father happy, and once the business is mine, I’ll split the profits with you, and we can go our separate ways. Win-win.”
“Screw you.” She shoved the front door as wide as it would go and gestured for him to leave. “Get out of my house.”
He moved so fast she didn’t have time to react. One minute she was standing next to the door and the next minute Arthur had pushed her up against the wall adjacent to the door. A picture dislodged from its hook, fell beside her, and shattered on the floor next to her feet.
“You will marry me, you spoiled little bitch, or I’ll make sure this house is leveled. You can watch the broken timbers burn right before I piss on the ashes.”
“Wow. How can I resist such a charming offer?” 
He shoved his body against hers and she closed her eyes. “Hear me well, Tessa. Get on board and tell your father you’ve reconsidered marrying me or you’ll lose your precious house.” The snarl accompanying his threat was ominous but got cut off almost as soon as she heard it. 
The sound of the screen door opening startled her but not as much as when Arthur was suddenly moved off of her body.
 


 
 
 
 
 
Chapter Ten
 
“What the fuck?” Arthur screeched from a few feet away.
Tessa opened her eyes in time to see Dell land a forceful punch to his jaw. Arthur crumbled to the floor like a cracked-to-the-core statue in an earthquake. 
Dell stepped away from a writhing, cursing Arthur, put a hand on her shoulder, and asked, “Are you okay, honey?”
So surprised to see him, she was unable to speak, but nodded. 
He leaned in and kissed her cheek. “Are you sure?” 
Behind him, Arthur lifted himself off the floor. “I’ll have you arrested for that, you countrified mongrel.” 
Dell turned and kept her protected behind him. “Go ahead and try. I’ll say I was defending Tessa against a self-important ass-wipe who was getting violent.”
“Think about my offer, Tessa, or kiss this house good-bye.”
“Get out or I’ll call the cops.”
Arthur straightened his jacket and stalked outside her house. He slammed the screen door on his way out. Bastard.
For as glad as she was to see Dell, a glimmer of unease swept through her. What was Arthur talking about with regard to her house? Was it truly in jeopardy? 
She dismissed his foolish accusations and focused on Dell’s positively toe-curling smile.
 
* * * *
 
Dell brushed an errant strand of hair off her forehead and coaxed a smile from her. His heart had shot to his mid-section when he’d heard the sound of glass breaking. Pulling that animal off of her and punching him should have made him feel better, but it didn’t.
“Sure you’re okay, honey?”
“Yes. I can’t believe you’re here. How did you find me?”
“Zachary, as your new attorney, was faxed a copy of today’s proceedings and the address of the house was included. I hope you don’t mind that I just showed up.”
“Not at all. You have great timing. But I already knew that.” She sent her gaze to the front door and moved to close it. “Would you like a grand tour?”
“Absolutely.”
“Want to start in my bedroom?”
He grinned because that was the first room he pictured. He wanted to see if it looked like what he imagined. He also wanted to hug her and love her until thoughts of Arthur and his idiocy were gone from her mind. 
“Only if you want to. I came because I missed you. And I knew you weren’t looking forward to today’s meeting.”
A look of surprise crossed her lovely face, and a tear slid down one cheek. Damn. 
He didn’t show up to make her cry. “I’m sorry.”
“No. I’m fine. Thank you.” She wiped the moisture from her face. “I adore my house, and now it’s finally and officially all mine. Gamma always wanted me to have a place of my own, but I miss her. She was my greatest champion in wars with my father. She hated when my father tried to buy me or lure me with money.”
Dell slid an arm around her shoulder. “What was Arthur here for, anyway?”
“The usual, ‘marry me so I can rightfully claim your father’s wealth as my own or I’ll yell empty threats at you’ crap that he always says.” She leaned into his half embrace.
Dell put a finger to her chin and tipped her face up to stare into his eyes. “Tell the truth, has he pushed you around before?”
“No.” Her quick smile soothed his worry. “But he must be getting desperate to get so physical. Or perhaps he finally has understood that I’m not interested in a future with him.” 
She sighed and stared at the floor. What was she thinking now? Did she ponder a future with anyone? 
“Please tell me it’s because you’re intrigued by me and Zachary.”
Another soft smile replaced the concern in her expression. “Actually, I have been thinking quite a bit about a future with you and Zachary and what it would be like.”
“And what exactly have you been thinking?” Dell pulled her close and kissed her forehead. There was nowhere else he wanted to be except in her arms. 
I love you so much, Tessa. 
He couldn’t wait for the right time to share his feelings.
“Lots of things.” She grabbed his hand exuberantly. “I’ll tell you later, but first, let me show you the house.”
Tessa led him through her home, pointing out the growth chart on the inside of the closet door with each year dutifully recorded, the back porch with the comfortable-looking chairs, and the kitchen where she told him she’d spent so many wonderful meals. Eventually, she led him to her bedroom.
“We’ve got about two hours until we have to leave for dinner.” She stroked the edge of the comforter on her bed as she spoke. His brain supplied lots of vivid images about what would be possible in two hours.
“Whatever can we do to fill the time?”
“I can think of a couple of things.” Dell’s cock could think of quite a few more things. He moved closer and wrapped his arms around her shoulders. Staring down at her face, Dell waited for her to tell him what she wanted to do. He was ready for absolutely anything.
She stared at him lovingly for a moment, but then her eyes glazed over as if a memory occupied her mind. “Did Zachary tell you about what we did this afternoon in the parking garage?” she asked in a soft and sensual tone of voice.
He cleared his throat and relived the few details Zachary had shared regarding their public tryst, his only regret being he hadn’t been there to see it himself. “Yes. But I’d love to hear all about it again from your perspective.”
“I have to say it was exhilarating. I never would have planned on doing it, but once we started I didn’t want to stop.”
“Good. Tell me more.” Dell’s cock thickened at the mere excitement in her voice as she described the sexy public encounter with Zachary. He pressed his hips into hers, and she reciprocated as she gave a more detailed account of the earlier sex. Dell pictured each and every moment easily as if he’d been there watching.
Tessa pushed out a shaky breath. “I trembled as I drove from the parking garage.” She suddenly lifted her face to stare at him. “You truly aren’t jealous?”
“Of course not. I only wish I’d been there to watch. Sounds like it was very exciting.”
“It was.” She grinned and leaned closer into his loose embrace. “Would you like to do something exciting right now?”
Dell pressed his rigid cock against her belly. “Yes. I would.” He wanted her any way he could have her. He’d love it if someone watched them have sex. However, Zachary had a late meeting that didn’t finish until a few minutes before the limo Tessa’s father sent was due to arrive. 
If not, Zachary would have joined him here at Tessa’s house for further sexual pleasures. 
Even if Zachary wasn’t here, perhaps they could imagine his presence. “Can we play pretend for a while?”
“Pretend? I don’t understand.” 
Dell unbuttoned the shirt she wore slowly, button by button. When he got it open enough to caress her breasts, he asked, “Do you see your partially open closet door?” She turned her head toward the slatted white wooden double doors across the room. “What if someone was inside the closet watching us?” Dell brushed his thumb across her pert nipple through the lace of her bra.
Her pupils widened from his suggestion that some figment of his imagination watched them. 
“Is that exciting to you? The idea that someone watched us?” Dell asked.
She nodded and kept her eyes focused on the closet door. Dell pulled her shirt off one shoulder, revealing the lacy shield of her bra. He slipped a finger beneath the strap and pulled it down until her breast showed. 
“Imagine someone watching me suck your nipple.” He dipped his head down and grasped the pebbled bud between his lips. Her soft breathing increased with each second until she panted.
Dell released her nipple and walked her over to the cheval mirror beside the closet. He turned her toward the reflection, pressed his body to her back, and rested his chin on her shoulder. In the mirror they could both see him squeezing her nipple. 
“Pretend someone is watching us from the closet, but now we can watch us, too.”
Tessa pushed out a long, shaky breath. The passion in her gaze was unmistakable. Dell slowly undressed her as they both watched. He quickly shed his own clothes, stopping only long enough to roll on a condom, until they both stood naked before the mirror. Tessa was in front of him, and he pressed against her lovely back. 
He slid his hand slowly down her belly to the wet spot between her legs to tease her clit. His cock waited impatiently against the curve of her ass, wanting to fuck blindly, but he controlled his hunger. One hand stroked her clitoris and the other rubbed her nipples. First one, then the other.
“Now you play with them,” he whispered. 
She shuddered, but her hands lifted to tease her own nipples as he stroked her clit.
He pushed his cock into the tight wedge of her ass cheeks. “Shall I fuck your pussy or your ass while we watch? Your choice.”
Her eyes drifted shut briefly before she whispered, “My ass.”
“As you wish.” 
Dell reached between her legs and scooped some of the considerable cream from her pussy to slather on his cock. He got more and generously rubbed a liberal amount across and into her anus. He couldn’t wait to get inside her.
“Bend over. Watch me thrust my cock into your exquisitely tight ass.”
Tessa moved as he requested and turned her head, watching in the mirror. He pushed the wide head of his cock past the first ring of muscles tightening her rear hole. Her eyes drifted shut but soon opened as he penetrated her deeper and deeper. 
“You’re so fucking tight, it’s a wonder I don’t split you in two with my cock.” He pushed inside her body farther and stroked her clit. The sight in the mirror was decadent. “Don’t forget our watcher in the closet. He sees me shoving my cock inch by precious inch between your butt cheeks.” 
Tessa squeezed her muscles, and his cock almost stopped moving forward, the pressure was so tight. Once he was fully seated, Dell pulled her upright again. Her fingers went back to squeezing her own nipples as he stroked her clit. 
When he started moving his cock in and out of her ass, she cried out. “That feels so dark and naughty. I love it.”
“It is dark and naughty.” He sped up his strokes. “I love it, too. So does whoever is watching us from the closet.”
Dell felt her climax seconds before she screamed his name. He grabbed her hips and thrust harder and deeper inside her ass to completion. The incredible pressure wrenched his release from his lips. He buried his face at her neck and nibbled the space below her ear. 
“Think the guy in the closet had as much fun as we did?” she asked a few moments later when her heavy breathing slowed.
Dell laughed out loud. “I’m not sure, but thanks for playing my game.”
“So…is that something that might happen in the future?”
“What?” He suspected he knew exactly what she was asking but wanted to make sure.
“Would you ever let someone watch the three of us have sex?”
“Yes. If you allowed it.”
“Would I know they were there?”
“Possibly. There are different scenarios to consider. For example, would you ever consider a public sexual performance between the three of us?”
“Public?” She stiffened in his arms. “Do you mean like outside on the street where any stranger and his brother could see us?”
“Yes, that would be one example. Or perhaps we’d get on a stage in a private club and make love while others watched us pleasure each other.” He brushed a tender kiss on her shoulder and stared at her in the mirror. Her uncertainty didn’t change his feelings. The fact that she’d brought it up gave him hope that in time she might consider it.
“I’m not sure if I could do this on a street or a stage. Does that upset you?”
“Of course not. I just reserve the right to try to talk you into it if only for one time.”
“You’d have to spring it on me like a surprise or I’d worry too much before it happened.”
She didn’t comment further and seemed to pretend he’d never asked as they showered, made love one more time, and finally got ready for their evening. Perhaps he shouldn’t have even asked. Zachary would kick his ass if he screwed things up. 
On the way out the door to the hotel, she said out of the blue, “I’ll never say never regarding any sexual positions or different ideas, but I hope you’ll understand if I decline being a part of a public sex show. I don’t even like to get up in front of people to speak.”
“I understand.” He wished she’d reconsider but hoped that in time she might change her mind. “We wouldn’t ever require you to do anything that made you unhappy.”
“Good. Okay.” She didn’t bring it up again, but Dell wondered if simply planting the seed of possibility might work to his favor one day. 
She would think about being a part of a public sex show and perhaps in the future she’d be curious enough to want try it out.
If only one time.
Or perhaps they’d just surprise her.
Later on at the hotel, Dell put a hand on Tessa’s waist and guided her to where the limo was supposed to pick them up. Breeze ruffled the scalloped edge of the canvas canopy right outside the hotel’s front door. The curb beyond was littered with cabs either trying to get in and drop guests off or waiting for more fares coming out.
Zachary kept a polite distance from them to assure anyone looking that they weren’t a threesome. Someday they’d live together in a quiet place far from prying and disapproving eyes and that wouldn’t be a concern. He was encouraged by the conversation they’d had earlier as he’d made love to her in her big, soft bed. She was willing to consider a move to Wyoming. 
Even if it meant leaving her cherished home.
Zachary had been uncharacteristically withdrawn since they’d met in front of the hotel. They hadn’t had a chance to talk privately, but Dell sensed that he had a concern. After dinner they could iron out whatever he worried about. For now they needed to present a united front to Tessa’s father and hopefully gain his respect as a suitor. 
Tessa’s car was safely parked with the valet service, and after dinner tonight, she planned to spend the weekend with them in sensual abandon before they returned to Wyoming. Dell couldn’t wait to show her their ranch holdings, land, and home as she’d so lovingly taken him through her own house earlier today. 
Tonight, they’d tell her that they loved her.
An ostentatious black stretch limo pulled up to the curb beneath the canopy of the hotel’s front entrance. Tessa marched forward somberly and with decided deliberation as if to her own execution. 
Dell squeezed her waist. “Relax. It will work out. You’ll see. I’m quite a catch where I come from. Maybe he’ll be impressed with my credentials.”
She smiled. “Are you? Well, let’s be sure and tell my father. Status is important to him. He won’t want just anyone to marry into the family.”
“You want to marry me?” Dell blurted out. He grinned at the possibility of making her his wife.
She shrugged, but the sweet smile on her face told him she had considered it. He already knew he wanted her to be his wife, and he knew that Zachary felt exactly the same way. He could already picture the private ceremony with the three of them promising to love each other forever and always. 
Before Dell left Colorado, he planned to put a ring on her finger. A permanent arrangement between the three of them seemed a certainty now. 
 
* * * *
 
Tessa watched as the sleek limo rounded the curve of the hotel’s drive and stopped before them as if it knew they were boarding. Perhaps it did. Had her father researched them, photo ID’d them, and come prepared to talk her out of a future with two relative strangers from Wyoming? She hoped not.
The chauffer exited the driver’s door, came around the front, but paused before he opened the rear door for them to enter. Tessa sent a questioning look to the chauffer, who sent his gaze across the shiny black surface of the limo. The door on the far side of the vehicle opened suddenly and an all-too-familiar head appeared above the black roof. 
“What are you doing here?” A foolish question since her father owned the monstrosity and could certainly ride in it if he wanted to. But she thought they were being delivered to his equally monstrous house. 
Her father rounded the back of the limousine and extended his hand to Dell. “Hello, I’m Mickey Calloway, Tessa’s father. Good to meet you.”
“Dell Harper. Thanks for the invitation to dinner.” He moved his hand from Tessa’s hip and shook her father’s hand.
“Sure thing. I wanted to get to know Tessa’s new mystery man. I only know you’re on vacation from Wyoming attending a conference of some sort. Do you have property there?”
“Dad,” Tessa interrupted before he could start the grilling process, “you remember Zachary from Mr. Blair’s office, don’t you?”
He turned and stuck out his hand to Zachary. “Yes. Of course. Glad you could join us.”
“Thanks.”
Her father then dismissed Zachary as if he was the hired help and only invited for a meal to round out a lopsided dinner party.
“Are we going back to the house?” Tessa asked cautiously.
Her father gave her one of those smiles like he had deliberately unnerved her and enjoyed her surprise. “No. There’s a slight change of plans. I’ve decided to take your friends out to dinner at one of my restaurants. Show them a little of what your life is like.”
She pushed out a frustrated sigh and was about to correct his purposeful, misguided idea about her life, but Dell’s hand slid around her waist again. “That would be great. I’d love to see one of your establishments.”
Zachary nodded and smiled, but her father didn’t want anyone’s opinion to matter except his own. 
“Great. Let’s go.”
Tessa entered the limo when the chauffer opened the door. She sat in one of the two rear seats next to her father while Dell and Zachary flanked them on either side of the limo’s plush interior.
“Would anyone like something to drink?” Her father poured himself a tumbler of whiskey and for her two men as well. Tessa loathed this night already. In less than a minute, the small talk would ensue. She’d planned to give her men a rundown of topics to avoid on the way to her father’s house, but now that was out of the question.
“So, tell me about your ranch in Wyoming.” 
Dell smiled and cleared his throat. “We’ve got three thousand acres of prime cattle land, but we also breed and raise horses. I manage the ranch, and Zachary handles the legal aspects.”
“Well, now, three thousand acres seems like a big enough spread.” When he didn’t say anything further, Tessa assumed he might be surprised by the vast acreage they owned. She certainly was.
“It’s been in my family for a number of years,” Dell added.
Her father pretended vague interest and made more small talk until a few minutes later when the limo slowed, then came to a stop. She heard the driver’s door open, and a minute later the back door opened, and she got the first look at where they were having dinner.
She stepped out on to the street at the front of the bar where she’d first met Dell and Zachary.
An ache formed in the pit of her stomach, and she wondered if her father knew that this was where they’d met and under what circumstances.
She hoped not or this was going to be the longest night of her life.
 
* * * *
 
 The second they all stepped from the limo and saw where Tessa’s father had decided to eat dinner, Zachary didn’t think the evening boded well. Either he already knew about the Double Rider Men’s Club and that Tessa had met them here, or he was about to find out. Either way, Zachary could tell Tessa was nervous. She visibly tensed as she got out of the vehicle. He and Dell exchanged a quick worried glance, but Mickey seemed oblivious.
Zachary decided to pretend they’d never been there, or that they’d discovered the love of their life within these walls.
Mickey played big man and entered the place through the front door of the trendy, popular bar like a rock star. Zachary actually hadn’t seen this part of the place as he’d been in the back room watching a sex show. 
The four of them were shown to the best seat in the house, and no less than two members of the wait staff hovered at their table for the duration of their superb dinner.
After they’d taken away the dessert dishes, Zachary relaxed a notch. Mickey seemed to like Dell, and as meetings between fathers and first loves went, he figured it went pretty well.
The phone in Mickey’s pocket buzzed, and he excused himself to take the call.
“Sorry,” he said a few seconds later. “I’ve got to check with the security manager over some surveillance footage. Someone’s been stealing from me. Perhaps they’ve finally figured out who it is. I’ll be back in a few minutes.” He stood and turned to leave, then turned back. “Why don’t you wait inside the limo?” 
“Sure. And thanks for dinner.” Tessa smiled at her father. “I truly enjoyed it.” 
Zachary was delighted that whatever rift between them had been forestalled if only for one evening.
After Tessa stopped for a brief bathroom visit, and Dell requested a separate taxi to take them back to the hotel, the three of them exited the building and walked a short distance to where the limo was parked in a reserved area. 
The beautiful night kept them outside staring at the stars. They would say their good nights and ask her if she wanted to come back to the hotel for a drink. Her father could continue on in his limo.
“Tessa,” her father screamed from the front door of the restaurant. “I need to talk to you right now.”
The furious expression on Mickey’s face, directed solely at them, spoiled any notion of continued goodwill from the civil dinner.
On Mickey’s heels came Arthur out the door of the restaurant. What was that asshole doing here? His expression was smug. Zachary figured out what happened fairly quickly. The lunch he’d shared with Clay and dismissed any reprisals over a short piece of accidental security film roared back to bite him in the ass.
If Tessa’s father had gone to look at surveillance footage, he must have seen the three of them together in the private room at the back of the club. While nothing sexual had transpired between them on film, her father’s belief that they’d met at the hotel during the conference was destroyed. Not to mention that the public live sex show directly before they met ensured Mickey knew all about their particular predilection regarding sex. It was not the ideal situation any father wanted to learn had taken place with his daughter and the two men she’d just met.
“What’s wrong?” Tessa asked. 
“You lied to me.”
Zachary moved closer to Tessa to block any physical advance by either her father or Arthur. Dell moved in her direction at the exact same time. Both wanted to protect her.
“I showed your father some interesting footage from Monday night,” Arthur said. The smug smile held firmly in place with his superiority over tattling on her to her father.
“What footage?” she asked. 
Mickey sent his irate gaze from Dell to Zachary and back a few times before answering, “The surveillance where you pretended to be a waitress at a closed private party here.”
Tessa’s eyes widened a fraction. 
“The footage where you spilled water on him,” Mickey gestured with an incline of his head to Dell. “And flirted with him.” Another nod in Zachary’s direction for reference.
“Why do you give a shit where I met them?”
“Why didn’t you tell me where you really met them? And that they lured you to their hotel?”
“Because they didn’t lure me. I followed them there. I don’t answer to you. I’ve never lived with you as an adult. Why do you insist on trying to run my life?”
“You’re my daughter. You should do what I say. And I say you don’t see these two degenerates ever again.”
Zachary and Dell still stood half between her father and her as the conversation escalated.
“Degenerates? What is wrong with you? I love them.”
Zachary and Dell both turned toward her the moment she declared her love.
“We love her, too,” Dell said. “We want her to consider moving to Wyoming with us.”
“Over my dead body. I forbid you to ever see these men again. I mean it, Tessa. If you choose them, I’ll make you regret it.”
Tessa was silent for several long seconds. “There is nothing you can say to make me regret choosing a life with these men.”
His face contracted on itself. He raised his hand and pointed his forefinger in her face. “Leave with me in this limo right now or I’ll have your house leveled.”
“The house is mine. You have no authority to level it.”
He sent a caustic glare Zachary’s way. “I can and I will. Ask your ‘lawyer’ why don’t you? The house may be yours but the land it sits on belongs to me based on your grandfather’s previous will. I’ll bulldoze that ancient rat hole as sure as I’m standing here if you don’t do as I tell you.”
A taxi drove up alongside them and the driver got out. Hanging one arm over his open door, the man asked, “Someone call for a cab?”
“I did.” Dell turned to the driver and held up one finger. “We’re almost ready.”
Mickey gritted his teeth together loud enough to make a noise. “Make your choice right now, Tessa. Them and a life of debauchery or the house you’ve always wanted and a good, solid life with Arthur.”
Tessa stepped forward, linked her arm with each of theirs, and calmly said, “I choose them.”


 
 
 
 
 
Chapter Eleven
 
The cab ride back to the hotel was silent. Tessa did her best not to cry. Wedged between Dell and Zachary, she did her best not to break into a thousand pieces. She’d made her choice. In the end, it hadn’t been that difficult. 
She mourned the loss of her house, but still didn’t quite believe her father could be so heartless. Then again, she’d seen the look on his face. Even though he shouldn’t, she could tell he felt betrayed. He’d level her beloved home in an instant because he felt he’d been wronged. His failure to bend her to his will with Arthur and her recent life choices would be the final straw to allow the destruction of something she loved. 
At least she had Dell and Zachary. Honestly, they were all she needed. Her grandmother’s house was the past, and they were her future.
“Are you going to be okay?” Dell asked. He brushed his knuckles down her arm gently. Tessa sighed and leaned her head on his shoulder. Seated between them in the back, she relaxed a notch when Zachary rested a hand on her thigh and squeezed her leg reassuringly.
“I hate that he made me choose. Why would he think I’d pick a house over love?” Tessa would never forget the look on her father’s face when she walked away with her two men. Fury marked his features before he called a few choice threats at her back.
“So you really do love us?” Dell murmured. He kissed the top of her head. 
“Of course I love you.” She lifted her head to stare him in the eyes. 
“That’s good because we really love you, too.” He kissed her mouth as Zachary leaned closer and kissed the back of her neck. They were practically piled on top of each other in the back of the cab as it was. She twisted to give Zachary better access to her neck and lifted her face to kiss Dell’s mouth. With her emotions riding high, Tessa couldn’t keep her hands off either of them. One arm went around Dell’s neck, and the other rested on Zachary’s thigh. 
Dell devoured her lips in a passionate kiss. His tongue delved deeply inside her mouth as if he couldn’t get close enough to her. Behind her, Zachary nibbled the sensitive place beneath her ear and stroked one hand over her breast, lingering there and teasing the nipple through her blouse. 
The taxi driver chuckled to himself suddenly and turned the radio up very loud. Perhaps that was his way of giving them privacy. She didn’t care who saw her being loved by her two men.
“I’ll look into the details of your grandmother’s will and see if I can find a loophole to help you keep your house, okay?” Zachary placed a kiss on her shoulder. 
Tessa broke the sensual kiss with Dell, smiled, and turned in his direction. “I appreciate it, but don’t go to any trouble. I don’t want you to have to argue with my father’s lawyers. As you well know, they’re a bunch of pompous ass kissers.” She cupped his cheek. The texture of his day’s growth of beard against her fingertips tingled. It didn’t stop her from twisting toward him to kiss his full, sensuous mouth. His tongue licked a way between her lips and scorched her desire with the promise of what would happen once they reached their hotel. His hand went from her breast to between her legs.
Dell gripped her waist in his steely grasp as if he wouldn’t ever let her go and buried his face into her neck. He brushed one hand from her collarbone to her breasts. He edged his fingertips beneath her blouse and had his hand stroking her naked breasts in the space of a heartbeat. 
The radio volume in the taxi went up once more. Tessa glanced over and caught the driver’s interested gaze in the rearview mirror. She wasn’t sure if he was interested in watching her or if he wanted to join the party. He was not invited, but she learned something about herself in that moment. She didn’t care if he watched them. Perhaps the idea of a public sex show wasn’t out of the realm of possibility. Right this moment, she didn’t care who watched her. 
A few minutes later, the driver pulled into the circular drive of their hotel. As if they’d planned it in advance, they both stopped kissing her at the same time. Zachary opened the door and pulled her outside into the chilly night as Dell paid the driver.
The three of them practically raced to the elevators. If they hadn’t been sharing their car with four other people on the way up, she might have gotten lucky against the paneled wall enclosure.
The second they stepped into their hotel room, Dell pulled her into his arms and kissed her like he might never see her again. Zachary pressed his body against her back, cocooning her between them. It was her favorite place to be. His hips pushed into her ass, and since his cock practically gouged a hole in her skin, she figured he wanted her as much as she wanted him. 
Dell devoured her mouth in a volcanic kiss she never wanted to stop. Zachary slid his hands from her waist to cover both breasts. As Dell distracted her with the kiss, Zachary undressed her.
Before she knew it, she stood completely naked, save her bra. Zachary’s fingers brushed the center of her back, and soon she wasn’t wearing a stitch of clothing.
Dell broke the amazing kiss, dropped his head, and latched his mouth around one distended nipple. Tessa cried out as the rush of pleasure zipped down her body. Her clit pulsed with need. Zachary must have sensed it because before she drew her next breath, his fingers danced between her legs and found her hot spot. Fluid gushed from her pussy in anticipation of what would come next. 
“I want you both to fuck me. Right now.”
Zachary nipped her shoulder with his teeth and exchanged a sly glance with Dell. “Only if you agree to do it in front of the window.”
“Let’s go.” She took a step in the direction of the curtained picture window, intent on showing them she was fully invested in this ménage relationship and anxious to start a life with them.
The drapes parted as she pulled her shirt over her head. Dell was on her heels, leaving his own trail of clothing. The second she reached the window, he pushed her into the pane of glass and plastered his body behind hers. His cock, hard and hot, dug into her butt cheek. She couldn’t wait until his stiff cock pierced her body. Pussy or ass, it didn’t matter. She knew Zachary would fill the other space, and utter delight would be hers for the taking.
Dell’s hand slipped between her legs and unerringly found her clit. The frenzy of the moment was not how he rubbed her. He touched her with agonizingly slow strokes. She pushed her hips forward to speed his progress, but he wouldn’t be hurried. Each brush of his fingertip across her clitoris was accompanied by a kiss or nip to the back of her neck.
Zachary slid next to Dell and palmed one breast. He squeezed her and teased her nipple but wasn’t going any faster than Dell. As if they’d planned it in advance and silently carried out their sexual teasing without talking, Dell slid his body around to face her, dropped to his knees, and buried his face against her pussy.
Behind her, Zachary widened her cheeks and fingered her rear hole as Dell adroitly sucked her clit. She was fast coming to a pinnacle when Zachary’s fingers plunged inside her puckered hole and made her sudden, vivid orgasm a reality. 
With the tip of his cock now pulsing and ready to enter her tight rosette, Zachary pushed his cock into her quivering pussy. 
“Do you feel how wet I am for you?” she asked. Moisture still gushed between her legs from her climax. 
“All the better to grease you up for my big cock to plunder your ass,” he whispered suggestively. No further warning was issued before he pushed the head of his cock into her backside. Darkly delicious sensation rode up her spine as he worked his cock deeply all the way inside her tender ass. 
Dell stood up and kissed her lips gently. Zachary rested momentarily with his dick buried inside the rear end of her body as if waiting for Dell to join him. It didn’t take long. Dell gripped her hips and impaled her pussy with his wide cock. Now that they were both embedded inside, she wanted to fall over the edge of ecstasy once more. It felt so very good to have them both connected to her. 
The burning pleasure of Zachary’s cock buried inside her butt was equally as satisfying as having Dell’s erection plowing her pussy. Reaching between them, Dell zeroed in on her clit and rubbed as he eased in and out of her pussy. Zachary matched the rhythm and soon they were seesawing in and out of her body with practiced finesse. 
“You feel so goddamned good, I never want this to end,” Zachary whispered against her ear.
Doubly pierced with two huge cocks moving inside and out made her tremble with the most intense desire she’d ever experienced. Even the first orgasm hadn’t slowed her arousal for what they did to her now. She wanted them. Always.
Tessa closed her eyes and let all the incredible sensations they brought combine inside her. The rush of pleasure took her by surprise. She muffled a scream that started at the base of her soul. If she wasn’t careful, her orgasmic shriek might shatter the glass they stood against.
Dell and Zachary continued to stroke inside of her as the clench of her pussy rhythmically tightened around Dell’s cock. His mouth trailed from her cheek to her lips. His kiss, deep and thrusting, mimicked his cock in her pussy. Both were hot, hard, and willing to please. With one last thrust, he pushed his cock all the way to her womb and broke their sultry kiss to groan his climax.
Zachary held her by the waist. He dropped his head against the back of her neck, groaned very loudly, and deeply thrust his cock inside her puckered hole. The decadent, burning pleasure of it took her breath away. She trembled from the two times she’d already released and wondered if she was about to come again. 
Soon their bodies slowed. They all breathed hard. Tessa buried her face in Dell’s shoulder, trying to catch her breath to no avail. This was the first day of their lives together. She’d turned her back on the life she knew and sacrificed something she cherished. 
Ensconced within the arms of the two men she loved more than life itself, Tessa didn’t regret a single thing.


 
 
 
 
 
Chapter Twelve
 
Two months later, Wyoming
 
Dell drove his beat-up ranch truck the last few yards and parked it next to the house he’d lived in all his life. As he and Zachary got out of the cab, the front door opened and Tessa emerged.
Clutched in each hand was a large steaming cup. She always waited on the porch with afternoon coffee in hand each day when they arrived home. She’d give them a cup of warmth, kiss each of them, and listen as they discussed their day. 
Dell loved her more and more each day, if it was possible. She occupied herself with the care and feeding of several animals on the ranch and waited for the opportunity to finish her degree. She told them recently that she planned to start school next semester.
In the past two months, Zachary had done absolutely everything possible, including bribery and threats of bodily harm, to convince Tessa’s stubborn father to sell the one half-acre piece of land with her house on it to them for any price. 
He wouldn’t budge. Yesterday, they’d offered half a million dollars over the value of the property.
“Any news on my house?” she asked each and every day without fail. 
Usually, Zachary would smile and tell her, “I’m still working on it,” but Dell knew he had news today. And unfortunately it wasn’t good news. Her father had turned down their latest extravagant offer and refused to tender any further proffers.
Zachary had found a loophole that allowed her a reasonable length of time to come to an agreement, however, her father wouldn’t be reasonable and their time was running out.
Tessa smiled and handed them each a mug of coffee. They each kissed her in turn.
The three of them sat in the cushioned porch chairs. “Any news on my house?” she asked as usual.
Dell and Zachary exchanged an unhappy look. 
Tessa’s eyes narrowed. “What’s wrong?” 
“Your father turned down the offer we sent.”
“You sent an offer?”
Zachary sighed. “We’ve actually sent several.”
Dell grabbed her hand and distracted her from Zachary’s uncomfortable expression. He most assuredly didn’t want to tell her they’d failed. Truthfully, Dell didn’t, either, but he had lost the coin toss on the way home. 
“In the most recent proposal we offered him half a million over the value of the land, but unfortunately, he turned it down.”
Her eyes widened to the size of saucers. “Half a million,” she paused a moment and finished, “as in dollars? That’s crazy.” She squeezed his hand to the point of pain. “Please stop trying to negotiate with him. As you can see, it’s useless. And I refuse to let you waste that much money.” 
“If he’d accepted the offer, it wouldn’t have been a waste of money to see you happy.” 
“I can be happy without you spending an outrageous amount in extortion. It’s just an old house.” He would almost believe her except for the tremor in her voice when she said the words “old house.” Obviously, it was very important to her.
Zachary reached out and grabbed her other hand. “Doesn’t matter about his refusal of our offer. We have another idea we’d like to talk to you about.”
“Yes.” Dell happily changed the subject. “Zachary found a copy of the original blueprints of your grandmother’s house. We’d like to offer you any parcel of land on our property. We’ll put the land in your name only and build the house to the exact specification you desire. Even if it cost half a million to recreate.”
She was shaking her head before he finished speaking. “You don’t have to do that. I appreciate all the effort you’ve put in to getting me this house, but I don’t want to continue it.” She pushed out a small sigh. “Sometimes I wish we could just put wings on it and fly it here.” She stood up abruptly to exit the porch but not before he saw the tears welling up in her eyes.
Tessa entered the house without a backward glance. Dell knew she just needed a few minutes of alone time to gather her wits. He hated that her father was such a bastard as to cause her this pain. The bastard had to know how much she loved her grandmother’s house.
A month before, they’d proposed and the three of them had gone to the township and gotten married by a justice of the peace. He and Zachary were equal partners in every aspect of the ranch, however the land had been in Dell’s family for well over a century. Zachary said it made sense for any children they conceived as a threesome to bear the Harper name. It didn’t mean he would be any less involved in their lives.
“I want to bash her idiot father in the head sometimes.” Zachary sipped his coffee. He stared out at the late afternoon sky coloring the space above the western mountain range a beautiful array of oranges and pinks. 
“Yep, but like it or not, he’s related.”
“Too bad she wasn’t adopted. Then we could go out on the road and find her ‘real’ father. An imaginary parent would have to be an improvement.” 
Dell only barely heard what Zachary muttered. Instead, he smiled as an interesting thought occurred. “Do you remember Johnny Dyer from the conference a couple years back? He’s in construction, builds custom houses for people with too much money, has his own business along with a ranch out in California? Remember him? He used to tell the most outlandish stories about what people paid money for regarding real estate.”
Zachary frowned. “I vaguely remember him. Why?”
“The seed of an idea just rooted in my mind.”
“An idea for what?”
“An idea to make Tessa’s dream come true or at least my best effort.” Dell wasn’t sure he could pull it off, but wanted to try anyway.
“Whatever it is, I’m in.”
Dell stood up. “I need to make a phone call and see if my unusual scheme is even possible. I don’t want to give Tessa false hope. Look over the will again and find out what our time deadline constraints are with regard to him tearing the house down.”
“I already know. I filed a motion to extend the length of time before he’s allowed to destroy the house in order to find an equitable solution. We’ve got thirty days before our options are used up and he can go to town. And you know he refuses to budge on his position. He wants to bend her to his will. The bastard still thinks he’s going to win in the end.”
Dell shook his head. “She didn’t tell him we got married yet, either. You know he’s going to have a snit over that.” Dell grabbed his half full coffee cup.
“Tell me what you have in mind.”
“Not yet. Let me call Johnny and find out our options first.”
“Hurry up. You’ve piqued my curiosity.”
Dell grinned and entered the house and headed to his study. He didn’t see Tessa. She must have gone to their room.
He calmed his foolish heart and dialed a number to contact Johnny, hoping he’d be able to solve the problem plaguing their complete happiness to date.
 
* * * *
 
Tessa hadn’t bothered to ask, “How’s it going with the house?” for almost a month. Given her sullen attitude about it, she didn’t wonder why Dell or Zachary hadn’t brought up the subject again. The fact that she’d cried for several days after telling them to give it up likely had something to do with the subject being completely dropped from their conversations. She had certainly underestimated her father’s tenacity and stubborn nature. 
Most days she handled the loss pretty well and without having to fight back tears. Other days, she wasn’t as lucky. Today would have been Gamma’s ninetieth birthday, and she’d been moping around like a kicked puppy all day.
She needed to snap out of it because Dell and Zachary were about due home. They didn’t like to see her cry, of course, so she put a smile on her face, even though she didn’t feel like it, and tried to think of happy things. 
The sound of an approaching truck startled her out of her attempt to be cheerful. Who could that be?
Tessa walked to the front door and peered out. Both Zachary and Dell were getting out of the truck. She smiled with genuine delight for the first time all day. Glancing at her watch and noting the early time, she opened the door and stepped onto the porch.
“What are you two doing home so early?”
Dell motioned her to join them. “We have a surprise for you?”
“What kind of surprise?”
“Get in the truck and you’ll find out.”
She shrugged, grinned, and walked toward the dilapidated truck they used around the ranch. It was the first truck Dell had ever bought, and he’d kept it running for twenty years. She thought his loyalty to his first vehicle was admirable. 
Tessa climbed into the cab and slid to the middle of the well-mended but cracked vinyl bench seat. Dell got in on the driver’s side, and Zachary followed behind her and sat in the passenger seat. She loved being sandwiched between them.
They drove for five minutes before she asked, “Where are you taking me?”
“Be patient. We’re almost there.”
Dust swarmed the sides of the vehicle as they drove along an old dirt road leading to the western edge of their property and closer to the foothills of the neighboring mountains.
A bend in the road leading into a forest of pines next to a grassy hill approached as Dell finally slowed the truck.
He stopped in the middle of the road and parked. “Come on. We go on foot from here.”
“I have to walk to the surprise?”
“Yep. Let’s get going.”
Tessa couldn’t imagine what was going on, but both Dell and Zachary had a giddy sort of vibe radiating off of them, and it was contagious.
The scent of pine in the air was eclipsed only by the masculine scent of the two men walking alongside her. She took a deep breath, filling her lungs, and let it drift out slowly. Just as they got close enough to see what was around the bend in the road, Dell stopped her.
“Do you like this piece of land?”
She nodded. “It’s lovely.”
“Good, we’re giving it to you. Zachary has drawn up official papers and everything. They’re waiting in his office.”
“You didn’t have to do that. I don’t need a piece of land to myself.” Especially since property wasn’t what she truly wanted. Her only regret was losing her house. But still, she’d made the right choice.
“Well, it makes it convenient for the house to have land to support it.”
“Dell Harper, did you build a replica of my grandmother’s house out here?” She started walking around the bend in the road at a fast clip.
She saw the corner of a house that looked almost exactly like her grandmother’s place. She broke into a run, covering the distance to the structure in no time.
Dell and Zachary kept up the same pace until they made it all the way around the bend in the road. 
Tessa stopped suddenly and stared. She couldn’t believe what she was seeing. 
Gamma’s house.
Up on wheels.
Without looking at either of her men, because she couldn’t tear her gaze from the precious sight of her gamma’s beautiful house, she asked, “How on earth did you do this?”
Dell put a hand on her shoulder and squeezed. “You gave me the idea, honey. We couldn’t put wings on it, but we did manage to slap some wheels on it and drive it up here.”
“I can’t believe it.”
“You’re looking at the front half.” Dell rubbed her shoulders again. “The back half will be arriving in about an hour.”
A handsome stranger, who’d been standing to the left of the semi-truck, approached them with a wide grin on his tanned face. “Hey, you made it. What do you think?”
Tessa laughed. She couldn’t help it. A deliriously happy giggle erupted from her throat. She walked several steps out of Dell’s reach, keeping the house in her view. She wrapped her arms around herself briefly before throwing them around the stranger’s neck and kissing him on the cheek.
“I don’t know who you are, but thank you. I just can’t believe it.”
He patted her back one-handed without hugging her. “My name’s Johnny. I’m just the contractor, sweetheart. I helped them get it up here, but Dell and Zachary deserve the credit.” 
She sent a salacious look over one shoulder to her two men with a promise of future gratitude. “Trust me, I’ll show my appreciation to them later. Thank you for taking such good care of my grandmother’s house. It looks perfect.”
Johnny wiped his forearm across his brow. “I’ll be getting the new foundation ready and puttin’ it back together. You’ll never know it didn’t start here in the first place. I promise.”
Tessa couldn’t stop grinning. With her cherished home placed magically before eyes and her two men standing by her side, her perfect life had just materialized.
 
* * * *
 
Tessa stretched out on a thick blanket in a semi-secluded clearing a hundred feet from the site of the proposed foundation where her grandmother’s house would stand. The back half of Gamma’s house had arrived an hour later, as promised, and was currently parked next to the front half in the clearing next to the property road.
The construction movers were gone for the day, but Johnny had promised to return bright and early the next morning to get started putting her house back together.
There was still enough sunlight from over the mountains to see the remains of the picnic dinner Dell and Zachary had brought along with the huge surprise of installing the house on her own property.
Dell got up and turned on six electric Tiki torches that he’d stuck strategically around their impromptu dinner locale to ensure they could see once the sun dipped past the edge of mountains in the western sky. 
Tessa kept looking over at the house as if it might disappear as suddenly as it had come.
“Even though it’s in two pieces right now, are you happy about the house being here?” Dell asked and flipped the switch on the final Tiki torch. It wasn’t quite the same romantic light as regular torches, but Tessa understood the safety issue. The fear of wildfires kept him from lighting any open flame, let alone six of them.
“Yes. I still can’t believe it’s here.”
Zachary glanced over his shoulder in the direction of where two halves of her grandmother’s house now waited, still on wheels, for the foundation to be completed. He turned back with a gleam in his eyes. “Want to show your appreciation yet?”
“Absolutely. What did you have in mind?”
“Sex. Here and now.”
Her eyes narrowed. “You mean out here in the open?”
They both said “Yep” at the exact same time.
Tessa looked at the dirt road within view of where they sat. She pointed to it. “But the dirt road to the ranch house is right there.”
Both grinned. “Exactly.”
“So no one will drive by this time of evening, will they?”
Both of them shrugged, their predatory smiles still firmly in place. She knew they didn’t care either way.
“This unconventional lifestyle you’ve introduced me to sometimes spins me off balance a little bit.” She laughed to herself, knowing she’d strip naked even if a whole procession of vehicles were due to drive by any minute. “You could say I’m undone by the two of you.”
Dell shook his head. “Unconventional isn’t the right word. We like to think of it as an unbridled lifestyle. Sounds more like what a cowboy would say.”
“I’m not a cowboy.” She pointed to her breasts.
He shrugged again. “You could be my cowgirl.”
“I see. So you’re both unbridled and I’m undone. Is that the way of things?”
Zachary reached out and stroked his palm down the front of her shirt. “Something like that.” Before she knew what he was doing, half the buttons on her shirt were open.
When he finished he said, “Now you’re definitely undone.”
He slid his hand over one breast. Dell kneeled on the blanket behind her and pulled her shirt from her shoulders and tossed it aside.
She didn’t protest as they undressed her completely and stood her up in the center of the blanket. Then all of their clothes came off piece by piece as she watched.
Dell came behind her and dropped a kiss on her shoulder before rubbing his hands on her ass cheeks. His aroused cock brushed her hip. She wrapped her hand around him and squeezed until he moaned and nibbled the back of her neck.
Meanwhile, Zachary stood before her, and his stiff cock gently poked her belly. She circled his cock one-handed as he cupped her face in his hands and kissed her lips with a tenderness she’d come to love. Tessa was exactly where she loved to be, sandwiched between her two men. 
Dusky darkness surrounded them beyond the light shed by the electric torches. 
Her pussy flowed all wet and ready for them to take her to sexual heights. The notion of anyone driving by kept her arousal level in the red zone. If anyone came along the road, they’d clearly see the three of them naked, doing wild things with the blue glow of the electric torches spotlighting them from six different directions.
Tessa glanced over to where she knew the road was located several times as they kissed her and rubbed against her body.
Dell whispered in her ear, “Keep checking over there, honey, and think about someone watching us fuck you.”
Zachary broke the kiss they shared. “Does it turn you on?”
Staring into his eyes, she nodded. “Yes.”
Dell pushed his hand between her legs from behind, and his fingers soon found their way into her pussy. He rubbed her clit a few times. “She’s so wet for us, Zachary.” 
Dell moved his fingers, spreading cream from her pussy across her rosette and into her butt. She felt his cock slide across the now saturated place between her ass cheeks.
She wanted him inside. Pushing her hips back as he pressed his cock forward gave her exactly what she desired. The dark pleasure of his cock penetrating her ass sent a ripple of arousal along her spine. He thrust deeper, and the burning push of his cock made her moan. Her clit ached to be touched. She reached down to touch herself, but Zachary beat her to it. His finger rubbed her clit as Dell pushed in and out of her ass.
“Don’t come yet,” Zachary warned. “I want to be buried in your pussy when you scream.”
“Hurry.” Tessa was fast coming to a pinnacle of ecstasy she didn’t think she could stop from happening.
“Nope. You slow down.” As if to demonstrate, he slowed his finger stroking her clit, although Dell kept of a steady pace in and out of her ass and that kept her humming toward the edge of oblivion.
“Please.  Come inside.” She was panting so hard she could hardly talk. “Fuck me.”
Zachary’s cock slid between her legs, but he didn’t enter her. He teased, putting only the head of his cock at the opening of her pussy lips. 
“Please,” she begged, “I want you.”
He didn’t respond, but thrust his cock inside her pussy. With both of them inside her, she nearly lost it. Her head tipped back, ready to scream the forest flat, but the sound of an approaching vehicle on the road beside them stilled her heart as well as her body.
“What’s wrong?” Zachary pushed his cock deeper inside her body.
Doubly penetrated and mashed between two strong cowboys gave her limited mobility.
“Listen. I think someone’s coming down the road.”
“That’s okay.” Dell pushed into her ass as Zachary pulled his cock halfway out of her pussy. “Don’t worry about it.”
“But what if someone sees us?” Tessa stiffened as the sound of the car got closer and closer.
“All the better,” Zachary murmured and thrust all the way inside her pussy. She forgot about the car momentarily as the two of them took turns pushing in and out of her pussy and ass. It was the most unique feeling she’d ever thought to experience. Her orgasm teetered on the brink of realization. She wanted to come. Wanted to scream. But a car was coming.
Tessa turned her head in time to see twin headlights swing around the curve in the road next to the house fifty feet away.
Oh, God, someone was about to get a true public sex show courtesy of their wild actions tonight.
The crunch of tires slowed the closer it got until the truck stopped all together and sat there. 
She didn’t wonder why. Anyone in the cab could easily see them and what they were doing. Neither Dell nor Zachary stopped moving. If anything, they increased the pace of their thrusts. Her clit throbbed in anticipation of being so close to release.
Zachary slid his finger across her clit once more and that was all it took. Tessa arched between them, threw her head back, and screeched her orgasm. Pleasure, so acute she ached with it, rippled across her body. 
Dell thrust into her ass twice more and then roared in certain climax. Zachary’s breath came almost in gasps as he pierced deeply and also growled what had to be his release. 
As Tessa tried to catch her breath and come back to her senses, she heard the sound of an idling motor and remembered they had a voyeur. She was so wobbly she couldn’t stiffen in fear or embarrassment. Neither of her men seemed to be too worried about the vehicle, but given their proclivities a whole horde of people could sit cross-legged on the blanket surrounding them and they wouldn’t bat an eyelid. 
An obvious conclusion came to mind. “Do you know who’s watching us?” she whispered. Her pulse sped up with desire.
Zachary nodded slightly. “Johnny, the construction foreman, is a member of the Double Rider Men’s Club. We issued an informal invitation.”
“You told him we’d be out here?” Her heartbeat kicked up another notch.
He laughed. “Yes. That’s often how it works.”
Dell nibbled the back of her neck. “Are you upset with us for springing it on you?”
“No. It was actually very exciting.”
Tessa had been turned on. She probably wouldn’t have agreed to it if they’d asked in advance, but the thrill of being caught fucking in the woods was much more arousing than she’d expected. The naughty idea of someone watching was definitely something she liked.
She looked over at the road as the truck shifted into gear, did a three point turn and departed the same way it had come.
“How long before we can get you up on a stage?” Zachary asked.
She laughed out loud. “It’ll take years.”
Dell slid his arms around her waist. “We can wait.”
 
* * * *
 
Clay drove back to town, put the truck in park once they arrived at the hotel, and did his best to control the volatile emotions writhing inside his soul since witnessing the delectable sex fest in the forest clearing. He loved watching threesomes fucking almost as much as participating. He didn’t get off duty chances to watch very often. Being hired by the leaders of the Double Rider Men’s Club had been advantageous in both employment and unexpected sexual bonuses. 
Seeing Dell and Zachary with their new love, Tessa, almost made him reevaluate his lonely life. But then he quickly remembered that he was by himself for a reason and shut off any ideas of changing his life. That wasn’t going to happen, not tonight or any time soon. He wasn’t ready, anyway. The only thing that needed changing was this sore subject.
“How are the plans in Colorado coming?” he asked his passenger, Johnny Dyer, to divert the direction of his mind.
Johnny pulled his cowboy hat off and tossed it on the dashboard. “Not as fast as I’d like.”
That caught Clay’s attention away from his dismal train of thought. “Aren’t you ahead of schedule?”
“Yeah, but not far enough ahead for next year’s DRMC event to take place there.”
Clay folded his arms and rested them against the steering wheel. “Doesn’t matter. We expected to acquire a place for next year, anyway. No more renting. I’ve already scouted several buildings that will work for our needs. In fact, I’ve got one all picked out that I like best.”  Plus, it was a large step up from the informal show that had started the whole DRMC club. The club’s leaders had been very forthcoming about the start of this club.
“Were you at the Las Vegas show initially?” he asked Johnny.
Last year, when the conference was in Las Vegas, someone clever had hired a threesome to perform a live sex act between two men and one woman at a private club. The addition of willing women hadn’t been included in that initial performance, but now that the club had formed, it was planned as a regular feature going forward. 
Johnny nodded. “Yeah, but only eight men had participated last year.”
Clay was impressed. “So membership has tripled in the past twelve months?”
“Yep. We’re a popular group.” Johnny grinned at first but then sobered. “Which puts more pressure on me to get not only a permanent place finished, but to make next year’s space perfect. Speaking of that, how much additional refurbishing work will your project selection need?”
“Some.” 
Johnny sighed and murmured, “Like I don’t have enough to do with the DRMC’s Colorado playground project.”
“I’m not worried.” Clay grinned. “You’ll get it all done, Johnny. You always do.” 
Johnny’s response was a grunt, but Clay knew he approved and would kill himself to make next year’s venue for the DRMC’s annual event perfect.
Clay looked forward to being in complete control of next year’s facilities. No more cameras accidentally coming on during the celebration or pretty owner’s daughters crashing the party when he wasn’t looking. Next year would be much more satisfactory from a security stand point. 
In two years, once construction was completed on the permanent DRMC playground in Colorado, the group would have a very impressive headquarters tucked away, and best of all it could be used year-round. 
The small cadre of club owners had asked him to manage and secure the Colorado property before the first land surveyor had finished the specs. He’d agreed to the generous offer immediately. In fact, Clay had scoped out a perfect location to put his security operations building before the ink and dried on the documents when land had been purchased. 
Perhaps in a few years, after the DRMC headquarters was up and running, he’d opt to join in on the perks of membership. He was smart enough to know it would take years of time to chase his particular demons away.


 
 
 
 
 
Epilogue
 
Five months later
 
Tessa strolled through the front door of her grandmother’s home, newly replanted in Wyoming, and put the supplies she’d brought on the kitchen table. The old fireplace had been cleaned and refurbished so she could use it when she spent time in her home away from home. Dell and Zachary had insisted on a grand re-opening for her tidy little abode nestled in a beautiful spot on their vast property. 
She didn’t expect they’d be frolicking out in the woods anytime soon with the weather so cold, but she never came out here without thinking about that thrilling night months ago in the clearing which served as her new back yard.
They had put the house on five acres of land, deeded the property in her name only, and ensured that she and her descendents would have this place basically forever. There was an access road along the north edge of her property line that joined with the roads connecting the rest of their land. Written into the contract, this gave her easement rights to get on and off of her property so that she wasn’t landlocked. 
Dell and Zachary would be meeting her here later on for some quality time, but first she planned to make a nice, simple meal and have it ready for their arrival.
The weather had turned cold on the ranch, but no snow had fallen as of yet. After starting a fire in her fireplace, she readied the food for later on. 
Her cell phone buzzed in her pocket as she sat before her cozy fireplace, sipping a cup of tea.
She answered without looking at the number. “Hello?”
A long-familiar voice came through unexpectedly. “Tessa, this is your father. Please don’t hang up on me.”
While her first reaction was to push the end button and dismiss him, she hesitated. Tessa hadn’t spoken to her father in months. Perhaps it was finally time to air their grievances and find some way to converse civilly. 
“All right. I won’t hang up.”
“Thank you.”
“What can I do for you?”
“I just wanted to know how you were.”
“I’m wonderful. Dell and Zachary make me very happy.” This call wouldn’t last long if he made any disparaging remarks about her current lifestyle. Better to get that out in the open at the beginning of the conversation. She expected him to start yelling or at the very least lecturing, but he surprised her.
“I’m glad, Tessa. Truly, I only want you to be happy.”
“You could have fooled me.”
“I know I haven’t always been so easy to talk to. I didn’t listen to you when I should have about Arthur.”
“Is he still running your business?” Tessa didn’t care one way or the other, but since her father had extended an olive branch, she wanted to reciprocate.
“Hell no. I found out he was embezzling from me. I fired him last week. You were right about him all along.”
Tessa almost dropped the phone on her lap. Her father hadn’t told her she was right about anything for as long as she could remember. Her attitude softened a little bit more. “Thanks for that. I’m sorry he let you down.”
“Well, I’m sorry I didn’t realize what kind of man he was sooner.”
Silence engulfed the line for several moments. Sadly, the civil phone call between them today was nearly unprecedented. Usually if they spoke, it wasn’t for very long. Their conversations lasted until volatile words were spoken and Tessa hung up. 
“Why did you really call?” Tessa asked. Mostly, she wanted to stop listening to dead air. 
“I wanted to reconnect.” Her father’s gruff tone suggested sincerity.
“I’m glad. I hated the way we left things the last time I saw you.”
“Do those two cowboys really make you happy? If not, you can come back. You’ll get no pressure from me regarding any marriage proposals.”
“I married Dell and Zachary.”
“When did you do that?” Surprise and not the expected anger or revulsion came over the line in her father’s voice.
“Six months ago.”
“Well, if they make you happy, then I’m glad for you.”
“Both of them make me very happy.” Tessa didn’t want to discuss her personal life with her father to any detailed degree, but telling him that little bit had been easier than she’d figured it would be. “I know you don’t approve, but this is the life I’ve chosen, and it’s the right one for me.”
Here on the ranch, if anyone wondered about her relationship with Dell or Zachary, they kept their opinions to themselves. She adored the people on the ranch. They’d accepted her immediately even before their marriage. She hoped her father could come to accept her decision for a life with two men.
“Something you don’t know about me.” He paused, and the line was silent for so long Tessa checked the screen to see if they’d been disconnected, then wondered if he planned to continue. “I once considered a relationship like the one you have.”
What? Her father in a threesome relationship?
“I never knew that,” she replied quietly.
“It was well before I met your mother. Times were very different back then. Although being different isn’t fully accepted today, any alternate lifestyles were simply not discussed, let alone accepted by anyone. At least not where I lived.”
“I’m sorry.” Never in a million years would she have ever expected her father to admit something like this.
Her father cleared his throat. “I don’t have regrets. If not for your mother, I wouldn’t have you for my daughter.”
“I never realized I meant that much to you.” A fat tear rolled down Tessa’s cheek and splashed on her arm.
“I’m sorry I didn’t try harder to let you know my feelings. I guess I’m a little stubborn.”
Tessa reeled from her father’s admissions. All this time what she thought was his disapproval had instead hidden his resentment he’d been denied the lifestyle she now enjoyed. Even for as much as she knew he loved her mother and never considered remarrying after her death, Tessa would never have guessed he had any other predilections for alternative lifestyles. 
“I’m also very sorry I was so difficult when Dell and the lawyer tried to buy the property. They must truly love you to offer so much money.”
“They do love me very much.”
“I’m glad for you, Tessa.”
“Actually, I’m sitting in the house right now. They gave me property to put it on, and it’s all in my name. A new foundation was built, and I have a modern basement beneath me instead of the dugout crawl space like before.”
“Good.” He paused again for another long stretch. She wondered what was coming next. “I wanted to let you know that I’m selling my business.”
“Really? I’m so surprised. I thought you loved it.”
“I wanted to leave it all to you and your husband to carry on my legacy, but it never occurred to me, until a few months ago, that you might have different dreams. I’m sorry I was so stubborn.”
“Would you like to come here for a visit sometime?” The query was out of her mouth before she had time to decide if it was a good idea or not.
“I don’t deserve your hospitality, but I sure appreciate it.”
“Maybe for Christmas, if the weather holds.”
“Maybe so. Thanks, Tessa.”
Tessa said her good-byes, and for the first time in a long time, looked forward to hearing from her father the next time he called.
The sound of an approaching truck sent a tingle of anticipation down her spine. Tonight was their weekly “date night.” If they didn’t make plans at a restaurant in town for dinner, they often came out to her house to spend quality time alone together, almost like a private retreat away from the world. Tessa couldn’t have planned her life better. 
The doorbell rang. She shook her head in amusement. They always treated her house like they didn’t live here, too.
Tessa smiled and strolled to the front door to let her loving husbands inside. Often, she was completely undone by the unexpected happiness she’d stumbled into when she chased down two cowboys and fell in love.
 
 
THE END
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