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Divine Creek Ranch 2

Her Gentle Giant, Part 2: Remember
to Dance

Rachel and Eli prepare for a future together, as Grace and Kelly
plan their Christmas-time wedding. Eli makes it worthwhile for
Rachel to master her jealous tendencies as he shows her how
much fun loving him can be.

When Rachel comes face to face with painful memories from her
past she claims to have moved on, but Eli struggles with the need
to avenge the wrong done to her. A shocking revelation comes to
light and the men of Divine Creek Ranch take matters into their
own hands to make sure justice is served.

Will it be enough to satisfy Eli? Caught up in the plans of friends
and family, Rachel faces the ultimate test of a bride-to-be’s faith
in her prospective bridegroom. Grace and their friends surprise
Rachel and Eli with a pre-wedding celebration, and Rachel must
decide if her trust in Eli is absolute?
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Chapter Twenty-nine

“Beautiful.” Rachel gazed out to the horizon, quietly admiring the
sunset with the others.

Someone shifted behind her, and Rachel heard a distinct feminine sigh.
Eli stood from his seat beside her and Rachel smiled at him, assuming he
was getting another beer from the cooler. Looking into his eyes, Rachel
could see the love and purpose in their gray depths as he got down on one
knee in front of her chair.

Good Rachel and Naughty Rachel perched on her shoulders and broke
out in the Hallelujah Chorus.

Rachel sat there in shock, and a small squeak escaped her lips. Her body
went limp in the chair as she gazed at him. For several seconds, she stayed
that way, memorizing the moment and waiting for him to speak, reveling in
the gleaming emotion she saw in this gentle giant’s luminous eyes.

Close by, one of the women sobbed softly. It sounded like her mom. Eli
placed his callused hands over hers, which now rested on her thighs. She
smiled happily at him and stroked the undersides of his wrists with the
knuckles on her fingers.

“What are you doing?” she asked quietly.
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He smiled and whispered softly back, “What 1’ve dreamed of doing for
months now.” He took her right hand in his, kissed her palm, and stroked it
with his warm fingers. His touch sent a rippling thrill up her arm and
through her body.

“When | laid eyes on you the first time, | recognized what was missing
from my life. | asked you out, and you turned me down, but I understood
why. | kept asking you out, and you kept turning me down. The blows to my
pride were worth it if eventually you’d say yes.” He kissed her palm again
and pressed it to his cheek. She listened in awed silence.

“When the accident happened, | was so afraid 1’d lose you. In such a
short time, you’d become everything to me. Now, here you are, almost
healed up from all your injuries, and | don’t want to waste another minute.
Will you marry me, angel?” He gently wiped the tears trickling down her
cheeks with his thumbs.

Trying to frame a reply equally as romantic as his proposal, Rachel was
momentarily distracted as he removed a box from his jacket pocket and
opened it so she could see the ring inside. She let out a sound that was a
cross between a whimper and a wail. All the women gasped when he
removed it from the box and they could see, too. Suddenly, all the women
were talking at once. She placed her hand in his, and he slid the engagement
ring onto the ring finger of her right hand

He brushed her knuckles with his warm lips. “You haven’t said yes.
Will you marry me?”

Conversations came to a halt, and all eyes turned to her.

“Of course I’ll marry you, Eli!” She wrapped her arms around his neck,
careful not to club him in the head with the cast on her left arm, and
promptly burst into happy tears. “Yes! I’'ll marry you! Yes! Yes! Yes!”

Everyone laughed as he wrapped his arms gently around her back and
under her knees and stood with her. He cradled her in his arms and kissed
her like no one else was there, oblivious to the clapping, laughing, and
chattering going on around them. He smiled happily at her and tilted his
forehead to hers.

“When?” he asked softly as she rubbed her nose against his.

Not fast enough, big boy! “As soon as Kelly and Grace can help me pull
it together.”

“Good, because | don’t want to wait any longer than we have to.”
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“Your sister and Grace were both betting we’d be married before
Christmas. Did you know that?”

“They both made mention of that, yes,” Eli replied with dry humor.

“Kiss me again and leave the details to me, honey.” Rachel squeezed his
shoulder and held up her hand to admire her ring. “My ring is perfect.”

Made from platinum, it had a round one carat stone surrounded by
swirling flourishes and inset with tiny diamonds.

“Let us see! Let us see!” came the chorus of female voices as they all
clamored to see the ring.

Rachel scoffed before allowing them to ogle the ring. “Oh! Like you
haven’t already seen it. You all knew Eli was planning to propose tonight,
didn’t you?” She didn’t see a repentant face in the bunch as she continued.
“Well, girls, looks like we have a wedding to plan!”

Rachel and Eli both cringed as Kelly and Grace shrieked and jumped up
and down, hugging each other.

Eli and Rachel chuckled and kissed again as the other women put their
heads together and started making plans without her. Eli released her lips
and murmured, “So your old boyfriend is going to be on this hog hunt next
month, huh? Do | need to kick his ass?”

“Don’t you dare. Mitchell never laid a hand on me and was always a
gentleman. Like | said before, if he behaved himself, he got the added bonus
of going to my dad’s deer lease. He’s a nice guy and considered a family
friend.” Rachel giggled and gave him a crooked little grin before adding,
“But I don’t mind if the caveman wants to beat his chest a little.”

Eli grinned, and a deep chuckle rumbled in his chest. Finally, he
released her and allowed her to stand up

“It’s too bad Mike and Rogelio couldn’t be here to see you propose,”
she murmured, missing her two old friends. “Especially since Mike
introduced us.”

“You ought to go out to The Pony and show off that rock,” Ethan said,
winking at Rachel. “Show em he’s officially off the market.”

“You should all go!” Renata echoed. “You, too, Kelly. I can watch
Matthew for a couple of hours for you. He’s so sweet, and it would be no
trouble at all.”
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Kelly looked torn, hopeful but doubtful at the same time, glancing from
her dad to her brother. Because of his age, she had not left Matthew with a
babysitter yet.

“Sis, | think a couple of hours of dancing and having a good time would
do you good. You know Matthew will be perfectly safe with Renata—"

“Mom,” her mom said softly, correcting Eli.

“With Mom,” he said, looking gratefully at her mom, “and | think
Christopher would approve of you having a little fun tonight. It’s a
celebration.”

“I think the break would be good for you, honey,” Elijah said. “I’ll come
along, too, and whenever you feel ready to go, I’ll bring you back to get
him.”

Kelly patted her hair. “I think I will, if it’s truly no bother, Renata?”

“None at all. I would have been up late, anyway. Peter, you could go,
too, if you want?”

“No, no. I’ll leave that to the young. I know my daughter is in good
hands.”

Rachel smiled contentedly as her dad held out his tanned, work-
roughened hand to his future son-in-law.

* kK *

Mike whistled admiringly when Rachel showed him the ring, and tears
prickled in her eyes when he hugged her and told her he was proud and
happy for her. The Dancing Pony was packed almost to capacity by the time
their group arrived.

“Quick announcement, ladies and gentlemen,” Ethan said through a
microphone in the DJ booth. “For all of you who know Rachel Lopez, you
are aware she was involved in a serious car accident last month, and we
want to welcome her back tonight.”

Cheers came from around the room because she did know almost
everyone there.

“And many of you know our most recent addition at The Dancing Pony,
Eli Wolf.” There were many more whistles, shouts, and even a few shrill
wolf whistles. “Eli proposed to Rachel tonight, and she said yes. Sorry to all



Her Gentle Giant, Part 2: Remember to Dance 261

you single ladies. He’s officially off the market. A round of applause for
Rachel and Eli!”

Eli put his arms around her gently, encircling her in his protective
embrace, and he kissed her tenderly during the din and roar of applause and
cheers.

Rogelio hugged her and congratulated Eli. She held on tight to Eli’s
hand, not wanting to be passed around the room away from him, but well-
wishers crowded in on them. Nodding at his dad and sister, he carefully led
her forward to the dance floor.

In the DJ booth, Ethan requested a special song for them. Eli took her in
his arms as “I Wanna Make You Close Your Eyes” by Dierks Bentley began
to play. She happily wrapped her arms around him, careful of the cast on her
left arm, and rested her head against his chest. As they danced around the
big dance floor, other dancers patted him on the back or congratulated her as
they passed.

“How are you feeling, angel?” Eli asked, his hands sliding down her
back to the swell of her hips.

“| feel terrific, Eli. So happy.” She slid her be-ringed right hand over his
hard biceps. Eli pointed to his dad and Adam, both taller than almost
everyone else there, as their group of friends claimed a recently vacated
table.

After the song ended, he led her from the dance floor and helped her
into the tall cushioned chair, saying, “Rest for one song, angel. Then we’ll
dance again. | want you to pace yourself.” There was concern for her in his
eyes. She’d already had a lot of excitement, and this was her first night out
since before the accident.

She knew he was right and nodded in understanding. The men closed in
behind her so that she was not completely surrounded by well-wishers, of
which there were many. A thick knot of friends and acquaintances soon
formed around their table.

Eli stood behind her chair, his gentle hand on her arm or shoulder
stroking her. Luckily, the table and chairs they sat at were tall. Otherwise,
Rachel would have felt a little claustrophobic with the press of bodies.
Everybody was shaking their hands and wishing them well when it occurred
to her why they were flanking her so protectively. Rachel felt a lot stronger,
but she didn’t think she could take too many slaps on the back or hard hugs
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before she’d be hurting. She glanced up at Eli and reached for him. He
leaned down to her.

“Thank you.”

“For what, angel?” he asked, smiling at her.

“For protecting me. | know they mean well. Thank you, Eli,” she said,
watching the crowd.

“Sorry Rachel,” Ethan murmured from the other side. “Maybe I
shouldn’t have made the announcement.”

She shook her head. “I don’t mind at all, Ethan. It’s good to see them
again after so long.”

Adam said, “We’ll stay here right beside you until the crowd thins out,
sweetheart. By then you’ll probably be ready for another dance.” There was
laughter in his voice. He knew her well.

She did get her next dance a few minutes later and a few more after that.
At one point, a friend cut in, asking to dance with Rachel, and Eli reluctantly
allowed it. He stayed near the dance floor as others cut in also to watch her
for signs of fatigue or a signal that she was ready for him to cut back in. She
did eventually look over at him and nodded slightly for him to come to her
rescue. As her current partner released her, she came into Eli’s arms and
hugged him close. He steered them across the dance floor to the table.

“How are you doing, angel?” he asked.

“A little tired, but mostly just thirsty. I need water or a Coke.” Eli
looked up for the waitress, but Ethan patted his back.

“I’1l be right back with it, Eli. Sit tight, Rachel.”

Looking concerned, Grace patted Rachel’s hand. “Rachel, you feeling
okay?”

“| feel fine, but my stamina isn’t back at full strength yet. I’ll probably
sit the next few out. Where is Kelly?”

“She’s dancing with her dad. She looks like she’s having a good time.
Oh, Lord. Look who just cut in on them,” Grace added. Rachel looked and,
to her surprise, saw Kelly dancing and chatting with Brice Huvell. Brice was
looking sharp, dressed in new Wranglers and a freshly pressed white dress
shirt and sporting a new black Stetson. He’d even polished his cowboy
boots.

Ethan walked up behind them and placed Rachel’s Coke on a napkin in
front of her and said quietly, “I told him he should.”



Her Gentle Giant, Part 2: Remember to Dance 263

Grace turned to look her handsome husband in the eye. “You did?”

He grinned down at her and said softly, “Brice and | have been talking
lately. I’ve been helping him understand how women like to be talked to. He
asks lots of questions, receives what I’ve been trying to pass on to him, and
uses it. Things have changed a lot for him socially since that bar fight. |
didn’t want him to miss out on Miss Right because he gets nervous with
small talk or overlooked basic hygiene. | told him Kelly was here with us,
taking a little break from the baby grind, and that her husband is serving
over in Afghanistan right now. You should have seen his little chest puff
up.”

Rachel grinned up at Eli, who was smiling also, watching Kelly as she
chatted with Brice on the dance floor. He was every bit the gentleman and
danced two dances with her before he returned her to their table. He’d also
obtained permission to dance with her again later on.

“Having fun, sis?”

“I sure am! I’m so glad you talked me into coming out for the evening.
Brice was so nice and polite, and he’s a pretty good dancer, too. He said
he’s a friend of yours, Ethan.”

“That he is, Kelly. That he is,” Ethan replied.

Rachel recalled the fierce look on Brice’s face the night he had defended
Grace’s honor against two other men who were bigger than he. Yeah, he
definitely was a good friend.

“He’s a good friend to all of us,” Jack said quietly as Grace and Adam
nodded in agreement.

“Ready for another dance, angel?” Eli asked after Rachel finished her
Coke. She nodded enthusiastically.

“Id love to. But I’'m pacing myself, and nobody cuts in this time,
okay?”

“I have you all to myself and don’t have to share? | can deal with that.
The caveman doesn’t like when other men cut in.”

“Was he beating his chest earlier?” she asked playfully as he squeezed
her ass when he helped her down from her chair.

“He wanted to throw you over his shoulder and take you back to the
cave.”

“And do what?” she murmured seductively. “Fuck me by the fire pit on
his animal skins?”
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He chuckled and drew her close to kiss her temple. “Holy shit, you paint
a vivid mental image. I’m getting stiff thinking about it.”

“There’s only one problem with my fantasy.”

“What’s that, sexy?” He pressed her hips against his as they turned to
each other on the dance floor.

She placed her hand over her mouth at his ear. “The caveman has to be
very quiet as he fucks me by the firelight so that the caveman’s father
doesn’t hear him in the next cave.”

He grinned and snickered. “Me caveman. Me no care!” He growled as
he slid his big, warm hands down over her ass and pressed her to his
tremendous erection.

“Baby,” she whispered, very impressed, “you’re so big and so hard!”

“And ready to slide right into you, angel.” He licked her earlobe and
nuzzled the soft skin beneath her ear. “l can’t wait. But this is your first
night out in a long time, and | don’t want to cut it short because | have the
self-restraint of a freaking Neanderthal.”

Rachel was instantly wet picturing him dressed in animal skins, standing
in the flickering firelight reflected off the walls of a cave. He looked down
at her with a knowing look on his face, and she bit her lip and grinned
sheepishly. “I would be your cavewoman in a heartbeat, Eli. | am right there
with you.”

“Easy, now. I could still put you over my shoulder.”

“Your shoulder, your knee, it’s all good.” Rachel laughed when he
groaned and rolled his eyes.

“Let Me Down Easy” by Billy Currington began to play, and Grace and
Adam joined them on the dance floor, followed soon after by Ace Webster
and Kathleen Stevens, who seemed lost in their own little romantic bubble.

Kelly and Elijah eventually took her leave after Kelly thanked Brice
Huvell for his hospitality and thanked the others for convincing her to come
along.

“Are you going to dance with Grace this evening?” Eli asked as he
helped her back into her chair.

“l was wondering the same thing myself,” Ethan added, standing beside
Grace’s currently empty chair.
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Rachel shook her head. “I don’t think it would be safe with this cast. It
would feel awkward, and I might hurt someone with it. It’s pretty hard.” She
rapped her knuckle on it.

“I could see where that might be a problem,” Ethan tapped it with his
knuckle as well. “When does it come off?”

“Two weeks. | can’t wait.” She waggled her eyebrows at Eli while
Ethan watched Grace on the dance floor.

“Well, it looks like you’ve got lots of help lined up planning your
wedding.” Ethan smiled and chuckled. “Grace has been chomping at the bit
for weeks, doing Internet searches and talking with Renata on the phone.
She was afraid she’d give the surprise away before he could pop the
question.”

Rachel turned to Eli, and asked, “How long have you been planning
this?”

Eli chuckled and grinned at her. “l asked your father for permission to
propose when | brought you to your parents’ house to recuperate.”

Ethan said, “Grace has had a good feeling about the two of you for
months. She loves weddings and planning events like that.”

“I look forward to hearing Grace and Kelly’s ideas.” Rachel leaned into
Eli a bit and held on to the arm he wrapped around her. There would be
plenty of time for that in the coming days, but for now, she wanted to revel
in the fun and joy of this moment.

A while later, Rachel and Grace were standing at the table taking a sip
of their drinks and catching their breath from their latest trips to the dance
floor. Eli and Jack were standing near them doing the same. The club was
quite crowded by that late hour, and the mood shifted as the upbeat country
rock song that had been playing gradually changed into a slow, romantic
love song. It was one of Rachel’s favorites because of its acoustic guitar
sound and vaguely erotic lyrics. It certainly put her in the mood to dance
with Eli. He’d been taking every opportunity to whisper naughty, sexy
things to her as they danced until she was simmering inside.

Grace gave her a knowing grin as Rachel put her glass down and turned
to Eli. Both women watched incredulously as an extraordinarily beautiful
tall brunette gracefully walked up to Eli and slid her hand over his pecs and
around his shoulder. Pressed from hip to breast against him, she asked him if
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he’d like to dance. Rachel saw red and nearly growled out loud but Grace
put her hand on Rachel’s forearm.

She watched as her fiancé immediately backed away and gently
extricated him from the brunette’s grasp. He said a few succinct words to
her, and her body language changed. She glanced over at Rachel and Grace
standing three feet away, shrugged, and said what sounded like “sorry” to
Eli before walking away, just as gracefully, with her dignity intact.

Feeling like she was going to get whiplash from her emotions, Rachel
was actually glad Eli didn’t make a bigger show of rejecting her invitation.
Glancing around, Rachel saw that men all around them were eyeing the
unfamiliar brunette. Rachel was willing to bet she’d have a dance partner
before the song was over.

Eli turned to her and smiled and seemed relieved when she smiled back.
He held out his hand, and she allowed him to lead her out onto the dance
floor.

“She said she was new in town and wanted to dance.”

“l didn’t recognize her. If I was new in town, 1I’d go for the most
handsome guy in the place, too.”

Eli chuckled and kissed her forehead, and she pressed herself as close as
she could to him. He kept her on the dance floor for another song and
whispered to her about how well he’d make her feel at home if she were the
new girl in town. He intoxicated her with his nearness and the deep timbre
of his voice.

On two other occasions as the night progressed, Rachel was surprised to
watch other women approach Eli and invite him to dance. One of them was
another unfamiliar face, but the other woman should have known better and
gave Rachel a catty look before walking away. Both times, Eli dealt with
them, smoothly rejecting the offers.

There came a point when he drew her to him, standing at the table, and
didn’t allow her to leave his side anymore to deflect any other comers with
her mere presence. In her present mood, she knew if any other women
approached him tonight the cavewoman was going to be the one dealing
with them.

“Angel? Are you all right? You’re so quiet now.”

“It’s nothing, just that old jealousy rearing its ugly head.”

“Feeling territorial?”
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“Very.”

“How about we dance?” He smiled down at her, and for some reason,
she thought her words met with his approval.

Eli guided her onto the dance floor with Grace and Ethan for a sexy
slow dance when Ethan requested “Just Got Started Lovin” You” by James
Otto to be played for them. Rachel proved, cast or no cast, she could still
hold her man. She earned a few dirty looks from women around the club.
Rachel didn’t care in the least.
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Chapter Thirty

Eli made it as far as the last long stretch of road that led to their duplex.
Rachel slid her hand along his thigh as she sat beside him. Her fingers
strayed farther and farther up until she was skimming the length of his cock
with her fingertips on each pass. He groaned at the stimulation, and when
she smiled seductively at him, he placed his hand over her much smaller one
and pressed it to the large, hardening bulge.

He pulled over to the shoulder of the road, ready to tear her clothes off.
“Angel, you’re playing with fire. | need you. Hard and loud. I don’t think |
can be quiet for our houseguests right now.”

He gave a heartfelt groan when she wrapped her fingers around what
she could of his denim-covered cock and squeezed gently. He could smell
her sweetly aroused scent in the confines of the truck cab, and it was making
him crazy. She was about to get fucked but good, and he hoped and prayed
he would be gentle enough in his current state.

“Fuck me, then, honey.”

Eli shut off the ignition and the headlights, ripped open the driver door,
slammed it behind him, and came around to her side of the truck. He jerked
open the door.

Rachel turned, and he pulled her to him, kissing her until she was
breathless. He unbuckled her rhinestone belt, jerked her boots off, unzipped
her jeans, and pulled them and her thong right off of her, dropping
everything on the floorboard. Standing in the open doorway, he grasped her
thighs and pulled her to him, pressing her gently to lie back on the seat as he
buried his face in her pussy. She yelped in surprise at his zeal and he
growled his approval when she draped her legs over his shoulders.

Damn, but she had the sweetest tasting pussy he’d ever had the pleasure
of eating. She was perfect, sweet, slightly salty, and purely decadent. The
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muscles in her cunt quivered and grew taut under his tongue as she moaned
and whimpered, crying out his name. Her hips thrust against him, and he felt
her gentle fingers slide through his hair as her sounds became more high-
pitched and urgent.

His tongue slid through the silken flesh of Rachel’s pussy lips and
moved up to her clitoris as she began to pant. He circled her clit with the tip
of his tongue several times then zeroed in on that swollen little bud. Pressing
his lips around it, he suckled as he simultaneously slid two fingertips into
her hot, slick cunt and went to work on her G-spot. Her body tightened up,
and she froze then screamed as she came in a warm, wet gush on his tongue
and his fingers, giving him more of her sweet, creamy cum. With one hand,
Eli unbuckled his belt, freed the button on his jeans, and then he lifted her
hips and helped her slide back so he could climb in the truck and shut the
door.

* k% x *

Rachel trembled from her orgasm, sliding over as he climbed in and sat
in the passenger seat then she eagerly straddled his lap. Careful not to smack
him in the head with her cast, she pressed her body to his immense
physique, kissing him until she couldn’t breathe anymore, tasting her cum
on his lips. Their combined scents filled her nostrils and felt like a siren
song, pulling her as close to him as she could get. He hit the locks on the
door and tilted the leather seat back so he was reclining slightly.

She moaned, unable to speak, and fumbled with his fly. He lifted up and
slid his jeans down, and then he helped her into position over him while she
held on to the headrest for stability. When she felt the broad, thick head of
his cock at her opening, she slid down onto him in one smooth, wet stroke.
Rachel panted as the tingling, jumping muscle spasms in her pussy began
again almost immediately. She twisted her hips and rose up again and began
a pumping motion that lasted less than a minute before they both howled as
they came hard, clinging to each other.

Breathless, he stroked her back as she lay sated against him. Small
aftershocks ran through her as she responded to his light touch across her
back. Bathed in sweat, both of their bodies began to cool as they caught
their breath.
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Eli murmured, “Feel all right?”

“Mmm, yes. Perfect.” She arched over him and kissed a line from his
collarbone up to his jaw, squeezing his cock gently with her pussy muscles
and making him groan and thrust gently into her again. “Did I give it to you
good?” She chuckled softly.

“Hard and loud. Just like I asked for. | get so worked up when I’m with
you, angel.”

“Me, too, honey. Help me up?” He lifted her hips and pulled out gently,
and she noticed he was still semi-erect. She made sure he saw her lick her
lips. Eli laughed and tapped her bottom, saying, “Bad girl.”

He opened the passenger door, and cool air rushed into the cab. After
zipping and buttoning his jeans, he helped her put her thong back on then
slip back into her jeans and her boots. He looked down the road, which
appeared quiet and ordinary. “I probably could have pulled in the driveway
and gotten you inside naked without anyone seeing you.”

“Ooooh! But we’d never live it down if your dad or sister caught us like
that, not in a million years. At least we got to be as loud as we wanted,
right?”

Eli climbed in and drove the rest of the way down to the duplex. All
lights were out, and it was quiet on her side. He helped her down and set her
gently on her feet.

“Okay?” he asked.

“Yes, baby.” She gazed up at him and wrapped her good arm around
him. She pressed her cheek to his chest, feeling the ache inside her for him
begin again. His big, warm arms felt so good, so solid around her, she never
wanted to leave his side.

“I’ll bet you’d love a nice hot shower, wouldn’t you?” she asked as he
put his arm around her and they went inside.

“Will you be in it with me? Nekkid?” He opened the door for her. Soft
candlelight flickered off of the white walls around the living room and on
the marble bar leading into the kitchen and dining room.

“Kelly must have done this for us after she got home, the little minx,”
Eli said, smiling at his sister’s thoughtfulness.

“They go all the way back into the bathroom and bedroom. Where did
she find all these candles?” Rachel said as they followed the trail which led
to the bedroom. More candles were lined up on all the flat surfaces, the air
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warmed by so many small flames. The comforter and top sheet were turned
back on the bed and the pillows fluffed. The walls of his bedroom were
bathed in a soft, flickering, golden light. “She is going to be so cool to have
as a sister.”

“Yeah, she is.”

* kK *

“Good morning, angel.” Rachel loved the sound of his gravelly, rough
voice first thing in the morning.

She stretched slowly, humming in delight at the feel of his fingertip as
he stroked her nipple. “How long have you been awake?”

“A while. I’ve been watching you sleeping.”

“You have? Did | drool or snore?”

“No. It was like watching a beautiful angel sleep. Peaceful. You smiled
in your sleep. It must have been a good dream.”

“You were probably in it. I dream about you all the time.”

“Good dreams?” he asked huskily, his hand sliding around to stroke her
breast.

She caught her breath at the warm touch. *“Yes, but frustrating, too.”

“Oh, that kind of dream?”

“Yes, frequently. I got left hanging quite a few times, and the one time |
came in my dream, | woke up feeling let down. The orgasm was real
enough, but you weren’t there to hold on to, you know?”

Eli stroked along her ribcage down to her hip and back with two
fingertips, sending warm shivers over her skin. “While you were in the
hospital, I hardly slept at all. Once | started sleeping here at home again, it
was nearly impossible to fall asleep. I slept alone all those years, and it took
me less than a week to get used to you pressed against me. It’s like | didn’t
know | was cold until you came and warmed me. Then when you couldn’t
be there, 1 was more aware of how cold | was.”

Sliding her right hand over his bicep, Rachel smiled at the sight of his
ring on her finger. She looked up into his handsome face. “Last night really
happened? It wasn’t a dream?”

Rolling her onto her back, he fit his immense body to hers with his hard
cock cradled against her wet slit. “You said you’d be my wife.” He sighed
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as she slowly wrapped her legs around his hips and opened herself to him.
He lifted his hips and hissed softly as the head of his cock found home and
slid into her quivering entrance a little.

“I did,” she said in a shaky voice, “and I’ve never been so happy.” Her
eyes swam with unshed tears. Her head fell back in ecstasy as he slid more
of his length into her until he filled her completely.

“You are so warm, Rachel.” Eli nuzzled her temple with soft strokes of
his lips. “So tight.” He pulled all the way out and thrust back in, and she
groaned in pleasure, tingles racing up and down her extremities. He did it
repeatedly, pulling all the way out and then gently sliding back in, until they
were both tortured by it.

He lifted her thighs over his forearms and began to slowly stroke her
pussy over and over. Eli’s chest, abs, and thighs were massive bunches of
muscle rippling over her. He slid his hand to her slit and stroked her clit
rhythmically with each thrust of his cock until her muscles contracted
around him and her orgasm broke free. She took him with her as her pussy
pulsed around his cock. Both of them moaned softly in ecstasy as he fit his
hips tightly to hers, and he thrust deeply one last time then stilled, breathing
deeply. In the aftermath, he held her to him and petted her until she thought
she might purr.

“Your sister and father are probably wondering what’s keeping us,” she
murmured softly and writhed as his fingertips stroked over her spine in a
light, tickling touch.

“We hope they are wondering and that we haven’t removed all doubt.”
He chuckled softly as he rose from the bed in all his naked Viking-Indian
warrior glory.

“I thought we did admirably. Sex that freaking good can’t be completely
silent,” she said with a little snicker as she rose from the bed. “Come on, big
boy. | need sustenance if I’m to plan a wedding.” Rachel watched with
territorial pride as he strode naked into the bathroom to turn on the shower.

Mine, mine, mine all mine.

“I’Il bet Kelly and Grace already have it planned between the two of
them. They probably even have your dress picked out and a date set,” he
said, laughing.
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Climbing into the shower with him, she said, “I’m not much for
planning big events like that. | may agree to show up and be their Barbie
doll just so | get to marry you when the day comes.”

They found out later that Elijah, Kelly, and Matthew had left the house
early and were out visiting and running errands so their attempts at being
quiet were for naught. Rachel and Eli met them at Taqueria Gomez for
breakfast. Kelly was ready and waiting with a notepad and wanted to know
what elements were the most important to Rachel.

Rachel held up her hands. “I get final say on my dress and your dresses.
You know how much | want to dance and that | want to get married as soon
as the budget and the arrangements can be worked out and a date set. Have
atit.”

At the word budget, the men joined the conversation, and Eli told
Rachel, “Your father has been saving for your wedding for years. I didn’t
want him to pay for it, but he said it was a point of fatherly pride. He said
whatever you don’t spend can go toward a down payment on a house. He
asked me how I’d feel if we had a daughter getting married, and | agreed
with him. So the honeymoon is on me, angel.”

“Great, then all we have to do is set a date. Where are you taking me,
Eli?”

“l haven’t decided yet. Is there some place you’ve always wanted to
go?”

“The Grand Canyon,” she replied easily. “I’ve always wanted to go and
never have.”

* Kk %

The coming days were fast, productive ones for Rachel. Mr. Grogan set
it up for her so that she could work from home since she wasn’t cleared to
drive yet. When she wasn’t working on his books, she was working on her
novel. True to her word, she left the wedding plans up to the experts. She
checked in with her dad occasionally about the budget, but he said the girls
were doing fine and he had no complaints.

Grace heard from Maudie about the dresses, and Kelly planned another
trip down from Abilene for dress fittings. In a great leap of faith, she left
Matthew for the afternoon with Eli, who promised to call if he had any



274 Heather Rainier

problems. Rachel’s mom made the shopping trip with them to try on
mother-of-the-bride dresses.

Maudie seemed confident that Grace and Kelly would love their dresses
and enthusiastically unwrapped the two gowns, both in a gorgeous, silky
fabric in sapphire. It looked and felt sumptuous, and all three sang Maudie’s
praises for her good instincts. Grace and Kelly tried the gowns on and
sighed along with Rachel as they got a look at themselves in the mirror.

“Jack, Ethan, and Adam are going to flip when they see me in this dress,
and it’s perfect with the shoes!” Grace exclaimed. “What do you think,
Rachel?” They turned so she could see them from all sides.

“Wow. Um, Maudie? Is something like that available in white?” Rachel
asked, looking at Maudie’s grinning countenance.

“l thought you might ask me that question, so I checked. Yes, it is, and,
yes, | have one that is similar in white for you to try on. It has a beautiful
crystal beaded embellishment at the waist and neckline.” Grace and Kelly
cheered and hopped up and down. “But | have three other gowns for you to
try on as well.”

Grace and Kelly were like giddy little school girls. Rachel smiled,
relaxed, and watched them have fun. She’d dreaded this excursion a little,
but it had turned out to be a lot less stressful than she thought it would be.
Maudie was so easygoing and only let her try on things that specifically fit
her requirements.

Rachel said, “Maudie, these are great, but | want to try on that white one
that’s similar to Grace and Kelly’s.”

Maudie grinned. “I saved the best for last. Let me help you, sweetie.
Have a seat ladies, and prepare to be amazed,” she said in a sing-song voice.
She ushered Rachel into the big dressing room. Rachel squealed happily
once the dress was on and she got a look at herself in the mirror.

“What?” Grace called out.

Kelly sounded impatient. “What?”

Grace asked, “Is it that good?”

“Get out here, Rachel!” Kelly called in a bossy tone.

Her mom sobbed melodramatically and said, “My baby!”

Rachel and Maudie snickered together but stayed in the dressing room,
building the suspense. “You are truly lovely.” Maudie’s little chin wobbled
a bit. “You look like a princess.”
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Kelly hollered. “Either you come out or we’re coming in, Rachel!”

Grace laughed and said, “We’re dying out here, Rachel! Kelly, stop
being so bossy. She’ll only make us wait longer.”

“My baby!”

Kelly called, “The suspense is killing us!”

Rachel stepped through the dressing room door and made her way with
stately elegance to the raised pedestal and smiled at them.

Kelly and Grace screamed in unison. “Aaah!”

“My baby!”

Then they were silent, in awe as Rachel twirled for them.

Grace smiled. “I know just what you need to go with that perfectly
gorgeous dress.”

Kelly turned to her conspiratorially, and said, “What?”

“My baby!”

Grace had a mischievous twinkle in her bright blue eyes. “She needs
sheer white lace-edged stockings, garters, a white silk G-string, and the
wickedest looking silk corset we can find!” They all cackled.

“Well, Grace,” Maudie began, “I have basic white foundation garments
here, but you know where you might want to look for great plus-size bridal
lingerie? Hips and—"

“Curves.com!” Rachel and Grace cheered together.

“You’ve heard of it?”

“Like you read about!” Kelly snickered.

“You know what would be fun?” Grace asked Rachel and Kelly. At
their questioning looks, she added, “A lingerie shower! You can never, ever
have enough lingerie! You need things for the honeymoon, and every
woman should have everyday lingerie, not just underwear and bras,” Grace
said cheerily.

“Grace, you are a hoot. Fine, plan me a lingerie shower.” Rachel
laughed, feeling her cheeks heat up when Maudie efficiently wrote down all
her measurements and sizes for Grace on a card.

“Goody!” Grace squealed as she placed the information inside her
pocketbook.

“She’s like a force of nature!” Kelly laughed good-naturedly.

“She’s more like her sister all the time,” Rachel quipped with a smirk.

“You say the sweetest things, Rachel!” Grace laughed.
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Chapter Thirty-one

Rachel found Eli on the covered back deck upon their return after
dropping her mother off at home. Matthew was in his bouncy seat, chewing
on his fist and listening to Uncle Eli play his guitar and sing for him. Rachel
was surprised by that. She didn’t know he knew how to play the guitar, or
sing, for that matter. He seemed a little embarrassed to get caught at it, so
she didn’t ask him to play more while the others were there.

She bent down and gave him a kiss over the guitar. Speaking so the
others couldn’t hear and blocking their view, she gasped seductively and
said, “Oh! Would you look at that? You can see right down my shirt.”

He grinned handsomely and pressed his face to her cleavage for a
second before kissing her there. She sure loved that smile.

“Did you have fun?” he asked as he laid his guitar aside. “Have any luck
with the dresses?”

“Did we ever! Maudie is amazing! We accomplished everything we set
out to do today,” Grace replied as she cooed to Matthew in Kelly’s arms.

“So that means you found your dresses?” he asked.

“You should have seen Rachel, Eli. She is going to be a vision!” Kelly
said triumphantly. “This is going to be the best wedding ever,” she said
softly to the baby as she nuzzled him.

“I just changed him, sis. Matthew was really good for me. We even took
a little nap together.”

Rachel smiled at him tenderly when an image of her gentle giant
napping with the tiny little baby on his chest popped into her mind.

“Thank you, Eli. You’re the best.” Kelly hugged him around the waist.

“No problem, sis. We did great. You all want to go eat? | have to go in
at eight tonight, but | can take you to O’Reilley’s for supper and still be
there in plenty of time. Jack and Adam said they could meet us up there at
six o’clock, Grace. Ethan’s already up at the club. Sound okay?”
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Grace nodded. “That sounds great.”

“We have plenty of time if you want to rest for a little while,” he said as
he held the back door open for them so they could go inside.

He slipped into the bedroom to put the guitar away in the closet. Rachel
followed him in and kissed him thoroughly.

“I didn’t know you could play the guitar.”

He smiled self-consciously and simply said, “Yep.”

“You have a beautiful singing voice, too.”

“Oh, you heard that, huh? My croaking?”

She rubbed her hands across his chest, enjoying the feel of his hard,
warm muscles. “Don’t say that. | think you have a beautiful singing voice.”

“Thank you, angel. That means a lot. Matthew seemed to enjoy it.”

Kelly came down the hallway. “Hey, if we’re gonna go soon, 1’d better
nurse this boy. I’m about ready to explode here.”

“Yeah,” Eli said dryly, “thanks for sharing, sis,”

“Hey, at least I’m not flopping it out right in front of you, big bro,”
Kelly quipped, sticking her tongue out.

“Thank you for that mental image—"

“Burned into your brain. Yeah, | know, smartass.” She laughed and
carried the baby into the other bedroom.

* k% K

Eli noticed something was on Rachel’s mind as he drove her and baby
Matthew to the restaurant, arriving as Jack and Adam pulled up in Adam’s
truck. Grace and Kelly pulled in beside them.

“Eli, you know what | need to do?” Rachel asked.

“What’s that, angel?”

“I’m cleared to drive after next week when my cast comes off. | need to
shop for another vehicle.”

“We can look tomorrow, if you want. What do you think you want this
time?”

“l remember what it felt to look that deer straight in the eye the second
before I hit him. | think | want a truck this time.”

“l don’t blame you. Are you coming up to the club later?” he asked as
he parked on the other side of Adam’s truck.
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“That depends on Kelly and Matthew. I’d like to come up, though. I
want to sit with you up at the front. I’ve missed doing that.”

“Me, too, but I’ll understand if Kelly wants to stay up late talking.” He
unlatched the harness on the baby’s car seat and carefully lifted his infant
nephew out of it. “Oh, your dad called with info on the hog hunt at the end
of the month.”

“Are you looking forward to going hunting?”

“Yeah, | haven’t been in several years. I’'m also looking forward to
meeting your old boyfriend.” Eli tucked the tiny baby under his chin and
tickled her ribs as he put his arm around her waist. Matthew squeaked,
snuggled closer, and fell back asleep.

“I wouldn’t exactly call him my old boyfriend. Remember, they were all
a little in awe of my dad and didn’t want to piss him off. Mitchell is just an
old classmate who I dated a few times.”

“Well, I love hunting, and | like your dad, but | never would have been
able to keep my hands off of you if I’d dated you in high school.”

“Yeah, Daddy definitely would have met you at the door with his
hunting knife and shotgun. You have trouble written all over you,” she
snickered. “But | admit I might have tried sneaking out my bedroom
window to see you, if he hadn’t let me date you.”

Eli looked shocked. “Did you sneak out of your bedroom window to
date boys?”

“Never. None of them ever motivated me enough to get the guts to try it.
The one mistake | made in dating was after | was already on my own when |
was nineteen.”

“Your parents let you move out at nineteen?” He was surprised Peter
had allowed her to move out that young.

She nodded her head, grinning. “Eighteen, actually. | worked evenings
at Cheaver’s Western Store during my junior and senior year, so when |
graduated, | already had three thousand dollars in the bank and a steady job,
plus I did ad sales for the Divine Courier. | went to college online and got
my degree in accounting while I worked. When | wasn’t working, | was
studying, so | didn’t have many opportunities to get into mischief.”

“I’ll bet your parents worried about you a lot.”

“They did, but they raised me to be independent and taught me to
manage my money well. Plus, I’ve been lucky in my friendships. Selling
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ads, | felt like I knew everyone in town. | enjoyed that job, but the office
environment at the paper was not to my liking. Too many catty women in
each other’s business. | prefer the laidback atmosphere at Grogan Home
Theatre much more. Plus, I’m working in the profession | chose as their
bookkeeper.”

“You are something, Rachel. I’m learning all kinds of new things about
you.”

“Hope you’re not easily bored.” She laughed as they joined the others in
O’Reilley’s courtyard.

Dinner was a festive occasion. Jack introduced Eli to several friends
who came to greet them, and Matthew got passed around the whole time
until they all had a chance to hold him and play with him. Grace especially
enjoyed holding the baby, and Rachel noticed Adam and Jack’s soft smiles
when they watched her cooing to him. Grace glowed with happiness, and
Rachel wondered if they were planning on having kids any time soon. The
food was excellent as always, and Grace and her men thanked Eli graciously
when he picked up the tab.

Eli drove Kelly, Matthew, and Rachel back to the duplex and went on to
work. Kelly and Rachel composed wording for the wedding invitations and
e-mailed it to Grace for her input. At Kelly’s enthusiastic urging, Rachel got
herself dolled up, and Kelly drove her to the club.

“Grace and | have monopolized your time this weekend. | don’t mind at
all. Matthew’s already had his bath, so I’ll put him down when I get back to
the house, and then | think I’ll watch a movie.”

“You sure you’ll be all right by yourself?”

“I’m positive. I’ve meant to ask you how your novel is coming along.”

“Oh! It’s awesome! With all the downtime | had while | was at my

parents, | accomplished a lot. When it’s finished, I’ll let you read it. That
probably won’t be for another few weeks, depending on how much time |
get with it.”

“Is it romantic?”

“Very, and erotic, too. You may blush a time or two or three. Heck, you
may even need a cold shower.”

“Ah!” Kelly laughed delightedly. “So you’re writing from experience?”
She laughed out loud when Rachel’s mouth fell open and her face went red-
hot.
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“Oh, my gosh! You did hear us that first weekend!”

“It’s all right. You didn’t know the walls were that thin. And don’t
worry. | haven’t heard you at all since then. | assumed you must have
figured it out on your own.”

“Yeah, the hard way,” Rachel replied and moved on. “So...yeah, my
novel is basically smut.”

“Oooh! Goody! So | get to read it when you’re done?”

“Of course. You and Grace both get an autographed copy.”

“I’ll cherish it always. Grace tells me she’s writing also. | can say |
knew you before you were famous!”

“Whatever,” Rachel said skeptically.

“Hey! It could happen. Here we are. Have fun in there, and I’ll see you
in the morning. Dance one or two for me.”
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Chapter Thirty-two

Grace took a deep breath and began hooking the hidden closure on the
side seam of the corset. She made sure the ribbons were in two neat bows at
the back and tucked the ends out of the way. Bending over, she adjusted her
cleavage to the best advantage, her nipples almost peeking out of the top but
still visible through the sheer black lace. Peeking over her shoulder in the
mirror, she sighed happily and adjusted the strings on the G-string panty.
She hooked the garters to the ribbon loops at the bottom edge off the corset
and attached them to the sheer black stockings she was already wearing.

With her foundation garments all on, she slipped into the brilliant
sapphire-colored dress. She was happy and pleased to see the corset gave
her silhouette even more definition, pushing up her breasts and enhancing
her cleavage. After zipping up the back, she put on the bridal jewelry Ethan
had purchased for her. The platinum and diamonds were a beautiful touch in
combination with the blue of her dress.

Winding her long, wavy blonde hair into a soft twist, Grace pinned it up
with her jeweled hair clip. She touched up her makeup with a little powder,
freshened her eyeliner and lipstick, then slipped into the new silver strappy
sandals they’d found earlier that day and paused to take another look.
Perfect.

Satisfied she had achieved the desired effect, she opened the bedroom
door and called down, “I’m ready! Would you like to come up, or should I
make an entrance on the stairs?”

Soft masculine laughter echoed at the bottom of the stairs. “Make an
entrance, baby,” Adam called in his deep sexy voice.

Grace tiptoed to the landing and stepped down the stairs. The hem of the
dress draped prettily behind her, exposing the silver sandals.

She heard a soft whistle when her sexily-clad feet came into view. With
a seductive smile, she moved slowly, knowing the skirt of the dress was now
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in view, softly revealing the curves of her thighs and her hips, which were
greeted by a soft growl. Definitely Adam, she thought and felt a tingly
shiver. A softly muttered oath could be heard as her corset-clad torso and
upper body came into view until she was completely visible on the first
landing, standing in the light.

Jack and Adam stood in the living room, gazing at her with intense
expressions, drinking her in. Grace took a few more steps down the stairs
until she reached the bottom landing. She stood at the bottom of the stairs as
they both approached her. Releasing the banister, Grace stepped toward
them, and turned slowly so they could see the outfit from all sides, knowing
they’d enjoy the effect of the fabric softly clinging to her curves from all
angles.

They each took a hand and kissed her knuckles. Jack spoke after a quick
glance at Adam. “Darlin’, words fail me. You are a vision,” he murmured,
looking her over hungrily.

“Baby, you dazzle me,” Adam said softly. Neither of them said anything
else, just silently looked her over, adoration shining in their eyes.

“So, you think it will do for the wedding?” Grace took their hands, drew
them in, and kissed them both. She smiled as they both stroked their hands
over her hips and waist.

“There’s a little something extra under this dress, isn’t there, baby?”
Adam stated appreciatively.

“June sends her regards, Adam,” Grace said with soft laughter as Adam
grinned devilishly and traced one of the bones on the corset. The back of his
hand grazed the side of her breast.

“Darlin’? You gonna model that for us, as well?” Jack asked softly
while playfully nuzzling her throat.

“Mmm-hmm, just give me a minute to get upstairs and out of my dress.”
She backed away from them and removed the clip from her hair, shaking the
wild blonde curls loose. With a crooked little grin, she inched back to the
stairs. Jack and Adam glanced at each other.

“Grace wants to be chased, | think,” Adam remarked in his sexy, deep
voice and moved slowly toward her.

“I think you’re right, buddy. What do you say we oblige her?” Jack
made a sudden move for the stairs, where she’d paused on the bottom step.
Grace screeched, gathered up her skirt, and ran up the steps, giggling loudly
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as they pounded the stairs behind her. A bone-deep thrill raced through her
body as they chased her, and adrenaline gave her feet wings.

She stopped suddenly at the bedroom door and faced them, one hand
upraised. They paused at the landing. “Tear this dress, and Rachel and
Maudie will be furious with me,” she said in warning.

Her pussy swelled and ached with need. Her juices dampened the
midnight-blue silk and lace of her G-string, and because she wanted it off so
badly, she reminded herself not to tear the gown when she removed it.

She crooked her finger, and Adam followed her into the closet while
Jack texted Ethan. Adam caught her from behind in the big walk-in closet.
He kissed her and growled softly when he groped her ass playfully and
found the garters attached to her stockings. Adam loved her in garters and
stockings. He pulled the tab on the zipper for her. Turning and smiling
seductively as she peeled the sleeves and bodice of the dress off, Grace
slowly revealed the sheer lace and silk of her undergarments. She lowered
the dress over her hips, turned, and presented him with a full view of her
bare ass as she stepped from it then pivoted to face him again. Adam’s
reaction delighted her as he stood there ogling her. Then with a muffled
curse, he backed from the closet.

“Damn! That good?” Jack said from the bedroom.

Adam looked over at Jack and said, “I’m never gonna get tired of the
way Grace surprises us. Get a load of this.” He gestured at Grace as she
slowly sauntered to the closet door and leaned against it, striking what she
hoped was her sexiest pose. From the looks in their eyes, she’d succeeded.

“Damn, darlin’, what’s the fastest way out of that?” Jack asked, smiling
at her in the latest addition to her growing lingerie collection.

“Why?” she asked, feeling sassy. “You don’t like it? | haven’t even
properly modeled it for you. Yet.”

“Model it, hell. I’'m more in the mood for another striptease!” Adam
said with a sexy chuckle.

With a grin, Grace softly said, “That’s exactly what | had in mind. I love
the way you think, Adam. Go sit down, big boys, and let me show you a
thing or two...or three,” she murmured. She gave them her best sexy saunter
as she stepped into the bedroom while they sat in overstuffed chairs by the
lit fireplace.
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The soft warmth from the flames caressed her thighs as she followed
them to the sitting area. Grace caught a glimpse of herself in one of the
standing mirrors as she passed it. The glimpse made her smile and increased
her confidence even more as the men sat down and gave her their undivided
attention.

Turning slowly for them, Grace looked seductively over her shoulder,
smiling as she watched their warm eyes roam over her indecently clad form.
She slid her hands over her hips and the tops of her thighs before sliding
them back over her ass cheeks. She grinned mischievously when Adam’s
hands tightened into fists. The men eased back into their chairs as she
approached and placed a beautifully shod foot on Jack’s knee.

“Jack, honey, could you help me with my sandal please?” she asked
softly.

He obliged her, and then she switched and let him remove the other, as
well, while she winked at Adam. Grace unhooked the garters that connected
the corset to her stockings one at a time, smiling as their eyes closely
watched her slow, teasing movements.

She caressed his cheek as Jack handed her the sandals. Laying them
aside, she turned to Adam and said, “Adam, would you help me with all
these little hooks?”

Grace raised one arm so he could see the hooks closing the side of the
corset, and rested her hand on the back of her neck. Her other hand held the
front of the corset to her as it came loose quickly in his hands. She moved
away momentarily to lay it aside, turned back to them, and revealed her little
surprise.

She wore a silver nipple and belly chain that was made from the same
silver wire and crystals as on the clit clip she’d surprised them with right
before their wedding. The nipple dangles were connected by a draping silver
chain. Both the men leaned forward, pleased approval in their features.

Grace came close enough for them to reach out and touch her. Jack
lifted one of the dangles, grazing her nipple lightly, and smiled at her soft
intake of breath. Adam grinned and reached for the silver chain that draped
between her breasts. He gently hooked it with his finger and tugged down a
bit then set it to swinging. She gasped and felt her pussy flood with wet
warmth as his hand slid down the extender to the silver length that was
secured around her waist. He must have noticed that the end hung down



Her Gentle Giant, Part 2: Remember to Dance 285

until it rested inside her G-string. She whimpered as Jack’s finger gently
traced it down over the blue silk, finally ending against her clit. She saw him
glance at Adam.

Adam stood and moved behind her. Her eyes slid closed, and she
moaned softly at the sensation of his warmth. She opened her eyes,
remembering she was supposed to be giving them the show. Grace smiled
teasingly at Jack, still in his chair, and carefully placed a stockinged foot on
the chair between his legs.

“Jack, could you help me with my stockings?”

Adams warm, soft lips slid over her shoulder, and he kissed his way up
the side of her throat. She tilted her head back and closed her eyes at the
dual sensation of his warm lips combined with Jack’s gentle hands as he slid
the stocking over her knee and down her calf. Jack helped her switch to the
other foot and removed the other one.

One of Adams hands slid over her shoulder to her breast and tenderly
stroked the weighted chain that dangled there, and she moaned again. His
other hand stroked down over the extender, sliding all the way to the top
edge of her now damp G-string. Engulfed in all the wonderful sensations,
Grace left her eyes closed and allowed her men to take over.

Jack’s hands smoothed slowly up her thighs and slid under the elastic
waistband then gently drew down the scrap of silk. He leaned forward to
tenderly kiss the juncture of her hip and thigh as he slipped the G-string
from her legs. Adam’s fingers slid down to her wet slit, where the chain
dipped in, disappearing between her lips below the narrow strip of blonde
curls but he did not seek entry, yet.

“Grace loves playin’ hide and seek,” Jack commented with a smile. He
gazed up at her and caught Adam’s attention and nodded.

“Good thing we love hide and seek, too, isn’t it, Jack?” Adam asked
conversationally as his hands slid to the backs of her thighs and he moved in
closely behind her. She realized at some point he’d removed his shirt
because she could now feel his hot, bare chest against her back. “Baby, why
don’t you put your pretty little foot on the arm of Jack’s chair?”

Grace’s breathing turned to panting as she did as he asked. She leaned
against Adam and tentatively lifted her other foot. Adam grasped the backs
of her thighs and leaned her against his naked torso as she placed that foot
on the other arm, both knees bent so that she was spread, warm and wet
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before Jack, open to him. She slid her hands over Adam’s strong hard-
muscled shoulders, turning to his kiss as she tilted her head back.

“Darlin’, you’re so beautiful tonight. With your pretty little pussy spread
open like this. Your scent is making my mouth water. | think 1’d like a taste.
Wonder what I’ll find.” Jack smiled at her whimper and leaned forward in
the chair.

“Mmm, she sounds ready, Jack. I’'m anxious to see what she’s got
hidden. Why don’t you take a taste and find out?” Adam murmured huskily.

Jack’s hands slid along her inner thighs, moving slowly toward the spot
she most wanted to feel their touch but hadn’t yet. Her body felt like it was
vibrating with the power of the arousal they inspired in her. Using his index
fingers, he gently opened her outer lips, humming in pleasure at what he
found there. Grace answered with a moan. Her back arched at his gentle
touch, parting her inner lips a little more.

Carefully, Adam spread her thighs for Jack so that he had better access,
holding her gently but securely. “Do you love that Jack can see all of you,
Grace? I’ll bet your little pussy is on fire to be touched right now, isn’t it?”

“Oh, yes!” Her body trembled in his loving grasp. Her clit throbbed
where it was trapped in the clip, and the feel of Jack’s gentle, questing
fingers was bringing her close to the edge.

Jack kissed a path along her inner thigh to the trembling, wet flesh that
lay beyond, eager for his touch. Her back arched reflexively when he slid
the tip of his tongue into her opening, before he dragged it over her inner
lips, lifting the heavy bead from its little damp nest between them. The
movement of the bead tugged slightly at her clit, which was even more
sensitive because the silver chain had been gently rubbing over it with her
movements since she’d first put it on.

“Oh! Oh, Jack! I’'m...Oh!” she yelled as he licked her clit over and over
with the same gentle rhythm, giving her this orgasm fast and sweet as she
cried out. She slipped right over the edge for him.

“Jack! Adam! Oh, I’'m coming!” she wailed as the orgasm washed over
her in a rushing tide. She panted heavily, her cheeks heating as she gazed
down into his ocean-blue eyes, eyes that now reminded her of the waters
around Grand Cayman Island, where they’d spent their honeymoon.

“Did you like that, darlin’?”
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Sighing, still catching her breath, she murmured, “You know I did, Jack.
I guess you won hide and seek.” She turned her head to smile up at Adam.
“l love to play with you. Want to play some more hide and seek?” She
caressed Adam’s jaw as she turned back to Jack. “This time you get to hide
something.”
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Chapter Thirty-three

Eli stood in the foyer of The Dancing Pony, talking with Ethan, when
Rachel walked in the door. Ethan saw her first and smiled, drawing Eli’s
attention to her. Eli looked up and sighed, drinking in the beautiful sight of
her. Rachel was dressed simply in a snug long-sleeved black T-shirt and
jeans and with high-heeled boots. She snuggled into his arms as he hugged
her and all notions of simple went out the window.

Whatever the hell she had on under that top was anything but simple. It
thrust her breasts up so her cleavage tempted him from the low-cut top and
made him wish he could cup their lush, fragrant fullness in his hands right
that moment. Her hair was pinned up loosely, and she was wearing large
silver hoop earrings. Rachel smiled suggestively at him, evidently enjoying
the appreciative once-over she was getting. Ethan greeted her with a kiss on
the cheek, complimented her appearance, and excused himself. Rachel tilted
her head up for a kiss from Eli. When she came up for air, she laughed
because Mike and Rogelio were standing there dumbfounded.

Eli murmured, “Hey, beautiful, what do you have on under this T-shirt?
Whatever it is, it feels sexy and naughty as hell.”

“It’s a little something | wore just for you,” she replied softly in his ear
before licking his earlobe with the tip of her tongue. The soft, warm touch
sent shivers shooting down his spine straight to his cock. “I’ll show you
later.”

“l can’t fucking wait.” He brushed his instant erection against her
abdomen as he pressed her to him.

“Me, either.” She smiled up at him seductively and then looked over at
Mike and Rogelio, who couldn’t hear them over the music.

“Okay, hot girl, who are you? And what have you done with my young,
innocent friend Rachel?” Mike asked, hands on his hips. Behind him,
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Rogelio rolled his eyes. Where Rachel was concerned, Mike tended to be a
cross between an old spinster aunt and an obnoxious pit-bull...with tattoos.

Rogelio tapped him on the back of the head and spoke up for him. “I
think Mike is trying to say you look beautiful tonight, Rachel. How is your
arm doing?”

She patted her T-shirt-covered cast and said, “Oh, it’s fine, Rogelio. My
cast comes off next Wednesday afternoon. How are things tonight?”

“Not too bad,” Rogelio replied. “I think Eli is due for a break if you’d
like to go dance together.”

“Thank you, Rogelio. I’d love to, if you don’t mind.” Linking her arm in
Eli’s, Rachel said, “By the way, how is Christina doing?”

“Oh, she’s as sweet as ever.”

“You ask her to marry you yet?”

He laughed. “You know | want to get my house built first. | want to be
able to give her something besides a little travel trailer to live in. I’ll be
ready to start building next spring. | heard you set a date.” The Lopez’s
pastor had called Eli while the girls were out shopping that afternoon and
confirmed the date with him.

“Yes! The fifteenth of December. Make sure and tell Christina | want
her to come, too. Tell her it would make me happy if she was there,” she
said as she squeezed Eli’s hand.

“Will do. Now you go dance.” Rogelio grinned, patted her hand, and
winked at Eli.

Rachel kissed Rogelio’s cheek and made him blush. Eli drew her to him
and led her to the dance floor. The club was busy, the music thumping
loudly, and the dance floor was full as he pulled her to him.

“Who’s that man Ethan is with?” Rachel asked, gesturing over to the
table by the dance floor where Ethan and a friend sat talking. “He looks
familiar, like he’s been in here before, but | can’t place him.”

“He’s a friend of Ethan’s from Morehead. It’s been a while since he’s
been in.”

The man glanced up from his conversation and caught Eli’s eye. She
quickly turned to Eli, snuggling to his chest as they danced together.

“Interesting guy, huh?” Eli looked down at her, stroking his fingers
along her spine, feeling what was underneath the soft T-shirt. He grinned
when he felt her soft, trembling shudder as she reacted to his touch.
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“l suppose. Not as interesting as you, though, Eli.”
He growled softly. “I’m glad to hear it. He keeps looking at you.”

* k% *x %

“Then turn me so he can’t see me,” she said, clinging to Eli.

For some reason, she felt mildly intimidated by the man. He wasn’t
nearly as big as Eli, or as strong looking, but something about him made her
feel vulnerable. Not weak as much as exposed. As if he could hear her
thoughts. The man was dressed informally in jeans, T-shirt, and boots but
had a distinguished air about him. Formidable and mysterious but also
elegant despite his casual dress. His jet-black hair was short, but not too
short, and slicked back, revealing a strong regal profile.

“He seems to have an interesting effect on women, at least some. Kerry,
his waitress, is usually bubbly and talkative, kidding around with everybody,
having a good time while she works. She gets quiet like that when she waits
on him. Not like she’s scared of him or anything, more like she’s showing
him deference. She doesn’t look him in the eye unless he speaks and looks
directly at her, and she fills his orders fast.”

“Do you think she knows him outside of the club?”

“Probably. He asked if she was working tonight. She reacted the
moment she saw him and went right to him without being asked to serve
him. I’d be willing to bet they know each other well.”

“He’s talking to her.”

“Yeah, watch her face,” Eli whispered.

Rachel watched as Kerry returned with a drink for him, and the man
spoke in a soft voice that Kerry had to draw near to hear. Her demeanor was
almost reverent. As she carefully held her tray, her posture was alert, not
servile at all, and her face seemed to glow with quiet contentment.

“Look.”

Though unusual for someone like Kerry who was bubbly by nature, her
attitude was not put on at all. She replaced his napkin with a fresh one and
placed his mixed drink on it. He passed her a folded bill, and she thanked
him respectfully. Her face had a serene quality to it.
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“I’ll bet you that was a one hundred dollar tip,” Eli said. “I heard one of
the waitresses say he always tips well if they give good service. But he
seems to prefer for her to wait on him.”

“My goodness. What does he do for a living?”

“Ethan told me he owns a club in Morehead.”

“Oh, a nightclub, like this one?”

“Um, no. He caters to an exclusive clientele. You have to be a member
or be invited by a member.”

“Like a country club?” she asked, feeling like she was missing
something.

“He is a Dom, angel,” Eli said softly. “His club caters to the BDSM
community in this part of Texas. But his club is exclusive. All members are
carefully screened.”

“Oh!” Rachel felt like a dimwit. She recalled Grace telling her Ethan
had a friend who was a Dom. This must be him.

Rachel decided to not say anything. Grace had mentioned that was a
private part of her relationship with Ethan only. Rachel wondered to herself
how Grace would react if she were introduced to him. She glanced over at
him once more and found him watching her again.

This was different from the time when Ace Webster had watched her on
the dance floor with avid interest. He’d made no secret that he was
interested in getting closer acquainted. This man seemed to merely observe,
almost as if he were assessing her. She found it interesting that Eli was not
throwing territorial vibes like he had with Ace. She wondered why and
exactly how well acquainted with this stranger he was.

He never approached them, and Eli made no move to introduce her to
him, but the man did nod to Eli at one point. Interesting. Ethan and he talked
for at least an hour. During that time, when she could do it without being
obvious, Rachel observed Kerry as she continued to wait on the intriguing
customer. She wondered how Kerry knew him outside the club. Her
behavior was out of the ordinary for her bubbly personality, but by no
means strange, and she made no production of the way she served him.
Rachel might never have noticed the subtle difference if Eli had not pointed
it out.

Her mind began to wander, imagining the kinds of things that happened
behind the guarded doors of this stranger’s exclusive club. Thoughts of
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whips, chains, and ball gags did nothing for her, but she did ponder what it
would be like to be tied up and spanked and then fucked to a screaming
orgasm while strangers observed. The thought produced a startlingly
palpable reaction as her nipples hardened and a warm ache began deep in
her pussy. Need coursed through her, and her clit pulsed at the vivid
fantasies floating through her mind.

Rachel imagined Eli, chest bare and glistening with sweat, restraining
her aching body and teasing her, requiring her to withhold her orgasm until
he commanded it. She might have been sexually inexperienced prior to
knowing Eli, but that didn’t mean she hadn’t read about this subject in her
erotic romance collection, before it had been reduced to ash, that is. She had
a basic, if possibly patchy and glamorized, knowledge of that lifestyle.

The thought of serving Eli submissively, in a setting like that, with
observers, affected her much more strongly than she might have thought it
would.

Observers? Really?

She recalled their late-night detour the night of his proposal and how
exciting sex on a deserted—but very public—street had been. In
conversation, she’d confessed a willingness to be tied up, spanked and
fucked. The incredible erotic spanking he’d given her came to mind, and her
pussy clenched a little and she was unable to stop the gasp that escaped her
lips. Eli looked down at her from his seat next to her.

“Everything all right, angel?” He smiled at her softly, and she knew he
had to see her deep blush as it spread down her throat to her chest.

He didn’t say anything else after she nodded breathlessly at him and felt
more moisture gather at her entrance as the fantasies continued to dance in
her mind. If she hadn’t let that little gasp out, she might have come right
there in her seat, thinking about him doing it to her again. Gosh, talk about
being suggestible.

“You’re flushed. Are you feeling okay?” When she nodded mutely and
looked into his eyes, he smiled and leaned down to her. There was a
compassionate, knowing gleam in his eyes. “I’ll bet | can guess what you’re
thinking about.”

The heat in her cheeks increased, and she leaned into him a little. “I’'m
that easy to read?”
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“No, angel. I looked in your beautiful blue eyes, saw the need there, and
I put two and two together. You’ve been uncharacteristically quiet since |
mentioned the customer at Ethan’s table to you. You and | both enjoyed the
hell out of the hot spanking | gave you last month, and we’ve talked about
other fun activities we’d like to try. You’ve been watching Kerry off and on
all night, and I think her behavior is becoming more and more intriguing to
you. It turns you on, doesn’t it?”

“Your instincts are pretty good, Eli. You nailed it right on the head. Do
you know him personally?”

“Ethan introduced me to him tonight when he arrived. Since 1’d asked
Ethan for some advice about spanking and other stuff, he thought I might
like to meet him. | talked to him for a little while before you came in. His
name is Joseph Hazelle.”

“You had already met him? That’s why you weren’t throwing alpha
male caveman vibes in his direction like you did with Ace?” she said,
smirking at him.

“Something like that. | wondered if you were interested in learning more
about...”

“Dominant/submissive relationships?”

“Yes, angel, and I thought I’d share a little information with you and let
you determine if this was something you wanted to pursue later.”

“Later?”

“Yes, | mentioned your accident. He suggested waiting a few months
and using this time to explore reliable sources of information and determine
what it is about that lifestyle that is striking a chord with you. He gave me
his website address. I’'m willing to look into it together, with one
understanding.”

“What’s that, Eli?”

“l won’t share you, nor do | care to be shared. Beyond that, I’'m willing
to explore and am more or less a blank slate. There might be something
there that we like, or we may find that the occasional spanking is all we’re
interested in. Either way, | wanted you to know you have the freedom to
explore it with me if you want.”

“Will you be disappointed if that’s all 1 want? Or if it’s all that I can
handle?”

“No, not if I still have your love.”
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“You’re all 1 want, all I need.” She reached to hug his neck as he
wrapped his arms around her. He stroked her torso through the shirt again.
“l can’t wait to see what you have on under this. My curiosity is getting to
me in a big way.”

“Just a little something | threw on.” She giggled. “I promise to show
you as soon as we’re alone.”

Not a single female customer had approached Eli with more than the
occasional friendly greeting all evening, and she decided to test the waters to
see if there were any sharks lurking, waiting for an opportunity. Ethan had
made it official the weekend before by announcing their engagement to the
entire club from the DJ’s booth. She decided she also needed a few minutes
alone to process all this other information.

“Eli, I’'m going to visit the ladies’ room. I’ll be back in a few minutes.”
She reached for her purse.

“Would you like me to walk you?” Normally, she’d say no, but there
was a particularly rowdy group of men at a table near the doorway that led
to the ladies’ room. She thought an escort wasn’t a bad idea.

“If you wouldn’t mind. But you don’t have to wait for me. I know
you’re working.”

“I understand if you need a break. Take your time, and I’ll keep an eye
out for you,” he said as she slipped her hand into his and followed him
through the crowd.

As they passed near the tables at the edge of the dance floor, Mr.
Hazelle and Ethan looked up and smiled at them. Rachel smiled back as Eli
escorted her past them to the restrooms. The ladies’ room was empty, and
she took a seat in the chair in the corner.

Was this something she wanted to pursue? She shook her head and
asked herself the most fundamental question. What was her core telling her
to do? In her heart, she acknowledged there was a natural dominant and
submissive component in her relationship with Eli. It warred with her need
to be independent, which stemmed from her desire to please her parents,
especially her father. Rachel was undeniably curious, and she’d never know
if she didn’t look into it.

She acknowledged the pleasure it gave her to turn control over to Eli,
both in their relationship and in bed. She loved it when he took charge. She
remembered making love sitting in his lap while they both watched in the
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mirror. He’d told her she belonged to him, and she’d gloried in that moment.
She’d felt completely his, without reservation or question. It had nothing to
do with him being in control of her but had everything to do with her
exchanging that control for his protective, loving, and sometimes territorial
care of her. Even the territorial part of him gave her great pleasure when he
showed that side of his nature. The caveman, he called him. Rachel really
did love that guy.

She did not have the in-depth knowledge needed to make an informed
choice, but something resonated inside her at the thought of learning more.
She was grateful for the open timeframe Eli had given her as she continued
her recovery but secretly hoped maybe the opportunity to play again would
come soon. First thing she needed to do was get released by her doctor, get
the damned cast off her arm, and build the strength back up in it. Rachel
plucked at her curls, fixed her lip liner and lipstick, then washed her hands
and exited the ladies’ room.

Rachel stepped from the bathroom and immediately heard a commotion
outside the hallway. She stepped to the opening leading back out to the club,
trying to determine the best path around whatever was going on. She
stepped out and saw a fight in the process of being broken up. Rather than
being caught up in the flux of people moving forward to watch and people
moving back trying to get out of the way, she stepped back near the door
and waited for the crowd to disperse.

She watched as Eli frog-walked a large, angry roughneck toward the
dimly lit hallway where she stood. Not only did it lead to the restrooms but
also to the back offices, a storeroom, kitchen, and the rear emergency exit,
which they were evidently about to make use of. Eli’s large hands grasped
the drunken man by his shirt collar and the belt in his blue jeans, and the guy
did not look happy about it. He struggled, and Eli’s muscular arms and
shoulders bunched and rippled as he maintained his hold easily. Entranced,
she watched as Eli and his unfortunate cargo were followed by Mike and
Rogelio with similarly cursing, drunken, sweaty, pissed-off friends in tow.
A big, strong arm surrounded her waist and gently extricated her from the
opening to the hallway as the troublemaker began to fight free from Eli.

Looking up, Rachel realized it was Ethan trying to remove her from the
drunken fool’s path before he trampled her. Eli muttered a soft curse and
moved to obtain a stronger hold on the guy as his fists started swinging.
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Three things happened all at once. Eli’s attention was briefly diverted as
he saw her in their path. The guy lost his balance and pitched forward, arms
and fists flailing. Eli reached for him and caught him again, but not before
the man’s arms swung out in a wide arc, and one of his balled up, meaty
fists barely missed striking Rachel in the face. If Ethan hadn’t been there to
pull her out of the way, she’d have been on the floor. Except for the loud
music, which continued thumping, all movement and sound ceased in the
immediate vicinity of the doorway.

“Are you all right, angel?” Eli asked quickly, gaining a viciously hard
grasp of the drunk by the shirt collar and his long hair. By this point, he’d
given up fighting to break free of Eli but continued to curse incoherently,
unaware he’d nearly struck a woman in the face with his flailing fists.

Rachel nodded and found her voice. “I’m all right, Eli.”

Eli looked closely at her as if assessing her for injuries. He looked up at
Ethan, who stood behind her and, after a moment, nodded. She had not
looked back at Ethan, so she didn’t know what communication had passed
between them.

“Come on, Rachel. Eli will be back in a few minutes. | want you to sit
with us until he does. Are you sure you’re okay?” Ethan asked as he
escorted her away from the men but not before she heard a meaty thud and a
groan.

“I’'m a little shaky, but otherwise I’m fine. Wow, that was close, I
think.”

“l saw it happen. You have no idea how close you came to getting
clocked by that dumbass drunk’s fist. It’s a good thing | saw you standing in
the doorway and pulled you out. Otherwise, we might still be picking you
up.”

“Thank you, Ethan, for looking out for me,” she said as he led her to his
table.

“You’re welcome, sweetheart. 1’d like to introduce you to a friend of
mine. This is Joseph Hazelle. Joseph, this is a close friend of ours, Rachel
Lopez. Rachel is newly engaged to Eli Wolf, whom you met earlier.”

“It’s a pleasure to meet you, Rachel. I’'m sorry that unpleasantness
precipitated our meeting but glad to meet you all the same,” Joseph said as
he shook her hand. His hands were firm and strong. Not as rough as Eli’s
but not soft by any means, either.
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“The feeling is mutual, Mr. Hazelle, believe me. It’s a pleasure to make
your acquaintance.” Rachel attributed her bravado to the adrenaline rush and
nerves because she was now completely at ease speaking with Mr. Hazelle,
where before she had felt only intimidated by him. She smiled and thanked
Ethan when he quickly returned with a Coke from the bar for her. She sat in
the chair Ethan offered her and sipped her drink, gazing over to the hallway
Eli had disappeared down a few moments before.

“Eli will be back in a minute, I’m sure. It was bad enough that bozo
started a fight and needed to be removed, but he nearly injured you on top of
that. I’m sure Eli is having a talk with him about that right now.”

“A talk?” She grinned. “Kind of like that talk you all had with Jim and
Roy? Your fists and their faces?”

Ethan nodded seriously and replied, “If it had been Grace standing
there, 1 know what 1’d be doing right now. | imagine he’s doing the same.
That guy came in here looking for trouble, picked a fight and he’s earned
whatever he’s getting.”

Joseph nodded in agreement.

“What caused the fight in the first place?”

“What’s behind most of the fights that happen here?” Ethan asked,
discreetly gesturing at a rather dejected looking woman as she gathered her
coat and purse and was led from the club by a tall, handsome cowboy.

“A woman?”

“There are few other things worth fighting over,” Joseph said quietly.
Rachel wasn’t quite sure what to make of his statement.

Speaking to Joseph, Ethan said, “Grace and Rachel are close friends.
They’ve been busy planning Rachel’s wedding, which is next month.”

“That’s good. Eli sounds like a happy man,” Joseph replied.

They conversed for a few minutes, and during that time, neither Joseph
nor Ethan mentioned Joseph’s line of work, and Rachel didn’t, either

“l got a text from Jack earlier that Grace tried on her dress and modeled
it for him and Adam,” Ethan said with a grin. “From the sound of things,
you all must have had a good time this afternoon.”

Rachel laughed. “We did. Your wife loves to shop.”

Eli and the others returned from the hallway, looking cool and
unruffled. At least that’s how it appeared until she saw the feral gleam in
Eli’s eyes. Before she could rise from her chair, he was beside her.
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“Are you all right?” His eyes were fierce as he gently checked every
inch of her face, making sure for himself.

“Yes. Ethan got me out of the way in time. Let me see your hands.” She
turned them palm down so she could see his knuckles, which were red and a
bit swollen. “Thank you, Eli. Sorry my reflexes weren’t better. Then |
wouldn’t have been anywhere near him. | was a little awestruck, watching
you.”

He enveloped her in his arms and kissed the top of her head. “Were ya?”

She nodded. “You’re very powerful. Very good at your job. Scary
good.” She snuggled up to him. Mike and Rogelio had already returned to
the front.

“Did | scare you?”

She leaned into him and whispered softly, “You turn me on when you’re
like that.”

He grinned knowingly but tried to control his expression.

Turning to his boss, who was already caught up in conversation with
Joseph again, he said, “Unless you need anything else, Ethan, we’ll head
back up to the front.”

“Will one of you check the parking lot? | want to make sure Heather and
Sam were able to leave without being harassed. Jeremy was here with
several guys, not just the two who got kicked out with him.”

“Sure thing. Thanks for watching out for Rachel for me.”

“It was our pleasure. I’m just glad she didn’t get hurt.” Ethan hugged
Rachel back as she reached for him. “We’ve got to watch out for our girls,
right?”

“You do a fine job, too,” Rachel replied as Eli tucked her against him
and they started to make their way back to the front. She turned back for a
moment, “It was nice to meet you, Joseph.”

“Likewise, Rachel. Likewise,” Joseph said with a smile and a nod.

* kK *

Rachel watched with enjoyment as Eli lifted baby Matthew into his
embrace for one last kiss on the cheek. Matthew squealed and grinned,
showing his toothless gums. “Later, little buddy. Be good for Mommy.” He
nuzzled the thick black hair on top of Matthew’s head and kissed his crown.
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The way Eli was with Matthew made Rachel yearn to have kids with
him. She wanted a few years to play with Eli, like she’d said before, but she
looked forward to watching him with his own children. He was confident as
he handled the baby and so openly affectionate. He was not the kind of man
to maintain a tough guy image. On the contrary, he acted like a clown and
talked baby talk with Matthew, which Kelly hated. She’d gotten on him
several times about it.

The last time had been the evening before while she’d been packing.

“If you don’t stop that, he’s going to develop improper speech habits,”
Kelly had fussed at him.

“He’s two and a half months old,” Eli had said, defending himself.

“Yes, but if you’re in the habit of baby talking with him, you’ll still be
doing it when he’s a year old. When his kindergarten teacher contacts me
and wants to talk about speech therapy, I’m going to call you first.” She’d
poked him with a little manicured index finger. Rachel thought watching the
little pixie fuss at her big brother had been like watching a tiny Kitten taunt a
big, lovable mastiff.

“Come on, it’s not that big a deal—”

“Stop it. Or | bring Rachel your baby pictures, including the nekkid ones
the next time I come visit.” She’d put her hands on her hips, and an evil grin
had spread on her face. Rachel had a feeling Kelly was going to bring them
anyway.

Eli looked genuinely horrified, quickly changed his tune, and had started
backtracking. “Never mind. | won’t do it anymore.”

“What a minute, there are nekkid baby pictures of Eli?” Rachel had
asked with a snicker. Her imagination had gone wild, trying to picture this
big, formidable, sexy man as a little baby or toddler.

“It’ll never happen again!” Eli had yelled in mock horror. “I promise!”
He’d threw his hands up in surrender.

“I may carry them with me for insurance. Especially the one with the
water hose,” Kelly said then had laughed with an unladylike snort. “Rachel,
you’d be amazed by how big those old-fashioned diapers would swell up
with water before they finally exploded,” she’d hinted with an evil gleam in
her eyes.

“Sis, don’t you dare!”



300 Heather Rainier

Wow, Rachel had thought, it must have been a really embarrassing
picture.

Rachel had consoled Eli. “Oh, come on, Eli. Mom showed you mine,
and you’ll recall there were several nekkid baby pictures.” She’d rubbed his
chest and winked at Kelly. She had every intention of seeing all his baby
pictures.

“Yeah, but you were a pretty little baby girl. And your mom promised
no other boyfriends ever saw those pictures,” Eli had reminded her.

Kelly had snorted. “Eli, you were as cute as you could be with that
water hose stuck in your diaper. You looked like you were really enjoying
it.”

He’d glowered at his little sister. “It was hot! Come on.”

“Aw! You thought | was a pretty little baby girl?” Rachel had cooed,
pretending to disregard their argument.

Grinning at her, Eli had ignored Kelly like a bothersome gnat. “Angel,
you were gorgeous! With your pretty widdle bwoo eyes and your cute
widdle dimpled heinie,” he’d replied as he nuzzled her neck then he’d
whispered softly, “Luscious.”

In disgust, Kelly had said, “Oh, you two make me wanna gag!”

“It’s got more dimples now!” Rachel had giggled as he’d palmed her
ass.

She’d hoped Kelly couldn’t hear his reply. “I’d like to nibble your
luscious ass right now.”

She’d whispered back, “You only want to nibble it?”

The devilish look in Eli’s eyes had led her to believe what other things
he’d like to do to her ass.

Kelly had made a gagging sound and gestured like she was sticking her
fingers down her throat before she’d turned to Matthew in his bouncy seat.
“Don’t worry, sweetheart. Mommy won’t let Uncle Eli teach you any bad
habits.” Matthew had passed gas and blown a spit bubble. She’d frowned
and said, “Too late.”

All three of them burst out laughing at Matthew’s well-timed humor.

“Remember, | have those pictures, you,” she said, jabbing her finger at
him in mock-threat, and then she winked at Rachel.

Yep, she’s still bringing the pictures.
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Kelly hugged them both hard and got on the road, anxious to get the
three-hour drive over with.

At the Toyota dealership in Morehead, Rachel found a jet-black four-
door Tundra that she fell in love with. It had leather seats, dark tinted
windows, and a decent stereo. She negotiated with the salesman and got a
great deal. Rachel wasn’t jazzed about taking on a new car payment, but
she’d had great luck with her last Toyota and knew this vehicle would be
around for a while. Plus, it had four doors, so it would be great for when
they had kids and car seats to deal with.

They decided before they got out of Eli’s vehicle that if she found a
truck she loved, she’d negotiate the best deal she could and then tell the
salesman she wanted to take two days to cool off and make sure it was the
right choice. The salesman didn’t greet this announcement with enthusiasm,
as predicted, and threw in an upgraded MP3 compatible stereo, premium
floor mats, heavy-duty bed liner, and a maintenance package if they did the
paperwork today.

“l don’t care about those things. We’ll upgrade the sound system with a
stereo of my choosing, not whatever you have in inventory. The floor mats
that are in it will last forever. | don’t need ones that have the company logo
on them, which is the only real difference. The heavy-duty bed liner is fine,
but the maintenance package is really nothing but oil changes, which | can
do myself,” she said with a bit of a scoff. She smiled at the salesman, who
was anxious that they not leave without a truck, and said, “Knock another
fifteen hundred off the price you’ve already quoted to us and we’ll sit down
and fill out the paperwork right now.”

The salesman excused himself to speak with his “supervisor,” who
Rachel knew was just another salesman in a different office. As they walked
around the car, Eli surreptitiously caressed Rachel’s ass. “You drive a hard
bargain, Miss Lopez.”

“I’m good at negotiating, Mr. Wolf. There’s nothing | love more than
driving a hard bargain,” she said seductively.

Eli groaned softly and leaned over to her as she climbed in the driver’s
seat. She glanced at the salesman through the glass window in his office.

“What if he offers a thousand off?”

“I’ll ask for twelve hundred and settle for eleven hundred if he makes
the offer and doesn’t waste any more of our time. It’ll be suppertime by the
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time we get back to Divine, and I’ll be hungry. Heaven forbid I should get
cranky,” she said.

The negotiations went as predicted. Eleven hundred with the stereo
upgrade and bed liner. Rachel smiled when the salesman offered to deliver
the vehicle since she was not cleared to drive yet. They were home with
plenty of time to go by the store, get shrimp to put on the grill, and a buy
bottle of wine to celebrate.

Crankiness averted.
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Chapter Thirty-four

The following weekend, Eli’s suspicions were realized when he drove
Rachel to Grace’s house and found Kelly there already. She made no secret
of the big box on the dining room table, which he knew contained baby
pictures. His mom and dad had taken lots of baby pictures. Lots and lots.

Hell, if it made Rachel happy, Kelly could show them every single one,
even the really embarrassing ones. Renata and Grace’s friend, and former
co-worker, Teresa was also there. Eli pulled Rachel into the kitchen so he
could talk with her in private.

He slipped his big hands over her hips and groaned softly as she pressed
her soft breasts against his chest. “I slipped a little something for you in your
makeup case and in your luggage.”

“You did? A surprise for me? Will I like it?”

“l already know you like it,” he hinted then grinned at her curious
expression.

“l know you’ll probably stay up late, but text me after you find them
tonight.”

“l have to wait?”

“Until bedtime. Text me when you go to bed.”

“What if it’s super late?”

“Angel, | only sleep well with you. I’ll probably still be awake. Text
me, and I’ll call you back. Where are you sleeping?” Eli asked, looking
around.

“I’m in Ethan’s bedroom.”

“Good, any roommates?”

“No. Everyone got their own room. We’ll probably be down here in the
living room most of the evening.”

“Good, so when you go to bed you’ll have some privacy.”
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“l should, yeah. Eli, are we going to have phone sex?” Rachel
whispered, blushing a pretty rose color.

“You’ll see,” he said mischievously.

Everyone was talking in the living room and going in and out of the
front door, loading up.

Ethan came in the kitchen. “Hey, Eli, can you help me for a second?”

Eli nodded then smiled down at her. “Be right back, angel. I’'m not
leaving until | get my good-bye kiss.” He left her with Grace as she came in
the kitchen.

Eli followed Ethan up the stairs to Grace’s opulent master bedroom
suite. Jack and Adam were downstairs helping load the two SUVs they were
taking with them. Eli could tell how much Grace’s men cared about her and
how much they enjoyed spoiling her as he looked around at the beautifully
furnished and decorated room.

“While they’re all occupied, | wanted to show you something we did for
Grace as a wedding present. Grace’s sister arranged for these to be done. |
thought 1’d suggest you doing something similar that fits your relationship
and your personality, for Rachel. Grace was floored when she saw these the
first time. She really loves them. She told me if the house ever catches fire,
she’s grabbing us, these three portraits, and her laptop before she heads out
the door.” Ethan led him to each one and showed him the three outdoor
portraits they had made for Grace as a wedding gift.

“Charity arranged this?”

“Yeah, she was a pivotal force in our relationship with Grace,” Ethan
said cryptically.

“I’ll have to call her. These are awesome, man. I’ll bet Grace loves
them,” Eli said. Looking around, he added, “Your house is nice.”

“That’s Grace. We did some major remodeling, but Grace has a touch
that makes everything around her better,” Ethan said then slowed on the
stairs and turned to him. “It was just a house and then she came.”

“l know what you mean, Ethan,” Eli said, nodding. “Where would we
be?”

“Cold and lonely, man. Cold and lonely,” Ethan replied knowingly.
“Thought I would share those with you. Food for thought. It would make a
nice surprise for her.”

“I’Il call Charity. It’s a great idea, and | know Rachel would love it.”
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“Charity would probably help you get it arranged since you’ve known
each other a while. She’s a hoot.”

They returned to the hubbub downstairs. A few minutes later, all the
men loaded up into Peter and Ethan’s SUVs and left the girls to their fun.

* k% * %

Rachel went out with the girls to Rudy’s for supper. Rudy seated them
at a large secluded booth in the corner and hand delivered complimentary
appetizers to their table. He turned their service over to his best and most
well-mannered waiter.

They nibbled on shrimp cocktail while they talked and looked over their
menus. Remembering a few of the details Grace had shared with her about
enjoying shrimp cocktail with Jack, Ethan, and Adam at Tessa’s, Rachel
leaned over to Grace and asked, “How’s that shrimp cocktail?”

Grace laughed and nearly choked on her shrimp. “It’s good, but I know
a place where | get more personalized service,” Grace said and jabbed
Rachel in the ribs.

Grace had told her once that on their first date, Jack had held her in his
lap while they fed her shrimp cocktail, and one thing had led to another right
there in the private dining booth. Rachel hoped she got to visit one of those
privacy booths at Tessa’s someday. Rachel remembered Teresa was with
them and she should probably keep the risqué references to a minimum.
Teresa was shy and needed time to come out of her shell a bit before they
brought out the bawdy humor.

“How are things at Stigall’s, Teresa?” her mom asked politely. “Has
business picked up much for the holidays?”

“It’s fairly slow right now, which is why | was able to get this weekend
off, but after Thanksgiving we’ll be very busy.”

The waiter returned and listed the evening’s specials for them and took
their orders then returned to refill their drinks.

Grace said, “Remember, Teresa, if you ever need to leave Michael with
me at the house, you can,” Grace said.

They’d talked Erin, Ethan’s sister, into babysitting for them tonight.
Erin would’ve liked to have gone out with them but was trying to pay her
way through school and needed the cash, so had stayed home to babysit
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Michael and Matthew. Michael was two and a half years old, while Matthew
was two and a half months old. Having a babysitter would make it possible
for them all to go shopping the next day because the moms could be
completely unencumbered.

“Thank you, Grace,” Teresa said, then added with a blush, “Angel also
told me he could help out with Michael in the evenings if | needed him.”

“What a great guy,” Grace said, and Rachel noted the high color in
Teresa’s cheeks.

Rachel changed the subject, knowing that Teresa hated being the center
of attention. They gabbed for two hours and lingered over their meal,
enjoying the excellent food and service. Rudy served complimentary
desserts to them himself.

After they got home, Kelly opened the box of pictures while Rachel’s
mom assembled the ingredients for homemade sangria, and Teresa helped
her make it. Grace crooked her finger at Rachel silently and drew her down
the hall.

“l had Erin put the babies in the office so | could show you something
tonight without disturbing them.” She paused outside of a bedroom door.
“This is Ethan’s bedroom, where you’ll be sleeping.” She motioned Rachel
in and turned on the light so that Rachel could see. On the wall hung a large,
tasteful, but undeniably sexy portrait of Grace dressed in a low-cut black top
and high-cut black ruffled panties. The ruffled top edge of a demi-bra
peeked from the low neck of the top. Otherwise, Grace was bare-legged and
sporting a sassy grin in the portrait.

“Recognize that top?” Grace pointed, giggling.

“Like mine?”

“Yep. I love Hips and Curves.”

“I’Il bet Ethan loves this portrait. 1t’s perfect for him,” Rachel said,
admiring her chutzpah for modeling barelegged.

“I modeled in clothing each of them ordered for me from there.”

“Can | see the others?” Rachel asked eagerly.

Grace took her to Adam’s room and showed her the picture of her
curled up in the champagne-colored robe and teddy, appearing as though she
were taking a nap but undisputedly sexy.

Slipping quietly across the living room, Grace led her into her old
bedroom, now Jack’s bedroom. There on the wall was the portrait of Grace
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in a pretty pink satin robe and nightgown, one sexy bare knee perched on the
edge of a four-poster bed.

“Ill bet they flipped for these, Grace. They’re beautiful. 1’ve been
wondering, do you think I should try and do something like this for Eli? Is
there even time?”

“I talked with Carrie and Raquel this week about doing a family portrait
of the four of us, and she said they had some openings. I’m sure they could
fit you in, and | know they would appreciate the business. Things were slow
for them this year, and their rates are reasonable. We’ll call her tomorrow if
you’d like.”

Rachel nodded. “I think | would, very much. Thank you for showing
them to me. Kelly and Mom will think they’re beautiful, too. You know
they love you all.”

“Friends like you mean a lot to us. Do you have something sexy to
model in? We could always take a look and see what’s new at Hips and
Curves.”

Rachel chuckled and said, “I already have the perfect thing, but | want
to take a look at Hips and Curves with you, anyway.”

They went out into the living room to find the other three enjoying their
sangrias. Grace turned on her laptop computer and pulled up the plus-size
lingerie website.

“Ooooh, pretty!” Erin squealed softly, trying to be considerate of the
babies she’d just left sleeping in the other room.

“Wow. That’s just...wow,” Rachel looked over Grace’s shoulder at the
computer screen.

“I know. Check her out,” Grace said, pointing to a model. “See? It’s all
about angles. She’s the same size as you, maybe a tiny bit shorter.”

“Dang, she’s hot! Gorgeous hair,” Rachel commented, drawing her
mom and Kelly’s attention. Teresa rose from the couch and followed them
over.

“Forget her hair, that’s a great ass,” Kelly said matter-of-factly. “She’s
plus-size?”

“You’d never know it. It’s the way she carries herself. Look at this one,”
Grace said, navigating to another page. “Isn’t that corset pretty? Yeah, those
are real boobs, no silicone implants. They also have some beautiful gowns
and robes. Everything I’ve ever bought through them has been of excellent
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quality. No cheap fabrics or scratchy lace, and their prices are reasonable.
But I love this website because the lingerie is modeled on plus-sized models,
so you can see what it will look like.”

Kelly piped up and said, “Speaking of plus-sized models, Mizz Lingerie
Diva, did you model your dress for your hunky men?”

Grace blushed and chuckled happily. “Did I ever! They loved the dress
and shoes, and adored my new corset. Yep.”

“That’s all you’re going to say?” Kelly said.

“Yep.”

Kelly smirked and said, “That’s code for they couldn’t get it off of you
fast enough and may have even torn some of it, isn’t it?”

Rachel’s mom snickered, Teresa blushed, and Rachel snorted her
sangria.

“Maybe. Yep.” Grace nodded seductively then giggled more. “I need
sangria. Kelly, show me these precious nekkid baby pictures of Eli you’ve
been cackling over.”
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Chapter Thirty-five

Rachel and the girls spent the rest of the evening looking at pictures of
Eli at various ages, including the one Kelly had threatened him with. It was
a black and white photograph of him at maybe one year of age. He sat on a
shaded porch, dressed only in a diaper, and just as Kelly had described, he
had a beatific grin on his cute little face. The garden hose was running full
blast and gushing out of the front of his very swollen diaper.

There was another one taken the same day. He stood with his back to
the camera, holding the hose up so that water sprayed up in the air. The
waterlogged, swollen diaper was down around his chubby ankles, his plump
little butt exposed as he grinned over his shoulder at whoever took the
picture. Rachel laughed until she thought she might pee in her pants.

“l brought all of these pictures for both of you, Rachel, so you have
them for your kids. I’ve already made copies of the ones | wanted to keep.
Isn’t that a cute little bubble butt?”

Kelly leafed through a stack, looking for one in particular. “There’s a
cute one of the two of us stuck in the bath tub together. Here it is!” She
handed it to Rachel.

“Aww, look!” Rachel handed it to the others to look at.

Eli was sitting in the tub, and his hair was spiked and standing up in the
requisite shampoo Mohawk. His chubby little toddler arms were wrapped
around his baby sister, helping her sit up in the hip deep water. There was a
soap bubble in her mouth, and both of them grinned for the camera.

“Ooh, Rachel! Look! Here’s one of Eli when he was in Little League.
Eli was a handsome little hunk!” Grace showed her a picture of Eli when he
was twelve or thirteen in his baseball uniform. He was posed holding a bat,
looking straight into the camera. His face was a preteen version of Eli, but
when she looked at it, the handsome man he would one day become was



310 Heather Rainier

clearly there, waiting to grow up. The man she loved was especially visible
to her in the young boy’s intense gray eyes.

“Here’s one of him with his first motorcycle when he was seventeen.”
Kelly handed Rachel another photograph, this time of a teenaged Eli leaning
up against a beat-up motorcycle. His hair was longer in this photo and more
closely resembled the man he was today, tall and muscular for his age.

“Gosh, hunk is in his genes.” Her mom popped her hand over her
mouth. “Did I just say something inappropriate about my future son-in-
law?”

Rachel rolled her eyes and laughed.

“Um, no. You said what we’re all thinking.” Grace snickered. “He’s
extremely photogenic, Rachel. | hope you have an engagement portrait
taken together.”

Rachel hugged her future sister-in-law. “Thank you, Kelly. | love that
you did this for us. I’ll always treasure these pictures.”

“You’re welcome. They belong to you now, part of your future kids
heritage.” Kelly hugged her back.

They started winding down around midnight. Grace and Rachel closed
the house up and turned off most of the lights.

“I’Il be up reading for a little while if you need anything, Rachel,”
Grace said as she made her way to the stairs.

“Is it hard for you to sleep without them, too?”

“Very. Most nights, | prefer to sleep cuddled up with all three of them,”
Grace said quietly. “You look like you’ve been sleeping better since you
came home, too.”

“I have been. I’m supposed to call Eli when I go to bed. He said he’d
probably have trouble sleeping, too.”

Grace grinned knowingly. “Well, don’t let me keep you from your man.
I have three texts of my own to send.”

* K Kk *

Eli lay in bed with the light off, his phone beside him on the mattress.
He could barely make out the sound of one of the other men snoring in the
room next to his. He’d lucked out that the hunting lodge was large enough
for almost all of them to have a room to themselves. Adam and Ethan had
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voluntarily roomed together. Eli’s phone lit up and vibrated. He looked at it
and grinned.

I found it, you naughty boy.
I’m wet. Call me if you’re still awake.
R.

He dialed her cell phone number and she picked up on the first ring.

“Hello, handsome.”

“Hello, angel.”

“That was a sweet thing you did, slipping that little silver egg vibrator
into my luggage. | found the black lace nightgown and robe in the suitcase,
too. You’re thorough as well as thoughtful.”

“Did it feel good slipping into that nightgown?”

“l don’t have it on yet.”

“Are you ready for bed?”

“Uh-huh,” she replied softly.

“Are you nekkid?” he asked in a husky whisper.

“For you, yes.”

“Are you under the covers?”

“Yes,” she replied silkily, and he could hear her sheets rustling. “How
are you? Were you asleep?”

“No, | couldn’t. I need you to sleep,” he replied softly, missing her
warmth and her scent next to him.

“Maybe | can help,” she said softly. “So you were already in bed, under
the covers?”

“Yeah.”

“Pajamas?”

His cock twitched. “No. | brought them in case we bunked together, but
we all have our own rooms. This lodge is huge.” He was thankful because
he hated sleeping clothed.

“Oh,” she said in an achingly soft voice. “Are you hard, Eli?” The tone
of her sexy voice made his cock twitch.

“Very, angel. Your voice does that to me,” he murmured. He thought he
dimly heard the sound of a phone ringing somewhere in the cabin but didn’t
hear it again.
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“You know what I’d do right now if | was there?” Her seductive voice
sent a wave of shivers down his spine to his cock as he imagined it.

“Tell me, angel.”

“I’d wet my lips with my tongue, slide your big, hard cock into my
mouth, and suck and lick you until you were panting. Are you stroking your
cock yet?”

“l am now.” He reached down and stroked his tingling, rock-hard
length, and groaned. “Do you have the egg with you, angel?”

“Yes,” she answered shakily.

“Are you nice and wet for me? Throbbing and aching for me?” he
asked.

“You know I am, Eli. I wish you could touch me.”

“That’s why the egg was in your luggage. Pretend it’s my fingers, and
later it’ll be my tongue. That’s why | sent it with you. Turn it on and put it
over your clit.” He listened as she did as he asked, and she whimpered at the
sudden stimulation. His shaft throbbed and wept a translucent tear at the
sound of her arousal.

“Good, angel. Does it feel nice?”

“It’s torture, Eli. I’m so wet it keeps slipping,” she said with a soft, sexy
chuckle. He wished it was his tongue that was doing the slipping.

“Mmm, my angel is good and wet.”

“Y-yes. Are you stroking your incredible, thick cock for me? Can you
imagine me sucking the head for you? | want to climb on top and suck your
cock while you lick my pussy. Would you like some sixty-nine with me?”

“I’d pull you down on my face and lick you till you came, screaming
my name.” Eli imagined the feel and taste of her sweet pussy pressed
against his face while she sucked his cock. “I’d lick your little pussy until
my face was coated with your honey.”

“Oooh, baby, | can almost feel that warm tongue of yours.” He heard
her moan low and soft.

“Are you stroking your clit yet?”

“Uh-huh,” she whimpered softly.

“Slip that little silver egg just inside, between your sweet little pink lips.
Pretend that’s my tongue, angel. Feel it?” he asked in a strained, guttural
voice.
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Rachel did as he asked, and the sound of her soft whimpers increased.
He could hear her rapid breathing. She sounded like she was already close to
coming.

“Oh, Eli. I want you so much.” She panted softly, trying to catch her
breath. “After I’m done licking you, | think | want to turn and straddle those
lean hips of yours. | want to stroke your hard cock with my wet pussy and
just slide back and forth over you and get you wet with my juices. Do you
want that, Eli?”

“l want all of you, yes,” he hissed, straining against the mattress. “But
I’m going to take hold of your pretty curvaceous hips and lift you onto my
cock.”

“Oh,” she whimpered softly. Rachel sounded like she’d increased her
stroking, and he groaned in response as he stroked his cock harder.

“Then 1I’d watch the head of my cock part your soft, wet, hot lips and
slowly push into your sweet, lush pussy.”

“Oh,” she keened softly, “I feel you, Eli, sliding into me!”

He imagined it probably made her even hotter to have to be so quiet.

He groaned as he flexed his hips. “Then, oh, god, then I’d sink my shaft
into your hot, tight little pussy nice...and...sl-slow. Oh, babe, are you
close?” he asked, growling as he stroked his stiff cock firmly now, feeling
his balls drawing up tight, ready to explode with his release.

“Mmm...Yes!” she gasped, sounding like she was ready to come. Her
voice had that soft euphoric sound that told him she was just about there.

“Then 1”d flip you on your back, lift your sexy, long legs high and pump
into you nice and slow. 1’d wait until you begged me to fuck you harder and
faster. Then I’d give you exactly what you begged me for and fuck you until
you screamed.”

He could hear Rachel’s sudden high-pitched exhalation. “Eli! I’'m
coming, I’m...” She panted softly as her orgasm overtook her, moaning low
into the phone.

He fisted his cock and stroked twice more. “Then I’d fill your tight
pussy with my cum until you overflowed with it. Oh, angel. Yes!” His voice
shook slightly as he came into his hand and on his belly, catching it with a
hand towel he’d packed for this purpose, not wanting to explain the mess
later. “Oh, angel.” He groaned, lying there panting for a minute, listening to
her soft breath sounds as she recovered.
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“Eli?” she said with a breathy sigh that brought a grin to his face. It was
the sound of his woman, satisfied. He heard her shifting around a little,
removing and turning off the vibrator, he guessed.

“Are you all right, angel?”

“Yes, Eli, and you?”

“The only thing missing that would make this perfect is if you were
cuddled next to me now, trying to catch your breath and holding on to me.
That would make this perfect.”

“Yeah.” She sighed contentedly. “I’ve never had phone sex before.”

“That was my first time, too.” He chuckled.

She laughed softly. “Aw, we were virgins.”

“Are you flushing all over?” he asked, knowing that was a sign she’d
come good and hard for him.

“Yes, | just felt it spread over my cheeks and my breasts. Mmm.” She
sounded like she was stretching, and the sheets rustled again. “You’re the
best, Eli.”

“Thank you. Same goes for you, angel. Did you have fun looking at all
my embarrassing baby pictures?”

“Oh, they were adorable, Eli! You were a precious little baby. I loved
them all, including the one with the water hose.”

“Ugh! Which was your favorite?”

“Honestly? The one of you when you were seventeen with your first
motorcycle. But that’s not a baby picture, | suppose. Probably the one of
you sitting in your highchair coated in spaghetti sauce and chocolate
pudding. I’ll bet your mom had to scrub you hard to get that mess off of
you.”

Eli laughed. “Yeah, see what you have to look forward to, angel?”

“I’d love to have a baby boy or girl that looks like you, Eli. With your
gray eyes and black hair.”

“As long as | get a little angel who looks like her mommy, too. I miss
you. Will you be able to sleep?”

“I have a better chance of sleeping now than I did before your call. |
hope | can stay asleep. | miss you, too, Eli.”

“I’d stroke your soft back if I was there. And tickle you with my
fingertips just the way you like.”

“I love it when you do that.” She yawned, he noticed with satisfaction.
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“l love it when you moan when | find the right spot above your
tailbone.”

“Mmm. You know right where it is, too,” she replied languidly.

“You have your nightgown nearby?”

“Yes, it’s on the chair by the bed.”

“Why don’t you put down the phone and slip into it and climb back into
bed?”

“All right, honey. Hold on.” She did as he asked, and he smiled when he
heard her sigh contentedly as the heavy satin slid over her skin. She picked
up the phone after she got back into bed, sighing happily. “Okay, I’m tucked
in.”

“Damn. Listening to you sigh like that makes me wish | was there. After
you hang up, imagine the gown is me wrapped around you, snuggling you
close to me, all right?”

“You were so thoughtful and romantic to pack this. Are you getting
sleepy?”

He folded the towel up and used it to clean up a bit, laid it aside to take
care of later, then slid back between the quickly cooling sheets. “Yeah, I
think | probably could. I’ll let you go on to sleep, angel. One thing?”

“Yes?”

“Press your index finger and middle finger to your lips for me?”

“Okay?”

“Good. That kiss is from me. Now put it wherever you want it.” He
chuckled at her soft giggle.

“Mmm, done,” she said softly. “Guess where.”

“Mmm. Someplace | plan on Kkissing a lot when | get you alone, angel. |
love you.”

“I love you, Eli. Goodnight.”

Eli ended the call and placed the phone on the table by the bed. He
gazed out the window opposite the bed and watched the stars twinkle. He
could almost feel her soft, warm skin under his fingertips and smell her
unique womanly scent. He rolled to his side and pulled the other pillow
close to him and tried to fall asleep.

* K Kk *
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Rachel and Grace were the first ones up the next morning. Grace made a
pot of coffee, and Rachel joined her out on the back porch. The morning
breeze had a slight chill to it, so they sat in their robes enjoying their coffee
and a quiet conversation. Grace asked her if she’d managed to sleep last
night.

“Yes, | slept well after | talked to Eli. It was good to hear his voice,” she
replied softly, her cheeks heating a little at the memory.

Grace chuckled knowingly. “Yeah, the sound of Jack’s voice helped me
sleep, t0o.”

“You didn’t talk to Ethan and Adam?”

“Oh, yes. | talked to all of them. This is the first time I’ve been apart
from all three of them overnight. I couldn’t sleep if I didn’t hear their voices
first, but Jack and | got to have a little chat last night. I slept well after we
hung up, but I still missed them.” She smiled at Rachel, blushing at her
euphemisms. “We can call Carrie and Raquel later if you want.”

“That sounds great. 1’d like to get together with them soon if they have
any openings.”

“I’m sure they could work that out.”

“How are the wedding plans coming for you and Kelly?”

“Great! Everything is coming together nicely, and your dad’s budget has
been easy to work with. He’s a real peach to throw you a nice wedding like
this.”

“My dad’s a sweetheart. He’s a tough guy on the outside, with a warm,
gooey filling on the inside, where me and my mom are concerned.”

Later that morning, all the ladies climbed into Rachel’s new truck and
went with her to Clay Cook’s to order Eli’s wedding ring. The girls browsed
the display cases with her mom while Rachel and Clay talked about Eli’s
ring and Clay took down her inscription. Rachel complimented Clay on the
beautiful workmanship of Grace’s wedding ring, for which he thanked her
with a shy, warm smile. While they finished up, Grace stepped outside to
make a phone call.

A few minutes later, she stepped back into the door of Clay’s shop and
crooked her finger at Rachel. “Carrie and Rachel’s afternoon photo shoot
had to reschedule on them. Do you want to run out to Morehead today and
take some sexy portraits?”
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Rachel was shocked but jumped eagerly at the opportunity. “But what
about the others?”

Grace shrugged and grinned broadly. “They’ll have a blast. Maybe we
can talk them into posing for portraits, too.”

“If they’re game, | am, too!”

Rachel thanked Clay then said, “All right, ladies, here’s the deal...”

Five minutes later, they were in the truck driving back to the ranch to
pick up lingerie and then out of town.

As she buckled up, Kelly said, “That Clay Cook is a cutie pie.”

Grace giggled. “l know. He’s gorgeous with his blond hair and green
eyes. So far, he’s resisted my efforts to match make for him. | think he’s
rather shy.”

“l got that impression, too. But he’s very handsome,” Kelly said
appreciatively.

“That he is! | haven’t given up yet. Just have to find the right girl to
introduce him to.” Rachel noticed Grace turn and wink at Teresa in the back
seat and then heard Teresa chuckle.

Two hours later, after a light lunch, Rachel found herself dressed in her
black lace nightgown and robe. Raquel carefully applied more eye shadow
and eyeliner, giving her a smoky-eyed look, and then she helped Rachel
pose seductively for the camera.

“Aren’t you going to change and let me shoot you, too?” Carrie asked
speculatively, eyeing the garment bag Grace had brought with her.

“Twist my arm, why don’t you?” Grace laughed, rifling through it,
looking for the perfect outfit.

Rachel’s mom had a beautiful portrait made with her daughter as well as
a sexy one with a feather boa and dark red lipstick for her father.

Kelly and Teresa were excited to have a portrait taken, as well. Teresa
had loosened up and gotten into all the fun but blushed beet red at seeing
Rachel and Grace dressed only in lingerie.

While her mom, Kelly, and Teresa took a break and got something to
drink and snack on in the waiting room, Rachel allowed Grace and the two
photographers to persuade her into posing for a very tasteful nude.

After they were done, Grace was excited, both over Rachel’s
enthusiastic approach to this endeavor but also over the nudes she did for
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her men, as well. Carrie assured them she’d call when they were all ready.
They left the photography studio energized and euphoric.

“Am | high?” Rachel giggled as they headed down the highway farther
into Morehead.

“It’s endorphins, Rachel,” Grace replied, fixing her lipstick and
powdering her nose. “Stretching out of your comfort zone like that releases
endorphins in your system, plus you feel beautiful because you’ve been
dolled up and had professional portraits taken. You’ll sleep like a baby
tonight.” She winked then pulled out her cell phone and sent a text, most
likely to one of her men, as Rachel drove them to the large shopping mall in
Morehead. Grace’s phone vibrated in her hand. Looking at the display, she
started giggling. “Oh, my goodness!”

“What is it?” her mom asked from the back seat.

“The great white hunters are scoring big time,” Grace said. “They’re
already planning a pig roast and bonfire next weekend. It’s a good thing we
have big deep freezers, girls. We’re going to need them. Don’t worry, Kelly
and Teresa, we’re gonna keep you stocked to the eyeballs. Rachel, Adam
says Eli bagged one that has to be at least four hundred pounds!”

Rachel’s mouth popped open at that announcement, and then she
grinned big. “Yeah, pan sausage!”

“Adam says they are hunting right now and that everyone has already
gotten at least one decent-sized hog, some of them two. | wonder how
they’re planning to get all that home.”

Her mother supplied the answer. “Allen has a flat bed trailer he’s letting
them use. They’ll probably take whatever they Kkill today to a nearby
processor and pick up the meat later. He’s anxious to get those off his
property. They moved in the last few years, and the population of white tail
deer started dropping off. Plus, they’ve cause a lot of property damage.”

“It sounds like they are definitely going to need that trailer,” Grace
replied, and then her phone buzzed again. “Adam says we should come up
with them next time. They all have their own rooms, and the lodge is nice.”
The phone vibrated again in her hand, and she looked down to read the
message and chuckled softly.

“What does he say?” Teresa leaned forward.

“Oh, that he loves me and couldn’t live without me.” Grace sighed
breathily, to which she received a chorus of, “Aww.”
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“What exactly are they going to do with the pigs they bring home?”
Kelly asked, as if the thought of dead animals hanging around the house had
just occurred to her.

“They’ll send them immediately to a processor,” Renata replied. “Peter
stopped bringing his kills home when Rachel was in college. | couldn’t
stand the stench and the gore anymore. Have you ever had wild pig before,
Kelly?”

“l don’t think so.”

Rachel glanced at Kelly in the rearview mirror. “Honey, you are in for a
treat. Do you think you can come back next weekend?”

“I’d already planned on it. I'm here more than I’m home on the
weekends, it seems like,” Kelly said with a laugh.

“Does your husband mind very much?” Rachel asked.

“No. He’s encouraged me to spend time here with you when I can. Chris
worries about me at home alone so much. He knows how much | enjoy
being with you all and that I’m having fun with Grace, planning your
wedding.”

“Good, because we love having you and little Matthew,” her mom said.
“He travels so well, and he’s the most easygoing a baby I’ve ever met.”

Grace’s phone buzzed again, and she chuckled softly but didn’t say
anything.

“I’m nosey,” Kelly said. “Who’s that from?”

“Jack.”

“What’s he say?”

Grace gazed at the screen. “It was for my eyes only,” she replied with a
soft, blushing smile. The others chuckled knowingly. Grace texted back and
forth for a couple of minutes with him then sighed dreamily. 