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The spring was in full
bloom and Kayla Phillips looked out from
behind the counter of the local post office in January, Montana.
The air was sweet with the scent of the local blooms, the
bluebonnets already covered the green of the mountainside and the
local spring festival would be that weekend. A buzz of excitement
was in the air, blended in with the smell of fresh hay, green grass
and plain ol’ happiness. The town only boasted two thousand
inhabitants but when the ranches thawed out from the winter cold,
the tourist season flourished. They had a spa built over real hot
springs and ranches that had the cowboy experience. Kayla loved
where she lived, the busy, fun-filled days of spring, summer and
fall and then the hibernation of winter.

Oh shit! She saw the familiar faces of Sam McGee and Travis Delhome
coming around the corner and her stomach did a flip flop. These two
were what kept her up at night. Cowboys with swagger and sex appeal
who had also made her a stunning offer. They wanted her to be the
dark chocolate cream between them. Oh yes, Sam and Travis had
offered her a relationship built for three. She had gone on a date
with each of them and liked them both. What they were offering was
surreal. She bit her lip and, while watching them, the world seemed
to slow down. Sam was tall and his broad shoulders always looked
good under the t-shirts he wore. He filled out a pair of jeans with
hips a woman would die to wrap her legs around. He had a rugged jaw
line, with a hint of stubble dark stubble, and dark hair that he
kept long over his ears. When he took off that cowboy hat and
flashed his crooked grin, it went straight to those green
eyes.

Sam had to be a good six feet-two
inches in height. Travis had to be six feet but still the perfect
height. Kayla was only five-four and even in heels she had to look
up at the two men. Travis’s sandy blond hair and ice blue eyes made
him look like a movie star. Instead he was a rancher who broke new
stallions with a dominating personality and strength. Both men
oozed sex appeal and, for as long as she had known them, were
inseparable best friends.

People in town who grew up
with them said it had been that way since they were children. Both
wanted to date her, both wanted to bed her. And now, instead of a
woman coming between them, they made the suggestion that still had
her head whirling. She watched them talking outside to a few guys
but more than once their glances met her through the glass window
panes of the post office. She could feel the heat of their gazes
from that far away. Please don’t let them
come in here, she thought. She moaned when
they came to the door and casually walked in. She was alone at the
front counter. It was like that almost every day unless it was a
busy holiday season. She had no answer for them—not yet—to their
unusual request. It was certainly one of her fantasies but she
never thought she would actually be given the
opportunity. How does a relationship like
that work anyway?

“Kayla, you look good enough
to eat.” Sam’s voice was a deep baritone that felt like a caress
when he spoke. “Doesn’t she, Travis?”

Travis nodded in agreement. “That cocoa
skin begs to be kissed.”

“You two stop it! I work
here and there are people in the back,” Kayla snapped.

“Mrs. Bascombe is deaf as a
post. Jack is down at the diner getting lunch and we saw Jenny and
Mark outback catching a cigarette. Who’s going to hear?” Travis
asked.

“This is a place of
business. I don’t come out to the ranch and make salacious advances
towards you, do I?” she asked

“We actually wish you would,
Kayla.” Sam grinned. “That’s why we’re here. It’s been three days
since we made our offer and we’ve heard nothing from
you.”

“It’s a lot to take in,
guys,” Kayla admitted honestly. “A threesome…how the heck does that
work?”

“Kayla, we both have
feelings for you. You pick one…the other will be hurt,” Travis
supplied. “We don’t want to hurt you, either, by making you have to
be in an uncomfortable situation like that. We talked about it a
long time and this feels like the best way.”

“I don’t see how. Have you
guys done this before?” Kayla leveled them with a cold stare.
“Because if you think you can just use me and cast me aside let me
tell you—this body is not just for play.”

“We’re thinking the long
haul, Kayla darlin’.” Sam leaned on the counter. The intensity of
his green eyes made her feel weak in the knees. “We’ve both fallen
hard for you but we can take this one day at a time.”

“I don’t want to be the
town’s new piece of gossip, guys,” Kayla interrupted. “This is
January One person says one thing and by the time it spreads, they
will have me dancing naked with you under a silvery
moon.”

Both men grinned and Travis opened his
mouth to say something but Kayla interrupted him before he could
get one word out.

She held up her hand. “You know what I
mean. I came here seven years ago as an outsider. I worked hard to
become a part of this community. This could literally label me as
an outcast if it came out.”

“Do you really care what
these people think?” Sam asked quietly. “You never struck me as the
kind who cared what was said about you.”

“I don’t but, jeez guys, I
have to live in this town.” Kayla sighed. “I just don’t know how
this could work in the long run, you know? What if you get jealous
or something, or another girl comes into the picture?”

Sam hand caressed her cheek and slid
his hand to the back of her neck before he leaned over the counter
and devoured her mouth in a kiss. His tongue penetrated her mouth
and left her reeling at the intensity of his kiss. “Sometimes you
think too much about the wrong things.”

Sam moved away and Travis took his
place. He cupped her cheeks with both hands and took his taste of
her as well. His lips demanded that she open her mouth to his
invading tongue. She couldn’t help the moan that escaped under the
onslaught of both devastating kisses. When he finally pulled away,
she felt as if she had a little bit too much to drink and swayed on
her feet.

“Think about it, darlin’.”
Travis’s voice was a slow drawl that sent shivers up her spine.
“Think about all of us together, hot, naked and sweaty. Let’s try
it out and see where it goes.”

He played out a little tune
on the countertop with the palms of his hand before stepping away.
Both men tipped their hats back and stepped out into the spring
sunshine. Jesus, I am in
trouble, she thought, rubbing her lips. She
could still feel their lips on hers, two different textures and
yet, it formed one amazing combination. Travis painted a pretty
picture; she could see them all together, buck-naked and sweaty.
Kayla had to admit as the day went on she weighed the pros and cons
of their illicit offer. The pros seemed to be winning by the time
five o’clock came around and the post office closed.

 


* * * *

 


Yes, the answer is
yes. Kayla said the word in her mind later
that evening while she was in the shower. Two seriously sexy guys
who wanted her, offering her something women could only dream
about. She had to say yes. What red blooded female wouldn’t? Even
though she made the decision, she was nervous. How will it feel? Can I handle them both? So many questions made her even more nervous as she got
dressed, but the light of excitement in her eyes was there as she
stared at herself in the mirror. This was a new adventure. The past
seven years her life had become almost monotonous and routine. This
was a definite shake up.

She looked at herself in the mirror and
wondered how does a person dress for a threesome? The thought made
her grin at her reflection. She wore a white knit jumper that ended
in a cuff at her knees. It had spaghetti straps and a short bolero
jacket. The white was contrasted against her ebony skin and she
slipped her feet into a pair of black flats before picking up her
purse and heading to the car. Most of the ranches were spread out
across the valley when you left January. Sam and Travis owned M
&D ranch. From what she could recall, they owned over five
hundred head of cattle and some of the finest horses in Montana.
She had been out there a few times for a fourth of July barbeques
or to see the haunted house they did for the kids each year at
Halloween.

She knew the route well and forty five
minutes later, she was pulling into the long winding driveway of
the ranch with her car kicking up dust as she went. There was no
one around when she stopped in front of the main house. Most of the
guys who worked at the ranch were probably in town already,
enjoying a cold one and some dancing with the local girls. The
corral was filled with horses and against the backdrop of the
sunset; their muscled silhouettes looked like a picture that
someone could frame. She could smell the rich Montana earth in the
air, the richness of the new soybean crop coming up, and hear the
cows off in the distance in their own separate pastures. For a girl
who grew up in New Jersey, it was a completely different
environment but yet, she felt completely at home from the first day
she moved there.

Kayla looked around and took slows
steps, not seeing either man she was searching for. Both their
trucks were there so she knew they were around. She walked to the
hay barn and there, she could hear a bit of muted conversation. The
voices were familiar and she felt that nervous flutter in her
stomach begin. She stepped around the corner and stood in the half
open doors. She noticed the long shadow her body cast across the
straw-covered ground right to the stacks of hay they were lifting.
Both of them were shirtless and their muscles bunched when they
lifted each bale. Watching them made her want to drool but both
stopped their work turned to her.

“Hi.” Kayla gave them a
tentative smile. “I thought I would come by.”

Sam took two towels off the rung of the
wooden ladder that led to the hay loft and threw one to Travis.
They both wore smiles as they wiped down their damp necks and
chests.

“I never thought we would
see you today,” Travis said.

Kayla stepped further inside. “Hell, I
didn’t know I would come until I was in the shower. This still
seems unbelievable.”

Travis and Sam stepped closer to her.
She could smell the different aftershaves they wore, mixed with the
musky scent of their bodies.

“This feels right, you know.
Kayla, we would of never suggested it if it didn’t,” Sam
murmured.

His green eyes searched her face. He
was so close, so very close, and so was Travis. She could feel the
heat of their bodies radiating towards her. Her breath caught,
arousal curling in her belly from them just being so
close.

“Are you going to say yes?”
Travis asked.

She could feel his hands on her
shoulders, kneading the muscles there and on the back of her neck.
Kayla held back the sigh of pleasure under his big hands. The barn
had begun to cast more shadows as the sun dipped lower in the sky.
She looked up at Sam who was facing her and the reddish glow of the
last of the light made him look even more mysterious and dangerous.
Travis pulled her against him so her back was pressed against the
hard muscles of his chest. She gasped in surprise and delight,
liking the sudden dominate move. Desire heated her skin and she
could feel wetness pool between her thighs. She had made them wait
long enough for her answer. It was always going to be
yes.

Kayla nodded slowly before affirming
the word. “Yes, I want this. I want you both.”

Sam gave a low growl of approval before
stepping closer until she was sandwiched between both their bodies.
He took her lips in a searing kiss and she held on to his shoulder
for dear life. She opened her mouth under the onslaught of his and
his tongue penetrated her mouth. Travis’s hands traced and caressed
her body. She could feel his hard cock pressed against her and she
moaned from the sensations coming at her from both
sides.

“My turn,” Travis said and
turned her to face him, taking her lips away from Sam.

Positions were reversed as she felt
Travis’s demanding kiss on her lips and his tongue probing her
mouth. Sam’s hands cupped her breasts through the soft material of
her jumper before he slipped the jacket from her shoulders. She
felt his fingers slip under the straps, pulling them from her
shoulders.

“Wait, what are you doing?”
she asked.

“Here and now, Kayla. We’ve
been aching for you and we want you now,” Travis murmured before he
ran his tongue over her bottom lip.

Her eyes followed Sam as he moved away.
He came back with a blanket from the tack room and spread it over
four bales of hay stacked next to each other.

“Won’t someone come in and
see us?” she asked tentatively.

“Those guys won’t be back
until way later. Sally’s has two dollar Buds and line dancing
tonight,” Travis said as he moved to the barn doors and closed them
all the way. Slivers of light still came through the wooden slats
that framed the large building. He walked back over and turned on
the light of two lanterns that hug from two posts by the loft,
bathing the barn is a soft glow. “We have the place to ourselves
and we have you.”

They came back to her and began to
undress her. Sam slipped the straps the rest of the way off her
arms and down to her waist. He began to nuzzle her neck and his
hands cupped her breasts. Kayla gasped in pleasure and her head
fell back against his shoulders. She felt Travis’s hands at the
jumper that had been pushed to her waist. He pulled it down the
rest of the way and took her panties with it. At her feet, he
slipped her shoes off before taking the rest of her clothes and
flinging them to the floor. She trembled as he kissed the skin of
her stomach and took a deep breath as if he was inhaling her scent.
Sam tilted her head back and devoured her lips. Kayla felt her legs
tremble and weaken, each man’s touch fueling a yearning deep within
her.

Travis lifted her easily and placed her
on the blanket that covered the bales of hay. It was surprisingly
soft against the skin of her ass. Her bare feet touched the straw
on the floor and she watched each man undress. The snap of the
jeans made her bite her lip. She watched as they pushed the blue
material down muscled legs to reveal boxers. They were fine
specimens of the male form as if they were carved from smooth
granite. Every muscle was defined and she licked her lips in
response to looking at them both. When they took their boxers off
and their cocks sprung free, she wondered if she bit off more than
she could chew since both men were thick and long. She slid off the
hay to her knees and took Travis’s cock in her mouth.

“God, Kayla…”

He threw his head back and moaned as
she sucked him deep between her lips. She worked her tongue around
his shaft and took him deeper still. With her other hand, she
reached out and took Sam’s cock in her grasp. A guttural groan
escaped his lips as she stroked him and a feeling of power washed
over while she pleasured the two men. She could hear their harsh
breathing in the silent barn and it made her pussy throb in
response. She switched, easily moving to take Sam’s cock in her
mouth and stroke Travis. She could take the first taste of salty
pre come on the tip of his rod and his fingers buried in her hair
while she loved him with her mouth.

Sam pulled away panting, a crooked grin
on his face. “You do that entirely too well. Now it’s our
turn.”

Sam lifted her as if she weighed no
more than a leaf and placed her on the blanket. She was a
curvaceous woman, definitely not skinny or as petite as some. The
smallest size she had ever been was a nine and right now, with her
ass and hips, she wore a size eleven jeans. She felt feminine under
his hands as he laid her back gently. She could feel the hay
beneath the blanket and soon even that was forgotten when Travis
took her lips again and his hands massaged her breasts. Sam spread
her legs, placing each one on the edge of the blanket. Kayla felt
his hot breath on the sensitive flesh of her pussy and shivered in
anticipation. One long, slow lick and she moaned into Travis’s
mouth. Her hips rose of their own volition, seeking his tongue.
Travis’s lips were at her breasts. He took her nipple and areola
into his mouth. The noises he made were one of yearning and Kayla
sank deeper in the pleasure they both were giving to
her.

“How does she taste, Sam?”
Travis asked when he raised his head from her breast. “I swear she
tastes like the chocolate color of her skin.”

“One lick and I’m addicted,”
Sam answered ruefully. “I knew I’d be lost when I had
her.”

“Make her come and take your
fill because I want my turn.” She heard the husky desire in his
voice.

She wanted more. Kayla wanted the coil
that was tightening in her belly to be released. “Lick me, please
Sam, I’m going crazy here!”

He chuckled. “Your wish is my
command.”

Sam pressed his mouth against her pussy
and she cried out, arching against the heat of his mouth. His
fingers spread the thick lips of her snatch apart so he could
invade her with his tongue. Kayla’s hips rose and fell of their own
volition with each movement, making her moan from sensations that
assaulted her. She vaguely heard Travis moan. She wondered if it
was from watching Sam take her in this way. Did it turn him on just
as much? Travis’s hand slid down her stomach and he rubbed her clit
all the while Sam used his tongue to fuck her. Kayla cried out,
clutching at the blanket beneath her. Travis’s mouth was at her
breast once more, his fingers rubbing the tight bud of her clit
while Sam’s groan was muffled against the mound between her
legs.

“Ah, I’m coming!” she cried
out and her body shook with her release.

Her legs fell and dangled weakly from
the force of her orgasm. Sam moved and she felt Travis take his
place. She could taste her own juice on his lips when he kissed her
and on his tongue when he slipped it into her mouth. The groan that
came from Travis lips was primal as he lifted her legs over his
shoulders and buried his face in her snatch. While Sam had teased
her before he took his fill. Travis devoured her taste like a man
dying of thirst. His tongue licked then penetrated, his lips sucked
at her clit and then he took the same journey once more. Her body
shook from the intensity that he put into pleasing her and she felt
what little control she had slip away. Travis slipped two fingers
inside her, fucking her hard while sucking on her clit. Kayla came,
screaming and writhing beneath the onslaught.

“Fuck me please, take me
now!” Kayla cried out. All reservation was gone and now she wanted
to feel everything they had to offer.

Travis lifted her legs high and pressed
them close to her stomach. She felt the tip of his engorged cock
penetrate her and then with a long smooth thrust, he filled
her.

“Goddamn darlin’, you are so
damn tight.” Travis voce was harsh with pleasure.

He began to move with smooth, deep
strokes and all she could do was hold on in the torrent of ecstasy
that assaulted her.

“You like that don’t you,
Kayla. You like him fucking you deep while my hands are all over
you,” Sam whispered in her ear. “You want us both to take you at
the same time, don’t you?”

His dirty words and the pleasure that
was infusing her had her reeling. “Yes, God yes, I want you
both!”

She screamed both their names when Sam
pulled her nipple back between his lips and it was his hand that
now rubbed her clit as Travis fucked her. “I’m going to come now,
now!” She felt her body release a gush of fluid when her orgasm
took hold. She didn’t know it could be like this, that pleasure
could drive you to the brink of madness.

“Lift her, I’m going to take
her ass,” Sam ordered gruffly. The need in his voice was
evident.

“Baby oil in the tack room.
I use it on some of the leather straps on the saddle,” Travis said.
“Hurry up, man. She feels so damn good I want to just fuck her
until I forget my name.”

Travis picked her up and she was
impaled on his cock. They shared passionate kisses and he sat on
the blanket with her straddled his waist. She couldn’t help but
writhe against his cock, moving her hips in a seductive dance,
enticing the pleasure to begin again.

“Baby, don’t move. You’re
driving me crazy.” There was a plea in his voice.

“I want more of you. Make
the aching stop,” Kayla whispered against his lips.

She looked over his shoulder to see Sam
come out of the tack room. His cock glistened with the lubrication
of the baby oil. When he passed by her, he grabbed her face and
kissed her hard while Travis lay back against the
blanket.

“Lean forward, baby. Give
Sam access to that sexy ass of yours.” Travis said.

Kayla did what she was told,
anticipating the feel of them both taking her. Travis began to move
again, his cock pressing deep and making her cry out. Her breast
was close enough to his mouth so he could take the nipple in his
mouth, sending heat along the nerve endings and straight to her
core. Travis stopped moving when Sam came up behind them and she
felt the tip of his cock against the tight button of her
ass.

Sam’s hand was on her back caressing
her slowly as he pressed his cock into her and she shivered in
response. “Relax, baby. I’m going to take this slow and easy.
That’s it, just like that.”

Kayla lay pliant with Travis cushioning
her weight. He kissed her gently, touching her with expertise while
Sam slowly inched his way into her anus. He was trenching her and
with Travis already inside her she felt full but in a pleasurable
way. Sam groaned when he was completely inside her and she could
feel him tremble while trying to exert control. Both men began to
move, catching the rhythm, while one slid out the other trust in
and the piston-like movements caused a delicious friction that made
her moan in gratification.

“I want more. Give it all to
me,” Kayla begged.

That unleashed the frenzied passion in
all of them and the frantic pace of their need increased. The
intensity of what she was feeling overwhelmed her. She called their
names, pulled Travis’s hair so he would raise his head and kiss
her. Each movement of their cocks inside her made her delirious
with pleasure. She felt the familiar knot of her orgasm build deep
within herself. Their guttural groans and harsh cries fueled her on
to completion until she broke apart and came on a keening cry. Her
release was quickly followed by them both. She felt their hot seed
spill inside her with each thrust. Travis’s neck arched with the
power of his orgasms and she felt his fingers clench on her thighs.
Sam came so hard that he slumped against her and he braced his
weight on his hands that were on either side of the blanket. They
stayed like that for minutes until Sam moved and she felt him slip
from her ass.

“I-I am beyond words. I
didn’t know anything could be like that,” she said on a breathless
sigh.

Travis moved and lay her gently on the
blanket and she saw both men grin at her. Sam kissed her first then
Travis took his turn after.

“Stay the night with us,
Kayla,” Sam said.

“I’ve got work tomorrow,”
she said with disappointment.

“Come back on Friday and
stay the weekend,” Travis encouraged. “We’ll just have to miss you
until you come back out here.”

Kayla smiled shyly. “That I can do, but
I don’t have to leave right this minute.

“Great. We’ll make steaks
for dinner, drink some wine and talk.” Sam grinned. “We can go up
to the house and get clean.”

“Putting my clothes on seems
like such a chore.” Kayla stretched like a cat while both men
watched her. She could still feel the heat of desire in their
gazes.

Sam lifted her easily. “Who said
anything about clothes?”

With her in Sam’s arms and Travis close
behind carrying their clothes. They went to the main house
completely naked. Kayla noticed that the moon had risen while they
were in passion’s haze, closed off from the world.

 


* * * *

 


Friday night while Kayla
packed a small overnight bag, she couldn’t help but grin. After
their frolic in the hay, she had drove back into town from Travis
and Sam’s ranch around two in the morning and Sam drove behind her
all the way to make sure she got home safely. Since then, she had
flowers delivered to her house and both of them showed up with
dinner on Thursday. Even though the yearning between all three of
them was fierce, they held firm to the weekend plans and left soon
after they arrived. She now had enough left-over steak in her
freezer it could feed her for a week. Kayla pulled out a wispy
black negligee that was an impulsive purchase a few months
back. Who knew I’d get to use
it, she thought and stuffed it into the
bag. Seven years in January and she had dated at least three guys
in that time but none of them she wanted to go the extra mile for.
Travis and Sam were different, even though there was an extra
person in the mix. They both took excellent care of her and no
animosity or jealously ever came through. She wondered about the
future, if she would find herself falling for one more than the
other, or if one of them might move on or both? One day at a time, she thought with a smile, thinking of Sam’s advice.

Kayla zipped the bag and stepped out
into the cool night and got into her car, taking the familiar route
to their ranch. The lights to the main house flooded their driveway
and when she parked the car, it was dwarfed by their big trucks.
She pulled the overnight bag out of the back of the car and headed
up the limestone steps, her heels echoing in the night. She stood
outside the door and rang the doorbell. It opened instantly and
Travis stood there smiling.

“You could’ve just come in.”
His sexy country drawl rumbled in his chest when he pulled her into
his embrace.

“That would be kind of
rude,” Kayla said.

“Not to the woman that’s
sharing our bed,” Sam said, coming up to the door. He deftly took
her from Travis’s arms and pulled her into his. “We’ll make you a
key on Monday.”

“You don’t have to do that,”
she said, smiling at them both.

“Honey, this is your home,
too. You’re with us.”

She could smell the clean
scent of soap and aftershave against their necks when they both
held her. They make it so easy to like this
arrangement, she thought and teased, “Why
do I feel saying, ‘how was your day, honey’?”

“I broke that stallion you
saw out there in the coral.” Travis led her to the long sofa that
faced the big stone fireplace.

“The magnificent black one?”
she asked. Just thinking about his hard, lean body riding that tall
beast turned her on. He would have to be
firm, then gentle to break an animal, his hands are big and still
so kind. She brought her thoughts away from
that subject and took the drink that Sam had brought
over.

“Are you okay?” he asked
curiously.

“Mmhhmmm.” She nodded and
took a sip of the tart, vodka cranberry in the tumbler.

“We have the whole weekend,
so we’ll take you riding, maybe in the valley,” Travis
suggested.

“Our housekeeper left a pot
roast in the crock pot. We can go eat in the kitchen,” Sam
added.

“That sounds good. I’m
starving.” Kayla smiled. “Let’s go eat.” Maybe if I stuff food in my mouth I won’t think about them
fucking me right now. When did I become such a slut?

Sam led the way to the big, airy
kitchen. Because it was made of stone, it was way cooler in that
room. Great for the summer but right now it made her nipples hard
and goose bumps were all along her arms. They ate and laughed and
she sipped at her drink. She looked at both men and the great
camaraderie they shared. That was why this was so easy for them.
They shared a bond that went past friends into brotherhood. The
meal was delicious and while she ate, she could still feel their
hot gazes on her. It still made her think about being with them,
how they touched her and made her scream with pleasure.

“I’m going to go to the
bathroom freshen up.” She stood impulsively.

Both men did the same, using that
country charm.

“I put your bag in the
master bedroom where you’ll sleep. There is an adjoining bathroom,”
Travis told her.

“Um, how does the sleeping
arrangement work?” Kayla asked.

“The master bedroom has a
huge bed. We can share it with you if you want or we can each take
another bedroom and leave you alone. It’s your choice,” Sam
replied. “It’s always been your choice, Kayla.”

She nodded, knowing that this was their
way of giving her some control in a situation that could overwhelm
most people. Like she said, they made it very easy to like them
both. She took the bag and went upstairs. She dropped it on the bed
and went into the bathroom. For a moment she stared at her
reflection in the mirror. She never remembered having such a
twinkle in her eye or a flush in her skin. She felt sensual and
more like a woman than she ever thought possible. Two dominant men
were hers. She went back to the bag she had and took out the sexy
negligee before putting the bag on a chair in the corner. She threw
caution to the wind and decided to seduce the two cowboys. She
slipped it on quickly, cracked the door to the bedroom and plumped
the pillow on the bed before settling back against them.

“Sam, Travis, could you come
here a second please?” she called.

She heard two sets of footsteps coming
up the mahogany staircase and Travis pushed the door open. The both
stood in the doorway looking at her posed seductively on the bed.
Kayla saw their eyes darken with desire as they stepped into the
room and closed the door.

“I’m looking forward to
riding tomorrow. Right now, I see two studs I’d like to break
myself,” Kayla purred.

She wondered where her bravery came
from to talk like that. She’d never done it before but somehow—with
them—sexy came easy. They both began to strip quickly. Kayla
grinned when Travis hopped around on one foot trying get his boot
off. When they were naked, they moved towards the bed. Travis’s
body made one side of the mattress dip while Sam came up on the
other. Both their hands touched and caressed her from her neck down
to her upper thighs in firm smooth strokes. They left a trail of
fire in their wake and when Sam leaned down to kiss her, she was
lost. She felt him move to lie on his side and pulled her close
while Travis came up behind her. She could feel the hardness of his
cock pressed against the curve of her ass and lips against her
neck.

Sam cupped and fondled her breasts and
she gasped in pleasure at his touch. Kayla moved her hand down to
the jutting length of Sam’s cock and took it in her hand, stroking
it lightly from tip to base. His tongue dueled and mated with hers
but Kayla was never more aware of the other man behind her. She
felt Travis lift her leg and his expert fingers began to play with
her clit. She raised her hips and moaned into Sam’s mouth as fire
shot through her loins. His long fingers penetrated her pussy and
she couldn’t help but pull away and cry out.

“Oh yes, just like that,”
she said.

Travis sunk another digit in her wet
snatch while Sam hungrily sucked at her breasts. Travis worked his
fingers in and out of her with fervor while her hips pumped against
his hand. Her first orgasm rocketed through her suddenly, making
her scream and clutch the headboard. The fever inside had returned
and led to the desirable insanity that they helped her create. She
turned quickly to Travis and got on her knees while her body
trembled. She took his hard rod in her hand and wrapped her lips
around the engorged tip before taking it into her mouth. He bucked
beneath her like the horse he’d broken earlier. His loud groan of
pleasure filled the room while he pumped his hips, sending his cock
deeper between her lips.

Sam shifted her hips so he was behind
her and slipped his cock into her pussy. Kayla thought the
sensation of him fucking her from behind would almost driver her
mad. While her desire grew to new levels, it reflected in the
feverish way she sucked Travis’s cock. She opened her eyes to see
his body taut against the bed and his fingers locked into the
covers beneath them. His neck was arched and a throaty cry escaped
his lips. Sam thrusts intensified until she could hear the slapping
sounds as their bodies met. Travis pulled away from her roughly and
she came hard, crying out Sam’s name as he sent her over the
edge.

“Your turn to take that
pussy again,” Travis murmured, helping her to lie on her side again
while she tried to find her breath. “You want that, don’t you? To
feel him fucking you again?”

“Fuck me, Sam, yes fuck me!”
she cried out. He raised her leg while she was on her side and
slipped his cock back inside her with a groan.

He lay still and she shifted
restlessly. “Move, Sam, God move! Make me come!”

“Sssh, baby.” He stroked her
back to calm her. “Let Travis take your ass, darlin’. Shhh, settle
down.”

How could he ask her to settle down?
She could feel the walls of her pussy tremble around his cock. She
could see it in his eyes how much he wanted her, still he patiently
waited while she was dying from the torture. She heard a drawer
close and Travis settled behind her. His hand joined Sam’s, lifting
her leg higher, and she felt his cock press against the sensitive
button hole of her ass. Kayla felt him enter her slowly, stretching
her and filling her until he was completely buried.

“Oh Jesus, she is so fucking
tight.” Travis voice was raw with need.

“Please move, Sam. Travis, I
feel…I need!” She clutched at Sam’s shoulder, slapping it to make
her point.

Sam pulled out and thrust back in
slowly and she whimpered in delight. Travis did the same and she
moaned in pleasure when they caught the rhythm and moved
simultaneously. She cried out and almost cried while the sensations
rolled though her. Their pace picked up. Travis head was against
her back and she could hear his hoarse groans. Sam took her nipple
in his mouth and still she could hear his moans. She felt the
spiral building, twisting in her belly, felt the heat radiate
though her body until the tip of her ears tingled. She lost all
conscious thought as she strove for completion and tumbled off the
precipice of reality as her orgasm swirled through her.

“God, Kayla!” They called
her name when they came and she felt their hot come fill her.
Travis’s body shook behind her while Sam repeated her name over and
over again. Their warmth chased away the chill and lulled her into
her after glow.

“Do you want us to leave?”
Travis asked a while later as they lay together completely
sated.

“No, I want you both to stay
with me and hold me tonight and every night.” She stoked her
fingers through Sam’s hair and lifted Travis’s hand that lay
against her thigh to kiss it gently.

“Good,” they said in unison
and she laughed out loud.

They got up and cleaned up before
slipping between the cool sheets. She had her cowboys, one on each
side, caressing her gently and whispering words that made her feel
cherished to them both. Three could make the perfect number after
all.

 


 


The End
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