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About this book: 


“I can help you with your garden; I can plow your furrows.” Dan’s voice was a husky whisper, his eyes smoldering with desire. 

Scarlett blushed and glanced at her husband who was watching the exchange. OMG. His intensity matched Dan’s! 


Was this really happening? 


Working their hobby farm together out in the countryside has been an idyllic refuge for Scarlett and Liam. Boarding horses is a fair bit of work, but the two of them are able to handle it. 

When Liam gets laid up from an injury, he and Scarlett are forced to hire help. Money’s tight, but Dan makes an offer they jump at; he’ll take a cut in pay for room and board. 

Scarlett loves her husband to pieces, but Dan’s piercing gaze, confident laugh and glistening muscles in his tight jeans spark desires she hasn’t felt in far too long a time. 

Liam notices his wife’s lingering glances at the totally ripped hired hand and is surprised at his own response. Instead of feeling jealousy, it’s kind of exciting. He wonders, “What if?...” 

Scarlett is shocked when he jokingly suggests it. He can’t be serious! It’s got to be the pain meds talking. Or does he really want this? Does she? 

The next day, she finds it hard to focus on anything. The pillow-talk fantasy is like a seed planted in rich soil, growing stronger every moment Dan is there, living with them. Every glance, every word spoken carries an undertone of flirtation. Dan quickly picks up on the sultry signals. He’s a red blooded man and she’s a hot redhead. He’s definitely game but it has to be Scarlett’s decision. 

Scarlett has always followed conventional rules. Does she have the guts to go through with this? Can she resist her own desire? She sheds her self-imposed rules along with her clothes in a sexy romp that rekindles the spark in their marriage. 

A fun, edgy and explicit tale for fearless readers! 
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SPRING FEVER 
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SCARLETT LEANED AGAINST THE COUNTER finishing the last of her coffee. Gazing out the window she smiled seeing a robin hop away from the flagstone path. The robin was the first sure sign of spring despite the clumps of snow still lingering under the tall pines. The winter had been brutal, a test of endurance that seemed to get harder each year. 

Shaking her head she rinsed the empty mug out. ‘You’re way too young to be griping about the weather, Scarlett.’ When she looked out the window again, it felt like the four walls of the kitchen were closing in. Fresh air and sunshine were calling, tempting her with promise to bathe her in Spring's embrace. Work could wait. Besides, she was ahead of schedule with the Corby project. 

Grabbing her jacket and slipping her feet into the rubber boots—or as Liam referred to them, her shit-stompers—she practically danced out the back door towards the barn. Liam was just about to enter the clapboard building when he saw her, a feigned look of shock spreading on his face. 

“Playing hooky, Scarlett?” He held the door for her and stepped back. “It’s a glorious day for it.” 

“You got that right! Did you see the robin? Spring has sprung, babe.” She planted a kiss on his whiskery cheek, catching the impish gleam in his eye. That same crooked grin which had melted her heart when she’d first met him, surprised her sometimes. You’d think after being married nine years she’d be immune to his boyish charm but it still warmed her chest. 

“And we know what spring means, don’t we? Poor old Chester is fit to be tied with spring fever.” As if to underscore Liam’s comment a high pitched neigh was followed by thuds. “See what I mean?” he said, tilting his head towards the noise. “I swear he’s gonna’ knock that stall down soon.” 

When she stepped inside, the smell of horses and manure filled her nose. All ten of the beautiful animals whinnied at the sound of Liam’s voice, excited at the prospect of oats and fresh hay. Or maybe they sensed the change in the air outside and wanted some of it. 

She grinned at Liam, “Poor Chester. Spring fever in a stable full of mares.” 

“Chester will be fine. Let’s hope he does right by Molly. She’s not a filly anymore and the money from a young foal would come in handy ” 

“For sure.” Scarlett stepped along the concrete walkway until she came to the end stall on the right. “How’s my Molly-girl today?” Her fingers trailed the lean muscle of the quarter horse’s flank, ending with an affectionate pat. The horse’s head rose higher and she turned a large brown eye watching Scarlett. Her velvety lips muzzled in her hand looking for a treat. “Sorry girl. I’ll get you an apple later.” 

At the loud bang behind her, she turned to see Chester rearing up and pounding the side of the stall with his hooves. His feet landed with a muffled thud in the hay but he kept moving, shifting from side to side, and the whites of his eyes showed. When he scampered sideways, the crux of his problem was apparent, all two feet of his penis hanging so low it almost touched the floor. Spring and estrus was definitely in the air. 

Liam wandered into the stall and glanced over at Scarlett, “The poor lad. Cooped up in a veritable harem. But I don’t think our clients would appreciate their horses getting knocked up by you, Chester.” His hand grazed the horse’s back before reaching for the halter. “Easy boy. You’ll have to settle for some fresh grass, not old Molly ass, I’m afraid.” 

“Hey! Don’t dis my horse. Molly’s as fresh as they come.” She snickered, “No pun intended.” She hooked the rope to Molly’s halter, urging the horse to back up from the stall. From the frisky prance of the horse’s legs it was obvious that Molly was as anxious as Chester to get out in the paddock they shared. “Hang on, girl. You’ll be outside soon enough.” In the corridor between the two stalls, she started leading Molly past Chester’s stall. 

Scarlett spun at the screeching neighs from Chester. He was up on his back legs, his forelegs pawing the air wildly. 

Liam struggled to keep a grip on the stallion’s halter, trying desperately to hook the clip to it. “Hold on! Easy—” The horse swung to the left, knocking Liam against the wall. The thudding crash of his body into the boards went straight through Scarlett. At Liam’s bellow of pain, her heart jumped into her throat. 

The barn was filled with the sounds of horses neighing and stomping.  She froze for a second, dropping Molly’s rope. But when Liam shouted, she raced past her horse to get to her husband. Chester reared and then bolted past her to the wide paddock door, following Molly outside. 

“Oh God!” She gasped when she saw Liam, hunched over with one arm hanging at an odd angle. His eyes squeezed tight while pain contorted his mouth. “Liam!” She sprinted across the stall and reached for him. 

“No! Don’t touch me! Holy fuck! My arm!” He’d gone deathly pale and he rocked back and forth, his breath hissing through clenched teeth. 

“Liam we’ve got to get you to the hospital. Your arm...” Oh God. This was terrible. “Shit! My cell phone is in the house. Can you walk? Will you be okay while I call for help?” 

“Just go!” He leaned against the wall, gasping for air. 

She raced from the stall, and flew up the path and into the house. Her cell phone was right there where she’d left it, charging on the small table. Her fingers shook as she called 911. 
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WHAT WERE THEY GOING TO DO? 
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THE DISLOCATED SHOULDER WASN’T THE WORST OF IT. He’d injured his back and it would be a couple months till they’d know the extent of the damage—although the doctor had been optimistic. Her fingers knotted and twirled against each other as the nurse finished taking his vitals and left the room. 

Liam’s smile was once more lopsided when he gazed over at her, but this time it was purely because of the pain meds. “Fucking horn-ball Chester. I’m lucky he didn’t get my head.” He chuckled, “Or maybe not. He might have knocked some sense into me.” 

She leaned closer and her fingers curled through his. “Don’t say that.” She looked down at the bed and her eyes welled with tears. “It’s my fault. I should have let you do the horses alone. You have it down to a science. I should have left Molly where she was until Chester was outside.” 

His eyebrows bobbed high above the grin, “Yeah. That might have helped. Did you get hold of Tom or Elsie?” 

She nodded, “Yeah. Tom said he’d go look after the horses and feed the chickens. Thank God for neighbours, huh?” 

He sighed, “Yeah, they’re good people. But we can’t ask him to keep doing that? He’s got his own farm to run. And it’s a real farm, not like ours.” His eyes were getting heavy and his words came out a little slurred. 

“We’ll think of something. I can do a lot of it but I’ve still got that programming project to finish. It’s not like we don’t need the money from that.” With Liam out of commission to run the farm and having to work on the computer program, it was going to be tough. The stable fees helped and they’d need to look after those horses if that income was to continue. “Maybe we can hire someone to help out. If the doctors are right, it might only be for a couple of months. 

She refused to think what would happen if they weren’t right. If this turned into something chronic they’d have to sell the farm. It would be the end of their dream. The thought of leaving, going back to city life and the corporate world was just too unbearable to consider. 

“Whatever you say, babe.” Liam’s eyes closed and it wasn’t long before his steady breathing showed he’d drifted off.  

She got up and rearranged the blanket, tugging it higher across his chest. He looked so peaceful, his face showing only faint lines near the corners of his eyes. The creases bordering his mouth were the result of his crazy sense of humor. Her fingers smoothed the hair back from his forehead before she bent to kiss him. 

Even though the nurse had said he’d be out till morning, she was reluctant to leave. They hadn’t even had time to get PJ’s before they were both whisked off in the ambulance. And now in the powder blue hospital gown he looked so helpless. Totally different from the way he normally was with the easy gait, his athletic body confident and strong. How often had she teased him about that? It made sense for a farmer but Liam spent most of his day writing, trying to publish the next Pulitzer prize novel. His first two books were reasonably successful but that ‘National Best Seller’ was still hidden deep in the recesses of his mind. 

She sank down onto the bed next to him, snuggling in close. What happened that day could have turned out so much worse. They were lucky. She couldn’t imagine a life without Liam. 

What the hell were they going to do? 
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HE MEANT THE HORSES… 

[image: 2nd Wkg Copy for Insert.jpg]

[image: Chapter Header Flourish 1 copy.jpg]

THE NEXT MORNING went by in a flash. The doctor was in to check Liam over and pronounced him well enough to go home. With a cornucopia of pills and a cane, he was able to navigate into the taxi that would deliver them back to the farm. 

As they were passing through the small village before the long side road leading to their home, Scarlett spoke, “Can you stop for a minute? I need a few things in the store.” She looked over at Liam. He was kind of zoned out, blinking hard to stay awake. “I’ll just be a few minutes.” 

The cab pulled up next to the store and she hopped out. He’d hate it but she needed cigarettes. She’d quit next week...again. A bell above the country store chimed as she entered. She grabbed milk, ginger ale and then paused looking at the cork board posted next to the cash. Amidst the sheets advertising daycare, housecleaning and pets for sale was a notice that jumped out at her. Hmm... 

Need a Hired Hand? Short term summer only. References available. Call 555-5342 

“You looking for help, Scarlett?” 

She jumped at the voice beside her. It was Stan, the owner of the store. She smiled and turned to him, “Yeah. Liam had an accident yesterday and he’s going to be out of commission for a while. We just need—” 

“Got just the guy for you.” Stan grinned and then nudged her shoulder with his. Tapping the notice pinned to the corkboard, he said, “That’s my nephew Danny.” He looked behind him and then his voice dropped lower, “He and his girlfriend broke up last week. He pulled up stakes from Akron and now he’s back, trying to get work here...at least until the house they had is sold. He’s couch-surfing with me and the missus. The only spare room I got is filled with stock for the store.” He sighed. “Besides, we’re too far along in years to have him stay on with us indefinitely...” 

As she listened her stomach tightened. Was Stan was trying to unload his troubles onto her and Liam? And as for problems, she had her plate full already. But how to handle this diplomatically. They did shop there regularly. “I don’t know...” 

“He’s used to farm work, Scarlett. Growing up, his Daddy had a farm so he knows his way around a pitchfork. Here, I’ll go get him. He’s probably done in the shower by now.” Without waiting for her to answer, Stan was off, hustling to the back of the store and hollering up the stairs to their living quarters. 

Shit! The nephew was probably some spoiled punk only now just getting up to shower. If she hadn’t given in to a craving for a smoke she wouldn’t be in this mess. It was tempting to ditch the milk and ginger ale and make some excuse the next time she was in. 

“Here’s the boy, Scarlett!” Stan scurried across the room, his jowls shaking with each step. 

When the old man stepped to the side, Scarlett did a double take. This frigging Adonis with the tight jeans, the shirt open revealing a bronzed six pack and muscular chest was Stan’s nephew? He was tall too. Maybe even taller than Liam’s six feet. But it was the ice blue eyes and the slow smile that riveted her eyes. When Stan spoke again, her jaw snapped shut, and her face grew warm. 

“Danny, this is Scarlett Barton. She and her husband, Liam, have a hobby farm just down the road a piece. They’re looking for help now that Liam’s laid up.” 

“Pleased to meet you, Scarlett.” His hand rose and gripped hers. She could feel the heat searing through her arm and jolting low to her tummy. A shadow of beard growth covered the firm line of his jaw. His hair was still wet, the dark locks curling over the collar of his shirt. He could have stepped off the cover of a magazine..., Esquire, G.Q, Playgirl even. 

His lips curled even higher while she stood still as a statue, gaping at him. Her mind finally kicked into gear. “Hi Danny. Nice to meet you too!” Shit that came out too excited. “You’re looking for work?” 

“That’s right. Dan Wilder for hire.” His chin dropped and he glanced over at his uncle before looking back at her. “Actually, if you’re interested, I could cut my rate if you threw in room and board. I’m a little betwixt and between at the moment.” 

“Room and board?” Well that was something she hadn’t expected. Her voice had even gone up a notch higher. She cleared her throat. “I’ll have to ask my husband of course. We were looking for day labor.” 

Stan clapped Danny on the back, “Having a guy around full time might come in handy, Scarlett. I mean if there’s a problem with one of the horses in the night...you never know about these things.” 

Actually she did know about these things after four years running a horse farm. If she were to make a case for giving the young man a break, it wouldn’t be because she needed help in the evening. “How much would you want for working for us? It’s normal farm work, nothing you aren’t used to according to your uncle.” 

Dan took a deep breath and blew it out through puffed cheeks. “I don’t know. Would four hundred a week cover it? If you could see your way to putting me up, I’d drop that to half. Is that too much?” 




Scarlett could hardly believe her ears. The four hundred might be tight but two they could handle. And it wasn’t permanent. It would help Dan as well as them to get through the spring and part of the summer too. She nodded slowly. “That’s fair. But as I said, I’ve got to speak to Liam. He’s outside but he’s kind of dozy right now with the pain meds. Could you come out to the house later today? If he’s good with it, you can move in and start right away.” 

His face lit up into a wide smile. “Sure can! Look, even if you don’t hire me, I’ll give you a hand today. I know farm work and how hard it can be.” 

“What happened to Liam?” Stan broke in, obviously looking for another angle to push Dan’s case. 

She could feel Dan’s gaze when she turned to answer Stan. She explained what had happened all the while conscious of the young man’s attention. It had been a long time since she’d felt this... this girlish? He was definitely checking her out! She’d been hit on many times when she worked in the city but not since she’d moved to the farm. She had to admit, it was nice to know she still had ‘it’. If anything she was in better shape than when she’d been a corporate drone; farm work was a lot more strenuous that sitting in a cubicle. 

“Can I ring that in for you? Liam’s waiting and you must want to get on home.” Stan moved away, rounding the counter and stepping behind the cash register. 

“Let me help you.” Dan’s hands scooped the milk and ginger ale from her arms and set them on the counter. He flashed a warm smile and gave her a two fingered salute. “See you later, Scarlett.” With that he turned and walked back through the store. All the while, she watched his back and the way his jeans hugged a firm butt. 

A tight, firm butt... 

Again she felt the rush of heat in her cheeks as she turned to face Stan. Talk about spring fever. She was as bad as Chester! “I’ll have a pack of Luckies too, Stan.” 

When she left the store and got in the cab beside Liam, she grinned. Thank God he was still awake. “I think I may have solved the farm-hand problem. Stan’s nephew is back from the city and is willing to work for us. He’s cheap too! Only two hundred a week!” 

“What? That’s a crazy price. Maybe I’ll hire him full time and get more writing in.” Liam reached for her hand and gave it a squeeze. 

She kept her voice light, “He needs a place to stay. We’ve got plenty of room and it’s not forever. We could do it short term.” 

Liam’s eyes widened and he blinked. “He’s staying with us? What is he, some teenage kid kicked out of the house or something?” 

“Well... He’s no teenager. I’d say he’s close to thirty. Apparently he’s licking the wounds from a busted relationship and trying to get re-established. He seems nice. He’ll be busy with the barn and animals. We probably won’t see that much of him except at meals. That’s okay, right?” She held her breath waiting for his answer. 

“Whatever you want, Scarlett. We need help and we just got cut a break from the looks of it.” Liam’s hand rolled over her thigh and he smiled at her. 

*** 

Later that afternoon, two hours exactly from when she’d left the store, a red pickup truck pulled into the yard. They’d just finished lunch and she was arranging pillows to support Liam’s arm as he settled into the reclining leather chair. 

She looked through the window and saw Dan get out of the truck and stand there gazing around at the barn and bordering fields. He wore a sheepskin jacket over the denim shirt and on his head was a beige cowboy hat. Again, it struck her that he looked like he stepped from a magazine cover. Could he actually be any good at this? 

“He’s here. I’ll let him in.” She straightened and tucked a lock of hair behind her ear as she walked over to the door. She’d have to get used to his looks. There was no way she was going to go through nervous jitters every time this guy walked in the room. This was crazy! She was a happily married woman for God’s sakes. 

But when she opened the door and looked into his eyes her mind went blank. 

“Hi Scarlett. I hope I didn’t come too early.” He lifted the hat from his head and held it low, in front of his crotch. 

Oh shit. ‘Get your mind out of the gutter, Scarlett.’ She smiled and looked away quickly. “No. Your timing is perfect. We just finished lunch.” Her eyes flashed wide, “Did you eat? I mean, I could fix you something, get you a drink. Come in.” 

“No. I’m good.” His eyes narrowed but his smile got broader as he watched her. “You okay, Scarlett?” 

Her hand flew to her neck, trying to hide the skin that was probably like her name—scarlet red. “I’m fine. We don’t have many guests, I guess. Not that you’re a guest. I mean—” 

“That’s okay. I got ya.” He wiped his boots on the coarse mat and walked into the living room. “I’m Dan. You must be Liam. How you doing buddy?” 

She followed him, watching him bend lower and shake Liam’s hand—the left one, as it was his right arm banged up. 

Liam smiled up at him, “Friggin’ horse. Caught me off guard. I’m doin’ okay all things considered.” He gestured for Dan to take a seat across from him on the sofa. “So you’re Stan’s nephew.” 

Liam turned to her, “Can you get us some coffee, babe?” 

“Thanks. That’d be great.” Dan flashed his million dollar smile at her and she felt her tummy flip. 

She hustled out to the kitchen and stood clutching the counter. What the hell was wrong with her? Was she being especially hormonal or something? True it was spring and she hadn’t had sex in over a week but still...This was crazy! Maybe having him live with them wasn’t such a wonderful idea. Could she get used to him, so she didn’t get so flustered? 




She could catch snatches of conversation, Dan filling Liam in on his experience in farm work. She paused in the midst of pouring coffee when the conversation drifted to the reason he was back in Black Rapids. He and his girlfriend had drifted apart and decided to call it quits. What? Was she crazy? Who would leave a guy like him? Another snippet...He was in a band? Like in rock star? Get out! 




She set the mugs of coffee on a tray along with milk and sugar. After taking a few deep breaths she was ready to take the tray into the living room. Liam was now telling Dan about the book he was writing. Shit. She wanted to hear more of the band and Dan’s music career. 

His fingers brushed hers as she handed the steaming mug to him. Again, his eyes bored into her when he thanked her. He had a way of looking at her that made her feel especially attractive. She nodded and then took a seat on the sofa next to him. 

All the while that Liam talked about his novel, Dan listened with rapt attention. She could tell that Liam liked him. It wasn’t often that he’d go on so much about his writing, especially with a stranger. When there was a break with Liam winding down, she piped up, “We’re fine with you staying, Dan. I can show you your room right now if you’d like.” 

“Great! I love my uncle but his sofa isn’t the most comfortable bed in the world. But what can you do? It’s family and I was kind of stuck.” He rose to his feet and looked down at Liam. “I’d really love to hear more about your book. Actually, I’ve been kicking around some story ideas too. I’d like to see what you think.” 

“Anytime, Dan. I’d be happy to help. I’m kind of banged up on the outside right now but my brain’s still working.” Liam smiled and watched Dan and her over the rim of his coffee mug. 

Dan’s hand rose to rest on her arm. “Actually, I probably should see to the animals first. You can show me the room after.” He set the mug down and then started to turn. 

“How about I go with you? I’ll give you the lay of the land, introduce you to the animals.” She looked over at Liam, “You’ll be okay here for a few minutes, right?” 

“I’m fine. Go.” He shook his head. “Actually can you get my laptop before you leave? I’d like to read the news at least.” 

Scarlett went to the office and returned with his computer. “Here. I won’t be long.” 

She slipped her jacket on and then pushed her feet into the boots. Dan opened the door for her and they stepped out into the spring day. She pulled the package of cigarettes from her pocket and scooped one out. “I thought I’d quit this habit but it’s not through with me I guess.” 

Before she had a chance to light it, his hand rose to do that for her. “It’s tough to quit. I still have days when I’d give my eye teeth for one. You’ll do it when you’re ready.” 

She shrugged and took a long drag. “So you were in a band. Rock or Country?” 

He slid a smirk her way, “It could be jazz or blues, y’know.” He paused at the door and then opened it for her. 

“You don’t look like the jazz type. Blues maybe. I’d guess Rock through.” She slipped into the dimly lit barn ahead of him. 

“You’d be partly right then. New Country, kind of a rock country combo.” He murmured. 

“Why’d you leave it?” She stood watching him walk into the first stall and pat the horse’s flank easing by it. 

“Too many late nights. Too much drinking and partying. Too many drunk women coming onto me.” He flashed a grin and then picked up a bucket of feed for the horse. 

“And your girlfriend? That must have been hard on your relationship, the late nights and women.” She took a final draw on the cigarette and then doused it under the toe of her boot. 

“Something like that.” He snorted, “I was ready to pack it in and so was she. We’re still friends.” 

Friends with benefits? Hopefully the ex-girlfriend wouldn’t show up at the farm. She wasn’t sure how that would go over if she did. 

She watched his easy way with the horses, leading the first one to the rear of the barn to let it out. She hurried after him, “These boarders go to the left pasture. The right one is for our horses, Molly and Chester. You better be careful with him. He’s feeling pretty frisky. He’s the one who injured Liam.” 

Dan smiled and patted Chester’s rump on his way past. “So you’re hoping to breed?” 

Scarlett turned away hiding the flush in her cheeks and going into Molly’s stall. Her mind really was in the gutter today. ‘He meant the horses, you fool.’ “Yeah. A foal would be a nice bonus for us.” 

As he led the next horse by he grinned over at her. “I don’t think Chester would mind either.” He leaned in and gave Molly’s rear a solid slap. “How ‘bout it old girl?” 

She turned and his eyes met hers. He may have been talking about the horses but there was a definite undercurrent happening. It wasn’t just her! She’d have to be really careful around this guy. Flirting was harmless but she’d never cheated on Liam and she sure wasn’t about to start. She looked away and then spoke, “I’d better go back. Liam may need me or something.” She gave Molly a final pat and then hurried from the barn. 

When she got outside, she took a deep breath of fresh air trying to calm herself. If this was going to work, she’d better get a grip on her hormones. Until then, she’d focus on finishing the programming project and keep her distance. 

She walked up the path to the house. Hopefully, Liam hadn’t noticed how silly she was being around their new hired hand. 
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CHOPPED LIVER? 
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Liam, later that night 

THE PILLS HE’D TAKEN WERE FINALLY STARTING TO WORK. He set the cane aside and eased down slowly into the bed, feeling more like he was eighty-four rather than thirty-four. Scarlett even had to help him into his PJ’s, holding the bottoms so he could step into them. 

He propped a pillow behind him and leaned back against the headboard. It was a godsend finding Dan to tend to the horses. He was even a nice guy, but why the hell did he have to be so good looking? And young? Couldn’t they have found someone older, with a paunch belly? Oh hell. It wasn’t forever. In a few months he’d be able to manage the farm on his own again. 

He heard the shower turn off. Scarlett would be in soon. He was dying to hear what she had to say about their hired hand. More than once he’d caught her staring at Dan over dinner. Funny though. She holed up in her office after dinner was cleared away, leaving him to chat with their new boarder. But he had to admit, watching the final hockey playoffs with another fan was a lot more fun than sitting with Scarlett. She tried but she couldn’t hide the glazed look of boredom in her eyes. 

When the bathroom door opened and she stepped out, the towel tucked around her body, he watched her, seeing her the way someone like Dan probably did. Even though she was only five four, she was packaged pretty well. Her breasts were still perky despite the fact she was thirty-six. And though she complained about her slight tummy, he actually liked it. She whisked the towel away and turned to drape it over the chair next to her dresser. The low light on her bedside table highlighted the curve of her ass and the smiley face crease under ivory cheeks. 

When she turned and caught him staring, a slow smile spread on her lips. “What?” 

He didn’t try to hide the fact that he was checking her out, taking in the small button nipples, a rosy pink shade topping full breasts. Her long reddish hair draped over her shoulders and her arm rose to sweep it behind. His voice was low when he spoke, “You’re a beautiful woman. I’m your husband. I’m allowed to stare.” 

She swung her hips, sashaying over to the bed and gazing down at him. “You sure you’re up to this Liam?” An impish smile curled her lips. 

When he nodded her smile got bigger. He tugged the cover aside and smiled when her gaze drifted to the tent in the pajama bottoms. “I may be an invalid ‘Nurse Goodbody’, but I’m not dead. I’m certainly not immune to your charms. Although I’m afraid you’ll have to do all the work, babe.” Even as he said it, he couldn’t help the pleasant surprise surging through him. They hadn’t done anything spontaneous like this in a long, long time. Normally it was once a week, kind of mechanical. Well, for the last year at least. 

She swung her leg up and over him, lowering onto the bed to straddle his thighs. His eyes were drawn to the line of red hair topping her groin and to the puffy fullness of her pussy. The swollen lips were parted ever so slightly, with her pearly clit peeking out. At her purring moan he looked up and then back down, watching her tug his pants lower. 

His cock popped out and up, freed from the fabric, bobbing a little with her movements. She giggled, whispering, “What have we here? Someone’s pretty horny tonight.” She rolled to the side and then flashed a lewd grin, her head above his groin lowering slowly. 

He jerked at the exquisite pleasure of her hot mouth on his cock. She scooped her hair to the side, so that he could see as well as feel every dart of her tongue. Her fingers circled his shaft, twisting her wrist as she pulled her hand along his meat. All the while her tongue swirled over the bulbous cap, sending jolts of pleasure through him. “That’s good...don’t stop, babe.” 

She looked up at him and smiled, “Don’t worry, I won’t.” But instead of lowering again, she rose to change positions. Her hips were beside his head and her knee rose high, opening herself to his hungry eyes. Whoa. This was a special treat they hadn’t done in a while. 

His hand drifted up the silky softness of her inner thigh while he feasted on the sight of her dark lips and the curve of her ass. “I know what you want...what you need.” His finger slipped gently through her slippery folds and he was immediately rewarded with a wanton moan, her mouth filled with his cock. 

He could only use his left hand but it was doing the job, teasing her clit with his finger. Her hips rocked back and forth while she cupped his balls in her hand gently. She pulled and sucked on his cock moaning all the while from his busy fingers, alternating between flicking lightly over her nub and dipping into her creamy cunt. 

He could feel the pleasure building in both of them. Fuck! It had been too long since they’d done this—been so openly wanton! 

She cried out and then rose to straddle him once more. Her fingers gripped his cock, sliding it through her pussy, wriggling in the thrills it sent through her clit. He could watch that erotic sight forever, both of them quivering in the lust of the silky touch. But when her head arched back, her hair streaming like fire over her shoulders and nipples, it took his breath away. She was absolutely gorgeous in that moment. A sex goddess riding the crest, skimming a wave of craven lust, aching for more. 

His hand rose and he filled his palm with her breast, the nipple firm against his skin. “Jesus, Scarlett! I need you—” 

But she was already opening her hot wetness to him, his cock pushing through satin tightness. He pumped up ignoring the sharp pain in his shoulder. Her pubic bone crushed into his, his cock impaling her with pleasure. She cried out softly, riding him with abandon. She gripped the headboard with ivory knuckles, rising high till just the tip of his cock caressed her opening and then plunged down harder and harder, grinding into him...gripping his cock in the warmth of her cunt. 

“Oh God. Don’t stop! Fuck me baby!” He gasped as the first jolt of cum shot deep inside her. His fingers dug into the flesh of her ass, pulling her down as another spurt of pure lust, exploded from his cock. 

“Oh yeah. Oh yeah. Fuck me!” Her eyes were squeezed tight, her pussy caught in a tsunami of raw lust. Her arms and legs quivered with the force of it, her cunt squeezing, milking every drop of pleasure from his shaft. 

The sight and sound of her ribald sexiness, coaxed another jolt of hot cum...and then another. He gasped and fell lower into the nest of pillows. His heart thundered faster than a race horse in his chest. For just a moment he was dizzy. It had to be the meds. He’d probably burned through every grain of Percocet, but what the hell. He’d die a happy man. 

Scarlett fell forward and then jerked back when he flinched.”Oh God, I needed that.” She kissed his lips, a slow sensuous kiss, ending it with a gentle nip on his lower lip. “If you hadn’t been up to this I would have killed you in your sleep.” She smiled and rolled over onto her side of the bed. 

“There’s a hired man down the hall. Better to fuck him than kill me.”The words popped out before he knew it. He froze. What the hell? 

She sat up and stared at him. “Liam! I can’t believe you just said that!” 

Immediately his face flamed, totally embarrassed by what he’d blurted. Why had he said it? “I’m kidding, Scarlett. It must be the drugs making me say silly stuff. I didn’t really mean—” 

“Honestly Liam. That was weird. Now it’ll be even harder being around Dan. That’s bound to creep into my mind over breakfast. Thanks a lot!” She gave him a gentle punch in the thigh. 




“Why? He makes you uncomfortable? He hasn’t tried anything has he?” He could honestly say he now knew what a schizophrenic must feel like. Part of him was pissed at someone making a pass at his wife...but another part was aroused picturing Scarlett getting royally fucked by the younger guy. What kind of crazy drugs had they given him? Was there some kind of Viagra side effect? 

“No! He’s been great. He’s good with the animals. He even helped with the dishes after dinner. A perfect gentleman. But he’s so fucking good looking! Guys like that have always made me tongue-tied.” 

“Well thanks a lot! What am I? Chopped Liver?” He couldn’t keep the grin from ruining the fake outrage. He knew he was hot. He’d never had any trouble filling his bed before Scarlett came along. And the fact that he could land a woman as shit-hot as Scarlett, was a solid testament to his own good looks. 

She snuggled into him, kissing his ear. “No. You’re my cutie patootie. You’re sweet and sexy...and your gi-normous cock doesn’t hurt either.” 

He jerked away but still his chest filled with pride. She’d kind of insulted him but at the same time she’d complimented him. If he wasn’t so groggy now with the pain meds, he’d have another go at her. Give her some of that thick cock she loved so much. Tomorrow. For sure he wouldn’t wait a week until he made her squirm with pleasure. He kissed her cheek, “I love you, Scarlett.” 

When she pulled his pajama bottoms higher, she gave his cock a fond squeeze. “I love you too, Liam.” 

She rolled over and turned the light switch off, and he laid for a few moments in the dark. Why had he said that thing about her and Dan? But more importantly, why wasn’t he incensed about the thought of it? He’d caught other guys checking her out lots of times. It was just one of those things that of course would happen. She was gorgeous. He was proud of her good looks, that she was with him. 

She’d never given him any cause to be jealous. She adored him. As he did her. 

So why had he said that? And why did a picture in his head of Scarlett getting thoroughly ravished by another man get him aroused? Either he was totally losing it or he was a closet cuck. 
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WANT TO SEE ‘THE GIRLS’? 
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Dan 

THE NEXT MORNING AT BREAKFAST Dan watched his two new bosses. They both wore that ‘I got laid last night’ look, shooting the odd smile at each other as they ate. It was kind of cute. They probably didn’t realize how loud they’d been. Hell, he’d have to be deaf not to hear Scarlett’s squeals of pleasure. Even the headboard had bumped against the wall. Classic. 

For about ten seconds he toyed with the idea of teasing them a bit. But maybe he shouldn’t. Yesterday it had been obvious that Scarlett was a bit shy and skittish. And he was pretty sure it wasn’t because he was any physical threat. No, she’d been like a school girl. 

Funny. For all their education—him a writer and her a computer programmer—they weren’t all that savvy sexually. They were both attractive as hell, so what was up with that? 

Oh what the hell—‘Just mess with them a tiny bit’. He rose and stepped to the counter for the coffee pot. “Anyone ready for more?” He purposely kept his eyes on Scarlett. He couldn’t resist just a hint of teasing. When she nodded and murmured ‘sure’ he sidled close to her side, his hips accidentally brushing her shoulder. He stole a quick glance at Liam. The guy was staring openly at where they’d touched. But he didn’t seem upset, even though there was a flush in his cheeks. Hmmm. 

He finished refilling the mugs and then set the pot back on the burner. “I’m really happy you agreed to let me stay here. That room is nice and the bed’s comfy too. It’s so quiet out here after living in the city. Why, you could hear a pin drop at night.” He took a seat, smiling at each of them in turn. Scarlett’s neck turned pink and flushed higher to color her cheeks. 

Liam shot a look at Scarlett and then flashed a quick smile looking at Dan. “I’m glad you like your room. Did you sleep well?” 

Dan’s head tilted to the side, meeting Liam’s eyes. Liam wasn’t nearly as embarrassed as Scarlett. “It took me a while. You know. New bed, being in a new place. But yeah, I liked it.” He paused a beat, “I mean, I slept well.” In other words, ‘Yeah buddy, I heard you and your wife fucking and I didn’t mind it one bit’. 

He turned to Scarlett, “These eggs, are they from the farm? You said you had chickens but I didn’t see them.” 

She smiled, “I usually can manage them. They aren’t much trouble. And yes, these are ours. I’ll show them to you after breakfast.” 

He watched her silently. 

She flashed an even deeper red and then stammered, “The chickens, of course. We’ve got three.” 

He couldn’t resist, “A threesome?” 

Liam’s sputtered coffee and grabbed his napkin, hiding his mouth as he coughed. 

Scarlett looked from Liam to Dan, “I guess you could call it that. They’re just birds. I’ve been toying with the idea of getting a rooster. Maybe—“ 

“A cock you mean?” It was out before he could stop himself. 

Scarlett’s mouth snapped shut and she rose from her seat, grabbing her half-finished plate to start clearing. “Yes. A male chicken. I’ve always called them roosters.” 

He actually felt bad she had turned so red. “Yeah. Just a different name, I guess.” He stood and took his empty plate to the sink, standing beside her, “Thanks Scarlett. That hit the spot.” Shit. Bad choice of words considering what she’d been up to last night. “I’d like to see your hens. I don’t mind tending to them too. I know you’re pretty busy with your computer work.” There. He’d tried to be nice. 

She glanced over at Liam. “I’ll just be a few minutes, babe. Or do you need me to help you get settled in the living room?” 

Liam shook his head. “I’m fine. I’m going to try going into the office to get some work done. Take your time and don’t worry about me, you two.” Liam’s dark eyes wandered from Scarlett to Dan and he smiled. 

Dan nodded and then strode through the room. “Okey-dokey. See you out there Scarlett.” He just wanted a moment to figure this out. He could usually read people pretty good and if he was right, Liam was sending some sort of message? Nah. He must be reading things into this. They were professionals, highly educated even if they were somewhat naive. 

He shook his head as he wandered down the path to the barn. He’d spent too much time in skanky bars with party people. Not everyone was like that. 

*** 

He had the horses out in their respective pastures and was shovelling out the stalls when Scarlett finally arrived. He looked up and smiled at her, before setting the shovel aside. “You ready to show me the rest of it?” Shit! What was with him? Everything that popped out of his mouth was like a double entendre today. 

“Hang on.” She pulled out her cigarettes and before he had a chance to flick his lighter, she’d lit the cigarette herself. She took a long drag and blew it out slowly, her green eyes watching him. “Whoa. I really needed this.” 

For once he was able to control the quip that wanted to pole vault from his tongue. What about after you had sex last night? Many was the time he’d lit one up after a raucous bout of sex with Jolene. 

“So Liam...did he ever smoke?” 

She nodded. “He quit years ago. He hates me doing this. I was doing well up until yesterday. I’d quit for three months. C’mon. I’ll show you my girls.” 

She turned and led the way from the barn before he had a chance to see her face. She was probably red as a beet after that remark. As for her ‘girls’ he wouldn’t mind seeing the ones that came to mind. She was a knock-out but she didn’t act like she knew it. Any woman as hot as Scarlett who he ever met, was more in love with herself than anything. In truth, they were usually boring. And high maintenance. 

She led him to a small building attached to the side of the barn. He’d been so focussed on the horses that he’d missed it. There were two brown hens and a white one that squawked and flapped their wings seeing Scarlett approach. 

“These are the girls.” She smiled over at him and pointed to the white one. “That’s Eenie” And the other two chicken, “Meenie and Miney.” 

“So Mo is the male addition, right?” He couldn’t help grinning seeing her delight in the poultry. 

“Yeah! You got it!” She went up on her tiptoes to reach the bag from the high shelf. It jolted forward and she stumbled back. 

As quick as lightning his hand went around her waist, saving her from landing in the dirty scattered hay. For a moment which ended far too fast, he looked into her eyes, smelled the floral scent of her hair and felt the lush heat of her body. And she paused as well, looking right back at him, surprise fighting with pleasure in her eyes. And then it was gone. 

She pushed away and laughed nervously. “Thanks! That bag of feed caught me off guard for a moment. You must think I’m pretty clumsy.” 

He was still trying to catch his breath, but he managed a quick come-back, “I’m used to women falling for me. Remember, the bars and late nights I told you about.” 

“Isn’t there a song about that? No wait. That was Alicia Keyes, Falling, not exactly New Country.” Her cheeks were pink and her eyes seemed to sparkle as she picked up the bag and scooped a handful of feed, tossing it to the hens. 

“I know the song. Loved it.” He grabbed the bucket of water nearby and topped up their dish, humming the tune before breaking out into the lyrics, “I keep on fallin, In and out of love with you. I never loved someone, the way that I love you.” 

Scarlett stood gazing at him, the chickens forgotten. “You’re really good! Not quite as good as Alicia, but really nice!” 

He flicked his hat off and swept his arm, taking a low bow. “Well...thank you. Thank you very much.” A perfect imitation of The King if he did say so himself. 

“Okay. Keep that up and I’ll make you sing for your supper.” Her long russet hair caught in the ponytail swished from side to side as she scampered out of the chicken pen. 

“Liam might not be as big a fan as you. He might kick me out on my rear.” He followed her and then came to a jarring halt when she stopped. 

She looked at him and there was an odd look on her face, like she was thinking of something. “He likes you, Dan. He’s normally more reserved—it takes a while for him to warm up to a person but he liked you right from the jump.” 

His head jerked back and his smile was tentative, “He’s pretty cool. A little intimidating to be honest, him being a published author and all, but he’s nice. I like him too.” 

Her head tilted to the side and she looked up at him, “What? You’re intimidated? I didn’t think anything would rattle you. You mentioned you had some story ideas. You should run them by him. He’s pretty smart.” 

This time it was his turn to blush. He’d be fine telling Liam his ideas, but he wasn’t so sure Scarlett would appreciate them. Waaay too raunchy. She blushed at the drop of a hat. But she wasn’t too shy in the bedroom not from what he’d heard last night. But that was her husband and of course quite natural. 

He smiled, “I might just do that, Scarlett.” 
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THIS IS SILLY 
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Scarlett… 

WHEN SCARLETT WENT back into the house, she decided to see if Liam needed anything before she settled down to work. When she popped into his office, his back was to her as he sat at his desk peering at the computer. She caught a flash of people on the screen, not the normal thing he spent time researching, writing his book. 

She walked softly over and then her head pulled back as she got a better look at what he was peering at. It was a porn site! Two guys and a woman were getting down and dirty. What’s more, the one guy getting a blowjob was naked except for the cowboy hat and chaps. The woman was on her hands and knees getting stuffed in her other end with another cowboy. The really shocking thing was that the woman was very pale with long red hair—like hers! 

“Liam!” 

He jerked in his seat and immediately the screen changed to something with a lot of words. He turned and his face was flushed as he stammered, “It was research! There’s a sex scene and—” 

“No it wasn’t! What the hell are you doing?” She strode over and glared down at him. “You’re watching porn? Threesomes? Last night wasn’t enough, that you’re still horny, jerking off to porn?” This was incredible. She wasn’t enough for him that he had to sneak off and do this? While she was in the barn with Dan? And it had to be cowboys in the porn flick? 

He grabbed her hand and squeezed it pulling her closer. “It actually is research. Last night when I said...well you know, that thing about you fucking Dan.” 

Her head spun to check the entrance to the room. Thank God they were alone. Her forehead knotted looking at Liam, “What the hell?” She crossed her arms. “You said it was the drugs.” 

“It is!” He looked down for a moment, “Well, I think it’s the drugs. But still...why did I say it? There’s always a subconscious element you know. Even though I know what I said was wrong, on a deep level, is it something I want? Is this even normal?” 

She shook her head, “Wait a minute. I can’t believe we’re having this conversation, but...Are you saying that you want me to fuck Dan?” She actually lurched a little to the side. Had she stepped into the Twilight Zone? 

It flashed in her mind, how she’d felt when she’d almost fallen in the chicken coop. How an electric spark had zapped through her tummy straight to her clit when Dan had caught her in his arms and held her…and that look…those eyes! 

Liam’s voice broke through, bringing her back to the moment, “I don’t know. Do you want to fuck Dan?” 

Her jaw dropped. He was serious. He was like a kid asking his mother if he could go on a roller coaster. Half scared she’d say yes and the other half hoping for the thrill of it. And yet, if she said yes, would he be pissed off on one of his so-called subconscious levels? 

“I can’t deal with this right now.” The world had turned on its axis. Liam kind of, sort of, was asking if she’d fuck Dan. But this wasn’t right. She’d never cheat on Liam, even if he was kind of giving his blessing. Hell, she’d even felt a bit guilty when she’d landed in Dan’s arms earlier. It had been nice. Too nice. She’d smelled the man scent, looked into his icy blue eyes and actually swooned a bit. 

Liam took a deep breath, “Okay. This isn’t something to rush into. It might be titillating to watch on a porn site but real life...Maybe you’re right.” He gave her ass a playful swat. “Ms. Logical. That’s why you do what you do and I’m the writer. I live in my head without seeing it through to the end where there may be some nasty consequences.” 

She kissed his forehead and then smiled at him. “Back to work slacker and no more porn!” Stepping away she paused, “Do you want anything from the kitchen before I go to work?” 

“No. I’m good. I’ll shout if I need something.” 

She looked back at him and then left the room. It was still kind of surreal thinking of their conversation. Exciting on one level but on another, it could lead to real problems. She walked across the living room and entered her office. She could see the barn and the paddock where Chester and Molly stood munching grass. Dan came out of the barn pushing a wheelbarrow full of horse manure. She watched him take it to the pile next to the fence and then dump it. 

He wasn’t afraid of hard work and the muscles in his arms when he’d caught her sure felt strong. He stood straight and wiped the back of his gloved hand over his brow. He leaned against the fence rail watching their horses. She glanced to the side and watched Chester rearing up behind Molly. It took him a few tries, nipping her neck and pawing at her sides until they finally connected. Her face heated up watching the horses mate, knowing that Dan was watching the same thing. When he turned to look up at the house, she stepped back from the window. 

This was silly. Liam’s suggestion was silly. 

Still, when she sat down and selected a song to boot up and listen to while she worked, it was Alicia Keyes Fallin’ she clicked on. She settled in dreaming slightly as her work files loaded. What would it be like to be with Dan? She’d only ever screwed two other guys before Liam. She knew Liam had been a bit of a player before falling for her. What had she missed? 

She snorted. If Liam had his way, she could find out easily enough. From the heat between her legs, it was clear she wasn’t entirely opposed to the idea. Her body was saying a pulsing ‘yes’ but her mind was lagging, dragging its feet on this. 

Was she a prude? She’d never considered herself prudish. She was as wanton as the next woman, never hesitating to say what she wanted in the bedroom. Just because she didn’t immediately jump at this idea, didn’t make her a prude. 

For the next few hours it was a battle to focus on the job ahead of her. Her mind kept wandering back to the conversation with Liam...to what it might be like. Damn! Now who was the kid asking for a ride on the roller coaster. 
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ONE LUCKY GUY 
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Dan… 

DINNER WAS A QUIET AFFAIR. Liam couldn’t tell if Scarlett was pissed at him for his suggestion earlier or if she was just quietly pondering. One thing was certain, there was some kind of spark between Dan and her going on. It wasn’t love. She didn’t know him enough for that to be the case. No, it was definitely sexual tension. And him watching threesome porn and even mentioning—again— this thing of her fucking Dan sure wasn’t helping. That had to be in the back of her mind. 

He turned to Dan. “So, did Chester manage to do right by Molly today? It’d be nice to get a foal out of her.” 

Dan glanced at Scarlett and then he smiled, “Yup. More than once. I’d say your chances are pretty good there.” 

Liam couldn’t help noticing Scarlett’s face change, the color in her neck rising. Of course, Dan didn’t know about their private conversation earlier but still, she couldn’t help seeing the significance—his chances being pretty good. Naturally, he was probably reading too much into it. That old sub-conscious thing again. 

He smiled at Dan, “You mentioned that you have some story ideas you wanted to talk about. What kind of ideas? Mystery? Space Opera? Westerns?” 

Dan paused as he was about to take a drink of water. His eyes flashed to Scarlett and then back to Liam. “Uh...no. Romance actually. Kind of steamy romance. I’ve had some times y’know and I thought I could write about them.” 

Liam almost choked on the food in his mouth. Steamy romance? How steamy? He couldn’t wait to find out. He swallowed hard and then turned to Dan. “Erotica? There’s a good market for that.” 

Dan was looking pretty uncomfortable. He mumbled between bites of the chicken, “I’ll tell you about it later. Man to man. I can’t tell war stories at dinner. Not with...” His eyes flashed to Scarlett. “Uhhh… mixed company.” 

“Yes. Of course.” Liam smiled, glancing at Scarlett and nodding. This had to be really juicy. He couldn’t wait. And of course he’d share everything with Scarlett later. She knew he would. 

She rose and took her plate to the counter. “Well, if you guys don’t mind, I’ve got another hour or so of work and then I’ll wrap it up for the night.” 

Dan jumped to his feet right away. ”I’ll get the dishes Scarlett. You go on ahead to finish your computer work.” 

She smiled and then headed off to her office, leaving Liam alone with the younger man. He pushed his plate to the side and topped up his glass of wine. He probably shouldn’t with all the meds but this was too good to not enjoy it with a fine wine. He looked up at Dan. “There’s no rush on the dishes. Sit. Have another glass and tell me about your stories.” 

Dan finished his glass and then reached to refill it. “Well, you know I was in a band, right? There were a few years before I met Jolene. She’s my Ex. Shit the women, Liam. It was crazy.” 

“Yeah. I get that. You’re a good looking guy. You must have had to fight them off. Especially being in a band and all the drinking. Did you ever do menage? Threesomes?” Liam leaned closer, his good arm perched on the table. 

Dan sniggered, “Try foursomes. On second thought don’t. Your dick gets raw! It was wild times all right. I could write a book.” 

“You should!” Liam paused gazing into the bottom of his glass. How to broach the subject casually... “I’ve heard about these guys, cuckolds I think they’re called. These guys like to watch their wife get banged. Ever tangled with that?” 

Dan’s eyebrows bunched and he snorted, “Duh. Yeah.  There was one guy who would have paid me to fuck his wife while he stood in the corner and watched.  She was into it too, and she was hot as hell. You know, garter belt, black stockings and a double ‘D’ set that didn’t stop. All the time I was putting the blocks to her, she moaned and groaned up a storm, telling me how good I was. I’m sure it was for his benefit because, he was lapping it up. Literally. When I finished he couldn’t wait to eat her pussy and clean her up.” He paused. “She was kind of mean about it too—she would put him down like crazy while he went down on her.” He shrugged. “That was their kink though.” 

“Did you like it?” Liam found it difficult to keep his voice casual when his dick was pushing against his jeans. “I mean, would you ever do it again?” 

“Sure. But I wasn’t fussy on the tone of it. I understand that it’s a dynamic, but I don’t care to see a guy belittled like that. I always liked it better when it was more of a threesome. Everybody participating y’know?” Dan swallowed more wine and then his voice became lower, leaning in closer. “Why? Don’t tell me you never did a threesome.” 

In all of his playing around he hadn’t. He deliberated on telling the truth or making up some kind of story. He was a writer after all. He shook his head and looked down at the table. “Nope. Of course it’s a fantasy every guy probably has. But never yet.” 

Dan sat back but he didn’t scoff. “I guess living here, in the country not the city, it’s not as common.” He was silent for a few moments. “You said not yet. You and Scarlett thinking of—” 

“No!” Liam sighed. “Actually, it’s just idle curiosity. But I guess that’s a guy thing, right?” Holy cow, did his meds have some kind of truth serum component? Here he was baring his soul, talking about sexual fantasies with a stranger. Was he on drugs? Why yes, yes he was. 

Dan got to his feet. “I’d better clear up here and then go take a shower.” He leaned down and his whispered words were hot on Liam’s ear. “A cold shower. Especially after what I heard from your room last night. For a guy in pain, you weren’t feeling any last night. Neither was your wife.” 

He turned and started loading the dishwasher. Liam was silent watching him move easily through the chores. So Dan had heard them last night. Nothing to be embarrassed about. In fact it gave him a warm feeling in his groin. He’d make sure there was a real show for the guy tonight. Knowing Dan was listening was kind of like a threesome if he stretched it a bit. It was probably as close as he’d ever get. 

*** 

Later that night, Liam took a long hot bath. He knew Scarlett was dying to find out what Dan had said but he’d tease her a bit...make her wait. Plus sitting in the office chair so long hadn’t done his back any good. It had knotted up and the hot water felt great. 

He had just settled back, resting his head on the lip of the tub when she entered the room. 

“Well? Your skin will wrinkle like a prune if you stay in there much longer. Do you need help getting out?”  She wore a satin robe that slipped open when she walked over, revealing smooth thigh and the curve of her breast beneath. 

He smiled at her but made no move to get out. “You’re just curious about what Dan told me—the ideas for his book.” 

She sidled closer and then knelt down on the bathmat beside the tub. “I was tempted to lurk around the corner and eavesdrop but I restrained myself.” 

His hand rose to trail a finger along her jaw and down her neck, “You should have. Such a gorgeous little conniver.” 

Her head tilted to the side and she gazed into his eyes, “Spill the beans, charmer. I know you’re dying to tell me.” Her hand snaked over the side of the tub and curled over his cock. At the pleasant feeling rolling through his shaft and the warm water, his eyes closed for a moment luxuriating in the moment before he answered her. 

“Aside from fucking a passel of women, he’s done threesomes and even foursomes. The guy was a total player. He told me about fucking one guy’s wife and then watching when the guy licked her pussy clean.” God! He couldn’t tell if Scarlett’s expert touch or the words were getting him harder. He gazed down and saw her fingers massaging his cock, trailing a lacy ribbon of bubbles over it. The tip of his shaft oozed a drop of pre-cum, the mushroom cap glistening high above the water. 

“Mmmm...that’s good, doll. Keep doing that. A little harder maybe.” He shifted his leg so that his heel rested on the edge of the tub. “He asked me if we’d ever done it—a threesome.” 

Her hand paused and he heard the quick intake of air. “What did you say? Did you tell him—“ 

“No. But I told him it’s a fantasy.” Her hand remained still and he continued, “In a general way. Like it was any guy’s fantasy, not ours specifically.” When her hand rolled over his turgid shaft again, he continued, “Guess what? He heard us last night.” He pushed her hand away and then shifted to rise from the tub. 

“Liam. Oh my God.” Her words were whispered, like Dan might be listening even now. Rising to steady him with her arm, she added, “This is so embarrassing! I kind of guessed he might have though. Breakfast conversation kind of hinted at it, but he actually confirmed it? What did he say?” 

Liam towelled off, purposely keeping her waiting until she pinched his waist. He smiled at her, “Danny boy liked it. He was probably jerking off listening to us. What do you think of that? Maybe we should invite him to watch?” 

She gave his ass a quick swat as he stepped out of the tub. He flinched but his eyes opened wider at the look on her face. She was a rosy pink with embarrassment but there was a devious smile on her lips. His cock stirred to life once more. Progress? They weren’t ready for it but it was the first chink in her resistance. 

He decided to press his advantage a bit, “I’m gonna eat your pussy till you scream, Scarlett! Now pass me my cane.” It sounded so weird. Here he was being ‘Mr. Studly’ yet asking for his cane like an old man. But the eight turgid inches of throbbing cock bobbing with every step didn’t lie. Scarlett helped him ease down into the bed, till he was flat on his back. 

Her shoulders shimmied a bit letting the robe slip off. Still she stood for a beat, her eyes twinkling with mischief smiling down at him. Her hands rose, cupping the underside of full breasts before her fingers slid over the pebbled nipples, teasing the firm tip. God, she was gorgeous and totally wanton. He could practically feel the heat of her pussy. 

She eased down on to the bed and in a flash of ivory thighs, she straddled his head with her knees, lowering slowly. Her feasted on the sight of her smooth, freshly shaved pussy lips, the darker folds of flesh nestling her tiny bud of pleasure. 

His head rose, eager to taste and suckle on her clit. He lapped through her tangy wetness till his tongue reached the firm bud of her clit. Swirling and flicking it, he was rewarded by her sharp gasp of pleasure. And she wasn’t shy in the tone or volume of her words, “Oh yeah! Lick my clit baby... faster.” 

His hand rose, skimming the stain softness of her ass till his finger slid gently past her anus. He pressed into her cunt, his fingers curled in the wet hotness there. 

“Oh God, yeah! Fuck me with your fingers...deeper, harder!” Her hips rolled and she pumped her pussy against his mouth. 

Oh fuck! He loved this! Tasting the sweet saltiness of her, hearing her moan riding his tongue and fingers. He could picture Dan down the hall, hearing her moan her pleasure. The poor guy was probably jerking off, wishing he was there. 

Liam’s fingers slid out of her cunt and he teased her tight little asshole. His thumb slipped deep inside her cunt while his finger toyed and probed her asshole. 

“Oh God!” She jerked higher but he continued fingering her anus. It was new to them both but he wanted to do it. His finger pressed in a little while his tongue whirred over her clit. 

“Jesus...I’m so close.” It came out almost a yelp, her legs muscles tightening, straining against the side of his head. 

His finger slid inside, fucking her tight ass. She moaned above him, her body and hips rolling, twisting with the sheer lust of it. Her wetness drizzled over his wrist and his chin and he pushed his thumb even deeper into her cunt. 

“Don’t stop...oh God...FUCK ME! I’m coming!” 

He didn’t need to hear it to know it. She was molten in his mouth, her legs and body quivering from the force of the orgasm. He had to strain upward to keep his tongue and lips sucking and flicking her clit. She was totally caught in a tsunami of lust. There was no way he could break contact with her pussy, not now, not ever. 

“OH GOD! YES! KEEP SUCKING! FUCK MY CUNT! MY ASSHOLE!” 

And he did. All the while his mind was taking dirty delight in her cries. For sure Dan had to hear her craven lust. One last spasm and she fell forward, gripping the headboard with her fist. She jerked back and then panted, her eyes softly hooded with spent pleasure. 

“Oh fuck that was good.” She panted the words, smiling down at him. 

Her hips shifted and his finger and thumb were freed. She almost fell off the bed rolling to the side and then walking slowly to the bathroom. When she returned there was a wet face cloth in her hand which she passed to him to wipe his face and hands off. 




“We haven’t done that in too long a time.” She giggled, “Now your turn, babe.” She settled onto the bed, pushing his legs farther apart to crouch between them. “Don’t get me wrong...” Her fingers curled over his cock, stroking more life into it, “I love fucking you but getting my pussy licked is crazy intense. And that other thing you did...” 

Her words stopped when she leaned down and took him in her mouth. The hotness of her tongue swirling over his knob before taking all of him in, a tantalizing slow descent on his shaft, made him groan with abandon. “Yeah...that’s it. All of it, babe.” 

His eyes closed when her fingers gently cupped his balls, moving lower to press against his perineum and then slip between his butt cheeks. The little devil. But turn about was fair play. It sent hot ripples through him as she teased his asshole, her mouth pulling softly on his shaft as she rose. Every vein and the columns of his meat was teased with her hot tongue. 

He jerked higher when her finger entered him. The burning gave way to a decadent pleasure as she finger fucked his ass. All the while her tongue and mouth drove jolts of lust through his cock. “Oh yeah. Suck me off babe.” His hips rocked and pumped into her while her finger fucked his hole. He could feel the pleasure pulsing, ready to shoot out of him. 

Her finger pushed harder into his ass and the added sensation put him over the edge. He gripped her hair in his fist, pulling her down as he pumped into her mouth. “Suck it! Yeah, like that!” Watching her eyes tears up, her cheeks hollow as she sucked on his meat was hot. The first spurting shot of spunk claimed every atom in his body. A glorious spasm of pure pleasure. 

“Oh God! Yeah! Keep sucking!” Another load shot forth, creaming her lips and chin before she lowered once more, his asshole on fire adding to the decadent pleasure. Another spurt, this one fast and even more intense. His hips thrust up and he jerked the last pulse of come. “Oh fuck babe. Oh my God.” 

His fingers loosened and then drifted through her fiery mane of hair. She swallowed and then turned to smile up at him. “You liked that...that finger in your ass thing, didn’t you?” She got up and then took the cloth from the table beside him, wiping her hand. 

He could only gape at her as he struggled to get his breathing evened out. She was wonderful...his own sex goddess. Everything he could ever want in a woman. What a lucky guy he was. 

She snuggled into him, her fingers playing with the hair on his chest as his heart slowed to a normal beat. Her voice was soft when she spoke, “About this thing with Dan. You still thinking of it?” 

He almost put his back out again when he turned to her. “What? Really?” 

She purred her answer.“I’m thinking about it. I can’t promise anything but...you have to admit, our sex life amped up just having him around.” 

He settled into the pillows, hardly believing his ears. “Do you want me to talk to him?” 

“It should be both of us, don’t you think?” 

Shit. He’d died and gone to heaven. 
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Scarlett 

THE NEXT MORNING Scarlett’s eyes popped wide the second she woke up. What had she agreed to last night? In the throes of post coital bliss she’d told Liam she was considering this plan. But could she really do it? She turned her head to see him still sleeping soundly. He was gorgeous, and as a husband, he totally rocked. Considerate, kind, always sweet and patient. 

She sighed. The sex had waned for a while...hell longer than she’d care to admit. It wasn’t his fault or hers. It was just familiarity and routine. 

It was life. 

Wasn’t it? That’s the way it goes…right? That’s what’s to be expected…right? 

But does it? She blinked as she stared at her beloved. Yes, beloved, she nodded to herself. Neither of them expected the accident. She smirked to herself. That’s why they’re called accidents, silly! No matter how ‘normal’ life is, things can change in a split second. Liam could have been killed if Chester had hit his head with the hooves. It was a serious jolt of the hard reality of life. It could be gone in a flash. 

She blinked again a few times when it dawned on her. Chester was a wakeup call. Wakeup for what, she didn’t know. 

But she sure as hell knew that since Dan arrived things changed. 

She laid there silently thinking. This threesome thing—it was a fantasy, just fun and games, that’s all. She could leave it at that make believe level and Liam would never criticize her. She knew that. If that was what she wanted, to never try something so totally out there, he’d be fine with it. 




But what about her wants? Did she really want to do this? It was time for some serious evaluation. She closed her eyes and pictured Dan, pictured him laying on top of her, his handsome face gazing down at her with lust as his cock pounded, ravaging her pussy. She pictured Liam being part of it, his cock huge in his hand guiding it to her mouth. Kind of like the porn movie Liam had been watching. The tingle in her clit and the warm fullness of her pussy lips gave her the answer. She was tempted to wake Liam and jump his bones right there and then. 

But could she live with herself if they actually did it? Would she feel like some kind of slut? And why was it her who’d feel bad? Probably Liam and Dan would just smile about it afterwards, high five one another, and then go on about their day. Why couldn’t she be like that? 

If Liam was okay with it, why was she second guessing? She’d never really know how it felt until she tried it. Life was short and she’d followed the rules like a good girl for long enough. And, if she couldn’t go through with it all the way, at least she’d know for sure. She would have tried it, at least. 

When Liam turned his head and mumbled ‘Hi’ she made up her mind. She was going to do this. It would be a step out of her comfort zone but if she dangled her toe in the water and didn’t like it, she could stop, right? 

She cleared her throat and said, “Are you still okay with this thing with Dan?” She watched him closely, noticed his wide blinks looking at her. 

“Sure! But only if you’re okay with it. If you want to think about it for a few days and then even if you decide no, that’s okay.” His fingers threaded through his hair and he looked down for a few moments. “Actually...I’d like you to take a few days. I don’t want to seem like I’m pressuring you. I think thinking it over would be best rather than rushing into anything.” 

All the while she’d been listening her eyes had gotten wider and wider. Damn! Here she agreed to this and now he was dragging his feet! 

He took her hand and raised it to his lips to kiss it. “If you ever regretted doing this, I’d feel like a heel. I never want you to feel bad about anything with me. Give it till the weekend. That’s three days away. And I’ll love you either way this turns out. Deal?” 

The way her stomach fell when he reasoned with her was a surprise. Her body had gotten on board with the idea pretty quickly. To the point where she was genuinely looking forward to playing around sexually with Dan and Liam. That much was clear. 

But he had a point. Which was weird because normally she would be the conservative voice of reason. She felt her brain spin at the role reversal, and suppressed a wry smile when she remembered that it had started as his idea. Who the hell woulda thunk it? 

“Okay.” Something else popped into her head and she squeezed his hand, “Do you mind if I flirt a little bit with Dan? I mean, just try to see how that feels? How I feel and you too? You might not like it y’know!” 

His eyebrows rose high and he laughed. “Oh I’m pretty sure I’m going to be okay with that. Look. We love each other. We may like Dan, but we don’t love him. We’ll still be together no matter what.” 

She leaned in and kissed his lips. “Yeah. I could never live with another man. You’re hard enough to get along with.” 

He grabbed her hand and placed it on his cock. “I’m hard all right. You do this to me and I’m not even fully awake, you bitch.” 

She tossed the covers back and then sat up, turning to grin at him, “You need to pee. That’s what that means. Don’t try to kid me.” 

“Yeah but that’s not entirely true and you know it! Christ woman, you’re driving me nuts.” 

She had to laugh too. “Imagine how Dan must feel after last night’s caterwauling!” She got up and then helped him to his feet. He hobbled after her into the bathroom. 

Fifteen minutes later, showered and dressed in her sexiest jeans and most flattering sweater, she went downstairs. If she was going to flirt a little, be a vamp she might as well start now. She had three days to toy with this. 

Dan was already up and pouring a coffee when she walked into the room. She paused for a moment, knowing they’d put on quite a show for the guy last night. He didn’t notice her at the entrance and turned with his mug in hand, staring out the kitchen window. Her eyes lingered taking in the way his jeans cupped a tight butt, his trim waist and the breadth of his shoulders. Even the way his dark hair curled over the collar of his shirt was cute. 

He must have sensed her gaze because he turned around and smiled seeing her. “Morning Miss Scarlett.” Now it was his turn to give her a once over from the cleavage showing in the dip of her neckline to the tight jeans slung low over her hips. 

Rather than blush, she forced a slow smile. “Did you sleep well, Dan?” There. She’d managed to keep her cool and not be embarrassed. Her hips swayed as she sauntered over to the counter to pour a coffee. 

“I had a hard time...I mean, eventually I drifted off. So yeah, I slept well.” He turned and gazed down at her, resting his butt against the edge of the counter. His smile was slow, as he gazed into her eyes, “And you? Did you sleep okay?” 

Her hand almost trembled at the look in his eyes. It was his confident knowing look. She felt naked and exposed in his gaze and it took all she had to never waver from returning the same look. “Eventually.” A smile lifted her lips as she raised the mug to take a sip, her eyes never leaving his face. It was his turn now. What would he come up with? 

His eyebrow arched as he looked down at her, “Sound travels in the still of night. Not so still for some of us.” He could barely keep the grin from twitching the corners of his lips up, making him look so damned cute...and badass. 

Now it was her turn to look away before she giggled. This was actually kind of fun! She flirted with guys, but not with her husband about to come into the room any minute. And definitely not after that same husband had suggested a threesome! She flashed a flirty smile, “Oh? Did we keep you...up?” 

“Until I took matters into my own hands.” He stepped closer to her. So close he was almost touching her shoulder, the heat from his body infused with the scent of his aftershave, although he hadn’t shaved. His chin was scrubby as well as his upper lips. A total bad boy. 

Could she keep this game up? He was making this hard...erm, difficult. And he was better at this than she was. She swallowed. “Master of your domain? Kind of like that Seinfeld episode. You know the one?” 

He laughed. “It’s a classic. I’ve watched them all. I would have lost that bet last night. A man can only take so much, y’know.” 

She felt her chest expand. Somehow, she’d won that parry. She couldn’t say exactly how but she knew it! “Would you like bacon or sausage...” Her voice trailed off. And just like that, she lost. She knew it was coming. 

“Would you like sausage, Scarlett?” He edged in just a bit closer, his body just barely brushing hers. 

It took everything she had to whisper faintly, “Yes.” Her heart pounded fast and her knees went a little wobbly. She bit her lower lip and looked up through her eyelashes at him. The ball was once again lobbed squarely in his court. 

His finger curled under her chin and he lifted it higher. His eyes were kind of puzzled when he looked at her. “I can—” 

“Good morning, Dan!” Liam hobbled over to the table and took a seat. 

Scarlett stared at her husband. How much of the sexual parrying had he seen? And if he had, was he interrupting on purpose? That didn’t make sense unless it was something that he was only now realizing made him uncomfortable. Was that it? 

She cleared her throat and then turned around to get Liam a coffee. “It’s pretty wet outside today.” 

“Pretty wet in here too.” Dan muttered. 

Her gaze flickered over to him. Had she heard him right? It had been just a murmur but she would have sworn he wanted her to hear.  She turned her attention back to the coffee, filling the mug. “I’ll get breakfast on. “ She smiled as she walked over to the table. “Dan has suggested sausage and eggs. That okay with you, babe?” 

Their eyes met for a moment before Liam smiled and looked down at the steaming mug, “You know me...I’m easy. Anything you want dear. But I thought we’d have that on the weekend.” 

So he had seen it! And now he was giving her a subtle reminder of their bargain. “Yes. Maybe we’ll just finish up the bacon in the fridge.” She walked back to the counter, passing by Dan on the way and catching his gaze and small smile. She couldn’t help wondering if he would have actually kissed her if Liam hadn’t come in. If Dan only knew, Liam would probably cheer! 

Her hands still shook a bit from the exchange with Dan. And she wasn’t even going to think about the throbbing between her legs! He’d been right about the wetness! She tried to take deep breaths steadying her nerves as she got the breakfast things out. One ear was tuned to what Liam and Dan were saying. 

Dan didn’t try to quiet his voice when he spoke, “I was thinking of my story last night at bedtime, Liam. There’s usually a story arc from what I’ve read. The high point is the climax, right? Any pointers on how to set up a climax? You know, in my genre?” 

The bugger! She listened hard for Liam’s answer. 

“Well…yes. I can tell you all about achieving a story arc and... and climax.” 

“I just bet you can.” The laughter in Dan’s voice was a soft undertone. “Do you paint it in broad strokes or use subtlety, the lightest of touches? Just a hint of what’s to...come. Like licking the center out of an Oreo cookie before you pry it open...or do you just shove it in your mouth.” 

Oh my God. She almost fell over setting the pan on the stove. He knew they had been doing oral sex? How could he know? Had he been at the door peeking in? 

Liam couldn’t stop the guffaw from bursting out. “You’ve got a way with words Dan, I’ll give you that!” He was silent for a few moments as was she, cracking the eggs into the pan. 

Surprisingly, Liam’s voice was even when he spoke. “I find it helps to warm the reader up a bit. Give them a taste of what’s to...follow. But build to a peak using every tool you have. And in this realm, words are your business. The reader knows where you’re going but he or she wants you to take a slightly different path.” 

“I’m not sure what you mean.” 

Liam laughed again. “In writing, it’s a familiar adage—‘Give Me The Same Thing, But Different!” 

Glancing over, Scarlett suppressed a giggle seeing the look of bafflement in Dan’s eyes. 

Liam leaned across the table. “I know it’s confusing, but you need to let your reader have an experience that combines something unique with a sense of familiarity. Your…reader…has to experience something familiar yet strange. You get my meaning?” 

She stirred milk and cheese into the eggs, making an omelet. Kind of like what Liam was doing to Dan’s head as well as her own. ‘Strange yet familiar’ Why don’t you come right out and say it! Scarlett wants a strange dick in a familiar fuck! 

“You’ll have to be more specific, Liam. I’m kind of following you but I don’t want to misinterpret you.” Dan turned towards her, “Can you shed some light on what Liam’s driving at? I think he’s kind of… pussy-footing around here.” 

Even though her cheeks flared warmly, she managed to answer, “Well, speaking as a woman reader, I like hints and teases before the big climax. But that’s a woman thing maybe. Kind of like foreplay in some respects.” Oh my God. Had she actually said that? She smiled. Yeah. She wasn’t bad at this tango of innuendo. 




“Foreplay? You like lots of that...I mean when you read a book of course.” Dan sat back, cradling the mug of coffee. 

She flashed a smile, “Of course a book! What did you think I meant?” But the twinkle in her eye belied her words. She noticed Dan’s smile getting broader too. Even Liam was grinning like the cat who caught the canary. 

Dan could hardly keep the chuckle from filling his voice, “You guys sure make reading fun! I’m tempted to try my hand at my story after I get the horses and chickens squared away. With this rain, there’s not a whole lot I can do outside today.” He looked over at Scarlett, “If it had been nice today, I was going to dig around in your furrows. Your garden needs tending I’d say.” He rose to his feet and then ambled over to the cabinet to get the plates. When he stood next to her his body brushed hers. 

Oh fuck. It had been...difficult before trying to keep her knees from turning to jelly. With all this talk of furrows and his body resting against hers, it was becoming impossible! 

“Scarlett tends to the garden. You’d have to run all your plans by her, if you’re going to mess with her furrows.” Liam was having a devil of a time, pressing his lips tight to keep from bursting out laughing. 

Her hand jerked as she scooped up the eggs. Dan reached over and held her wrist. His words were a hoarse whisper near her ear. “How ‘bout it Scarlett? From a quick glance at the garden, I’d say your furrows are too tight together. I’d like to see them spread out more.” 

She swallowed and a bead of perspiration rolled down her temple. “My furrows?” Damn. It came out as a high squeak. His hand on hers was making her nervous...kind of like what she’d been when she’d first met him. 

No! She was going to win at this game, damn it. She took a deep breath and leaned into him. Looking up with a smile, “There’s nothing wrong with my furrows, Dan. That garden is just right.” She glanced at the rain streaked window, purring her next remark, “Still…it looks like it just keeps getting wetter and wetter.” 

Dan looked over at Liam before he answered, “Wetter? That’s good for...a garden. I’d like to check yours, take a closer look, maybe probe around in there.” 

It was Liam who spoke next, “Scarlett would like that Dan. Hell, I’d like it too.” Liam’s eyes met hers and he nodded slightly. 

Was this his okay to the flirting or more? She set the pan on the stove and then turned so that she was facing Dan, their two bodies close together. She could feel the bulge in his jeans against her midriff. “Liam’s right, you know. Why don’t you take those eggs over to the table? I’ll be right behind you with the bacon. We can continue this over breakfast. You know, planning my garden.” 

This time it was Dan who swallowed hard. Just about as hard as the bulge in his jeans. The hand that had been holding hers, skimmed over her hip and then he walked over to the table. She gulped when the twinge in her pussy fired up. All this talk and then that casual caress. She’d be lucky to eat a bite of breakfast. This was going kind of fast. Maybe time to cool it down a bit? 
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FIRST CHAPTER 
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Dan 

DAN WATCHED the two of them as he ate his breakfast. All this talk about books and gardens! Shit. He knew what they were really talking about and it wasn’t books or soil. And Scarlett hadn’t moved away when his hand cupped hers or when it drifted over her hip. And Liam. He might as well have said it. Fuck my wife! 

But the next move was definitely theirs. He’d played their game but it was up to them to take it to the next level. From what Liam said last night, he wanted a threesome, wanted to see his wife getting fucked by another guy. How bad did he want it? 




“I’m serious about trying my hand at this writing thing, Liam. Do you have a pen and notebook I could use?” He finished the last of his coffee and was about to get up to refill it but Scarlett beat him to it. 

Her hand rested on his for a moment, “Let me help.” She was all flushed and her eyes sparkled. 

If there ever was a woman he wanted to screw, it was Scarlett right then. She was luscious with the sweater hugging her breasts and the jeans that fit so well they could have been painted on her ass. And she’d caught his hard-on when they stood at the stove. How could she miss it resting against her? He watched her walk across the room, knowing that this was all up to her if they were to take this any farther or not. 

Liam cleared his throat and spoke, “I’ve got an idea. Why not start with a scene. You know the one you described last night to me. Write it up and then I’ll go over it with you this evening.” He looked up at Scarlett when she set the coffee mug down. “You’d like to hear it too, wouldn’t you?” 

“Uhhh…you  sure about that? I don’t know if she’d be offended…it’s kind of hot.” 

Liam continued, “A lot of the erotica market consists of women, Dan. You should get a woman’s take on it. Scarlett has read erotica. She likes it.” 

Her hand rested on Dan’s shoulder and she smiled down at him, “I’d like to hear your story, Dan. I’m no writer but I know what I like to read. The spicier the better.” 

His eyes went wider still. Shit. He was not only going to have to write this, he was going to read it out loud? He collected himself, “Kind of like a bedtime story for you, huh?” 

She smiled and her hand dug into his shoulder playfully. She leaned closer and her breath was warm against the lobe of his ear, “After what you’ve heard from our bedroom the last two nights, this surprises you?” 

He couldn’t help himself. His hand rose and rolled lightly over her ass and lingered. 

“Scarlett is a wildcat sometimes. It doesn’t take much. She may look like the girl next door but she’s anything but.” Liam’s eyes were slightly glazed and his voice was soft. 

Dan knew that look. Hell, he was sure that’s the way he looked when he was jerking off. The guy was really getting into this. It was almost as if he was selling a car and Dan was kicking the tires. Well actually more like feeling the upholstery, from the soft cushions of her luscious ass. 

Scarlett’s hand slid across his chest and then played with the hair on the nape of his neck. “You’ve got beautiful hair, Dan. Girls would kill to have this kind of body.” 

His hand roamed over the cheeks of her ass. His voice was hoarse, “Personally, I like this kind body.” 

She pressed into him so that her breast pushed against his shoulder, her voice smoky and seductive, “You’re a naughty boy.” She slipped away from him, her hips swaying as she walked over to the counter and began clearing up. 

“I’ll get you that pen and notebook, Dan. I’ve got to get up anyway. I’m getting all stiff sitting here gabbing with you two.” Liam rose to his feet and looked over at Scarlett before heading out of the room. 

Now it was just the two of them. He gulped his coffee and then walked over to where she was bent at the waist loading the mugs into the dishwasher. His eyes were riveted to the curve of her ass, picturing her naked and waiting. He came to a halt next to the open door of the appliance and touched the small of her back to get her attention, handing his empty mug to him. 

Her eyes were level with his crotch when she turned her head. He couldn’t stop the small smirk when he noticed her glance lingering a beat. “Thought I’d give you a hand Scarlett. Many hands make light work they say.” 

Even though her cheeks flushed a pretty pink, her voice was tantalizingly naughty, “And I bet you’re good with your hands, aren’t you Dan?” 

Damn! She was good! He smiled, “I’ve never had any complaints. You and Liam are pleased, aren’t you? If there’s anything you need tending in the house, I’m your man.” There. If she didn’t know before, she sure as hell couldn’t miss that one. It took all he could do not to reach for her and kiss that enticing smile from her lips. 

Gazing at his hand, her fingers stroked the back of it a few times before she took the mug from him. “We’re considering a few changes in the bedroom. I think you may be able to help us with that.” 

Oh God! How much more could he take before he pulled her into his arms and ravished her? But still, the move had to be all hers. He took a deep breath, “I’d love to help you out, any way you want. All you got to do is ask, darlin’.” 

Her hand rose, warm and soft against his cheek, her gaze flickering between his eyes and his lips, “I might just do that. You sure, you’ve got the stamina after working all day in the barn?” 

He covered her hand with his and brought it to his lips, kissing her palm before the tip of his tongue slid between her forefingers. His pelvis responded to her soft moan of pleasure. “I’ve got what you need, Scarlett.” 

He smiled and then stepped back, relishing the now frank desire in her eyes and lips. It was a good time to walk away, leave her hanging and knowing that he was willing too. But it was up to her. This had been fun and while he was positive Liam was totally on side with this, it might be Scarlett carrying the burden of regret. 

“I’d better get to work, Scarlett. This was fun but the horses are waiting.” He turned and cast a smile at her, “As am I.” 

*** 




A couple hours later with the horses fed and watered, he took the notebook that Liam had passed to him before he left the house. He settled on a bale of hay, listening to the water pinging the metal roof and feeling the humid warmth in the air. 

After that conversation at breakfast he was glad he could do the chores in the barn working on auto-pilot. It kept playing in his mind...and frankly his balls were probably turning a painful shade of blue. Christ, she was a little minx! He said a silent prayer that she’d go along with Liam’s fantasy. There was no doubt he’d told her everything that they’d talked about after dinner last night. She was eager, yet if he came on too strong she could bolt like some high strung filly. And besides which, she was… well, nice dammit. He didn’t want her to do anything she’d regret later. 

He shook his head to clear it. He nibbled on the end of the pen, trying to figure out what he should write. This was something he’d always wanted to try and what better opportunity than to be with an experienced author. On another level, it was pretty apparent that whatever story he came up with was going to be foreplay that could lead to intimacy or embarrassment. It’d better be the former, not the latter. 

Talk about pressure. He bent his head and began to write the first chapter. 
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JUICY 
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Liam 

AS SOON AS DAN LEFT, LIAM HUSTLED back into the kitchen. He had eavesdropped on the entire conversation between Scarlett and Dan but couldn’t see what they did. One thing he was sure of, overhearing the sexy exchange between his wife and the hired hand had been a serious turn-on. He had to know what had happened! Had they kissed? 

“Scarlett! I thought you were going to wait till this weekend.” He looked at his wife leaned against the counter, her hands clutching the edge to keep from swooning. When she turned he knew that look. Not love, but definitely lust in her eyes. 

“Oh fuck, Liam! I am so fucking hot right now, I feel like jumping you!” She actually giggled as she stood there. 

“I heard everything but what did you guys do? Something must have happened to get you this riled up. Did he kiss you? Grab your boobs?” Oh shit, he almost fell into the chair that was next to him. The pulsing throbbing in his cock told him he was oozing pre-cum. 

As she crossed the kitchen to him, she rolled her hips with each slow step. When she reached him at the table she lifted his hand to her lips. “He didn’t grab my boobs, he did this…” Parting her lips, her tongue slipped between his fingers, damply toying in the curve. The jolt of desire from her hot insinuating tongue went straight through to his groin. 

“He did that?” It came out higher than he’d planned. “Oh shit, you must have creamed your jeans!” 

“I’ll say!” She lowered straddling his thigh as she sat facing him. She took his hand and slid it to her crotch. “Can you feel how damp my pussy is?” 

And he could, even through the fabric! She was such a hot little cock-tease. He couldn’t be prouder of her than he was right then. “You were amazing, babe. The double meanings. You were giving it right back to him!” 

She leaned closer and kissed him, a slow, sensuous kiss, her tongue sliding over his teeth. She pulled her head back and said, “I’ve got a feeling that the story he’s writing will be pretty juicy. Kind of like me, right now!” 

Oh God. This was actually going to happen! He wanted to go upstairs and fuck her till she screamed but...Wouldn’t it be better to wait? To see how things played out this evening? It might be ahead of schedule but what the hell! 

“How am I ever going to get any writing in with all this?” He laughed and kissed her again. “You’re sure you want to do this?” 

“What do you think?” Her hips rocked back and forth, pushing her pussy against his thigh and moaning with pleasure. “I think I might have a long shower after dinner and then slip into something sexy for the reading.” 

He chuckled, “I think if you do that, he’s gonna want to slip into you, babe. Hell, I’m gonna want to slip into you myself. Or maybe lick your pussy clean after he fucks you. That’d be hot.” 

She paused and the smile fell from her lips, “He made it very clear that the first move is up to me.” 

“That’s good! Shows he’s a decent guy! He could have been more aggressive at breakfast and jumped the gun...or even you for that matter. But he didn’t. He knows his way around this stuff, Scarlett.” He nodded and thought for a moment. Dan really had been a decent guy about all this. He was more than willing to go along but he was being respectful and patient with them. 

“Yeah. It’s funny but when he walked out of the kitchen, I wanted to chase after him. Him walking away like that just got me even hotter.” 

Liam nodded. It was a trick he sometimes used with Scarlett that he knew amped things up for her. The teasing and taking it slow...making her wait just got her even wetter. And Dan had picked up on that so easily. 

This was going to be a night to remember. 
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DAYUM! 
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Scarlett 

SCARLETT WAS NERVOUS as they ate dinner. The day had passed slowly and she’d been so distracted. She was going to have to go over the little work she’d managed to get in to check for errors tomorrow. She’d already had a couple of glasses of wine while she’d prepared the chicken for roasting, and now was almost through another after sitting down to eat. Even though she was up for this, she still needed the liquid courage. 

She looked over at Dan. He was also acting kind of nervous, not at all like the confident banter of the morning. He even skipped lunch. Was he having second thoughts? The only one completely at ease was Liam. She took a sip of wine and then asked, “How were the animals today? It must have been hard on them being cooped up all day in the barn.” 

“It was hard on me too!” Dan looked over at Liam, “I managed to write the story but to be truthful, I’m not sure it’s any good.” 

Liam smiled and shook his head, “I’m sure it’s going to be better than you’d ever hoped for.” A sideways glance at Scarlett showed he wasn’t referring to the book. 

She placed her hand over Dan’s and squeezed it, “It’s your first time. Don’t be too hard on yourself” 

“Yeah, save that for us.” Liam sputtered into his glass of wine. 

She continued, “We’ve never had a new writer read his work to us. It’s a new experience for us, if you know what I mean. Just relax.” She grabbed the bottle of wine and topped up his drink. “This will help.” 

When she set the bottle down, Dan reached for her hand and held it. His eyes bored into hers when he spoke, “You’re the inspiration for what I wrote. I hope you like it.” 




She smiled and then brought his hand up to her mouth, closing her lips over the tip of his finger, the soapy sweetness of his skin was tingling more than just her tongue. Part of her was blushing furiously and another part, a wanton wild part was doing cartwheels. That was such a naughty thing to do. And from the change in his eyes, becoming softly hooded he liked it too. 

Her voice was husky when she spoke, “I’m sure I’m going to love it.” It was all she could do not jump from her chair and tear his clothes off. But this teasing was fun too. 

“It’s pretty rough. Do you like it rough, Scarlett?” His eyes wandered down to the scoop of her tight sweater, lingering there. 

She felt naked and totally desired, amazingly sexy. “I’m sure I’ll like it any way you put it. Rough is good. Hard...copy is best.” 

“Well something sure is hard.” Dan looked over at Liam, “Wouldn’t you say, bro?” 

Liam shifted in his chair, “Been that way all day. A hard day for sure.” He lifted his glass watching them over the rim. 

Scarlett rose to her feet and picked up their plates.  She’d practised this line a few times and sure enough it came out smooth as silk. “If you gentlemen don’t mind, I’m going to take a shower and then slip into something comfy for our...reading later.” 

Both men gazed up at her, the sexual tension as thick as cream between them. Each set of eyes showed an open yearning for the lusty romp to start. But if this was an orchestra, Scarlett was the conductor. She walked over to the counter and set the dishes in the sink. 

When she walked back to the table, she leaned over and her lips brushed the folds of Dan’s ear, “I hope your story is a bedtime story. I’ll be waiting in my bed to hear it.” 

Dan’s hand drifted up her thigh and his fingers curled on the underside of her ass, so close to her pussy she almost swooned with the sudden jolt of yearning there. His head turned and his lips brushed hers. “I promise, it’ll be hot.” 

She cupped his neck pulling him in closer to murmur against his mouth, “It already is.” She eased back and smiled at both of them, “Give me a while to get ready for you guys, k?” 

She could feel their gaze on her ass as she sashayed slowly out of the kitchen. When she was out of sight, her feet took flight just like her pounding heart. She was upstairs and naked in a flash, sprinting to the shower. 

*** 

She quivered with excitement as she lathered and shaved all her naughty bits. She had to be careful, she didn’t want to nick anything and ruin the fun later! And her pussy lips were swollen like the bitch in heat that she was. She put perfume on and then ran the comb through her shoulder length fiery mane of hair. 

The black lacy negligee was spread on the counter and she slipped it on. She turned and preened in the mirror, noting the fact that it was so sheer you could see her nipples. Hell! It was cut so low cut her nipples were barely covered at all. And the short flirty hem ended just under her ass. If she moved, all would be on open display. And she planned on moving! Lots of moves! 

She took a deep breath and then opened the door going into the bedroom. The lights were turned low but she could see Dan standing next to the bed holding the notebook. His denim shirt was open and locks of damp hair curled over the neck of it. Her gaze lowered to take in the low slung jeans and a line of downy hair under the belt buckle to the full bulge in his crotch. And just as it had in the store, the sight of him punched her low in the gut and then rippled in her pussy. Fuck he was hot! 

Liam broke the silence, “You look ravishing, babe.” He had taken off his shirt and sat back in the easy chair in the corner of the room, his legs splayed wide next to his cane. The dim light highlighted his muscled chest while his face was hidden in shadow. He was ready for the show. 

She slinked over to Dan and took his hand, leading the way to the bed. He sank down onto the soft surface and she turned to put the bedside lamp on. Her hand grazed his chest and she slipped by him to nestle on the bed, leaning back against the wooden headboard. 

He gazed at her from top to bottom, his eyes lingering where the silky hem covered her hot mound. His voice was hoarse, “You really want me to read this or...” 

Her eyes were cat-like and her voice sweetly innocent, “You promised me a story. Especially if it’s about me.” It was glorious torture making him wait, making herself wait. She looked over at Liam, “Don’t you agree, babe?” 

“Whatever pleases you. I’ll enjoy anything that you enjoy.” 




Dan opened the notebook and cleared his throat. 

“The bar had just about emptied up for the night. The bartender swiped the tables, picking up the odd stray bottle and glass. Bobby finished putting his guitar away and sauntered off the stage. He looked across the room and saw her watching him. Hell, he’d been watching her all night too. 

How could he resist? In the slinky green cocktail dress, so low with every breath it was a testament to design, barely keeping her breasts from slipping out. Her hair was the colour of burnt umber, carelessly falling over her slim arms and shoulders. But it was her eyes that made you feel like you were the only man in the room, in the universe even. 

He walked over and sat next to her, inhaling the aroma of her perfume, inciting all his senses. And they already were tingling. Had been since she’d walked into the room. “What’s your name honey?” 

“Ruby. And I already know yours, Bobby.” She leaned forward, giving him a good look at a perfect set of tits, as her hand caressed the line of his jaw. “Want to join me for a nightcap in my room?” Her breast pressed his arm when she leaned closer, her breath hot on his ear, “I’ll make it worth your while.” 

Dan paused and looked over at Scarlett, “How am I doing so far?” 

Her breath hitched in her throat and she sat forward, letting the silky fabric pull away from her breast. “Were Ruby’s tits like mine, Dan?” She cupped the underside and bit down on her lip as she looked up at him, inviting his touch. 




He set the notebook on the bed and shifted closer. She waited as he eased closer, his hand rising to hold her breast before his lips brushed hers. Both touches were faint, like the flutter of a butterfly’s wings against her flesh. The ache between her legs was palpable; throbbing and wet. Her eyes drifted shut when his thumbnail scraped and teased her nipple. 

He whispered into her lips, “Perfect. Just like I imagined. Do you want me to keep reading?” She could feel his smile against her mouth, feel the heat of his breath on her tongue. 




Her hands rose and she pushed his shirt from his shoulders, pawing to get it past the bulky muscles in his arms. All the while her mouth was on his, a wanton whisper, “Why don’t you save the next part for tomorrow. I like cliff hangers.” 

His hand rolled her breast before he eased back and ripped the rest of his shirt off. He stood and flipped his belt buckle and then the button of his jeans. He shoved them open and his cock was free. Her mouth watered, and her tongue rolled over her lips as she stared at it. It curved upwards; it was long— seven inches and oh so thick! Holy cow! He was going to split her in two if he put that kielbasa inside her! 

She couldn’t wait! 

He stepped out of his pants and just stood there gazing down at her, letting her adore his ripped and tanned body from the ripped abdomen and brawny chest to the thighs that were toned with lean muscle. But her eyes of course were drawn to that massive hard shaft, the head thick above a dark and robust shaft. 

He leaned over and grabbed the bottom of her negligee, pulling it up and over her head. Kneeling with legs wide, she looked up at him and smiled, placing her fingers in the hollow at the sides of his ass, urging him forward. “C’mere, honey.” The tip of his cock glazed her lower lip with pre-cum, which she licked away, tasting the salty tang of him. She glanced up into his eyes, savouring the delicious desire there. 

Her fingers curled around his shaft, not even meeting he was so thick. Her tongue rolled over the full knob and she moaned wanting more. Opening her mouth as wide as it would go she took him in, while his fingers lifted her hair from the sides of her face. 

“Yeah sweet thing, that’s the way. Take it nice and slow, darlin’.” His words above her and the gentle caress of his hands urged her onwards, till his knob pressed the back of her throat. 

Fuck! It was like swallowing a python, he was so thick. She could barely move her tongue along the underside of his shaft. Her other hand rose and she massaged his balls, smooth shaven like the base of his cock. 

“I love watching a woman suck my cock. Don’t you Liam?” His words were a hoarse rumble from his throat. 

“Especially Scarlett. You like Dan’s thick meat, babe?” 

Hearing Liam and Dan talk like this made her feel so decadent...like she was the star of a porn flick. It was oh so dirty and oh so nice. Letting out a murmur of agreement, she moved her head up and down, licking and sucking at Dan’s cock like it was a lollipop...a big juicy one! 

At his sharp intake of breath, she felt his hands tighten and then push her back, his voice a low growl, “Not yet. Fuck you’re so good at this. Like you were born to suck cock.” 

She licked her lips and looked up at him, hungrily. She wasn’t nearly finished and she wanted more. But before she knew it his hands were on her shoulders pushing her back onto the bed. He lifted her hips and dragged her roughly towards him, so that her ass teetered on the edge. Dropping to his knees, he spread her wide, pulling her legs up to straddle his shoulders. Her heart pounded in her chest, her pussy wet and laid out like a banquet. 

He kissed the soft flesh of her inner thighs, making his way slowly over to her pussy, making the wait agonizingly and delicious. When his tongue snaked between her lips, inching its way from her slick cunt hole to her clit, she gasped. God, it felt soooo good! Her head lifted from the bed and she watched him, his eyes meeting hers while his mouth covered her pussy. The coarse stubble of his beard scratched a little, adding to the pleasure. 

She moaned when his lips closed on her clit, sucking it in and flicking his tongue over it quickly. “Oh fuck! Don’t stop Dan! Jesus this is nice!” Her hips rocked into his mouth slowly, urging him on. His fingers slowly entered her cunt, pumping steadily. His other hand skimmed over her tummy and grasped her tit, teasing and pinching her nipple. Oh my God! The man was a maestro at eating pussy, driving her crazy for more! 

His hand lowered and he pulled her pussy wider, opening  her folds while his tongue continued lapping at her clit. She was so close...riding that crest just before orgasm. When his fingers inside her curled, hitting her G spot she squealed in the pleasure of it! “Oh God! Yeah Dan, don’t stop!” 

Her pelvis rocked up and her knees shook as the first orgasm jolted through her pussy. He growled and went at her clit with a ferocity that pushed more pleasure through her body, claiming every last cell. She was a wet puddle of ecstasy, at this man’s mercy and loving every second. Another orgasm spread like fire and she screamed, “Oh fuck me!” 

She was just coming down from the intensity when he rose, “Don’t worry. I’m gonna fuck you good, darlin’.” His cock pushed into her and her eyes opened wide at the sensation. It really was like being split in two. God, it was wonderful! 

His hands held her thighs up while his pelvis was like a piston, pummeling into her cunt! 

He growled his words, “Play with your clit. I wanna see you come for me again! Wanna fuck you good!” 




Her hand shot down to her ravaged bud and she rubbed it. She could hardly believe it but she was going to come again! His cock was so thick, filling every part of her cunt. “God, you’re big! Your fucking cock is huge. Don’t stop! Fuck my cunt, fuck me!” Another orgasm clenched every muscle in her body tight, quivering. It went on and on... 

Dan jerked hard and fast high into her cunt. He hissed through clenched teeth, “There! Oh yeah!” She could feel his cock pulse even thicker as he came. It filled her, spilled over her pussy, dribbling down over her asshole. Again he jerked higher and gasped shooting his load into her depths. 

He panted and his eyes were gleaming when he smiled down at her, “Dayum woman! If I’d know you’d be this good, I’da broke the door down last night to take a turn.” 

“I wouldn’t have minded, believe me!” She looked over at Liam. “How was it, babe? Did you like seeing me get fucked? I’m kind of surprised you didn’t join us on the bed.” 

Liam rose to his feet and pushed his pants down, holding onto the chair as he stepped out of them. His cock thwacked his thigh as he walked over. He looked down at her and smiled. “That was awesome! I didn’t even touch myself and I swear I came a little just watching you two.” 

She shifted to the side and her legs dropped as Dan stepped away. She strained to reach Liam’s cock but he stepped away, brushing her hand aside. “You can do that later. Right now, I’ve got to clean that sweet pussy up.” 
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ISN’T SHE? 
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Liam 

THERE WAS NO WAY he’d ever manage to get down on his knees to lick her pussy like Dan had done. Damned injury! He laid on the bed and crooked his finger at Scarlett. “Sit on my face, babe. I’m gonna clean Dan’s cum from that sweet honey pot.” 

She smiled and crawled over the king-sized bed, her breasts swaying and jiggling as she moved. Rising up, she swung her leg across his chest and shoulders and then straddled his head. Her pussy was swollen and dark under a sheen of glistening wetness, evidence of her pleasure and Dan’s. She lowered herself at a snail’s pace as he inhaled her pungent female musk. 

“Clean out my dirty cunt, babe,” she said, her voice edgy as she stroked his hair. “That’s a good boy…” 

His hands gripped her ass, pulling her down hard onto his tongue and lips. It was decadently delicious. The oozing cream in her slit was salty leaving a tangy tingle on his taste buds. Knowing that it was another guy’s cum, cum from fucking Scarlett was a head trip all on its own. 

When Dan moved to the side of the bed and bent lower to kiss Scarlett, Liam’s eyes drank in the sight. Here he was licking the guy’s cum while Scarlett was warming him up for another go. And he couldn’t blame her for wanting Dan to fuck her. The guy had an amazing package; he’d never seen one so thick. 

When Dan straightened and Scarlett shifted to the side to fondle and lick his cock, Liam’s hand snaked down to grip himself. He couldn’t take much more of waiting for the big ‘O’ and this was adding to that need. His hand stroked and squeezed his cock as he licked his wife’s pussy, watching her suck Dan. 

Scarlett pulled back and her words were fast. “I need both your cocks.” She rose and skimmed down Liam’s body, reaching for his cock and then lowering to take it all inside. 

The tight hotness and knowing that he was slipping through flesh that another guy had just fucked was mind bending! She was so fucking wet and slippery on his shaft, rocking up and down. Dan wasted no time in stepping closer. Her hand pulled at the other man’s shaft, and she almost dove getting it into her mouth. 

Liam was in heaven, her flesh pulling his meat in her tight hole while he watched his wife suck another guy off. They couldn’t get any hotter than that. “Suck his cock, Scarlett. Show him what a cum slut you are!” 

At his words, Scarlett moaned, her cheeks becoming hollow as she pulled and sucked on Dan. All the while Dan held her hair to the side, giving Liam a full view of his wife’s head bobbing, fucking Dan with her mouth. 

“Oh God!” Liam’s hips arched up as the pent up load shot out of him—a strong pulsing spurt that made him gasp! Seeing the thickness of Dan’s cock and Scarlett’s mouth made another gush of lust to shoot deep into her. “Oh yeah! Don’t stop!” A third burst was even more intense, coming from deep in his groin, his balls as hard and tight as walnuts. 

Dan pulled back he shot a thick creamy load onto Scarlett’s lips. “Oh fuck yeah!” The words hissed from behind his clenched teeth. Scarlett licked the tip and yawned her mouth open as the second spurt erupted onto her outstretched tongue. She swallowed and opened her mouth again to suck on his shaft as Dan continued shuddering. A thick white dribble oozed from the side of her mouth as she continued bobbing her head. 

It was like watching a porn flick but way, way better! It was Scarlett! And he was actually in it! Pulling off from Dan’s cock, she turned to him and leaned over to kiss his lips, their tongue dancing lovingly. The taste was sweet and filled with the taste of Dan’s semen. Liam’s hands rolled over her back holding her close. 

“Wow!” Dan’s words above him brought him back to the moment. 

Scarlett rose to roll onto her back beside him. 

He chuckled looking up at Dan, “I think you’ve got quite a career ahead of you...writing.” He watched the grin on Dan’s face while Scarlett openly laughed. 

She sat up and made room for Dan to sit on the bed. “I had so much fun with that flirting this morning. Not as much as actually doing this but it was fun!” 

Dan chuckled, “I thought playing in a band was fun. This writing business knocks it out of the park!” The smile dropped from his lips and his gaze flitted between Liam and Scarlett, “All kidding aside, that was really hot. But do you two want to be alone now? I can—” 

“No.” Scarlett rose and kissed his forehead, “Stay and have a drink or two with us.” She looked down at Liam, “You agree, right?” 

“Absolutely! But make mine water would you?” He pushed on the sides of the bed, trying to sit up and Scarlett reached to help him. 

“Do you need some meds, babe? I hope we didn’t make your back worse.” 

He let her prop a pillow behind him and then took her hand to kiss it. “Well, maybe just a couple pain pills. I’ll be fine. That was wonderful.” He looked down at Dan when Scarlett left the room to get the drinks and meds. “I’m almost glad I had the accident, y’know. If not for that, we never would have met you and done this.” 

“Me too. I’m sorry about you getting hurt but I’m sure not sorry I met you and Scarlett. You two are awesome.” He looked down at the bed, between his bent knees, “And if this is just a one-time thing, I’m cool with that too bro. I’ll just be your hired hand at the farm.” 

Liam was silent, thinking of Dan’s words. It was really something he had to talk to Scarlett about. Ultimately all of this had happened with her blessing. If anything more was to happen it would have to be her decision. “We’ll see. I’d like to do this again, but we both know...” 

He nodded. “Yeah. It’s up to Scarlett. She’s one hell of a woman.” Dan smiled up at him. 

“Yeah. She is, isn’t she?” 
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SLUT POWER 
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Scarlett 

WHEN SCARLETT WOKE THE NEXT MORNING, a smile spread her lips thinking of the night before. She probably only had four or five hours of sleep as she and Liam had been awake, talking into the wee hours. They’d been so excited, like a trip to Disneyland that they kept reliving. If it wasn’t for the fact that they were so spent sexually, they might even have fucked again. 

She looked over at Liam, only to find him already awake and watching her. The look in his eyes, and the small smile showed that if anything he was more in love with her than ever before. She rose higher and gave him a kiss. “Penny for your thoughts.” 

He took a deep breath and reached to twirl a lock of her hair around his finger, absently looking at it. “I’m just thinking how crazy I am about you. Nothing unusual.” 

She gripped his hand and squeezed it. “You know what I’m talking about, you bugger! Of course we love each other! But what about last night? No second thoughts in the cold light of morning?” 

He grinned, “My only regret is that it ended too soon. It was sweet talking to Dan afterwards over drinks, but I could have done with another session.” 

Her hand went down between her legs, rubbing the tender areas there. It had received a lot of attention in the last few days. But what attention! “You’ll have to wait, my poor pussy needs a break for at least eight hours.” She snuggled in closer, resting her head on his shoulder, “Do you think Dan will be embarrassed or—” 

“We were both worried that any embarrassment or whatever, would be you feeling it! What we did last night was wild and fun. Look babe, the three of us agreed on it and there should be no embarrassment or regrets. He even told me if it was a one night stand, he’s cool with that.” 

She jerked upright, “I’m not cool with that! I’d like to do this again. And we both like Dan.” 

He chuckled, “Doesn’t hurt that he’s hung like a horse either, does it?” 

She leaned over and kissed his lips, purring into his mouth, “He’s thicker than you but you’re longer, babe. And I like how you use it. No complaints here.” Even though he liked this cuck thing, he was still an outstanding lover. And lately, his urges had been rekindled. 

He turned and held her chin with his thumb. “It was my fantasy. You liked it but it wasn’t something you jumped at initially. What wild thing do you dream of? How could I...or rather Dan and I help you?” 

Her eyes went wide and she rolled over onto her back. “I liked last night! The sex was hot as hell! But you know, funny thing I realized was how much I enjoyed being a dirty girl. You know acting slutty and then getting...well kind of used like I was a slut. But even more so was the freedom to be that way. Not that you ever have restricted me. But last night and even flirting outrageously was fun.” 

His head turned to watch her silently. “Just so you know, I have the utmost respect for you as my wife and also as a woman. Slut? You’re a vixen, a tease even...but slut? You’re really just a woman who likes sex. Maybe we’re getting caught up in terminology, babe. ” 

She looked back at him feeling her face flush warmly. This was hard—honesty in this realm probably always was. She respected him more for his courage in suggesting the session with Dan. 




Now it was her turn. “I don’t think so. I think part of the turn-on for a threesome or cucking is the fact that it’s kind of out there. It’s taboo for most people. The decadence definitely adds to the thrill. So for me to think in terms of ‘slut’ versus vixen, it follows that dynamic, stretches my boundaries.” 




“I think I see what you mean. You like the idea of being a dirty girl, a slut. It’s debasing while also empowering to you. You dressed in that skimpy nightgown acting the part of a slut, knowing it would totally turn us on. While also turning you on.” 

“Yeah…I’m a slut…but I also turned you guys on.” She blinked in understanding. “My sluttiness was my power…” 

All of this talk began to clear the tangled thoughts bunching in her head. An idea started to take shape. “Say we were sitting in a bar, at separate tables and I was dressed provocatively, if a guy hit on me and wanted to fuck me, you’d love it. You’d want to be there to watch and like last night, it would be a turn-on for you. It would be a turn-on for me acting slutty. Being attractive and easy enough that a guy would absolutely know I wanted to be fucked.” 

“Oh shit Scarlett, that would be the penultimate! But I think we’re actually looking at two sides of the same coin here. You like the power of being a slut and I love to watch so I can fuck your ass off afterwards.” 

She sat up and looked down at him, “Like last night. I pretty much picked Dan up, kind of like I was in a bar. I was the one controlling things. You two came along for the ride.” She giggled, “and a hot ride it was! Maybe tonight, I’ll be more assertive.” She bit her lower lip for a few beats, “I only hope that Dan makes me work harder to seduce him. Does that make sense?” 

Liam was quiet but she could tell he was digesting it. “Knowing you as well as I do, it makes perfect sense to me.” He tossed the covers back to reveal a turgid cock standing at attention.”And no, you can’t fuck me...yet. I’m looking forward to tonight!” 

She smiled to herself. ‘Slut Power’ sure beats ‘girl power’!’ 
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SAME PAGE 
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Dan 

DAN HAD BEEN UP for an hour when Scarlett and Liam walked into the kitchen. He searched their faces for any sign that they regretted the sexual escapades, but it didn’t look like it. He smiled at Scarlett as she walked over to get a coffee. “You don’t have to ask me how I slept Scarlett. Like a rock. That was a blast last night.” 

She leaned in and kissed his cheek. “For us too! You made us very...happy.” 

“Downright thrilled, Dan.” Liam settled into the chair, grinning at him. “I can’t wait for the encore tonight!” 

Dan slowly exhaled only then aware that he’d been holding his breath, hoping they’d want to do it again. He turned and nestled up against Scarlett’s backside, his hands cupping her breasts while he nuzzled her neck, “You were amazing last night, darlin’. Such a sweet little pussy.” 

He could feel her breath quicken and her nipples become hard under his fingers. It was all he could do to stop himself from ripping her jeans off and bending her over to fuck. Liam would like it too. And for sure Scarlett would!   

She set the coffee mugs down and turned to face him. Her hand slid down his tummy and her fingers probed at his thickening cock. “Such a gorgeous tool there Dan. But it’s going to have to wait, I’m afraid.” Her kiss was open mouthed, whispering on his lips, “Can you wait, Dan? Don’t take matters into your own hands, honey. Save it for me.” 

Oh God, the ache in his groin was sweet torture. And the waiting made it even sweeter. He gave her ass a hard slap before squeezing her butt cheek. “Tease me. I love it.” 

The look in her eyes when she pulled back was different. At first he wondered if he’d gone too far in slapping her ass. But the slow smile and flush in her neck told a different story. She’d liked that. Hell, what a fool he was. She’d said that before they went upstairs, she liked it a little rough. Good to know. 

She took the coffee over to the table and he opened the oven door. “I made pancakes and sausage. Hope that’s okay.” God after last night he was starving. They probably were too. 

Liam laughed. “Keep this up, cooking and then last night—we’re never going to let you leave! Thanks Dan.” Liam took the mug from Scarlett and she walked back to help. 

She sidled close to him holding the plates in her hand. Her voice was a soft purr, “So how’d you like working in my garden last night? Furrows still too tight?” 

He shook his head and laughed, dishing out the pancakes. “Oh my God. That was crazy yesterday morning. I had a hard-on all day in the barn after your teasing.” He smiled at her, “Your furrows are just right.” 

She grinned and went over to the table, setting the plates down. When he joined them, Liam spoke, “I thought you had a good start on your story, Dan, all kidding aside. If you want to go over it at lunch for a bit, I could maybe give you a hand...point out some things.” 

His eyes opened wide looking over at Liam, “You really think it was okay, for a first attempt?” There was no way he was ever going to live in the city and do the band circuit again. This might be something he could get better at and make a living from. The sale of the house he’d had with Jolene would give him a little nest egg and if he could stay on helping Liam and Scarlett, a career in writing might actually be possible. 

“Absolutely.” Liam took a sip of coffee and then spoke again, “I wouldn’t even show you my first attempts. Seriously, yours wasn’t too bad at all.” 

Scarlett chimed in with a laugh, “If you need more of an expanded storyline, we’d be happy to work on that with you, if you get what I mean. And living here, you’ve got a great teacher in Liam. Hell, Liam’s right. After last night and all your help with the farm, we may never let you go.” 

“Not to mention the fringe benefits of the job.” He laughed and sat back. This was working out way better than he ever could have hoped for. He couldn’t help but laugh lightly. “Well…I’m glad we’re all on the same page then!” 

“In more ways than one, babe,” Scarlett said, her voice again dusky. He liked how her voice reflected her desires so easily. 

The rest of the breakfast was consumed with his questions to Liam finding out more about becoming a writer. 

When Scarlett rose to clear the dishes away, he knew it was time to get to work in the barn. But he had a lot to ponder. But never far from the excitement in his head was the excitement in his groin, looking forward to another romp with this lusty pair. 
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SOUNDS ABOUT RIGHT 
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Liam 

FOUR HOURS LATER, LIAM SAT BACK IN HIS CHAIR watching Dan leave his office. He’d just spent the last hour doing a Writing 101 class with him. In the process he’d learned more about him. Dan was better educated than he would have thought. He’d almost finished college, majoring in Psychology before getting caught up in his band and that lifestyle. 

He was a pretty smart guy with an intuitive knack for the craft. And funny! There’d been a few times when he cracked a joke that threatened to put Liam’s back out again from laughing so hard. 




Liam had always taken a long time to warm up to new people but with Dan it was easy. Or maybe it was the sex that had a big part in that. It was hard...difficult to not like a guy who’d brought reality to a fantasy. Hell, if Scarlett was going to get fucked by another guy, he was happy it was Dan. And if Dan decided to stay for any length of time, maybe Scarlett would agree to a Caribbean vacation. They’d never been able to before, not with the horses needing daily care. 

He was just about to turn back to his desk and open his own writing project when Scarlett knocked and came into the room. She tried to look casual with her hands thrust into the back pockets of her jeans, sauntering over. 

“So? How’d it go? You really think the guy’s got some talent?” She leaned her butt against his desk looking down at him. 

“Well, don’t you?” 

She nodded. “Even though I was ready to jump his bones when he was reading last night, it still sounded pretty good for a newbie.” 

“Do you want to hear more, tonight? As a warm-up?” It was funny. Now that he knew Dan was serious about the writing, it didn’t seem right to ask him to do a reading as foreplay. 

“No. He was nervous and a little shy about his story. I’m good leaving that to you and him.” Still she lingered, looking down at her feet. 

There was something on her mind. His gut fell wondering if she was having second thoughts about what they’d done. “What else is on your mind, Scarlett?” He held his breath waiting. 

“Well you asked me if I had any secret fantasies...and I kind of told you.” She looked down at him. “But I didn’t tell you all.” 

He reached for her hand and his thumb grazed over her fingers. “You can tell me, Scarlett. Whatever you say won’t shock me. I’m not going to judge you. You know that, right?” 

She looked down and took a deep breath, “What if I said I wanted to...” She shook her head and then straightened, “Never mind.” Her cheeks had flushed a pretty pink. 

He held her hand and pulled her closer. He was glad she wasn’t having second thoughts but bringing this up but stopping abruptly like she had was pure torture. What could possibly be so bad that she felt she couldn’t tell him? “What? Tell me Scarlett. It’s okay.” 

She looked at him and her voice was soft when she spoke, “What if I want to be more of a slut?” 

His eyes widened and his head jerked back. Did she mean she wanted to go to a bar and fuck a lot of guys? What the hell was she getting at? “A gang bang? Is that what you mean?” 

Now it was her turn for her eyes to flash wide. “No. Well not yet anyway. Never say never, right?” She smiled. “You promise you won’t judge me? You won’t think I’m crazy?” 

He squeezed her hand and gave her arm a shake, “You’re driving me crazy right now! Whatever you want to do is fine! As long as I’m with you and you’re safe. That’s the only hard limit. Other than that, I’m totally good with whatever you come up with.” How bad could it be? Scarlett was usually conservative even if she was a hell cat in the bedroom with him. And now with Dan... wow… 

She smiled. “Oh you’d be present. I’d never do anything without you being there with me. This is a little out there but it makes me wet thinking about it.” 

He smiled, “Are you going to tell me or do we have to play twenty questions?” He shifted in his chair to ease the hardness of his cock pressed in the crease of his pants. Shit! She hadn’t even told him and he was already getting amped up. 

“Double entry.” Her mouth clamped shut but her eyes twinkled with lust. 

He blinked. “You want to be fucked up the ass and cunt at the same time?” Damn! He hated it when his voice rose an octave with pleasant surprises like this. “That’ll hurt like hell, Scarlett.” 

She grinned, “A little, maybe… but no pain, no gain.” Now she really flushed pink. “I was watching some porn sites this morning. I want to try it! All you have to do is lay flat on your back! I’ll be careful that you don’t get hurt. ” 

His mouth fell open, “I mean you, Scarlett! Not me. I’ll be fine. Hell! I’ll be more than fine!” His head dropped and his expression became serious, “But I’ll be the one fucking your ass, okay? That’s virginal and should be mine.” 

She leaned down and kissed him, murmuring, “Come to think of it, that sounds about right.” She broke the kiss and nodded. “I wouldn’t have it any other way.” 

He took a deep breath watching the sway of her ass in the tight jeans walking out of the room. In about eight hours he was going to be fucking that ass. He shoved at his hard cock and grinned down at it. “It’s a long wait, soldier. Stand down.” 
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APPETIZER TEASE 
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Scarlett 

LATER THAT DAY, Scarlett stood in the front of her closet, pulling the robe tighter against the chill in the room. Well, even though it was mid seventies, with the heat of the day still lingering; after a long hot shower, it felt cool. 

She rifled through the clothes. What to wear? There was no way she wanted jeans and a shirt. Tonight was special and besides which, her outfit should reflect how she felt—utterly sexy. She pulled a black dress from the hanger and held it up to her body. She hadn’t worn that one since Liam and she had that weekend getaway in the city. That was over five years ago! 

It fit her like a glove, still! But unlike the last time she’d worn it, tonight she wasn’t going to wear a bra or panties under it. The only things besides the dress and earrings were a slinky pair of thigh-high stockings and stiletto heels. She glanced in the full length mirror behind the door and smiled. Her button nipples were easy to see in the soft woolen knit and when she turned, the slit up the side showed a nice length of thigh. Her hand grazed over her ass. That enema she gave herself to prepare for tonight wasn’t as bad as she thought it would be. Not bad at all. 

When she stepped down the stairs the smell of the lasagna drifted in the air. Everything was all set for dinner. She paused at the door to Liam’s office and saw them sitting at the desk talking; probably about books or writing no doubt. Well, she’d give them plenty to write about tonight! 

“Liam, Dan.” She smiled sweetly, watching their gazes drift up and down her body. 

“Hot damn! You look good enough to eat.” Dan’s grin was ear to ear. 

Liam arched an eyebrow. “I’ve always liked that dress on you...but off is even better.” 

She walked into the room and then swirled so her back was to them. She tugged at the hem of the dress and lifted it up and over her head. “Off it is!” She turned, loving every second as their eyes feasted on her body, naked except for the stockings. “Did someone say I looked good enough to eat?” 

Dan was on his feet in a flash. He swept her up and then laid her on the desk, amid all the papers and pens.  “What an appetizer,” he said, his voice a low growl as he pushed her legs apart. He lowered himself to his knees to get between them. 

Liam pulled his chair closer and then his hand rose to play with her breast, rolling it and teasing her nipple. “God, you’re a sexy little slut.” 

His words hit exactly the right note, as he knew they would after their talk that morning. 

Dan’s tongue extended from his lips, lapping at her furrow and clit. The sensation was so fucking good that she purred, “Oh yeah, lick it baby.” Her hips rocked up and she wiggled her ass. “Finger fuck me, Dan.” 

He wasted no time, shoving almost his whole hand inside her slippery hole, stretching her even more than he had the night before. The sounds of his slurping at her clit added to the intensity of the jolts of hot pleasure filling her. 

“Scarlett has a little fantasy, Dan. She wants both of us to fuck her at the same time. Fill her ass and cunt with hot meat. What do you say?” 

Scarlett reveled in the moment—a hot slut laid out, being eaten out as the men planned more wanton debauchery. Her hips rolled while Dan continued to buzz her clit with his tongue. “Oh God!” She gasped at the small orgasm rippling through her pussy—a definite taste of more to come. And she was more than ready for that! 

Dan pulled back and his other hand rose to play between the cheeks of her ass, fingering her asshole. He pushed his forefinger in, “That what you want, Scarlett? Want to take some up the ass?” Both hands were working her, pumping fast. 

“Oh yeah!” The feeling was intense, so hot in her anus and her cunt so full. “Do me!” She was just on the verge of a mind blowing orgasm. It was building and her head lifted watching Dan’s face devour her pussy. 

Liam’ s voice rumbled low in his chest. “Not yet, Dan. Save it for later.” 

She pushed herself lower, aching for more of Dan’s caresses and fell back onto the desk when he rose. “You bastards!” But a smile crept over her face. Panting for air, she turned to her husband, “There’s a word for you Liam. A cunt tease.” God he knew her too well. 

Dan leaned over and his mouth closed over her nipple, teasing it with the tip of his tongue. When he rose he smiled at her, “Liam’s right. Do you think all we discussed in here were books and writing? He let me in on a few secrets.” 

His finger trailed in her slippery wetness, teasing her clit between his fingers, driving her insane, craving more. He turned to Liam and smiled, “She’s so silky wet. Just about ready to come, I’d say.” 

Liam laughed and then he gave her a slap on the side of her ass. “Such a naughty little slut!” 

The jolt of pain combined with their words surprised her in the quiver of lust rippling through her. She felt like a molten puddle as she sat up, looking at them. Liam did know her too well. A slut yearning for cock. And the longer she had to wait the hotter she got. Damn! But this was fun! 

But two could play at that game. She’s see how much they could take when she stayed naked, serving and then casually sitting with them to have dinner. But the truth was, it was a total turn-on for her as well. 
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HOT DINNER 
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Dan 

DAN DETOURED to the bathroom upstairs for a quick shower and fresh change of clothes. Double entry with Scarlett! His cock had been thick all the while he showered and stayed that way while he dressed. Scarlett’s double-entry fantasy was one thing he’d never tried even though he’d seen it in lots of porn flicks. It was going to be awesome doing it with them. The poor woman wouldn’t be able to sit down for a week once he got through with her! 

When he entered the kitchen his eyes flashed wider and he smiled. A quick glance at Liam showed his surprise as well. Scarlett hadn’t put the little black dress on but had chosen to serve dinner naked except for the high heels and stockings. Leaving the dark stockings on added to the sensuousness of it all. Her ass was ivory, jiggling slightly with every step while the thin line of her pubes was an arrow pointing to more delights. 

She carried two plates of lasagna over to the table, her breasts jiggling with every step while a sultry smile played on her lips.  She knew the sweet torture her sexy body was having on both men and she loved every agonizing moment. 

“Have a seat, Dan. Would you mind opening the bottle of wine and pouring?” She set the plates down and then slowly turned, smiling as she brushed against him before going back to the stove. 

He caught Liam’s small shake of his head as he took his place across the table. Dan twisted the cork from the bottle, while Liam’ voice was a low murmur, hiding his words from Scarlett’s ears. 

Liam gazed over at his wife and leaned over the table “She loves this, y’know? Flaunting her body and totally driving us crazy. It’s kind of a game where the winner is the one most able to resist.” 

Dan grinned and popped the cork out, whispering to Liam, “It seems to me, losing would be more fun.” 

Liam held his glass up for Dan to fill it. “For you, yes, but not for her. Play hard to get. She wants to be a total slut for us. Trust me, I read her like a book.” 

“What do you mean?” he whispered quickly. 

“Hold back, and make her beg for it,” Liam nodded. “Like a slut begging for it, you know?” 

“Ohhh…okay.” Dan nodded even though he wasn’t entirely following this. But it was Liam’s wife and if anyone knew her, it would be him. But he wasn’t sure he’d be able to remain impassive around Scarlett’s lusty charms.   

She walked back to the table with her own plate and a heaping bowl of salad. She paused for a few beats and her gaze flickered between the two men, challenging them, knowing that her nakedness was turning them on. 

Dan couldn’t help himself even though Liam had counseled restraint. His hand rose and covered her breast, rolling it while his eyes never left hers. “Thank you, Scarlett.” 

“My pleasure.” She smiled and looked down at his hand cupping her breast. She bit her lower lip and looked through thick eyelashes over at him, really drawing out the sexual invitation of her wanton nakedness. 

Oh God, his cock was so hard it was oozing, probably like her pussy standing so blatantly before them. So close and yet off limits for the time being. His voice was hoarse, rumbling in his throat, “It will be your pleasure, Scarlett...and mine.” 

She smiled and stepped back, lowering to her chair, “It had better be. I’m getting a chill.” She looked over at Liam, “Enjoying your dinner, babe?” 

“I’m enjoying everything, especially watching you slink around Dan like a cat in heat. I’m betting you’re getting really wet, aren’t you?”  Liam’s eyes were dark as he watched Scarlett. Pride and love, bordering on adoration, was written all over his face. 

Dan gulped at the raw desire hanging heavy in the air. Almost as heavy as his thickening cock. His hand shook just a little as he poured wine into her glass. It was...difficult to think of eating or drinking when all any of them wanted to do was fuck each other’s brains out. 

Scarlett took the glass of wine and drained half of it before setting it down. She leaned close to Liam and kissed him lightly, “You started this, babe. And yes, I’m totally wet for both of you.” She pulled back and sat straighter, displaying pebbled nipples with mouth-watering rosy tips, before taking a bite of her dinner. 

His cock actually ached anticipating what would follow after they ate. He glanced over at Liam and shook his head in disbelief. How could he just casually eat, like it was just another meal? He was certainly playing it cool while his wife paraded around like a stripper. But unlike any stripper Dan had ever met, this one was totally into men. 

Scarlett’s finger glided over the rim of her glass and she gazed at Dan, “How do you like dinner tonight?” She smiled and her foot rubbed up his leg. “Is there anything more you’d like? 

It was torture but he was beginning to see that Liam was right. From the glazed look in her eyes and the firmness of her nipples she was actually getting even more turned on by the second. “I think you know what I want.” He grinned, “A little salad, maybe.” 

Her eyes flashed wider and there was a set to her lips when she rose, purposely leaning into him as she scooped the salad out and set it on his plate. She set the tongs down and then turned so that her breasts were right there in his face. “Is that enough? Or would you like more?” 

His hand rose and the tips of his fingers grazed her back. He watched her as his hand went lower, riding the groove between the cheeks of her ass, stopping at the opening of her pussy. Her gaze softened while her knee shifted out, arching her ass higher inviting more. Liam was right. She was just like a cat in heat. He slipped a finger inside and pumped slowly in and out, watching as a soft moan escaped her throat. “It’s you who’d like more, is the way I see it.” 

She looked over at Liam, “What do you think, babe? Do I want more? Do you?” 

“Oh yeah. Definitely more. Why don’t you sit on his lap.” Liam rose from his chair and leaned over, resting his hands on the table. 

Dan slid his chair back and then pulled Scarlett onto his lap so that she faced her husband. This was a thing for Liam, watching his wife with another man. He’d give Liam a show and Scarlett wouldn’t mind it either. Her back pressed into his tummy when she leaned into him, spreading her legs wide. He kissed her neck while one hand rolled her breast, tweaking her nipples between his fingers. Her pussy was oozing with slippery wetness, coating his finger sliding through her lips. A quick glance over at Liam showed lust-filled eyes fixed squarely on Scarlett’s crotch. 

Liam took a sip of wine and then his voice was thick, “Finger fuck my hot wife. Make her come. She loves showing me what a slut she is.” 

His words had exactly the desired effect for Scarlett. Her legs spread even wider and her pelvis rocked against his fingers. He could feel her tremble and her breath quicken as his fingers whirred over her clit and dipped into her cunt. She was so close, her cunt hot and wet on his hand. All the while he played with her, Liam kept up a running taunt, calling her a cock-hungry slut which made her even wilder. 

“Yeah! Oh God! Don’t stop!” Her fingernails bit into his arms while her pelvis pumped and squeezed on his hand. “Ahhhhh” She practically screamed with the force of the orgasm, her legs stiff and trembling against his. 

Her orgasm was affecting each of them. His cock was ramrod stiff and Liam’s fingers cupped his own meat through his jeans. 

After a moment, Scarlett slumped and pushed his slick hand away. She panted and then her head turned, smiling at him, “That was nice. But you know I want more.” She pushed herself up and almost stumbled before he caught her arm. 

Liam looked at Scarlett and then Dan. “We’ll finish dinner later, what do you say?” The look in his eyes was under-scored by the thick rod in his pants. 

“I am more than ready.” Dan stood up, smiling as Scarlett reached for his hand and then Liam’s. 

She lead the way, pulling them along, “Dessert time!” It came out in a gush of laughter. 
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TOTALLY DIFFERENT! 

[image: 2nd Wkg Copy for Insert.jpg]

[image: Chapter Header Flourish 1 copy.jpg]

Liam 

LIAM SLIPPED HIS SHIRT OFF, all the while watching Scarlett practically tear Dan’s clothes off in her excitement. He could only feel awe at the sexy slut she’d become with Dan. And seeing Dan’s arousal, the lust in his eyes for Scarlett, was a rush in and of itself. He was married to a gorgeous woman that other men would give their eye teeth to fuck. And knowing she was going to do just that completed some kind of crazy loop of lechery. For both of them. 

When Dan had finger fucked her in the kitchen it had been perfect. He’d positioned the chair and her legs to optimize the show for him. Liam looked across the room and spotted the mirror above Scarlett’s dresser. He went over and adjusted it so that he could see all of the bed. He unbuttoned his pants and stepped over to where Scarlett stood pressed into Dan, kissing him. Liam’s hands rose to cup her ass, rolling her flesh in his palms. His cock slid into the hollow above her inner thighs, sliding through her wetness. 

Her head fell back to rest on his chest, her body sandwiched by both men. “I am so going to love this!” She pulled on Dan’s cock, sliding it between her legs. For a moment Liam froze. His cock nestled against Dan’s, the two of them thick and hard on Scarlett’s pussy. It was the first time he’d ever touched another guy’s cock—not with his fingers but his own hard shaft. He looked over at Dan and saw his own shock mirrored there. 

“You’ve got a real hot wife, Liam.” Dan was a little nervous being so close to another man’s cock and was obviously putting this into perspective—that it was Scarlett making him horny. 

“Tonight she’s ours Dan. I’ve never done this either, if it’s any consolation...You know, my cock touching another guy’s.” Liam’s assurance made Dan’s face relax a little. Hell, they both better relax with this! Pretty soon the two cocks would be fucking Scarlett, separated only by a thin barrier. 

Scarlett giggled and then lowered to her knees, keeping one hand on Dan’s cock and gripping Liam’s in the other. Her hands massaged and rubbed each cock and she grinned up at them. “This is fucking awesome! A cock in each hand!” She turned her head and took Liam’s shaft in her mouth. 

The sight and touch of her mouth had always been a delight for him; watching her spread her lips, feeling her wet tongue lave his shaft had always dialed up his passion. But now, as arousing as her mouth on him was; watching her hand jerking Dan’s meat was an entirely brand new experience, a new dimension of desire and lust filled him. His voice was raspy when he said, “That’s right baby. Take turns down there. You love all this cock, don’t you?” 

He heard a hard edge in his voice he had never used with her before, but she didn’t seem to notice. Or else it didn’t bother her. 

Her head rose and then turned to Dan’s cock. Her tongue rolled down the length of it while Dan’s fingers rolled through her hair, caressing her head. “Beautiful.” Dan growled, his own voice rasping. 

Liam could have stayed there all night watching, riding the hot edge of orgasm each time she turned to gobble his cock into her throat, but she rose and then led him over to the bed. He eased down and she reached into the drawer at his bedside table. She handed him a condom and a tube of lube. In a flash he had the silken sheath out, rolling it down his shaft before slathering lube over it. 

Scarlett climbed onto the bed to straddle his thighs, facing his feet. She leaned forward and turned her head to continue stroking Dan’s massive cock, planting kisses along its length. As erotic as watching her give Dan head, Liam’s attention was drawn to her rosebud-like asshole. It was just barely peeking from between her spread cheeks. He squirted some lube on his finger and rubbed it over the tight muscle of her hole. Immediately, he was rewarded with a soft moan. She rose higher and reached behind her, her fingers curled around his cock, stroking him and guiding him to her asshole. 

The slippery hot sensation on his knob and the tight resistance of her muscle was so fucking hot! He squeezed his butt cheeks so that his cock pressed into her just a little. He held still letting her relax a bit before he pushed again. When she continued lowering her body, it was a pleasant surprise. He’d misjudged how much she wanted this! It had to sting like hell but she was still going lower. 

Her head turned and she moaned, “I want you deeper, babe.” 

He palmed more lube onto his shaft and pushed higher so that now the head of his cock was inside her. The tightness gripping him there was like nothing he ever felt before! Seeing it going in...Oh God... 

She pushed back into him again, whimpering from the borderline pain as she bore down. But she didn’t stop until half his shaft was inside. Dan leaned to the side to watch as well. He pulled her head to his stomach and stroked her head, encouraging her with his soft caresses. “Easy baby. You can do this.” 

One more thrust and Liam was buried to the hilt in her ass. He held still, his heart pounding like a piston. The tightness at the base of his cock from her muscle was so fucking hot. And Scarlett was really getting into it. She pushed away from Dan and actually rolled her hips, moaning with pleasure at the sensation in her ass. 

Her head turned and she smiled down at him. “You popped my cherry, Liam. It hurts soooo good.” 

Dan’s arm went around her, “You really want this next part, Scarlett? You’re going to be stretched so much, it might really be painful.” 

She moaned her answer, “God yes. I’ve come this far in my fantasy, I want the rest. Help me get in position so you can fuck my cunt.” 

Liam watched Dan straighten her legs, all the while her tight ass pulled on his cock with every shift in her body. Slowly Dan lowered her so that her back rested on Liam’s chest. Liam kissed the side of her neck and his hand curled over her chest to knead and play with her nipple. “God, you’re sexy.” 

Dan smiled and shook his head gazing at them. “This is fucking hot just watching you two!” But he stepped closer and his leg rose so that it was next to hers, positioning himself with his thick shaft in his fist. 

Liam held Scarlett in his arms, his cock buried deep in her hot ass as Dan came closer still. 

“Come on, Dan. Fuck me...” Her voice was thick, and her head rose to watch Dan’s assault into her. 

“Oh yeah, baby.” 

And then Liam felt it. Another man’s cock sliding against his, fucking his wife’s cunt. The ribald thrust pressing into him was one of the hottest things he’d ever experienced. Scarlett gasped and he could feel her heart pounding fast under his hand. “Jesus, Scarlett, this is amazing. You’re amazing!” 

He looked to the side and saw their reflection in the mirror—his wife sandwiched between two guys fucking her, filling her cunt and ass with cock. It was a surreal fantasy that he watched while every thrust of Dan’s cock was a wanton caress on his own shaft. 

His voice was a hoarse whisper when he spoke, “Look in the mirror, Scarlett. See your fantasy fuck coming true.” 

Her eyes met his in the mirror for a moment before roaming over the entirety of it. “Fuck, that’s hot...Two big cocks deep inside me at the same time.” 

Dan was also watching. His leg swung back and bent, his foot resting next to Scarlett’s knee. Now there was a clear view of his cock pushing in, a hollow forming in the side of his butt with the clenched effort. Again, the tightness, the hard cock thrusting up against his own made Liam gasp at the novel pleasure of it. 

Dan’s eyes met his in the mirror, “I can feel it too, man. It’s like fucking both of you at once. I never thought another guy’s cock would feel so good on mine.” 

Scarlett moaned with pleasure when he was completely inside her cunt. “You think it feels good? Try being me guys...totally filled with thick cock.” Her hand slid lower and she played with her clit. “Oh God, this is wild.” 

Liam felt her muscle tighten on his shaft. He wouldn’t be able to hold off much longer. The feeling was too intense. Every thrust of Dan’s cock into Scarlett sent a wave of pleasure in his own. His hips rocked up and down on their own, caught up in lusty desire. 

Dan’s pumping became faster too, his cock hammering deep inside her. Every thrust brought Liam higher and higher. 

Scarlett moaned and cried out, “Yeah! Don’t stop! Fuck me harder!” Her body jerked up a little and she gasped. 

Liam’s groin was consumed with a hot gush of mind blowing pleasure. His cock drove deeper into her ass, and he began to come, shooting a thick load. “Fuck ya! Deeper! Fuck!” He’d never felt this deliciously decadent, sharing his wife with another man like this. Feeling every thrust of Dan’s cock in Scarlett’s cunt. 

Dan’s eyes squeezed tight and he grunted with each punch of his cock into her. “Oh yeah baby!” 

Liam felt one last shudder of glory in his groin and then he fell back, blinking wide and gasping. “Wow.” 

Scarlett’s arm rose high and her arms curled against his head. “Oh man. That was so good. I won’t be able to sit down for a week but I don’t care.” 

Dan gasped and then fell forward, catching his body with his arm before crashing down onto them. His lips opened and he licked Scarlett’s nipple. “Fuck, you two are crazy. I love it, love being your hired hand.” 

Scarlett’s hands cupped Dan’s cheeks and she kissed his forehead. “I think you’re more than a hired hand, Dan. We both totally love fucking you, man.” 

Liam reached past Scarlett and he rubbed Dan’s shoulder, “You’re great. But you got to get up Dan. Remember? I’m the one with the busted up body and I’m at the bottom of this dog pile.” He laughed and nudged Dan’s arm. 

“Oh God. You’re right!” Dan pushed himself higher and then watched as his cock slipped out of Scarlett. 

Scarlett tried sitting up and then jerked over to her side, “Fuck, that was incredible! I never had an orgasm that felt that way! It was totally different!” 

“But good, right?” Dan asked. 

Her eyes were wide. “Oh yeah.” She held her hand out. “You’re gonna have to help me up Dan.” 

Liam watched his wife rise up with Dan’s help. As gently as he could, he eased his own cock out from her, letting it fall limp against his thigh. “You okay, babe?” 

She nodded and her hand rubbed over her ass as she walked to the bathroom. “Oh yeah! Just give me a few minutes, will you?” She smiled over at them before the door closed. 
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THE HIRED HAND 

[image: 2nd Wkg Copy for Insert.jpg]

[image: Chapter Header Flourish 1 copy.jpg]

Dan 

DAN LOOKED DOWN WATCHING SILENTLY as Liam rolled the condom off and sat up to toss it into the waste basket. “You okay, Liam?” He held his breath hoping against all hope that Liam wasn’t having any regrets about what had just taken place. 

If he ever found the right girl and got married, he wasn’t sure how fine he’d be seeing his wife get banged by another man. Hell, not just banged but double banged! 

Liam grabbed a pillow and poked it behind his back, sitting up resting against the headboard. “Just a twinge of hurt, that’s all.” He smiled, “but it was definitely worth it.” 

Dan let out a long sigh and laughed, “A good time, had by all.” He stepped closer, “Seriously man, that was awesome, but I could go for a cold beer. Do you need your meds?” 

Liam nodded, “Bring me a beer too will you? My meds are next to the sink. It couldn’t hurt to take a pain pill.” His eyes flashed to the bathroom door, “She may need one as well.” 

Dan stifled the laugh that threatened. It had to hurt like hell but it had been her fantasy. He walked to the door and then slipped into his bedroom to grab his robe. 

Ten minutes later he entered the bedroom with a tray of drinks and pills. Scarlett was in Liam’s arms, snuggling close. It was apparent she’d showered from the long wet locks falling over the white robe. 

“I debated bringing up dinner along with the drinks.” He set the tray on the dresser and poured wine for Scarlett. 

“Drinks for now. Thanks Dan.” Scarlett winced when she sat forward and took the glass of wine from him. “Can you hand me a pain pill? It was fun but my asshole is kinda burny.” She laughed lightly. “Hell, even my pussy is sore.” 

Liam’s hand pulled the lock of hair from her shoulder and his smile was warm, “It was worth it I’m betting.” 

“Fer shure!” 

Dan handed Liam a beer and then took a seat on the bed. He looked down for a moment, reliving the scene. As hot as it had been fucking Scarlett, the added element of pleasure with Liam’s cock in her ass surprised him. Every thrust had just about put him over the moon. He’d definitely liked it. Maybe too much? He’d never had any gay experiences although he’d been hit on lots of times. Did this count as a gay thing? 

“What’s on your mind, Dan? You look deep in thought.” Liam leaned forward and his hand rested on his shoulder. 

Well this was it. If he couldn’t ask these two people, people he’d just had a lusty play session with, who could he ask? He gazed at Scarlett, “That was the hottest sex I’ve ever had. My first time doing a double entry.” 

She smiled, “Not your last, I hope!” 

He shook his head, “Not my last, that’s for sure.” He looked down and his fingernail tugged at the label of the beer bottle. “Every time I pushed into you, I could feel Liam’s cock.” He looked up at Liam, “You felt it too.” 

Liam’s face went a deeper shade and he looked away for a moment. “Yeah. For sure, I felt it. How could I not?” He looked into Dan’s eyes, “It actually got me hotter, if that’s even possible. It was really good.” Liam’s head fell back and a slow smile formed, “I think I know where you’re going with this. You think you might be gay or at least bi-curious. Is that it?” 

Dan nodded, “Yeah. I’m definitely curious. I liked it, there’s no getting around that but does it—?” 

“Hang on!” Scarlett’s hand rose, “You guys fulfill my fantasy and your dicks are deep inside me. The space is a bit cramped, so you bumped into each other. I hardly think getting that added stimulation qualifies as being gay or bi-curious. Just my opinion but...” 

Dan laughed. “You’re right. It was pretty crowded in there. Just cause I liked it, doesn’t mean...well you know.” But the funny thing was, he was getting thick again and it wasn’t the prospect of fucking Scarlett that was doing it. A flash of Liam’s cock flitted through his brain and he felt a thrill jolt through his cock. 

He looked over at Liam and he could have sworn on a stack of bibles that the same things were running through Liam’s head. 

Scarlett took a long sip of wine and then she eased over on the bed towards him. Her hand slipped into his robe and her fingers toyed with his nipple and her voice was soft, “I liked all of it. But when I was on my knees sucking both of your cocks, that was a real head trip.” Her hand drifted lower and her fingers curled around his cock. 

His eyes closed for a moment losing himself to the pleasure of her caress. And he relived that scene she’d described, standing with Liam, both of them hard as granite while she caressed and sucked them. “For me too, darlin’. Just the smallest touch of your hand and I’m ready again.” 

She shoved his robe off and then rose from the bed. Her hand patted the spot next to Liam, “Lay up here Dan, next to Liam. You guys have your beers. I’m going to have fun with your cocks.” She smiled sweetly, “You don’t mind do you? It’ll get my mind off how sore my ass is.” 

Dan stood up and his hands cupped Scarlett’s cheeks, lowering to plant a slow kiss on her lips. “You don’t have to ask me twice, sweetie. You can play with my cock any old day you please.” 

Her eyes sparkled when she smiled. The woman was insatiable. She’d pushed by any barrier of modesty and was now the sexy harlot she was meant to be. 

Liam shifted lower on the bed, making room for Dan. “You heard the lady. This sure beats watching a hockey game. What’s better than sucking on a beer while my wife sucks on us? Talk about male bonding.” He chuckled. 




“I’ll take this over hockey any old day. “ He lay back so that his body was only a few inches from Liam’s, purposely avoiding touching him. A part of him wanted to...Hell, the guy was sharing his wife! It was his fantasy even. Liam’s cock rubbing against his with every thrust into Scarlett was still playing in Dan’s head. Specifically how much he’d liked it. His gaze took in that same cock, getting thicker by the second. A lengthy turgid rod with a thick pulpy knob. 

He lifted his bottle of beer up and clinked it against Liam’s, “To your wife.” 

Liam smiled, “To Scarlett and our new fuck buddy, Dan!” He chugged a good bit of it and his other hand gave Dan’s arm a mock punch. But instead of pulling back, the hand stayed there, resting on Dan’s arm. 

Dan swallowed a healthy gulp, all the while conscious of Liam’s warm hand on him. It was funny but he really didn’t mind. It seemed like some unspoken barrier between the two men had vanished after the session with Scarlett. 

And she was getting ready for more, the gorgeous little slut. She slipped her robe off and then knee walked across the bed so that she was between each set of legs. Her hands curled around Dan’s and then Liam’s cock massaging them with an expert touch. 

Dan’s eyes drifted shut and he sighed. How could he be horny again so fast? A slippery hot sensation flooded from the top of his knob right down to his toes when her mouth claimed him. “Oh yeah baby, suck me.” 

He was about to caress her head but instead her head rose. She switched to Liam’s cock, teasing a drop of pre-cum from the slit before her tongue swirled over his knob. The shaft was a dark satin sheath of pulsing veins and thick columns on the under sides that her fingers glided over and pulled at. Dan was completely engrossed watching her give head to Liam, listening to the other man’s soft moans. 

His hand rose and his fingers stroked Scarlett’s cheek, playing in the small hollow as she rose, sucking on Liam’s shaft. Her hand took his and placed it on Liam’s cock. He twitched as the jolt of lust shot through his own cock, surprising him. Scarlett had him holding Liam’s cock in his hand, her own hand making him move it, stroking Liam’s cock! And even more shocking—in a lusty good way!—he kind of liked doing it. 

Liam groaned and his pelvis rocked up. He turned to gaze at Dan, his eyes soft slits above a slow smile. “That’s nice bro. Your hand on me. Don’t stop.” 

The hunger in Liam’s eyes sent a jolt of lust through his own groin. He’d never touched another guy’s cock, never given it a thought up until that sexy romp with the couple. But now, he wanted it. Wanted to see, touch, feel, taste… hell, experience everything with this pair. There were no more barriers between any of them. 

No limits. 

Liam shifted closer and Dan held his breath watching the other man’s hand skim along his tummy, inching towards his cock. He gasped when Liam’s fingers curled around his cock. His eyes drifted shut giving himself over to the erotic pleasure of the other man stroking his shaft. 

The waves of lust rolled through him till he panted, his pelvis jerking higher and pumping his rod into Liam’s palm. Oh fuck. Liam’s touch was exactly right! Just the way he liked it, not too hard but definitely not soft like a woman’s hand. He pushed himself higher and his hand got busier working Liam’s cock. All the while, Scarlett licked and sucked the top of it. 

She shifted and took Dan’s meat into her mouth. It was a hot, wet slurping roll of her tongue on his knob while Liam continued to stroke the shaft. 

“It’s nice, isn’t it?” Liam eased closer so that their hips rested against each other’s. “I can’t believe I’m doing this, Dan. Jerking you off while my wife sucks you. You’ve got a great dick there, bro. No wonder she wants to suck it. Hell, I’m enjoying it.” 

Dan’s eyes closed and he fell into their decadent spell of lust. He’d never dreamed of being touched by another guy and here he was enjoying every stroke. His hips pumped faster and his hand on Liam worked harder. 

“Suck him off, Scarlett. Suck that hot cock!” Liam’s words were like gas thrown onto a smoldering ember. 

Dan’s hip jerked high, the shot of cum spilling into Scarlett’s open lips, a drizzle of thick cum running down her chin. 

“That’s it! Keep sucking, babe. He’d coming!” Liam’s hand pumped fast like a piston. 

She didn’t need Liam’s encouragement. Her tongue lapped him and swirled over his knob while the other man’s hand coaxed another hot jolt of pleasure from him. Dan gasped, “Fuck! Don’t stop!” His hips rocked up and another blast shot out, coming from deep in his balls. He was only vaguely aware of her fingers pressing him there. 

Scarlett’s gaze met his, cum drizzling from her lips. Her tongue darted out and licked his hot seed, smiling as she swallowed. “Yum!” Her head lowered and she licked him clean. 

Liam’s fingers rose to thread through her hair. “There’s my sexy little hot wife.” 

She shifted and her attention was now firmly on Liam. Dan’s heart hammered hard in his chest and he gulped air as he sat higher. His hand pulled and rolled over Liam’s cock, bumping into Scarlett’s chin a few times. 

He tore his gaze from the erotic sight of Scarlett’s mouth on Liam’s cock and looked at Liam’s face. His dark eyes were hooded watching Scarlett. He looked over at Dan and gasped. “Fuck. A little harder man! Squeeze it harder.” 

Dan focused all his attention on Liam, working his fist on the other man’s cock. Scarlett rose higher, her mouth open and tongue coaxing in the slit of his meat. It was up to Dan now to get Liam off. His hand worked faster and harder, twisting his wrist on the upstroke the way he himself liked it. Liam moaned and his pelvis rocked up and down, fucking into Dan’s hand at the same time. 

Liam’s fingers knotted the sheets and he grunted, “Ya. That’s it. Don’t stop, Dan.” After a few more strokes, his hips jerked higher and Scarlett’s mouth was covered in cum. It splashed her cheeks and rolled down her neck. All the while she purred, lapping it up. Again and again Liam shot more semen high, slathering Dan’s hand with it. 

Dan looked up at Liam and his mouth fell open in a wondering smile. It was the first time he’d ever got another guy off. First time another man had jerked him off! He didn’t feel like kissing Liam or anything like that, but this! Touching each other like this had been fucking hot! 

Scarlett rose and then leaned forward to kiss Liam. She turned to Dan and kissed him as well. “Thanks for lending a hand, boys.” 

He chuckled, “Well I am your hired hand.” 

She gave him a playful swat on the arm. “You’re more than that and you know it.” 

Liam’s head fell back and he chortled, “We’re never letting you go, man. Stay with us as long as you want.” His hand rose and then fell on top of Dan’s chest. He rubbed his knuckles lightly into the taut muscles and the skim of hair.”Seriously. This all started with that horny horse trying to get at Scarlett’s mare, putting me out of commission in the process. It could have been much worse. I’m grateful it wasn’t. But I guess what I’m trying to say is, I’m also grateful it happened.” 

Scarlett’s hands drifted up both of the guys’ thighs. “It was a wake-up call. Liam and I were happy enough but kind of sleepwalking. When we met you, Dan, that changed. We’ve done things that people only fantasize about.” 

Dan’s hand rose to cup Scarlett’s cheek, “It’s been fun. And I’ll be here for as long as you want me.” He squeezed Liam’s hand, completing the connection. 

To think, it had started as a fill-in job, being their hired hand on the farm. Who would ever have guessed that it would lead to their bedroom? But not just that. He really liked both of them and from what he could tell, the feeling was definitely mutual. 

Scarlett rolled to the side and then hopped up off the bed. She picked up her robe and slipped it on, “There’s still lasagna downstairs. I don’t know about you, but I’m starving.” Her eyes rolled but there was a grin on her mouth, “I guess I’ll be standing up while I eat for a day or two.” 

Dan got to his feet and then helped Liam up. He laughed when Liam winced, reaching for his cane. “Scarlett can’t sit down and you can hardly get up or down without help. You two really need a hired hand around here.” 

He handed Liam his robe and then reached for his own, watching Scarlett duck-walk out of the room. “Hired Hand. Sounds like it could be a good title for a book.” 

The End 

Author’s Note:

Threesomes always get my motor running, and when the guys involved are secure enough to experiment, it always puts me over the moon. 

I truly hope you enjoyed this indulgence of flights of fancy. If you would, please leave a review. Not only do they help authors like myself establish legitimacy in the market, more importantly, they help readers like you to make your reading selection. In the current marketplace, honest reviews are needed more than ever. 

Just click this link and have your say! 
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Hi there! You read the whole book and checked out this part at the end! 

Thanks for reading my work! 
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and I’ll get your eBooks right out to you! 
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Hugs and Stuff, 
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Oops! 

Everything Elena thought about herself was turned on its head that night in New York City… 

Click here for Episode 1 
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Click here for All Four Episodes Value priced! 


The Hotwife Chronicles 
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On a Friday movie night at home, Tina and Ken’s marriage changed… 

Click Here for Episode 1: An Indecent Marriage 

Or... 

Click here for all Three Episodes Value priced! 


First Time Swingers Three Book Bundle 

Three stand alone tales of married women confronting the unexpected and the mind blowing results… 
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Click here to learn more! 

You can see ALL of my work that’s available by clicking this link! 
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