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Prologue

 


Franklin watched the men, the only men he
trusted with his beauties, walk into his bedroom and stand around
his bed. Before he could say anything, the air got stuck in his
lungs, and he coughed until he was gasping for breath. He knew the
end was near, so he had little time to protect his girls.

Finally, after the coughing fit had passed,
he laid back and concentrated on slowing his heart down. He wiped
his mouth with the handkerchief in his hand.

“I want to thank you all for coming. I have
a favor to ask of you three. You know I have triplets?”

The men nodded.

“I have to get them married off as soon as
possible.”

“Wait,” Casen said. “I’m not ready to get
married.”

Franklin nodded. “I know, but after I tell
you my story, I’m hoping you’ll change your mind. You see, I’ve
just learned some startling news. My wife, the girl’s stepmother,
Eldora, is planning on selling them to the highest bidder after I’m
gone.”

“How do you know that?” Rowan asked.

“One of my loyal servants overheard Eldora
in a meeting with a man whose business is selling women.”

The three young men glanced at each
other.

“Do you know who it is?” Rafael asked.

Franklin looked at the men. “Have you ever
heard of Master Erikson?” His heart skipped in his chest when he
could tell all three knew the man and didn’t think highly of
him.

Rafael cleared his throat. “He’s into the
black market—everything from guns, drugs, women, and even
children.”

Franklin nodded. “I’ve put out feelers for
information on him, and what I’ve gotten back has terrified me and
given me nightmares.”

“I don’t blame you,” Casen said.

“What do you want from us?” Rowan asked.

Franklin smiled. He could always count on
Rowan to get to the point.

“First off, I want to know the type of women
you usually date?”

“What do you mean? Are you talking
physically, emotionally, or professionally?”

Franklin grinned at Rafael. This friend of
his was the analytical one. “All of it.”

Rafael shrugged. “I usually date brunettes.
I like them to look like women instead of boys with breasts. I’d
prefer a woman that wants to stay home and is mild-mannered.”

“I like blondes,” Rowan said. “I also like
them to look like women and nothing fake. I want one that wants a
family and won’t bow down to me. I need her to be able to stick up
for herself, or I’ll bulldoze all over her.”

Franklin nodded and then looked at Casen.
“And you?”

Casen grinned. “I go for the curvy redheads.
I like their tempers and their passion. I also want a woman who
doesn’t mind taking care of me and not having a career.”

Franklin smiled. “This is good. Now I know
which daughter to give to who.”

“Wait,” Rafael said and held up a hand. “I
haven’t agreed to anything yet.”

Franklin nodded. “This is where the huge
favor comes in. If you men don’t marry them, Eldora has the right
to give them to anyone after I’m gone.”

“Your daughters are adults, right?” Casen
asked.

“Yes. The triplets are twenty-two, but you
must remember where my family came from. In my homeland, it’s the
job of the parent to find a husband for his or her daughter. It
doesn’t matter where we live. We have to follow the dictates of our
country.”

“But you’re not in Kingsley anymore,” Rowan
reminded him.

“It doesn’t matter where I am. I am from the
royal family. I must abide by the laws of my land, as do my
daughters.”

Casen stared at Franklin. “Eldora isn’t from
your homeland.”

“True, but she married me. Thus, she has to
abide by our royal laws.” Franklin started to cough again but
quickly got it under control. “I don’t have much time left,
gentlemen. You three were my first choice because I trust you with
my greatest treasures.”

“How much time do we have to decide?” Rowan
asked.

“Five minutes.”

“What?” Rafael burst out.

“I forgot to tell you that each of them
comes with a tremendous dowry.”

Casen walked to the window and stared out
before turning to look at Franklin. “If I do this, when would I
have to marry her?”

“At once. I want to make it impossible for
Eldora to get her hands on them or their inheritance.”

Rowan sighed. “I’ll do it.”

Franklin looked pleased.

“I will also,” Casen said.

Everyone looked at Rafael.

He cursed under his breath and then nodded.
“I’ll take her.”

“You gentlemen have no idea how much this
means to me.” Franklin stopped and started coughing again. When he
was done, he was pale and sweating. “I will have my most trusted
servant bring them to you. I have a hotel suite rented for a few
days, so you can all get to know each other.”

Rowan cleared his throat. “Do they know
anything about this?”

Franklin nodded tiredly. “Unfortunately,
they do know what their stepmother is trying to do. I told them I
would take care of it and find people to protect them. If, after
three days, you three still agree, I will have a reverend there at
nine o’clock in the morning to marry you. The paperwork is
ready.”

Casen chuckled. “You knew we’d do this?”

“No. I hoped you would, though.”

“The girls will come to you with a small
bag, but no more. I don’t want Eldora to get suspicious.”

Rafael scowled. “You’re really worried about
her, aren’t you? Can’t you divorce her?”

“It’s complicated. Just know I’ve tried
every avenue. I’m glad nothing else worked out. I know I can trust
you three to take care of them.”

The four heard a commotion out in the
hallway.

“That’s her. Take the packet I have on the
nightstand.”

“Is there anything we can do for you?” Rowan
asked.

“It’s too late for me. I will look upon the
six of you and do my best from above to shelter you.”

“What is the meaning of this?” a screechy
voice said from the doorway. “I specifically said no visitors.”

The butler bowed and backed out of the
room.

“They are just leaving, dear.”

Her lips pressed together, and her eyes
narrowed on the three men. “Who are they, and why are they
here?”

“Old acquaintances of mine. They heard I was
ill and wanted to see how I was doing.”

“Well, it’s time for them to go.”

The men looked at the cold bitch and
understood why Franklin was trying to protect his daughters.

“Thank you for coming, gentlemen. It was
nice to see you again after so long.”

Casen shook Franklin’s hand. “You, too. I
hope you get well soon.”

The other two said their goodbyes. They
bowed to Eldora and walked out. They glanced at each other when
they heard Eldora ask Franklin about the packet in Casen’s
hands.

“It was a land deal they wanted to discuss
with me.”

“Well, I hope you told them you were much
too sick and dying to deal with anything like that.”

“I did, dear.”

“How did Franklin end up with that bitch?”
Rafael murmured in disgust.

Rowan shrugged. “I heard she used to be
pretty and was sweet at the beginning. Her true colors came out a
few years into the marriage.”

“Gentlemen, I will show you out.”

The three nodded to the butler and followed
behind him.

“You all have a good day.”

The three waved and slid into the limo that
had picked them up.

“Open the packet,” Rafael said to Casen.

There were three different envelopes—one for
each with their names on them. Inside were instructions on where to
go and which daughter they were getting. There was a picture and a
short bio about each girl.

Rafael held up the picture. “They truly are
beautiful women.”

The other two picked up their pictures. They
sat quietly as they went over the information. Each of them was
lost in their own thoughts about what they had gotten themselves
into.

They had promised their friend, and they
wouldn’t go back on it.


Chapter One

 


Her name was Faith.

Rafael reviewed the information repeatedly
on the way to the hotel where they would stay for a few days.

Faith was one of the most beautiful women
he’d ever seen. She looked incredibly dainty in the picture as she
stood against a large tree in a little pink dress and smiled at the
camera. He found himself smiling back. He could see her taking care
of their kids and baking cookies. He could also see her spread out
over his bed and taking his cock any way and anywhere he wanted her
to. She’d learn to take it in her tight cunt, mouth, or ass and
enjoy every minute of it and beg for more.

The car pulled into the underground parking
and stopped at the elevator. The driver turned around. “This is
where you get out. The instructions on what to do next are in the
envelopes.”

Rafael nodded and stepped out of the
car.

The three men waited until the driver had
left, walked out a side door of the parking lot, and found the
hotel where they were supposed to stay. Rafael thought the
clandestine behavior was a little much, but if it made Franklin
feel better, they would do it.

They walked into the back door and took a
service elevator up to the sixth floor. They each had a key to the
suite, but only Casen took his out and unlocked the door.

The men walked in and looked around. It was
a huge, nice room. They would definitely be comfortable for the
short time they’d be there.

Rowan walked directly to the minibar and
pulled out a small bottle of scotch. “Who would like a drink?”

The other men raised their hands and sat
down on the chairs in the room.

Rowan handed them a glass and sat on the
sofa.

Rafael took a long drink. It had been one of
the weirdest days of his life, that was for sure, and it still
wasn’t over.

“What are you guys thinking?” Casen
asked.

Rafael looked at Rowan and then back at
Casen. “I’m hoping I didn’t make a huge mistake doing this for
Franklin.”

The other two nodded.

Rafael opened his mouth to say something
else when one of the bedroom doors opened. His mouth fell open as
the triplets walked out, holding hands. They were dressed in short
dresses that were tight at the top but flared at the bottom. None
of them had shoes, so he could see his intended bride’s little toes
with pink painted nails.

They looked identical except for the color
of their hair and eyes. He’d never heard of or seen anything like
it. All the women had long hair that flowed down their backs to the
top of their butts.

His bride-to-be had very dark brown hair and
blue eyes. All the women were pale, which set off their coloring
even more. He figured some
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