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​Dedication
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This book is dedicated to lovers who play in and out of the bedroom, those who never stop playing, and those who desire to please their partners and get off on getting their partner off, plus celebrate who they truly are because that’s how it should be. Mutual pleasure is mutual bliss.

This book is an erotic romance, please read and enjoy it knowing this is the genre it is in.

Marinate in your sexuality daily.
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Chapter 1
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Layla woke and Charlie was gone. All the amazing sensations, feelings, and occurrences from the night before rolled around in her head, making her smile. It had been easily the most amazing evening of her entire life, and she was just starting the week with these men. She was built for this kind of thing and getting to actually do it was flabbergasting.

She stretched and looked around. She was alone in the living room. The sun was streaming through the windows, so it had to be late morning, at least, if not noon. The sun seemed high. Her thoughts roamed her memories. She couldn’t stop smiling. She had loved that the men let loose too, and it had been so hot being their sexual muse. College men gone wild sounded like the best film she could dream up. She had thoroughly enjoyed watching their faces as they enjoyed living out their fantasies as much as she had hers. What was most amazing to her was that they had also been givers, taking joy in giving her pleasure. They wanted her to come as much as possible, and they had found it sexy and enticing to keep going. She seriously doubted she’d ever top that night in her life. They had treated her like a sex goddess.

She rose, and the feelings of the exhilaration of climaxing so much, then getting sleep pampered her with goodness, made it as if her whole body was sighing. Sex hormones were the best medicine for everything.

She placed her feet on the floor one step at a time as she crept towards the kitchen, unsure why she was being so timid, but she also knew she didn’t want to wake all the men. They worked so hard in med school, as she did in college, and they all needed this spring break of respite and rest as much as she did. But she was damn hungry, and her brain was seeking to fill her daily caffeine addiction.

She set a pot of coffee brewing and glanced down at her clothes. She was wearing Charlie’s T-shirt and nothing else. She grinned, hoping one of the men would wake and stroll into the kitchen and find her dressed this way. She liked that the evidence of her time with Charlie evident in what she was wearing. Whoever came into the kitchen would likely know she’d had sex with Charlie after their big event. 

Her feelings about Charlie had changed so dramatically since arriving at the cabin that she barely recognized them, or him, for that matter. He was a whole different person than he’d been prior. Before, he’d been sullen, moody, almost annoying, and definitely awkward and geeky. He’d been a sappy woe-is-me weakling. She grinned as her thoughts shifted. But Heath, he was more amazing than she’d previously thought. She craved them both again at once.

She pondered how to make that happen. She could seduce them both. Draw them into Marla’s room again and just come on to them. She could send them each a text to meet somewhere in the cabin. She could go up and grab both of their arms and drag them towards the bedroom with an enticing, seductive smile. All the ideas sounded delicious as she smiled down at her freshly poured mug of coffee.

She breathed in the rich coffee aroma before adding some creamer. She sat at the table and looked out at the gorgeous mountains and trees. It was so green and plush.

“You look deep in thought,” Heath said as he strolled into the kitchen. He looked particularly sexy in a salmon T-shirt and beige shorts, his face clean shaven and soft looking, his eyes bright and happy. He seemed very relaxed and refreshed. “That coffee smells amazing. You sharing the pot?”

She scoffed. “Of course, it’s your family’s coffee and pot in the first place.” She scanned his body, taking in all his toned muscles. She wondered how he found time to work out in med school, but the man certainly did because he looked amazing.

He chuckled. “True.” After snagging a croissant, he joined Layla at the table. “That was pretty incredible last night. How are you feeling about it?”

Her face flushed, more from excitement than embarrassment. “I feel amazing. It was like ... the best sex of my life. I never in a million years thought I’d get to do that.” She smiled, then glanced down at her shirt. “Then with Charlie too.”

Heath grinned hugely back at her, his eyes sparkled with racy lust. “I loved it. We all loved it too. Not that you ever need to repeat it, but I know we’d all be in if you did.” He stared her straight in the eyes. “I fear Charlie may be a bit too invested.”

She hadn’t wanted to go there with Heath, because she was having trouble deciding which one of them she’d pick, if she were forced to choose between them, that is. Her first instinct was Heath, but she couldn’t deny that Charlie was a surprise that she was finding she really liked. “Well, maybe, but this week is just about having fun.”

Heath cocked his head. “Tell him that.” He nodded towards Charlie as he sauntered into the kitchen. “Hey sleepyhead,” he joked.

“Sleep? I’ve been up since 7 a.m. Went hiking to clear my head.” Charlie glanced at Layla, his eyes soft and puppy-doggish. “Have a lot on my mind and nature helps me gain perspective.”

“I hear ya, that always has helped me up here, too. It’s a haven for thoughts and reflection out there.”

Layla tried to crush her saucy smile, feeling sheepish. She was just thinking about sex with them, and they were both being all philosophical and self-reflective. She toyed with her croissant before taking a bite. She knew she’d better eat or she’d soon be light-headed.

“And what did you come up with? Any revelations?” Heath didn’t mask his curiosity, though it seemed a bit like prying for him to ask Charlie this, especially in front of Layla.

“Yes,” he said, but then paused. He stared Layla right in the eyes and stated, “I need to be more proactive in going after what I want.”

“Atta boy,” Heath exclaimed. “You won’t even come close to getting what you want if you don’t.” Heath met Layla’s gaze. “I couldn’t agree more.”

Layla’s phone buzzed. She snatched it off the table. “It’s Marla!” She tapped into it. “Marla, how are you?”

“Hi, Layla. I’m doing okay. I feel a little better right now, but I still don’t feel like moving around. Mom says we stay put for another day or two. I just want to come there or go home, but a car ride also sounds awful.”

Layla wanted to tell her about the amazing night, but not this way, not on the phone with her mom likely next to her in the hotel bed. She was bursting inside with the desire to fill Marla in on all the juicy, naughty details, but she knew she had to play it cool. “It was a fun night of games with all the guys.”

Marla laughed. “Are you getting choked by all the testosterone in the house?”

Layla guffawed. “Oh, you have no idea! But I’m having a blast, honestly.”

“Really? Good. Because I’ve felt so bad abandoning you when we had so much fun stuff planned for this spring break. And now you are stuck there with all of them.”

“They’ve been a dream, Marla. I can’t wait to tell you it all, but can’t now. Your mom is right there, isn’t she?” She didn’t want to talk about it to Marla with her mom there anyway; she wouldn’t be able to ask or say what she wanted to. “I promise I’ll fill you in later.”

Both Heath and Charlie looked up at her sharply, and Heath moved his hands back and forth with his palms down, shaking his head and mouthing, ‘No.’

Layla smirked. “It’s complicated,” she told Marla.

Marla whined, “I want to know now, but I get it. And I’m feeling a wave of nausea. I’m going to hang up. But I love you and do everything I would and wouldn’t do, and have fun, okay?”

Layla nodded and agreed. “Will do. Take care of yourself and we will find time to do our plans yet before this week is over.”

“For sure,” Marla agreed.

She hung up and connected with Heath’s gaze.

“Maybe we shouldn’t tell her,” Heath said instantly. “Maybe just tell her about the group thing, but not us.”

Heath was probably right, but she couldn’t imagine keeping such a big thing from Marla. Marla was her best friend. 

“Charlie, what do you think?” Layla bit her lip as her eyes drifted down his body. All she could do was think about his cock. Maybe she’d better go take a cold shower.

“I think Heath may have a point.”

“Well, I could keep the details out, but I feel odd lying to Marla.”

“Do you tell her everything?” Charlie asked, a bit disgusted.

She laughed. “Well, yeah, pretty much!”

“You could just not this time,” Charlie suggested as sat next to Layla and slowly sipped his coffee. He gazed at her as if he were contemplating something.

Layla didn’t like this plan at all. She’d be intentionally keeping the truth from her friend. It felt like it’d be driving a wall between them that’d she have to forever mindful of. “I’ll think about it while I shower.” She stood up. She stripped Charlie’s shirt off her body and handed it to him. “Here’s your shirt back.” She stood naked in front of the two men she’d fucked for the first time yesterday and took two steps away from them before she turned back and said, “In case you’d both like to join me.” If they weren’t going to be bold, she was.

“Serious?” Heath asked. “Us both again?”

“I can if we take turns,” Charlie piped up. “Twenty minutes, then rotate?”

Layla snickered. “Oh, this is so naughty, and I
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