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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. Aftercare matters. Before care matters. During care matters.

This book is an erotic romance, specifically erotic why choose polyamory, 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 was excited. To be able to go on a date with both Charlie and Heath, but separately, was the most wonderful promise. At first, when Charlie had asked, she was jarred, but the idea had grown on her to the point of anticipation. She knew dating both of them wouldn’t last; one would have to win, and she lamented that it would have to be her who picked. But maybe one of them would make it easy, somehow. Like mess up or something, and she’d have a clear view of which of them to choose. She doubted it, though. They were both incredible. She was stuck. So, why choose?

She smirked as she examined her makeup job. The bathroom was still a bit humid from her shower. Getting ready naked was the best idea ever. She was feeling extra sexy and sensual. But what to wear, that was the question. Heath had been okay with Charlie going first. He had asked first anyway, so that seemed most fair. Her thoughts dwelled on how Charlie had won the date with her, and that spending time alone with her was his top pick. She’d been feeling the being used vibes pretty strongly that night, which had nicely satiated her kink for it. She shook her head as a tiny smile grew across her lips. With Charlie’s extra length, it was no wonder he’d won. What an epic evening with the men that had been!

She snickered. He really was quite well-endowed, and she’d never have known it if they hadn’t seen it firsthand by accident. He didn’t look the part at all, not that a man could really look the part of his appendage size, but sort of, it might be true. So she had thought. Or, perhaps that was total BS, and no man really looked like the size of their meat. They must be opened up like a zippered gift.

Charle’s was swoon-worthy. Like it was the ideal package for worshipping. She was getting aroused just thinking about it.

She saw a text flash across the screen as she glanced at her phone.

It was from Charlie.

Butterflies fluttered through her belly as she picked up her phone to read the message from him.

Charlie: When will you be ready? I’m ready anytime. I can’t wait to take you out.

Layla texted back: I’ll be ready in about five. I just need to get dressed.

She giggled. Too bad he didn’t want to just do the date in her bed! But he was right. It would be good to go do something else and get out of the cabin for a bit. She’d thought she had Charlie all figured out until this cabin trip, but he was so much more than she previously thought. He had a fierce heart, and that made him seem moody all the time. He was one of those people who wore their heart on the outside and so seemed like a moody, difficult guy. He didn’t do masks or placation to make others feel comfortable. But she respected that. She sometimes fell into people-pleasing behaviors and hated herself for it.

She sauntered to the closet. She’d found a tiny sliver of space to hang up a few things. Her friend had texted last night, saying she was feeling better but was still staying at the hotel with her mom. Marla was being a good friend, though Layla really missed her. She didn’t want to get everyone sick with them all having to go back to school next week. Layla wasn’t looking forward to leaving the cabin, however. Spring break had been so much fun so far, blowing her mind on a daily basis, and nightly, with all the sexy fun. She’d never dared dream she’d get to do some of these things. Plus, she was feeling so empowered that she practically glowed. The men had her feeling like a goddess, their goddess.

Her mind drifted to some of the other men. They’d all been incredible, but Devon had been the dark horse. Devon had been dropping hints about doing more with her, in secret, without the other men around. She had to admit, though, he kind of scared her a bit with his aggressive tendencies, but there was also something about him that drew her in. His darkness was somewhat alluring. She was intrigued by his extreme behaviors and his bold moves. She was considering agreeing to try something with him, but maybe late at night when everyone else was asleep. Though she’d have to work hard to be quiet if they did it. She had a hankering to try it sooner rather than later. But, perhaps, first focusing on the dates was the best idea, then she’d move on to the dark mystery of Devon. Late at night seemed the best option. Maybe in his room, where she’d let him unleash his worst demonic beast. Shivers traveled her body as she considered what he’d likely do to her.

Whew! She was practically panting. Her arousal was red hot before. Well, now it was an inferno. She needed to cool down. Maybe a quick rubbing one out was a good idea. She eyed up her toys charging on the bedside table. She took a step toward it, but a knock at the door stopped her.

“Yes, who is it?” she called. Talk about timing being bad. Her heart sank at the loss of a peak, and feel-good hormones coursing through her body.

“It’s Charlie. You ready?” He sounded urgent.

“Oh, Charlie. Yes. Come in. I just have to finish dressing.” Her heart sank further; her satiation would have to wait.

Charlie opened the door and dropped his jaw. “Layla, finish? Heck, you’re still naked.”

Duh. “Stating the obvious will get you everywhere.” She patted the bed. “Quickie before we go?”

His surprised expression turned lusty. “I’d love to, but we need to go. Heath needs the car back later, so we’d better take our chance now.” He grinned the biggest grin. “Raincheck?”

“Yes, for sure.” She glanced back at him, loving that he was watching her bare butt as she walked. “You sure you want me to put clothes on? Usually, you want the opposite.” She paused, giving him a flirty, teasing look as she gazed back at him. “I’d offer my car up, if mine worked and were here, that is.” But her car was a lump of metal in her apartment parking lot at the moment, and even if it decided to work when she got back, she only had enough gas to get back and forth to school, one time. “And my funds are a little low to offer gas money.”

“It’s okay. I’ve got it.” He sat on the bed. “Layla, I have a hundred dollars, I can just give you. I don’t need it.”

He was so kind and generous, and he kept surprising her with more, in new ways. Her heart was sad, though. How was she ever going to decide which of them to date after the kitchen pass of the cabin week was over?

“Oh, Charlie, you’re so sweet to offer that.” She didn’t want to take it, but she also knew she only had fifty dollars in total, and she needed food. She might be in a fantasy world this week, but she hadn’t lost sight of the real world looming on the horizon. Maybe she’d have to ask Charlie to swing her home for a bit on their way back, just to nab some food from her parents’ pantry to bring back to school. Being in college sucked. She never had enough money. Ever. Her parents helped, but they could only do so much. Unlike Charlie, Heath, and Marla, who had money coming out of their ears and lining their pockets like magic, she often barely squeaked by enough to survive. She knew a hundred dollars was more like a buck in Charlie’s world. Maybe even a quarter. But it would still feel weird to take the money.

“I want to help you,” he said cheerfully.

“You are helping me. Now, what should I wear?” She motioned for him to join her in the closet.

He shook his head. “If I step one foot in that closet with you already naked, we aren’t leaving it, and then we will have lost our time for our date.” He raised an eyebrow while giving her a knowing look. “I’m staying right here. Far enough away that I can’t just reach out and touch you.”

She leaned against the door frame with her arm extended upward along it. In a smoky, seductive voice, she said, “Well, if that doesn’t sound like a challenge, I’ve
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