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Pursuing Their Fantasies

 


A 1Night Stand Story

 


By

Kayleigh Malcolm


Prologue

 


 


Angus lowered his high-powered monocular and
reached out to run his fingers through his partner’s short, dark
hair, squeezing him lightly on the back of the neck. There might be
a more professional way of getting Jason Barnes’s attention, but
Angus loved to throw him off balance. Stakeouts were as boring as
watching golf, with being locked up in a small apartment peering
out a window for eight hours a day excruciating. At least the
current case had led them to an enticing woman.

“What is it?” Jason turned to him, his eyes
almost electric-blue in the glow of his computer screen.

Angus would have missed the brief flash of
arousal in them if he hadn’t been watching for it. It had been
months since he’d tasted Jason’s lips and while Angus understood
the other man’s need to keep everyone at arm’s length, he refused
to give up on the chance at a future with him.

Jason had been on the fast track, moving up
the proverbial ladder inside the DEA. His ability to narrow his
focus to solve a puzzle and spot patterns most agents missed had
been a priceless talent to the organization. That narrow-minded
obsessive tendency also had an opposite effect; Jason happened to
be completely obtuse when it came to personal relationships. Not
that he lived like a monk, but Angus had been half in love with him
for years and apparently, Jason had no idea.

Jason kept his relationships short, without
any kind of commitment, so Angus had been intrigued when he caught
Jason gawking at surveillance photos of their suspect. Staring at a
photograph of her sitting at the kitchen table in the morning was
much more personal than digging through her computer search
history. He knew if he mentioned it, Jason would only deny the
truth and then recite some regulation regarding personal affairs
and suspects.

Angus broke the spell with Jason’s beautiful
eyes, returning his attention on the building across the street
“She’s filling out a questionnaire for a dating site.”

“That doesn’t fit the information we have on
her. Can you see which site?”

The woman, Amadora Romero, glanced around as
if making certain she wasn’t being watched, giving Angus the
opportunity to zoom onto her computer screen. Very
interesting.

“The website’s named 1Night Stand. The
questionnaire she’s filling out is lot of work to simply arrange a
fuck date.”

“Do you think that’s where she’s finding her
mules?” Jason’s rapid taps on his keyboard filled the silence when
they stopped speaking.

“We don’t have any solid proof that she’s
involved, let alone the one behind the smuggling.” Angus continued
to watch Miss Romero as she typed. “I wish I could get a better
look at the questions and her answers. She’s fucking gorgeous. If
she’s not involved in this, I say we try to get to know her.”

“Because, seducing a potential witness isn’t
going to compromise a year-long operation.”

“You, my friend, are getting far too cynical
and jaded. We have no solid proof she’s behind anything.”

“Just give me time. I bet I’ll find
some.”

Jason’s keyboard didn’t stop clacking, and it
wouldn’t take long for him to dig into every aspect of their
subject’s life. But, where he focused on cold, hard facts, Angus
specialized in analyzing human nature and habits. His gut told him
she wasn’t their prey. Jason didn’t completely believe in instinct,
and because of that, he and Angus complemented each other well, but
needed the perfect woman to balance them. The more Angus watched
Amadora Romero, the more she fascinated him. He had no intention of
turning his back on so much natural chemistry. Hopefully, in the
end he’d get to explore it with her and Jason.


Chapter One

 


 


Amadora stared wide-eyed at her hotel room
door, clutching her hands to keep them from shaking. She couldn’t
believe a simple knock could send her into a bundled mass of
nerves. The butterflies fluttering in her stomach in anticipation
of the evening had turned into dog-fighting pterodactyls, while she
debated the intelligence of her current position.

Think of your deepest, darkest fantasy,
Amy. And for once, just fucking go for it, her best friend,
Stephanie, had said while they were deep into a pitcher of
strawberry margaritas.

Amadora’s dirty little secret—the image of
two men, broad-shouldered, rugged, and naked, limbs entwined, their
thick, hard cocks pressed together. A hidden desire she’d kept
tucked away, never expecting to experience. Tingles shot straight
to her core thinking about it.

When Amadora won the trip to the Castillo
Resort in Puerto Vallarta, Mexico, through her work, Stephanie had
insisted it would be the perfect opportunity for her to do
something outrageous. Amy had been so damn scared to voice her
deepest craving, not to mention she didn’t know anyone who would be
interested in a threesome. She certainly couldn’t ask around at
work, nor did she have any time to research or visit clubs to find
two willing men. That left one viable solution—hiring someone to
find them for her. But surfing the Internet had proven to be a
bigger headache. Girl-on-girl websites were a dime a dozen, but
sites that catered to what she wanted were nearly non-existent.

The day after she’d given up on finding a way
to fulfill her dream, Amy caught one of the office temp employees
checking out a site she hadn’t seen before. She’d brushed off the
man’s attempt to explain and recommended he get back to his job.
Red-faced, he’d vacated the unused office, but left the browser
open. Before closing the screen and erasing the history, she’d
copied the web address. Once safely ensconced at her desk, she
typed in the URL. 1Night Stand. It appeared to be the perfect
solution to her dilemma.

E-mailing her forms and requests to Madame
Evangeline, the owner of the dating service, had seemed like a
great idea, but Amadora nearly had a panic attack after hitting
send. As if finding a new bathing suit for her holiday wouldn’t be
stressful enough, she’d acted on impulse and requested a one-night
affair with two bisexual men. Her insecurities had her imagining
her potential dates would turn tail and run if they searched her
out online. After her divorce, she’d put on thirty pounds, playing
hell with her self-esteem, but she’d never been so healthy, with
more energy than ever. The extra curves were taking some getting
used to, though.

Another firm knock at the door jerked her out
of her musings. Her heart raced and she grabbed the nearby closet
handle when the room swayed and dark splotches filled her vision.
I will not pass out. A slow, deep breath helped stabilize
her rocketing nerves.

I can do this, just this once.

An anonymous venture for one night of
curiosity and, she hoped, pleasure. A new beginning for her.

I am brave. I am worthy.

She reached for the door.

 


Angus Roberts, leaned his six-foot,
three-inch frame against the wall. He wore a natural-cotton
tailored shirt lying open at the neck and soft olive khakis that
fit perfectly over his bitable ass. The relaxed pose combined with
tanned skin and strawberry-blond hair bleached from the salt and
sun, nailed the quintessential California beach-bum attitude and
appearance. Only Jason knew how deadly the man could be.

Their tight bond had been formed over
countless stakeouts, dangerous situations, and a few explosive
nights in each other’s beds. Jason had no explanation for the
similar pull he’d felt toward the woman behind the door. He and
Angus had spent the last week poring over every shred of
information they could find out about her. Countless hours of
surveillance had taught them much more than the information
originally supplied by their superiors.

She liked to drink margaritas with a friend
at a bar near her apartment on Wednesdays after work, otherwise
spent way too much time at her job. She regularly left a small bowl
of kibble for a couple of feral cats that haunted the area around
her building and often gave a cup of coffee to a homeless man who
slept on the
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