
  
  
      
        
          My Three Roommates

          
		      
          Kit Nicole

        

        
          
          
        

      

    


  
  Copyright © 2024 by Kit Nicole 
All rights reserved.
No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher, except as permitted by U.S. copyright law. For permission requests, contact support@kitnicole.com
The story, all names, characters, and incidents portrayed in this production are fictitious. No identification with actual persons (living or deceased), places, buildings, and products is intended or should be inferred.






  
    
      Contents

    

    
      
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        Jasmine Hollow
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        1.
        
        Chapter One
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        2.
        
        Chapter Two
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        3.
        
        Chapter Three
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        4.
        
        Chapter Four
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        5.
        
        Chapter Five
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        6.
        
        Chapter Six
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        7.
        
        Chapter Seven
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        8.
        
        Chapter Eight
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        9.
        
        Epilogue
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        10.
        
        Jasmine Hollow
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        11.
        
        What to expect from my books?
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        About Kit Nicole
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
      

    
  


  
  Jasmine Hollow



[image: ]
The best deal on the entire Jasmine Hollow series.

A series of standalone reverse harem novellas with low angst and high heat!

What to expect:

Stepbrothers, friends to lovers, dad's best friends, lots of brother's best friends, first times (for him and her), and a sprinkling of age gaps!

Order today for the best price!



https://kitnicole.com/bundle








  
  Chapter One

Emma



“Ican’t believe you asked Peter out. How desperate are you?” 
I shoot a glare at my friend Kayla, stunned by her bluntness. But I really shouldn’t be surprised—she always tells it like it is, and I should probably be grateful for that.
Peter’s reputation is notorious, so I understand why she’d question my decision. Honestly, I’m asking myself the same thing right now.
“I’m sure he’s better than he was in high school.”
My other friend, Skylar, scoffs. “He would have to be.”
Peter is known as Jasmine Hollow’s resident hothead. He’s just passionate, that’s all. He has kind moments, too. Like when I asked him to go out with me this weekend. He didn’t even hesitate.
I also know he’ll sleep with me if I ask, and that’s my ultimate goal. We graduated high school three years ago and so many people from our class are married and have babies of their own. Therefore, not virgins.
But I’m sitting in Skylar’s bakery as virgin as they come. I’m crawling out of my skin, waiting for my turn. It doesn’t help that I live with three gorgeous men who see me as nothing more than their roommate.
We’ve grown close over the last six months of living together. Close enough that they’re comfortable cozying up on the couch with me. They don’t stop their hands from brushing mine when we pass the remote around or at the dinner table when someone needs a napkin. 
We’ve all walked in on each other in various stages of undress, and no one ever makes a big deal about it. 
And they’re in the kitchen every morning, singing as they make breakfast like we’re in some movie.
It’s horrible.
I know it doesn’t sound that bad—something my friends have been more than happy to tell me—but it’s awful awful awful. They do their morning routine without shirts on. My breakfasts consist of perfectly scrambled eggs and abs. 
So many abs.
Being around their untouchable bodies is becoming a chore with each passing month. I don’t want to be some perv ogling at them as they exist in their own home, but I need some relief.
I have toys and I’ll admit I’ve thought about each of the guys as I took care of myself, but it’s not enough. 
I need a man inside me. 
I want a baby. 
Do I want a baby with Peter? 
Hell no. 
But he’ll at least offer me the relief of a body on top of mine while I get off.
And before, it sounds like I’m using him, don’t worry. I plan on being upfront with him tonight. We’ll both know exactly what the other person wants and if it turns into something, great. If it doesn’t, oh well. 
“What about Ryan?” Kayla asks. “If you want to go out with someone that badly, ask him. He’s fun.” She takes a bite of a blueberry muffin and winks.
“And what would Anthony think about that?” 
Ryan is one hundred percent fun. Anthony is fun, too. But he’s also insanely protective. He’s not going to let Ryan just take me out. And then there’s Jake. I smile to myself as I think about the way he always adds a single fresh flower to the small vase in the center of our table after he goes for a run.
“Anthony would think you lost your mind,” Skylar says.
“Exactly.”
“Because,” she continues, “he’d want you to ask him.”
I throw my straw wrapper at her. “Seriously Sky? No. It would be weird because they’re my roommates. Maybe even my friends. I can’t ask one of them out—”
“Without asking all of them out,” Kayla says knowingly.
She lives with three guys as well. Where my trio came together haphazardly from answering a classified ad about renting a house together, she’s been friends with her group of guys since birth. She understands the dynamic better than anyone.
Still, my cheeks burn as I shake my head. “I can’t ask all three of them. That’s insane.”
“Suit yourself.” Skylar shrugs. “This town is known for its crazy history around relationships, though.”
I turn the subject to something way more innocent. “Are either of you going to the art show in a few weeks?”
Kayla shakes her head. “No, but I should see if Mallory wants to go.”
“Will she be in town?”
Kayla nods.
Our friend is a reclusive painter who left Jasmine Hollow to go to art school. She keeps in touch with Kayla, but is rarely in town anymore. Her stepbrothers own a tour guide business near the Hollow River, so I bet she’ll stay with them.
“I’ll be there as a food vendor,” Skylar says.
“Are you going?” Kayla tilts her head and waits for my response.
But all I can do is gawk when the doorframe is shadowed by three hulking figures.






  
  Chapter Two

Ryan


She takes my breath away. Every single time I see Emma, it’s like I’ve forgotten just how beautiful she is. It’s insane really. A good ninety percent of my thoughts are focused on her and the other ten percent are focused on how I can get her to notice me. 
With how much she consumes my thoughts, there is no reason I should ever forget how beautiful she is. Nevertheless, I see her and I’m stunned.
Today, her curly brown hair is tied up in a messy bun on top of her head and a green fabric headband is wide across her hairline, highlighting the emerald green of her eyes. The headband matches the summer dress she’s wearing on this sultry hot summer day. She’s always put together and looking like she stepped off a runway.
She notices me and the guys the instant we walk through the bakery door, but not the way I want her to notice me. 
Skylar, the owner of the bakery, waves to us and gets to her feet, whispering something to Emma.
“Welcome guys,” Skylar calls, adjusting her apron and heading to the counter.
We say hi to her in unison, and Anthony cringes. I love shit like that, though. I’d enroll us in synchronized swimming if I knew I could convince them to go with me.
Flipping my hat backwards, I slide into the seat across from Emma, next to her friend Kayla.
Emma’s cheeks are red like we’ve caught them in the middle of some embarrassing discussion and I would give anything to know what they were talking about.
“Hi Emma,” Jake says, taking the seat next to her. He leans too close, and she pushes him away, laughing.
“Hey Jake.” 
Anthony takes the seat on the other side of her and puts his hand on her knee. She takes in a sharp breath that her friends definitely notice.
At home, we all get comfortable with each other, but in public, there’s generally an unspoken rule that we keep our hands to ourselves.
But something changed today. 
Emma asked out Peter.
For the last six months, she’s been ours. Not Peter’s.
Knowing she has a date coming up with him has us ready to act. I’m not sure what that action is yet, but the first goal is to not lose her to Peter.
He’s not a catch, but beyond that—and our jealousy—we do not have a good feeling about them dating. 
“What are the three of you out doing?” Kayla asks.
“Shopping,” Anthony says, his eyes locked on Emma.
“We saw Emma’s car and stopped in to say hi—”
“And get a few muffins,” Jake adds. 
That was smart. Muffins are a good reason to be in a bakery. Looking desperate is the number one thing we want to avoid. That’s such a turnoff, and all we’re interested in doing is turning Emma on to one of us. 
Ideally all three of us, but that might be a pipe dream.
We can’t decide if living together puts us at an advantage or a complete disadvantage and takes us out of the running. It definitely doesn’t feel like it helps on a daily basis. We’re in this impenetrable zone as her roommates, and frankly, we want to penetrate.
If she’s up for it, we want her to be ours forever. The guys and I discussed every scenario, and we were working out a way to tell her when she dropped the bomb that she was going out with Peter.
Until that point, everything about living with her has been great.
Getting Emma as a roommate was serendipitous. Our original fourth roommate was her brother, Austin. Straight out of high school, the four of us scored an amazing lease on a house in Jasmine Hollow. Jake and I found the house first. We matched up with Anthony and Austin and grew to be pretty good friends, but six months ago, he signed on with the Jasmine Hollow Thunder and decided he’d rather live with only one teammate in a bigger house.
I don’t blame him one bit. Especially since he matched us up with Emma. She needed a place to stay, and we had a room.
Serendipitous. 
And one by one, we fell for her. 






  
  Chapter Three

Emma


My guys. No. The  guys shuffle out of Skylar’s bakery as fast as they sauntered in.
And I’m left sitting here in a daze. They always do this to me. I mean, they were just existing, but tell that to my heart. They might as well rip it out of my chest and stomp all over it every time they walk in or out of a room. It would hurt less. 
Kayla sighs and rests her chin in her hands, elbows on the table. “You love them.”
“No, I don’t.” I shake my head a little too hard and she laughs.
“You so do.”
There’s no point in a back and forth so I get to my feet. “I have a date to get ready for.”
“Cancel your date with Peter.”
“Here, here,” Skylar chimes behind the counter. “I saw the way your roommates looked at you.”
She brackets roommates with air quotes. 
“Pick one. Pick all. But don’t pick Peter,” Kayla calls out like some weird war cry.
“I have to do this.”
I hope they’ll let it go at that and not question me anymore.
I’m too chicken to admit to my best friends that I’m a virgin and tired of it. Peter’s an easy option. But they won’t understand.
They were always the cool girls in school and are still cool now that we’re adults. There’s a part of me that doesn’t know why
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