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      Reece screwed up with Callie over the summer, and since then, he’s been drowning his sorrows with drink and women. However, it isn’t working and she’s still in his head. When he closes his eyes all he sees is Callie, her long flowing blonde locks, her slim curvy body with legs that go on for miles, and breasts that make his mouth water. She’s his weakness. He wants her back and will do anything to make amends for his past sins.

      

      Reece ran out on Callie weeks ago while they were in bed together to be with another woman. She should hate his guts and want nothing more to do with him. Her head knows this, if only her heart would catch up. Tonight though, she plans on getting some flirting going with another man, because she wants Reece to know exactly what he gave up all those nights ago.
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      Watching your best friend get pushed into the swimming pool and then carted off by a pissed off hunk doesn’t usually happen where I come from. Then again, living a sheltered life on the ranch with my folks has stopped me from meeting guys I can do more than look at. Oh, I looked plenty at the ranch hands when I was old enough to notice them, but they were out of bounds. Once I left for school, I certainly had fun, but now, not so much.

      I’m a shy person by nature and it takes a lot to try and act like I’m a girl just looking for a good time. I mean, who wants a girl looking for the one? These days, no guy is looking for anything other than to get off between a variety of girls thighs.

      Right now though, I’m standing beside the pool at Mia’s parents’ house with two sexy guys of my own, both of them trying to protect me, and I’m sure as hell not going to complain. I mean, I have read Nicole Edward’s books, which are pretty damn hot, and yes, like the rest of her readers, I fantasize about what it would be like to be with two guys. Fantasize about things that are forbidden in polite society.

      A squeeze of my hips draws me from my musings, and I lick my lips as I take in Reece and his dark unruly hair—sexy.

      But right now it isn’t Reece that is igniting the slow burn running through my body. It’s Donovan as his hands grip my hips, trapping me tight against him. And boy, can I feel him against me. All hot, hard and pulsing. He makes my knees weak, but when Reece swivels to face me, I find I’m trapped between the two of them, and I like it. Both create this burning heat in my body, but where Reece is like a wildfire, scalding me until I’m ready to throw myself into his wild flames, Donovan’s fire is a slow build up of heat that practically melts my body into him.

      From the minute Thalia introduced me to Reece I had wet panties and was ready to make a fool of myself. Then she introduced me to Donovan and the look he’d shot me had me wanting to drop to my knees and beg them to take me.

      If anyone knew what thoughts were in my head they’d be disgusted. The quiet, shy girl having impure thoughts.

      My whole life, up to now, has been about me wanting to please everyone around me and I’m sick of it. What’s wrong with pleasing Callie for a change? Nothing!

      I have two men who appear to want me, and if I’m reading the signals correctly, they both want me together as in two guys and little me. Deep breath in. Deep breath out.

      “Hey, stop hyperventilating. We’re not going to hurt you or do anything you don’t want us to.” Reece winks before taking hold of my hand and then looking at Donovan, he says, “Let’s get her out of here.”

      Like a lamb being led to the slaughter, I allow these two, really hot guys lead me away from the audience at the back of Mia’s house to where they’ve parked.

      Donovan falls in beside me, his arm wrapping around my waist as Reece keeps hold of my hand. I’m positive that they’re both afraid I’ll bolt at the first opportunity. Little do they know, I can’t wait to find out what they’re planning for me.

      At what I presume to be Donovan’s truck, he opens the door, but not before Reece leans in close and whispers in my ear, “I’ll see you in ten minutes.”

      Goose bumps break out on my skin and a shiver runs up my spine almost curling my toes in delight. If this is what he can do to me with a few words, I can’t wait to see what else he can do. As he starts to walk away, he mumbles something I don’t quite catch before he turns back to me. His thoughtful gaze burns into me as he takes a deliberate step back, closing the space between us. Taking my face between his hands he seals his lips to mine. My hesitation lasts for less than it takes to finish my gasp before I start to return his kiss. Stretching up, I grab his head to hold him in place as our tongues continue to duel.

      Never in my life have I been kissed like this—raw and wet. Very wet. The ache between my legs intensifies as I feel my dress sliding up my thighs and hands rubbing my ass, pressing me into the hardness in Reece’s jeans.

      I break from the kiss throwing my head back and moan as Reece leaves a trail of hot kisses along my neck while Donovan slips his fingers between my legs.

      “She’s so fuckin’ wet. We need to leave. Now,” Donovan suggests, removing his fingers.

      I immediately miss his touch. “No,” I plead climbing up Reece and biting his ear.

      “Fuck me,” he groans.

      “Yes,” I laugh, tonguing his ear while he grasps my thighs, which are wrapped around his waist. The bulge in his jeans is nestled between my thighs, and I can’t stop rubbing on him. The friction is so good on my neglected pussy and my hips rock faster and faster as I try to press Reece’s bulge into me. I groan in frustration at the feeling of clothing between us. I want my orgasm and I want it now with Reece and soon with both of them.

      Oh, God. Donovan’s fingers trace along the seam of my panties and I feel him slide them to the side a moment before his warm fingers slip between my wet folds.

      My legs quiver with the buildup of pleasure they’re both causing. Reece holds me still and grinds against my clit as Donovan shoves two fingers inside me.

      My climax rips through me while I shake and shudder against Reece as Donovan strokes my channel.

      Reece clamps his hands tighter against my legs while he breathes heavily into my ear, “I’m so close. Stay still.”

      Donovan removes his fingers from inside me, moves in even closer and turns my head to look at him before putting his fingers in his mouth and sucking.

      Letting his fingers pop out of his mouth, he says, “Now taste yourself on me.” His lips touch mine, his tongue searching as our breaths mingle, which is the most erotic kiss I’ve ever received.

      “Let’s go back to your place.” Reece breaks my kiss with Donovan as he slides me down his very aroused body.

      My legs feel weak, but all I can think about is getting him inside me. Getting them both inside me. The throb between my legs hasn’t really stopped with the thought of what I’m about to do.

      Full of courage, I decide to tease them both. While I’m still standing between them with their hands resting on me, I reach under my skirt for my panties and push them down my legs and off.

      “Sonofafuckinbitch,” Donovan curses in my ear while my gaze stays on Reece’s.

      I feel hands slip underneath my skirt again, covering my pussy and with one finger Donovan starts to play with my clit at the same time as he rubs his erection between my ass cheeks.

      Unmoving, Reece takes a few deep breaths before dropping to his knees and lifting my skirt.

      “Sweet baby.” Reece just looks at my shaved pussy, licking his lips. I try to jerk my hips toward Reece but can’t now that Donovan’s hands have moved to my naked hips to hold me still.

      Reece uses his hands to open me up to his gaze and blows on me, sending a jolt to my core.

      “Ahhh. Oh God. I want your mouth on me while Donovan sucks my nipples.”

      I’ve shocked them. They both freeze before Reece stands back up and Donovan smooth’s my short skirt back down my legs.

      “We need a bed. I’ll meet you back at the inn.”

      With Reece’s statement, Donovan runs around to the driver’s side as Reece picks me up by my hips and lifts me onto the seat. He slams the door behind me and walks over to his bike.
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      “We’re going to treat you right, but Callie—look at me.”

      I turn my head to look directly into Reece’s eyes, which is easier said than done when he’s standing to the side of me in jeans, looking heavily aroused, having removed his shirt and shoes.

      “I need you to say it out loud so we both hear you. Are you sure you’re okay being with us both?” He gently massages one of my nipples as Donovan reaches out doing the same to my other one, but my eyes stay focused on Reece.

      He’s asked me this three times already. “As I told you before, I’m sure. I’ve never been with two guys, but I read and it always sounds hot, so yeah, I want to know what it feels like having two cocks inside me at the same time.”

      “Fuck. I’m going to be coming in my jeans if you keep talking like that.” Donovan groans as he unzips his jeans and shoves them down his legs. His swollen dick jerks now that it’s free and points toward me.

      These two delicious guys have me naked, sprawled out on my bed in my hotel, wet and aching, wishing they’d touch me between my legs as well as my breasts.

      Hearing rustling, I turn my head to watch Reece. His back ripples as he leans over and slides his jeans from his legs. When he stands up, I gulp. He’s huge! He’s thick, long, and fucking pierced.

      “You’re pierced—that’s hot.”

      He snickers and looks at Donovan. “Told you the chicks love it pierced.”

      “No fuckin’ way is anyone coming near my dick with a needle.”

      I swivel my head back to Donovan and grin. He’s covering his cock with his hands as though he expects someone to run at him and pierce him. My laughter soon turns to a groan as he starts to rub his hand up and down his length.

      My eyes widen, but I’m unable to look away. Who knew it could be so damn hot to watch a guy touch himself.

      “You like to watch?” He asks.

      My gaze meets his lust filled eyes, but I can’t keep it on his face as my gaze slips back to his hands and what they’re doing. I feel the bed dip, which does distract me, more so, when I see Reece crawling on the bed between my thighs.

      “I believe you said you want my mouth on you while Donovan sucks these gorgeous nipples.” Reece rests his elbows on either side of me as he takes my generous breasts into his hands before leaning in and licking around each one of my nipples in turn.

      My fingers slide through his hair, before I caress his face as I hold him to me. His cock is cradled against my pussy and with the pleasure he’s creating with his hands, I can’t stop arching against him.

      “Mmm.” He feels so good, and I can feel his cock pulsing against me with the wet tip. He’s leaking with arousal, which is so hot, and has my pussy throbbing even more. I wiggle further into his embrace and wrap my legs around his hips.

      “Oh, no,” he groans breathing heavily. “I’m going down while Donovan moves in to play with these babies.”

      He kisses each of my nipples before leaving a trail of wet kisses down my stomach to my naked pussy. My legs fall from around him as I feel him spread me open.

      “You’re fucking gorgeous,” he groans, and then leans in and kisses me at the apex of my thighs.

      I nearly bolt from the bed, but Donovan’s beside me, kneeling, holding me down, and looking ready to devour me.

      He takes my face into his hands and seals our lips together. As he deepens the kiss between us, he reaches out with his hand and pinches one of my nipples. I pant in pleasure.

      Between Reece kissing, licking and fucking me with his mouth and fingers, and having Donovan’s hand on my nipple, his mouth locked on mine, I’m about to combust.

      “So fucking tasty.” Reece sucks my clit into his mouth. “I can’t get enough of you, baby.” He feathers kisses along my groin and on top of my pussy before moving back to my core.

      Needing to touch something, I reach out between Donovan’s legs and make contact with his balls. He breaks from our kiss and cusses a blue streak while trying to catch his breath.

      I squeeze lightly before stroking up to the tip of his cock, and rub his leaking essence around the flared head. A shudder of pleasure runs through him as he pulses with want in my hand.

      Leaning over me, he starts to suck my nipples into his mouth, alternating between them. My breasts are so sensitive.

      Taking a firmer hold of his shaft, I start to jack him off just as Reece shoves two fingers inside me and one, unexpectedly, in my ass while he sucks my clit deeply into his mouth.

      “Oh God,” I moan, arching up from the bed, delirious with pleasure. I tighten my hand around Donovan and speed up my movements. “Come with me,” I whisper to him.

      My hips start moving involuntary against Reece’s mouth as I chase my orgasm, holding Donovan’s stare as my hand strokes the length of him. The ball of fire starts in my stomach and gradually grows outwards.

      “That’s it. You’re going to come—fuck baby,” Reece groans between my thighs.

      Then my climax hits. I shake, groan and pant my way through the best, fucking orgasm in history. Breathing heavily, I open my eyes and watch Donovan rear up from my breasts with lowered eyes as his cock hardens—lengthens before he groans and starts shooting cum all over my breasts.

      “Motherfucker.” Reece groans.

      My eyes move to him as I release Donovan from my fist. Reece is breathing heavily while rolling a condom down his thick, pierced shaft.

      Unable to move, I watch Reece climb onto the bed beside me, lying on his back, his cock hard as steel jutting up, jerking with excitement. A shirt lands on my chest as Donovan leans in and cleans me up the best he can before Reece leans over and pulls me to lie on top of him.

      He pushes my hair out from my eyes before looking deeply into them and bringing my head down to him as he kisses me. This man’s kisses should be bottled and sold because he’d make millions. The slide of his tongue against mine is arousing as hell.

      Donovan climbs on the bed behind me, and starts to stroke down my back in soothing caresses, paying extra attention to my hips, ass and between my legs. He rubs around my sensitive clit and around the entrance to my core before dipping inside me. I groan into Reece’s mouth. Reece moves one of his hands between us to one of my breasts, and then rolls my nipple between his fingers while his tongue is still doing wicked things to my mouth.

      Then I feel Donovan start to push into my ass with a finger, making me wetter and I rub against Reece who pulls away from my mouth gasping for breath. His dick is pulsing against my stomach as I continue to rub uncontrollably against him while I feel even more pressure against my ass.

      “Three fingers, now,” Donovan whispers, his voice tight with lust.

      Fuck, he’s going to make me come without Reece being inside me. That can’t happen.

      “Now. Please. I can’t wait.”

      Donovan withdraws his fingers and lifts my hips up, which give him a good view of everything between my legs.

      “Fuckshit. She’s dripping.” He groans, as Reece takes hold of his cock and positions himself at my core. I don’t think, because I just want to feel, so I drop onto him. He goes balls deep and grips my hips for life. He feels so good. So big.

      “Don’t move,” he grounds out. “Shit, I’m holding on by a thread here. Hurry the fuck up.”

      “I’m about ready,” Donovan says, as I hear another condom wrapper rip open. “This might be cold.”

      I turn to look behind me at Donovan and watch as he’s spreading, what I presume to be lube along the length of his cock.

      Turning back to Reece, he clamps his hands on my ass and spreads me open. I feel Donovan’s cock at my forbidden entrance. He slips straight inside, an inch at a time. Stretching me. Stretching me good. Without them even moving, I can feel my climax starting to build. I clamp down on them with my internal muscles only to hear them both groan.

      Keeping my eyes open because I want to watch Reece come, I lean down and seal my lips to his, sucking his tongue into my mouth—not letting him go.

      Donovan’s hands slide from my waist, up to my breasts and he starts to pinch, roll and pull my nipples. I want to shut my eyes, but I can’t. I stare into Reece’s passion filled eyes as he uses his hands on my hips to move me up and down his dick. Donovan catches the movement and starts to slide back and forth into my ass with each flex of my hips.

      My whole body is tingling, even my scalp. The only sounds, which can be heard, are skin against skin, heavy breathing and the occasional cuss or groan. I feel as though I’m about to detonate, my stomach muscles begin to quiver and tighten and then I’m coming.

      “Oh God,” I scream. The muscles in my pussy and ass are clamping and quivering around the two cocks in so much pleasure I’m not sure where I stop and they begin.

      Then Reece holds me still as he starts to jerk with his release, and he isn’t the only one as I feel Donovan jerking in my ass. He growls as he does shallow pumps with his hips before slowly withdrawing and collapsing on the bed to the side of us.

      The whole time, my eyes have been locked on to Reece, who is having problems catching his breath. Not once since he entered me did we break eye contact.
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      After the decadent afternoon spent with Donovan and Reece, I’d gone down to Ryder’s and spent the evening with Thalia while we watched Deception on stage. The guys had been hot as hell up there, especially Reece who I couldn’t keep my eyes off. Oh, they’d both given me an afternoon to remember, but it had been the evening after we’d all left the bar, which was even more memorable.

      Reece had wanted me to himself and made it clear to Donovan that he wasn’t to touch me again. In fact, he’d been damn possessive.

      Arriving back at my room, he’d fucked me six ways to Sunday. I sigh at the memories we created last night as I feel his hands slide over me. His kisses press against my stomach as he watches my reaction. His eyes search my face as though he’s trying to memorize me. Trying to burn this gentle lovemaking into his mind so he can never forget.

      My brow furrows at the thought, but before I can form the question, Reece sweeps me into the eroticism of his embrace and I’m lost to everything except his words and his touch.

      The shrill sound of a phone ringing pulls me from the delight of Reece as he stiffens. Jumping off the bed, he unlocks his cell, and raises it to his ear, saying, “Dahlia.”

      He gives me one last, longing look before turning his back to me to keep me from hearing his conversation. He dresses while he talks before grabbing his bag and leaving without one look or word in my direction.

      He just left. Tears sting my eyes and I can’t believe that he just left like that. I swallow down the hurt threatening to crash over me. Even if there was an emergency at home or elsewhere, at least he could have said something. And who the hell is Dahlia? I’d never heard that name before, but then again I’ve only known Reece since yesterday so I suppose that’s to be expected. But why the fuck did he leave without saying a damn word?

      Well I do know one thing, and that is I’m through with him. Nobody spends all night in my bed, and then wakes me up like a lover only to leave in the middle of our naked play without a word.

      “The bastard,” I growl out as my tears finally arrive.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            II

          

          
            October

          

        

        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

    

    
    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            1

          

          
            Callie

          

        

        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

    

    
      Eight weeks, two days and three hours. That’s the time it’s been since I last spoke to Reece. It was at Liam and Mia’s wedding and while I’d spent most of the day with Donovan, while trying to avoid being alone with Reece. I could still count the very seconds since I talked to him. Oh, he’d tried to talk to me at the wedding, but I wasn’t having any of it. He destroyed me leaving in the middle of sex to run off to another woman without one word to me.

      I’d felt a connection with him from the first moment we’d met and it was only stronger after the afternoon spent with both Reece and Donovan. It had been Reece who, after one kiss, I’d craved like a drug.

      I’ve seen him around with his fancy new hair cut,  but we’ve not spoken. Once or twice I’ve felt his eyes on me, and looked around only to find him standing not too far away, totally transfixed on me. My heart catching every damn time.

      I’m still hurt about what he did, and I’m also pissed because I find myself looking for Reece in any other guy who tries to pick me up. Which is such a pain in the fucking ass, not to mention frustrating as hell.

      Well, my frustration is about to pick up a notch because Thalia and Jack have managed to persuade me to go and watch Deception perform on stage at a club called Kenza here in Lexington tonight. The guys have performed there about three times over the past six weeks and Thalia tells me they’re becoming popular with the Lexington crowd.

      I was adamant that I didn’t want to see them on stage, but Thalia had convinced me by telling me one of my favorite groups were going to be there as well, Rebel Walking. That news basically sealed the deal.

      Jack had driven us both here, and what a hell of a long car journey it was too, but finally arriving at our hotel and checking in didn’t leave us too long to shower and change. In fact, Jack had helped us up to our rooms, which are across the hall from each other, then ran to meet the guys at the club to set up.

      And that is where I find myself, standing in the bathroom after a quick shower. Pebbles of water still cling to my hair as I stand in my bra and panties while trying to apply make-up. Butterflies dance in my stomach and I wonder whether or not Reece knows I’m going to be there tonight, and if he does, how will he feel about me being in his space.

      Thump, thump.

      I jump at the sound of someone banging on the door – probably Thalia.

      “Callie, open the door.”

      That’s Thalia for you, Miss. Impatient as well as my best friend and Jack’s fiancée. They were a cute couple, but sometimes embarrassing to be seen with in public. They couldn’t walk for five minutes without sticking their tongues down each other’s throats.

      Grabbing a towel, I wrap it around myself just in case someone is passing in the hall. As soon as I start to open the door, Thalia elbows her way in, coming up short when she takes in my attire, her lips twisting into a frown. “Why aren’t you ready?” With a quick glance at her watch then back at me, she huffs out a breath. “I knew I should have told you thirty minutes earlier than what I did. You’d have been ready on time.”

      Shaking my head, I disappear back into the bathroom to finish applying my mascara. Once finished, I flick my blonde hair over my shoulders and take a look at myself. I’ve always been pleased with my figure. Not that I’m arrogant about it, but my curvy hips and slim waist are nicely accentuated by my ample breasts. Unfortunately, since the morning I spent with Reece, my confidence has taken a beating and I’ve started doubting myself. Was it something I’d done? Some way that I looked? That made him leave the way he did.

      Breathing deeply, I try to get back in control because tonight is going to be difficult, more so than I’ve admitted to anyone.

      I can do this. I can really do this. Fuck!

      Giving myself one last look in the mirror, I run my comb through my now dry hair and take a deep breath of reassurance.

      I walk back out to the room and watch as Thalia lies back on my bed with her cell in hand. “What’s he saying?”

      She laughs. “He says to tell you to get dressed and to get our skinny asses down to the club. He’s left passes at the door for us.” Swinging her legs from the bed, she sits up, and says, “It’s going to be okay, Callie. I don’t know what’s going on with him. I’ve seen him these past weeks and I don’t know what’s really going on, but I do know he’s missing you. Whenever your name’s mentioned he always leaves the room.” She shakes her head. “Let’s just go and get there, okay?” Smirking, she adds, “I’ll get Jack to introduce you to Luke, that should piss Reece off.”

      Pulling my new, short denim skirt on, I say, “I don’t want to piss him off. He has his reasons for doing what he did. Yeah, I’m still hung up on him and what he did hurts. It hurts a lot.”

      I fasten the skirt and shove my arms into a deep purple tank. It comes to a stop just above my belly button. I meet Thalia’s eyes. “If I had an explanation for why he did what he did, then, maybe I’d be able to move on. But seeing him around town and knowing he’s purposely ignoring me is like a knife to my chest.”

      Slipping my feet into my cowboy boots, I watch as Thalia walks over to the window and looks out into the night. She’s always there for me, through thick and thin, no matter what. My beautiful, dark haired best friend has no idea how much attention she draws to herself. I grin thinking about Jack’s reaction when he sees her tonight. Although I haven’t been to a Deception gig since the summer in Alabama, Thalia’s told me how he reacts when guys come around her while he’s on stage.

      A couple of weeks ago they’d had one hell of an argument. Apparently, a guy was trying to pick her up while Jack was singing and in the middle of his song, he’d stopped and told the fucker “to get his hands off his girl.” Thalia had been pissed that he hadn’t let her handle it, instead he’d brought attention on her, which she hates. I’d ended up plugging my ears with my buds and listened to Pink so I couldn’t hear them making up.

      Practically ready to leave, I walk back into the bathroom to apply my lipstick and with one final look in the mirror I’m ready. Well, I’m physically ready, whether I’m mentally ready to face Reece is another matter.

      “Callie, please tell me you’re ready?” Thalia leans against the doorway.

      “Yeah, I’m ready. How are we getting there?”

      She looks away, and says, “Let’s go,” moving away from the door.

      I grab my purse and stand, unmoving in the room with my hands on my hips waiting for her to turnaround.

      “Dammit Callie. It’s two blocks from the hotel so I thought we could walk and get a bit of fresh air, you know.”

      This isn’t good. “I don’t mind walking, but, um, what about Jack? He’s going to shitabrick when he finds out we walked. You know that right?” I get moving as she opens the door.

      “He won’t ‘shitabrick’ as you quite eloquently put it, if you don’t tell him.” She grins at me. I roll my eyes.

      We step into the elevator. “I’m not going to say anything. I have enough trouble with his friend without adding your hunk to the list.”

      “Hmm.” With a dreamy look on her face, she leans against the mirrored wall inside this moving cage.

      I try not to think about being in here too much before I start to hyperventilate. I do not do well in confined spaces, especially in the middle of crowds. Real tight packed crowds that is. I’m okay if there’s some room to breathe. In fact, I’m only going tonight because we have passes to go backstage with the guys, which also makes me feel sick. Why? Reece.

      “He is a hunk.”

      I blink, trying to remember what we were talking about. Jack!

      The elevator doors open. Stepping out, I say, over my shoulder, “He’s not as well built as Reece.”

      “Oh please.” Catching up to me, she gives me a sideways look. “I can’t believe you’re throwing him in my face after what he did to you.”

      “Me either. God, I need a drink.” I wrap my arm around Thalia’s as we walk outside the hotel. “We can get drinks backstage right? Please tell me we can.”

      “Callie, you’re being an idiot. It’s a club. What do you think they serve? Orange juice?”
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      Sprawled across the sofa in the room we’ve been given to chill out in, I try to ignore Jack’s nerves. At least that’s what I’m putting his pacing down to. I have my ball cap pulled low over my eyes, but I can still see his fucking shadow.

      I count to ten in my head before I explode. Pulling my cap lower, I close my eyes, but when I do I still see Callie, shock filling her face when I walked out and left her without a word. She’s plagued my damn dreams since, which is a fucker. The only way to forget the last image I saw of her is to get drunk so I sleep like the dead because if I’m sober the minute my eyes shut she’s there. Sitting on the bed in her room back in the hotel in Alabama with the sheet clutched in her hands, covering her breasts. Her blonde hair cascading down her back all messy because of my fingers, her lips all red and swollen from my kisses.

      She’s my obsession. I’ve never been plagued with dreams about someone I’ve fucked before. But Callie. I can’t get her out of my fucking head. Half the time she acted so innocent and the other half she acted so fucking hot that she blew my mind. Sweet beautiful Callie. I royally fucked up and my breathing picks up imagining her with someone else. I literally see red when I think about her naked and someone else putting his mouth, hands and body on – in hers. “Sonovabitch!” I jump up off the sofa, crashing straight into Jack.

      “What the fuck’s your problem?” His eyes flash at the opportunity to get into it with me and I can tell that he’s pissed.

      He usually isn’t in the best of moods until he has Thalia with him. Which come to think about it, why isn’t she with him now?

      I frown. Only just realizing she’s usually here by now. “Where’s Thalia?”

      Jack quickly looks at Donovan before looking back to me. What the fuck’s going on?

      Looking between the pair of them, my nerves tighten and I just know they’re going to say the last thing I want to hear.

      “I’m getting outta here.” Jack is out the door before I can even blink.

      Donovan starts to fidget and won’t meet my eyes when I turn toward him.

      “Fuckin’ bastard.” I stare at him. “Tell me I’m wrong.”

      Looking resigned, Donovan stands and faces me, his feet shift into a fighting stance as though he’s expecting me to rush him. “I can’t. Thalia and Jack talked her into coming up here. It’s not fair to her, having to stay away from her friends because you fucked up.” He shakes his head and his eyes narrow as my fists clench in frustration. “If it’s any consolation, they only managed to get her up here because she has a thing for Luke. So you don’t have anything to worry about. She’ll be throwing herself at Luke’s feet instead, so basically, you’re off the hook.”

      Luke? Gritting my teeth, I snarl, “Who the fuck is Luke?” Trying not to lose my temper with Donovan.

      “Rebel Walking. One of her favorite bands.” He shrugs his shoulders. “Why are you bothered? You left her in the middle of well, you know. So why are you bothered who Luke is?”

      “Stop playing with my fuckin’ head. You don’t know what the shit you’re talking about.” I can feel my fists clenching all of their own accord and rage flows through me. I have an almost uncontrollable urge to hit something, even him, if he keeps talking.

      Donovan takes a warning step forward, his eyes fill with his own rage, but it does nothing to quell my urge to hit him.  “Reece, you need to face the fact, you screwed up big time. She deserved to be treated ten times better than the way you treated her. She trusted you and you blew it. You don’t have any say who she goes with.” With that, he takes a step back and moves across the room, but I can still see his anger in the tightness of his stance.

      My lip curls in derision. It’s a good move on his part as my fists are itching to be used. I try to breathe, but there isn’t enough oxygen in the room. I feel as though I’m suffocating.

      Settling for shoving my cap back on my head, I glare at him. “I’m glad you told me about Luke.” His eyes narrow. “Perhaps I’ll tap one of the groupies tonight. Been a while.”

      Before he can say anything, I slam out of the room and ignore the angry shouts coming from the door behind me. He said his bit and I’m done listening to him.

      Callie is a thorn in my side. Since I’ve been with her I haven’t been with anyone else. I’ve tried, but she’s under my skin and I need her out. I’m not good enough for her. That’s what it basically comes down to, and it’s killing me.

      Looking around as I’m walking toward the back exit, I spot the same girl who was trying to get my attention when we first arrived. Changing direction, I walk toward her with purpose and see her frown change into a grin splitting her face. She’s okay in the looks department, with dark hair and she is wearing the shortest dress in history. One wrong move and she’ll be showing her ass among other things. That fact doesn’t bother me because all I want is to have her on her knees while she sucks me off.

      I’m a bastard, but I’m not sure I’ll be able to get off if I see her face. She isn’t Callie. Fuck! I need her once and for all out of my head. She’s driving me fuckshit crazy.

      “Hey gorgeous. Want to join me?” I ask, ignoring what’s going on around me before I lose the balls to carry through with this girl.

      Pushing out her chest, she replies, “What do you think?”

      She closes the distance between us in what must be her version of seductive – her back arching slightly to give me a better view of her ample cleavage. She rubs her tits against my chest while caressing over my abs with the fake nails of her one hand. I capture her hand before she reaches my jeans. The words whisper through my head in warning. She’s not Callie.

      Oh, what the fuck. I take hold of her head, sealing our lips together. Her tongue seeks entrance into my mouth and I open up. Her hands are all over me while she rubs against me. Her nipples are digging into my chest as her one leg slides up my thigh to wrap around me. I’d have to be a eunuch to not get a reaction in my jeans.

      Reaching out to steady her, my hands land on her ass, which I squeeze and pull her tighter against me.

      Hearing a gasp that cuts through the foreplay I’m enjoying, I freeze. Pulling my mouth away from the girls, I glance over my shoulder where the sound came from and see Callie standing not too far away with tears in her eyes.

      It’s for the best – fuck!

      I let the girls leg drop to the floor with my heart threatening to beat out of my chest and taking her hand, lead her into the closest room – a store cupboard.

      Don’t look back – don’t look back.

      Shoving the girl inside, I let the door slam shut behind me, but not before I see the hurt in Callie’s eyes.

      I lean against the door, and bending over, rest my hands on my knees trying to catch my breath because I feel as though I’ve been kicked in the guts. I shouldn’t feel like this. Fuck, I’m the one who put that look on her face. It’s for the best, she deserves someone better than me, but it hurts like a motherfucker.

      “What’s wrong with you? Was that you’re girlfriend?” She moves closer to me.

      I shake my head. “No. I’m fine.”

      Dropping to her knees in front of me, she strokes my cock through my jeans. My traitorous dick responds, hardening. It’s been too long since I had a woman’s hands on me. Straightening, I rest my head against the door. I shut my eyes as she unzips me letting my desperate cock burst free and straight into her mouth. 
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