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Dedication
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This book is dedicated to people who explore their fantasies and sexuality and allow their partners to as well. Those who play in and out of the bedroom, those who never stop playing, never stop expanding and exploring their sexuality, and those who desire to please their partners and get off on getting their partner off, because that’s how it should be. Mutual pleasure is mutual bliss. Sexplore it together! Sexual pleasure is your birthright!
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Chapter 1
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Layla topped each plate of eggs with two strawberries and stood back to admire her work. She’d offered breakfast duty for the morning and had been in the kitchen for an hour whipping up scrambled eggs, bacon, and cinnamon rolls, which she’d set out from the freezer at 2 a.m. when she couldn’t sleep. She’d masturbated thinking about Charlie, and then had fallen asleep until 6 a.m., which bugged her. She had wanted to sleep in, but her body wasn’t having it. So, she’d just gotten up for a pee, and to brew some coffee. But now, she was wide awake, hungry, the food was ready, and no one was up yet. That was a problem. She considered going to each man and waking them in a sexy way. That sounded very fun, but time-consuming. The food would certainly be cold as concrete in a frigid winter if she embarked on sex acts with that many men. She scoffed. That could take her until noon or later. 

Just as she was about to take off on her man tour of the cabin, Charlie walked into the kitchen.

“Hi,” he said, his lips curling into a happy grin upon seeing her. “Look at you. Wow! You’ve been very busy.” His eyes were bright, and they had no stain of moodiness in them this morning.

“Hi, yes, I have.” She returned his smile and swiveled to face the counter. She snagged a plate and handed it to him. “Breakfast is served.”

He took the plate, and his expression melted further. “You look beautiful this morning.”

Her cheeks flushed. She loved all the compliments from Charlie. They were the most genuine. That was likely because he tended not to shield his true feelings. His eyes and his expression always told her exactly how he was feeling. He wasn’t capable of putting on a false mask. She kind of liked that, though. Well, she couldn’t say Heath’s feelings weren’t genuine, either, something the brothers had in common. “Thank you.”

“Are you ready for our date later today?” he asked, a subtle raise of his left eyebrow gifted her some extra intrigue.

“Yes, and what will we be doing?” She saw movement in the hallway, then the hordes started. All the men piled into the kitchen like a tsunami.

“You will have to wait,” Charlie muttered quickly, then took his plate and got out of the way of the sudden crowd.

“Wow, you’re amazing,” Kevin said as he pointed to a plate. “I could smell this the second I woke up.” He swiped a plate, then headed for the coffee pot.

All seven remaining men did the same.

“Well, I know eggs and bacon cooking in the morning is an eye opener, but how is it that you all are coming in at the same time?” She tilted her head as she smiled pleasantly at them. That was too unusual to be coincidental.

“Basketball game,” Heath said in an exuberant tone. “We had it planned to start the day with a bang.”

“Ah, I see,” she said, fingering her lips. “May I join in?”

Heath’s smile widened. “Of course.”

Her dirty mind spun. A perfectly deviant idea hit her as she watched Heath eat. She stabbed at her eggs with her fork, and didn’t hide her lecherous smile.

“Oh, I like that look. What’s that sexy brain of yours cooking up now?” Heath shoved a piece of bacon in his mouth, chewing heartily as he watched her intently.

“I do have a wicked idea for another sex game. And it involves basketball.” Her heart began to race as she allowed her brain to start to imagine what the men would do to her in a naughty basketball game.

“Sex and basketball? You have my attention and my dick at your disposal with that combo,” he said with a guffaw.

“I figured as much.” She leaned on her elbows, her full plate of food between her forearms, and she pursed her lips. “How about this for an idea? If I foul someone or do them wrong, that person gets to punish me, sexually, somehow, on court. The person would get to decide what to do to me, within my rules, of course.”

He snickered as his eyes went googly-eyed and wild. “Sexual punishment, huh? I think all sex for you is pleasurable.” He cocked his head to the side as a sneer slipped out. “You might be opening a can of worms with this one.”

“Hear me out. It can’t take over the game, though. It has to be something short. And after a certain number of offenses, maybe I get fouled out of the game. Then you all could just finish.” She shrugged with a pleasant grin.

“With boners?” he asked skeptically, his words followed by heavy laughter. “Not going to work.”

She slumped her shoulders. She hadn’t thought about that. “Then intermission to fuck me?”

His interest was piqued as he gazed back at her. “Well, that might work. But I know if we do this, no one is going to want to finish the game sporting hard-ons.”

“I hadn’t thought of it that way.” She chewed on her lower lip as she considered how to proceed with her plan. “Is Charlie playing?”

“No,” Heath stated firmly. “He’s not into it.”

“So, you have an odd number. You need me.” She sat back in her chair, smiling with triumph.

“Yeah, you’re right. We do.” He stretched his arms over his head, then threaded his hands behind it. His broad chest stretched the fabric across his toned body.

She wanted to run her hands up and down his abs, but refrained. They had a game to start.

Charlie entered and rinsed his plate, then dropped it in the dishwasher. “Going for a hike.” Then he disappeared.

“Date today, right?” Heath asked with a thread of curiosity in his tone.

She noted a slight shift in his eyes, and she wondered if he was jealous of Charlie. He had a mouth. He could ask her out. “Yeah, later today.”

“Punishments. Or sexual favors? Like a sideline blow job?” Heath’s face turned lewd. “I could get into that.”

“Right.” She liked that he was warming up to her idea.

“Let’s get this game going,” Devon said as he sauntered into the kitchen with his empty plate.

“Layla has a sex game to infuse into our game,” Heath announced.

Devon got a disgusted look on his face. “What about a legit game?”

Micah slapped him on the back as he walked past. “It’s early in the day, bro. Why not do both? If Layla wants to play, we let her. We all love her games,” he said with a licentious grin.

Devon pouted, his brows furrowed. She hated that even when brooding, he looked sexy. Most times she wanted to pummel Devon, so when he snagged her lust, she wanted to deck him even more. She clenched her teeth as she glared his way.

“What’s up with that?” Kevin asked with an incredulous look, his arm raised. “Since when are you turning down Layla?”

“Countdown begins in ten minutes,” Heath announced as he stood up. “Be on the court or you’re out.”

Layla’s loins were stirring. She was super horny, and she could see it in some of the men’s eyes too. In fact, a few of them had looked at her with ravenous hungry yearnings in their stares the second they caught sight of her earlier, before they claimed their plates. That ticked up her libido even more. She washed the frying pan quickly, then dashed off to Marla’s room so she could slip into a sports bra, tank top, and the athletic shorts she thought her ass looked the best in. She grinned as she gathered her hair up into a ponytail. This was going to be fun.

She started out of Marla’s room and then stopped cold. What was she doing? Fool. She wasn’t going to this game for a workout. She was going to be eye candy, for fuck’s sake. She wanted to be sexy, and to entice them into doing sexual things to and with her. This was not a time to be practical. She stripped off the athletic gear and spun around to face her bed, then dug in her suitcase for her jean shorts, yellow bikini top, and bottoms. She applied some lipstick, grabbed her pink high heels, smirking as she slipped them on. High heels to play basketball? This ought to be interesting. After pulling a thin white tank top over her head, she checked her phone for any messages from Marla, but there were none. She pulled her blond hair out of the elastic, fluffed it, and left the room.

Outside, the sun was shining, and it was
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