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        The Maid of Honor Snags the Groomsmen

      

      

      
        
        Lonely, Stacey wants the happiness and family her friend has, but is she willing to take the risk and embrace a different way of life?

      

        

      
        Recently returned to Blessing, Texas, Navy SEAL Luis Nash came home with a secret that could destroy his sanity. Only his best friend and fellow groomsman Trevor Garcia knows and he’s made them billions.

      

        

      
        When Luis sees Stacey, he knows she's exactly what he needs. And when he rescues her from a prank, she agrees to his demands.

      

        

      
        Only problem...spending an entire week together in bliss had only made Luis want more. And Luis’s secret could destroy everything, sending Stacey fleeing back to New York.
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      Stacy Rivera stared at her friend. She’d never seen her happier. The lucky bitch had just married her men and she understood why she was happy. The ranch was wonderful. Her husbands were so damn handsome, it was unbelievable.

      It had taken her a while, but now Kalie had everything she’d ever wanted except for a family, and from the way they acted like rabbits, that should be happening soon.

      A man walked up beside her.

      “Ma’am, I need you to come with me,” he said.

      Turning, she gazed at him, her brows raising. “Whatever for?”

      “You’re under arrest,” he said.

      She started laughing. “Did Kalie put you up to this?”

      “No, ma’am,” he said. “I work with the Texas Rangers and I’ve been watching you undercover.”

      “Well good for you,” she said laughing. “I haven’t done anything wrong. I’m not going with you. Besides, this is my friend’s wedding. I’m waiting to catch the bouquet and then I’ll be getting into my rental car and going back to San Antonio for the night. Tomorrow, I fly back to New York.”

      The man sighed. “Are you coming with me or not?”

      “No,” she said.

      The man had on a suit coat and a dark hat, and his emerald eyes were dark.

      Just then a second man walked up. “Is she the one?”

      “She’s our perp,” the man said.

      “Are you guys serious?” she said.

      They surrounded her and then she felt the slip of the handcuffs on her wrist.

      “Hey,” she said.

      “Let’s go,” the man in the dark hat said.

      “I want to see a badge.”

      Suddenly a man stepped out of the shadows in front of them.

      “What are you doing?”

      The two men grinned. “Having fun.”

      “Let her go,” he said. She gazed at him. He had the most gorgeous head of hair with streaks of gray in it. His eyes were an intense shade of jade.

      She felt the handcuffs release and the two young men grinned.

      “We meant no harm. It’s just a prank we like to play,” one of them said.

      “Get out of here,” the man told them.

      After they were gone, she glanced at him.

      “Sorry about that. They’re my younger brothers. They get into mischief.”

      Stacy gazed at the man. “And who are you?”

      “I’m Luis Nash, Preston’s older brother,” he said. “I just came home from the Navy. I own the Rocking B Ranch.”

      Just then another man walked up beside him. “Who is this?”

      “Stacy Rivera,” she said. “I’m Kalie’s friend.”

      “Trevor Garcia,” the man said, his dark eyes skimming over her, sending a ripple of desire through her.

      Those dark brown eyes were filled with a sexual heat.

      “You were the maid of honor,” Luis said as he moved a little closer.

      “Yes,” she replied. Glancing at the two of them, her heart beating a little faster. There was something so damn attractive about these two handsome cowboys.

      She’d been here a week and during that time, she’d learned so much about this little community. And she was curious about what happened between a woman and two men.

      “I guess our little town is quite shocking to a woman from New York City,” Luis said.

      Shaking her head, she sighed. “No, it’s made me curious. I want to learn more about how this life is. I’d like to experience two men at once. I’d like to learn more about living this way.”

      Why was she telling them this? She couldn’t believe those words had just come from between her lips.

      The two men glanced at each other.

      “Where are you spending the night?” Luis asked.

      “At a hotel in San Antonio,” she replied, thinking of the two-hour drive ahead of her.

      “Do you really want to experience two men at the same time?” Trevor asked.

      “Yes,” she said, knowing that this was her opportunity to experience what she’d only imagined. “I’d like to spend a week being shown what this life is like. For someone to teach me the ropes.”

      The two men surrounded her.

      “We’d like to show you,” Trevor said.

      “Can you stay another week?” Luis asked.

      Her heart leaped into her throat. The smell of each man drifted to her and she closed her eyes, inhaling their scent. She might be fired from her job, but she didn’t care.

      “Yes,” she gasped.

      “And you want to learn,” Luis said. “Because once you come home with us, you’re ours for the week.”

      Her breath shuddered in her throat. Was she really going to do this?

      “Yes,” she gasped.

      “Take your panties off,” Trevor said.

      “Right here? Now?”

      “Yes, now,” Luis demanded.

      Swallowing, she wondered what she’d just agreed to.

      “No commitments?” she asked, reaching up under her skirt and pulling her underwear down.

      “None,” they both replied.

      “Will you both be sleeping with me?”

      “Yes,” they both answered.

      “Time to leave,” Luis said, taking her by the arm. “Time to take you home and fuck you.”

      Oh, dear, there would be no preliminaries. No warm-up or let’s get to know you.

      “Let me tell Kalie good-bye and then I’ll follow you to your ranch,” she said.

      “I’ll drive your car,” Trevor said. “You ride with Luis.”

      What the hell was she doing? She’d never been so bold, but then again, maybe this was what she’d been waiting for.

      Kalie had found her happily ever after here in Blessing. Maybe she would too.
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      Luis helped Stacy into his truck. Her friend had grinned when she saw them leaving together and he knew that if Preston wasn’t leaving for his honeymoon, Luis would’ve been hearing from him.

      And that was fine. But it was his brother’s wedding night, and tomorrow they left on their honeymoon, he felt certain Preston was busy.

      Gazing at the woman sitting nervously waiting for him to shut the door, heat filled him, going straight to his crotch. He’d been watching her all night and wondered how he could convince her to come home with him. It’d been way easier than he expected.

      Even Trevor seemed pleased at how she was curious about their lifestyle.

      Shutting the door, he walked to his side of the truck and quickly climbed in. One glance at her and he could tell she was having second thoughts. Somehow he had to make her feel at ease with her decision. Because he couldn’t wait to get her home and show her just how attracted he’d been to her all night long.

      “You don’t know me, but my parents raised me to treat a woman right. There would be hell to pay from my brothers and my father if Trevor and I mistreated you. So sit back and relax.”

      She licked her lips. “Thank you. It’s just I often get myself into trouble by making a rash decision. This one was instantaneous and one of my quickest agreements. But after watching Kalie this week, I had to know.”

      He grinned at her. “If it makes you feel any better, all night I’ve watched you and wondered how I could get you alone. Mission accomplished.”

      Reaching over, he took her arm and tugged her to the middle of the seat, next to him, sweet womanly scent reaching his nose. Up against his thigh, her body snuggled into his. He wanted to touch her. It had been so long since he’d taken a woman, and tonight he could hardly wait.

      The road to his place was rough and often there were deer in the ditch. Tonight, he just hoped that none of them would decide to jump the fence and run in front of his truck. Because he knew he was distracted.

      Very distracted by the beautiful blonde sitting next to him.

      Laying his hand on her knee, he pushed her skirt up and she gasped. His fingers trailed up her leg, feeling her soft silky skin. When his fingers reached her center, she was bare and he couldn’t help but smile.

      His finger trailed over her clit and she jumped.

      It was hard to tease her and also watch the road. He really wanted to pull over, put the truck in park, and take her right here and now. Spread her out on the seat and act like he was eighteen, not thirty-five.

      “Pull your dress over your head,” he told her, wanting to see her breasts.

      Glancing at him, her brows drew together in a frown and she hesitated.

      “Darling, don’t stop and think. That will earn you a spanking. When we give you a command, you are to immediately do what we ask. I’ll give you a pass this time, but next time, I’ll turn your ass pink.”

      “But you’re driving,” she said.

      “And I want you naked,” he replied. “No one is out here on these country roads this time of night. So strip.”

      “But…”

      “Don’t argue with me, do it,” he said in a stern voice. “This is what you agreed to. This is what the next week will be like.”

      Reluctantly she unzipped the back of her dress and then pulled it over her head. Since they had already removed her panties, all that remained were her heels and her bra. Reaching behind her she unclipped her bra and let it slide slowly off exposing her luscious breasts.

      In the moonlight, shadows danced over her naked skin.

      “You can leave the heels on,” he said.

      As much as she said she wanted this, through the dim lighting from the dashboard, he could see the doubts forming in those beautiful blue eyes of hers.

      He pulled her face toward his and gave her a quick peck on the lips. It was short and sweet, and not near like how he wanted to kiss her. There would be time for a deeper all-consuming mating of their lips once they reached their ranch. But for now, this would have to do.

      “Beautiful,” he said. “Take your fingers and play with your clit.”

      She licked her lips and swallowed but did as he said.

      “Spread your legs, I want to see you come,” he said. “Before we reach the ranch. You have less than five minutes. If you don’t come for me, you’ll be punished.”

      Closing her eyes, he kept glancing down as she fingered herself with one hand. He reached over and twisted her nipples with his fingers. Her breathing was changing, she was gasping for air.

      “When you come, say my name,” he said, longing to hear her moans.

      A groan escaped her, the sound reverberating inside his truck. The smell of sweet pussy filled the air and he couldn’t wait to get to the ranch.

      “Luis,” she gasped, her body tensing.

      “That’s it, baby, open your eyes and look at me,” he coaxed. The next time she orgasmed, he wanted her screaming his name, her voice filled with passion.

      Her legs were spread wide and she grunted, the sound so pleasant in the truck. It had been so long since he’d heard a woman in the throes of passion.

      With a cry, her body shuddered, her hips arching up off the seat of his truck. Unable to resist, he reached down and swatted her on the pussy and she shuddered again.

      “Good timing,” he said as he turned onto the lane with a big arch over it that read the Rocking B Ranch.

      The gate slowly swung open and he drove through.

      “Give me your hand,” he said. “I want to lick your fingers.”

      Staring at him, she raised her hand to his mouth and he took her fingers and licked them. “You taste mighty sweet. I can’t wait to explore that sweet pussy of yours.”

      Leaning back against the seat, she sighed, the sound filled with contentment. But not for long. Once he got her in the house, they were going to explore every inch of her feminine curves.

      Already at the house, Trevor leaned against her car when they pulled up in front of the house. Throwing the truck in park, he scrambled out of the seat.

      “Wait and let me get your door,” he said.

      When he stepped out of the truck, he nodded toward Trevor. “It’s going to be a hell of a night.”

      The man smiled and hurried into the house. He would prepare the bed, gather their toys, and get ready for their evening. Luis walked around and opened Stacy’s door. He took her hand and helped her alight and then he lifted her and slung her over his shoulder.

      “What are you doing?”

      “I’m carrying you into the house and straight up to the bedroom,” he said. “Trevor is getting everything ready.”

      She swallowed hard and he knew she was nervous. But he would do everything he could to put her at ease.

      Hauling her up the stairs, he rubbed his hand over her backside. The woman had nice ample curves. Curves that he couldn’t wait to explore. And a beautiful sparkling white ass that he longed to turn pink.

      When he reached the bedroom, the door was closed. He set her on her feet in the hallway and gazed at her. The light was on and he let his eyes feast on her naked beauty. She slung her blonde hair back and her sapphire eyes stared at him.

      “Darling, when we’re in the bedroom, we’re in control. You will obey us at all times or you’ll be punished. And believe me, Trevor loves to dish out a good spanking, so obey. If you’re in pain, your safe word is blue. We will never hurt you intentionally. We want to give you pleasure and receive pleasure from you. We want to make this the best night of your life.”

      Standing there naked except for those gorgeous silver heels she wore, her eyes sparkled in the light.

      “Will you both take me at the same time?”

      “Not until you’re ready,” he said. “But we will share you. If you’re not screaming our names when you come, then we haven’t done our job. And our desire is to give you the best experience of your life. Tell us what you like and what you don’t.”

      She bit her bottom lip and that little action almost drove him over the edge.

      “Do you agree to these terms?”

      “Yes,” she said. “Just don’t hurt me.”

      “Never,” he replied. “Now we have some props in the room that we like to use. They may look scary, but you’re going to love them.”

      Her brows drew together and she nodded.

      He took out a handkerchief. “This first night, I’m going to cover your eyes so you experience nothing but pleasure. I want you to focus on the desire you’re experiencing, not what you’re seeing.”

      “Oh,” she said, sounding disappointed when he placed the blindfold around her eyes. “But I can’t see your cock.”

      He chuckled, pleased she wanted to see the two of them. “No, but you’ll be able to feel them. Now concentrate on the feelings you experience and nothing else.”

      Luis opened the door and led the blindfolded woman inside where Trevor had laid out all the toys. Tonight was about showing Stacy it was all about her. Her enjoyment. Her desires. And he wanted to hear her screaming his name when she came.

      At the wedding, he’d watched her all evening, wondering how he could get her home and in their bed. No matter where he looked, his gaze returned to her like he was drawn to her.

      Trevor was already naked.

      Luis trailed his lips across her and down her neck to her shoulder where he lightly bit her. Her skin was like satin, smooth and silky.

      She moaned.

      Handing her off to Trevor, Luis began by tossing his suit coat over a chair and removing his shirt. Next came his belt buckle and he unzipped his pants before he sat in a chair and removed his boots. Once his cowboy boots were off, he shucked his pants and underwear, eager for tonight’s festivities.

      “Lie down on the bed, darling,” Trevor said as he led her to the big bed they had made just for this purpose. It was big enough for three people to share. Big enough for them to have plenty of room for sex.

      Reaching out, she sank down on the bed.

      “Time for you to suck my cock,” Trevor told her.

      “What?”

      “Put your lips around my cock and suck on the head,” he commanded as he pulled her mouth to his cock and she tentatively put her mouth on his rock-hard organ.

      With her unable to see, Trevor had to help her.

      “Now run your tongue around it and suck on the bulb,” he said with a moan.

      As she sucked on Trevor’s cock, Luis sank down on the big bed and moved behind her. His fingers reached for her clit, teasing the little bud, causing her to tighten around his fingers as they moved over the lips. She moaned and Trevor jerked.

      “Oh, darling, that feels so good. Twist her clit again,” he said.

      Luis thrust his fingers into her pussy and she moaned all over Trevor
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