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      I had to bag for the new girl, Tessa, at work on Sunday. Her first day, the red-haired, freckled-face needed help with the produce codes. Bob, our manager, was gracious enough to pair me up with her, since I knew my shit backward and forward. I had seniority over everyone but him—and I planned on ousting the ass wipe before year’s end.

      Tessa scanned a jug of olive oil. Twice. “Um…Samantha?” She sucked in her lower lip and lifted the bottle my way.

      “Yeah, I gotcha.” I stuffed the artichokes that had tormented her seconds earlier on top of the other veggies she all but cried over and moved to assist. Again. A turn of the key Bob had handed over after the first hour of Tessa’s torment, a few taps on the cash register, and she was good to go.

      “Thanks,” she murmured as I returned to my station.

      After the customer left, I offered a smile. “You’re doing great, Tessa.”

      “I studied the codes. Really.” She tried to return my smile, but her lips wobbled. “I-I’m just nervous.”

      “No need to be. I’ve got you covered.”

      “Thank you.”

      The poor girl didn’t wear any makeup. Didn’t do anything with her waist-long red curls, either. Plain and soft-spoken, she had a conservative air about her.

      “What do you do for fun?” I asked, twirling Bob’s key ring around my finger.

      “Fun.” She half-snorted a laugh under her breath. “Church, choir, and singles group.” Cheeks flushed, she wiped her palms down her black work pants. “I go to the library a lot.”

      Nailed it without even knowing the girl. “What do you like to read?”

      “Oh, whatever looks good.”

      “Uh huh.” I’d bet my paycheck Tessa hid in a dark corner and devoured smutty romance novels.

      “Hey, Sam.” Jade, the cashier beside us and my best friend since grade school, tipped her head toward the sliding doors.

      I peeked over my shoulder as the scent of the ocean wafted in on a warm breeze. Our weekly super-hot Sunday shoppers ambled in, one blond god, the other, his broody, dark opposite. Both were stacked with lickable muscles and dressed like money.

      Tessa sucked in air, and I turned to find her staring at Blondie and Broody.

      “Too bad they’re gay,” I said beneath my breath.

      Her head whipped toward me. “They are?”

      I shrugged. “Caught them looking at each other like…well, with that look. ‘Sides, what two buddies do their weekly grocery shopping together? Every Sunday. Like clockwork.”

      “Perhaps they’re roommates,” Tessa said, her focus still glued on them.

      A snort hurt my nose. “What do you think, Jade?”

      She pulled out the elastic holding up her straight, white-blonde locks. “Definitely gay.” She put her hair into another pony tail and yanked it tight.

      I smiled at the shopper pushing her piled cart toward our register and promptly forgot about the two hot gods.

      A half-hour later, Blondie and Broody entered our lane.

      Tessa’s breath caught again, and red flooded her cheeks.

      “How are you today, gentlemen?” I asked when I realized a cat snagged hold of her tongue.

      Blondie grinned at me, his blue eyes twinkling. “Good, and yourself?”

      “Just fine, thanks for asking.”

      His gaze turned to Tessa, roaming over her hair, large breasts, and whatever else of her curvy body the counter didn’t hide from view. Broody cast a few glances her way, too, while placing their groceries on the belt.

      The hairs on my arms stirred to life at the energy crackling around me.

      My brow furrowed as beeps rang out and I bagged their stuff.  Not once had the two guys checked out Jade who was a Faith Hill look-a-like, or any other employee of Nature’s Corner. Heck, even I deserved a second glance—or so I thought. Wasn’t too shabby with my styled-to-appear-mussed dark hair and almond-shaped brown eyes. ‘Least, I’d been told that more than a few times.

      Perhaps our gay patrons went both ways.

      “Samantha?” Tessa’s shaky voice drew me out of a wild imagining involving the two gods and one, much-slimmer-than-Tessa Sam. She held up an avocado.

      “Two-two-five.” I continued my study of the obvious attraction between the three, Tessa’s interruption for a few codes here and there tearing my attention off the muscles adorning both men.

      Blondie placed two hundreds into Tessa’s shaking hand, and their eyes locked. Both gasped a hitched breath. Tessa cast Broody a glance, her neck and chest flushing along with her cheeks.

      Yep. No doubt about it, I thought while placing the last bag into their cart, gay gods and goodie girl had a thing for each other.

      “Whoa.” I snickered the second the doors slid shut behind them. “Did you see that, Jade?”

      “See what?”

      “I think we’re wrong about those two. They were both checking Tessa out.”

      Tessa tore her gaze off the sliding door and peered at me.

      “Could be bi,” Jade said and snapped her gum. “God, what I wouldn’t do to be a slice of cheese between their bread.”

      “Dream on.” I laughed. “They only have eyes for our new friend here.”

      I didn’t think Tessa’s face could get any redder.
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      “Good Lord, will you look at him, Sam?”

      With Bob at lunch, and me enjoying my assistant manager title to the fullest, I pushed up from my slouched position beside Jade and checked out the store’s entrance she indicated toward with her chin.

      Good Lord, was right. Sandy blond hair and sporting full sleeve tatts, a well-over-six-foot tall Zeus strode in, shoulders back and glancing around the store like new customers always did.

      Putting on my sexy smile, I sauntered over to him, Jade’s whispered, “Good Luck” spurring me on.

      “Welcome to Nature’s Corner,” I said.

      “Thanks.” The sound of his gravelly voice lit a fire between my legs and luscious shivers slid from lips to toes as his intense hazel-eyed gaze took its time scanning down my body. Hell, even my nipples stood at attention.

      I started an appraisal of my own, enjoying the tatts covering ripped arms that disappeared beneath his tight T-shirt, but my focus snagged on the distinctive bump of a hotter than shit nipple ring on his left pec. My perusal stalled out, and I licked my lower lip. “Can I help you find something?” I hated that my own voice escaped breathy—and not in the sexy way.

      A gleam lit in his eyes as he peered down at me. “Fire punch.”

      “Aisle six.” I added a touch of extra sway to my hips while leading him toward the back of the store. The hairs on my nape stood to attention and weakness crept into my limbs. Oh yeah, he had to be checking me out.

      “What gym do you go to?” I asked, grabbing a container of the favored, natural pick-me-up for all the iron pumpers who wouldn’t touch steroids.

      “Fit and Fab.” Zeus took the bottle from my hand, a playful smirk on his lips.

      Shots of electricity shot up my arm as his finger grazed mine. I had difficulty holding his potent stare. “New in town? Never seen you here before.”

      He chuckled. “Yeah, kinda.”

      Bad ass and to the point. My favorite kind of man. “Caddyshack’s has the best clams. O’Donnovan’s the best beer.”

      A full-on grin revealed a dimple in his left cheek and lightened his gaze. “Your favorite hang outs?”

      I lifted a shoulder and let it drop. “I usually grab a beer or two after work at one place or the other. Depends on how hungry I am.”

      He made a sound deep in his throat, and images of riding him until he hollered his release had me clenching my thighs. “What time do you get off work?” he asked, leaning forward enough he entered my personal space.

      “Five. And, it’ll be O’Donnovan’s tonight. If you were wondering.”

      He tipped the fire punch at me with a wink. “Maybe I’ll see you there.”

      I tried to make my grin sexy, but probably failed. “Hope so.”

      He turned and strode off with wide steps, his round, bite-able ass sending my saliva glands into overdrive. Oh yeah, I wanted to sink my teeth in. Another customer nabbed me for a question and until I reached the front of the store again, the sliding door swooshed shut behind the hottie.

      “Well?” Jade asked once I got back to her side.

      I craned my neck to watch Zeus as he walked across the parking lot. “I just might get lucky. Holy fuck, that man is hot.”

      “Eh.”

      Zeus gone from sight, I turned my focus on Jade. “Eh?”

      “I’m not into the bad boy type and nipple rings.”

      “Noticed that one, did ya?”

      “Oh, yeah.”

      I fanned my face. “Nothing better as far as I’m concerned. The bad ones are normally only after one thing, and that’s just fine by me. What do you think, Tessa?”

      She shrugged. “I wouldn’t know one way or the other.”

      A sly grin, and Jade tilted her heart-shaped face to the side. “Not all bad boys are covered in ink and sport a bunch of metal.”

      I lifted a brow, waiting for Jade to go off about her love of that damn BDSM movie the world raged over a few years earlier.

      “Oh, you know what I mean.” She fanned herself. “That is hot.”

      “Someone like…Archer?”

      Jade pretended to melt in her shoes, hand on the back of her forehead and all.

      “Who’s Archer?” Tessa asked, surprising me by tossing a question out.

      “Suit and tie man who comes in every Saturday for sushi with an I-want-to-tie-you-up-and-fuck-you-upside-down look in his eyes.”

      Tessa’s eyebrows popped up, and she clapped a hand over her mouth.

      “’Course, he only ever gives Jade that offer,” I said.

      “He’s never once offered.” A pout plumped Jade’s glossed lips.

      Tessa blushed again, and I laughed, turning back toward Jade. “Ready to dive right into whips and chains, are you?”

      She shuddered and shook her head. “Too much. I’d give blindfolds and spankings a try though.”

      I didn’t think our innocent, new friend could get more embarrassed, but even the tip of ear peeking from Tessa’s pile of hair turned red. “You’ll have to come to O’Donnovan’s with us one night after work, Tessa.”

      Her shoulders slumped. She grabbed the paper towels and disinfectant spray from beneath her counter and got busy cleaning her already sparkling work station. “Thanks, but I’m not allowed to go to places like that.”

      “Allowed? How old are you?”

      “Twenty-five.”

      Huh. Totally didn’t get that one. A customer came through Jade’s lane, and I moved off a ways.

      “So, Jade.” I ambled back over once the patron left. “I’d invite you to O’Donnovan’s tonight, but my newest conquest might be there. Can’t have him drooling at your feet.”

      “Oh, whatever.” She rolled her eyes. “He didn’t give me a second glance. Didn’t you feel his stare while he trailed after you across the store?”

      A slow smile lifted my lips, and I twirled my manager key again. “Glad it wasn’t my imagination.”

      “No.” Jade examined my face. “I’d say that boy has a thing for short dark hair and brown eyes all smexy with smoky shadow.”

      I batted my eyelashes at her. “Well then, I’m the lucky one.”

      The words left a sour taste in my mouth. While I’d been lucky with hooking up, I’d never once been lucky in love. I’d given up on the sentiment years earlier. While I enjoyed rumpling a man’s sheets, I always split before emotions got involved.

      This woman didn’t plan on
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