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The pool house had gone quiet except for the steady thwack of Chloe’s kick against the lane rope and the rhythmic tumble of water off her elbows as she pulled. She was twenty-two, a junior with a swimmer’s body built for hydrodynamic cruelty—broad, sculpted shoulders that flared from a narrow waist, a back rippling with latissimus muscle that made her look winged when she extended her arms, and legs that were long but densely packed with quadriceps strength. Her breasts were small and high, barely disturbing the sleek lines of her racing suit, her nipples currently hard from the cool water and the adrenaline of the final set. Her hair was a damp, dark copper plastered to her sharp jaw and the elegant column of her neck, and her skin was pale and freckled across her nose and shoulders, a constellation of gold that had somehow survived years of outdoor training. She touched the wall, gasping, her chest heaving in short, efficient bursts.

“Four one-hundredths slower on the turn,” Vivian Cole called from the deck. Her voice was a clean, sharp alto that cut through the humidity. “You’re losing the wall. Again.”

Chloe groaned, pressing her forehead to the cool tile. She wanted to quit. She wanted sleep. But Vivian did not accept surrender. At thirty-three, the former Olympic medalist was still built like the athlete she had been—five-foot-nine of toned, elegant strength, her dark skin gleaming under the facility lights, her close-cropped natural hair trimmed to a severe, beautiful fade. She wore a navy coaching polo that clung to the defined caps of her shoulders and the firm, high curves of her breasts, her waist trim above athletic shorts that showed off powerful thighs and a taut, high ass. Her arms were roped with lean muscle, her forearms flexing as she clicked her stopwatch with evident displeasure. She was terrifying and gorgeous, and Chloe had spent three months trying to impress her.

From the shadows by the starting blocks, Elias Maddox stepped forward. Chloe hadn’t realized he was still there. The strength consultant had been observing her dryland sessions all week, his presence a looming, disruptive gravity. At thirty-five, he was a monument of masculine mass—six-foot-two, with shoulders that looked capable of carrying the diving board itself, a chest that strained his heather-gray shirt, and thighs that filled out his athletic shorts with dense, striated power. His forearms were thick with veins, his hands rough-palmed and enormous. He moved to the edge of the pool and crouched, his eyes dark and unreadable as they tracked her bobbing form.

“You’re exhausted,” he rumbled, the sound seeming to vibrate in the water around her. “But your underwater dolphin kick is collapsing because your hip flexors are shot. You need manual work before you sleep, or you’ll wake up locked.”

“I’m fine,” Chloe lied, her arms trembling on the deck.

“You’re not fine,” Vivian said, clicking her stopwatch shut with finality. “Dryland room. Ten minutes. Both of you. I’m not letting you waste tomorrow because you’re too proud to recover tonight.”



The dryland training room was a small, warm cave of rubber flooring and mirrors, smelling of chlorine, resin, and eucalyptus oil. Chloe sat on the edge of the therapy table in her damp racing suit, her legs dangling, her skin pebbling in the air conditioning. She was acutely aware of her state—stripped of her usual armor of confidence, exhausted, her suit riding up between the firm globes of her ass, her nipples visibly peaked through the thin, slick fabric. The mirror across from her showed a young woman at the end of her rope: eyes shadowed, lips parted with lingering breathlessness, thighs still twitching from the final sprint set.

Vivian locked the door. The snick of the bolt made Chloe’s stomach flip, a sudden flutter of nerves that had nothing to do with the workout.

Elias washed his hands at the sink, the muscles in his back shifting beneath his shirt. When he turned, Vivian was already beside Chloe, her hands—strong, warm, and slightly calloused—closing around Chloe’s right calf.

“Flex,” Vivian ordered.

Chloe obeyed. The coach’s thumbs dug into her gastrocnemius, finding knots of tension that made her hiss. Vivian worked with the precision of someone who knew pain intimately, her grip unrelenting, her dark eyes fixed on Chloe’s face as she catalogued every wince and gasp. Her fingers were long and elegant but strong, pressing deep into the muscle until Chloe felt the fibers surrender with a melting ache that traveled all the way up her hamstring.

Elias moved behind her. His hands settled on her shoulders, his thumbs pressing into the trapezius muscles that connected her neck to her broad swimmer’s back. The pressure was shocking. He dug in with the strength of a man who broke concrete for amusement, forcing her head forward until her chin touched her chest. The sheer force of his grip made her feel small, delicate, utterly manageable despite her own athletic frame.

“Breathe,” he commanded.

She did, shakily. The dual sensation—Vivian’s hands sliding up to her hamstrings, Elias’s fingers working the dense muscle along her spine—was overwhelming. Chloe had been touched by trainers before, but never like this. Never with both of them at once, caging her in a field of body heat and command. Vivian’s palms glided over the back of her knee, fingertips brushing the sensitive crease where tendon met thigh, while Elias spread his hands wider, spanning her shoulders entirely, his thumbs tracing the bony ridges of her scapulae before pressing deep into the meat of her lats.

“Your lats are concrete,” Elias muttered, his voice a low rumble against her ear. He was so close she could feel the furnace heat of his chest radiating through her damp suit. “No wonder your pull is dying. You’re carrying the whole race here.”

He worked lower, his thumbs tracing the bottom edge of her ribcage, then the pronounced obliques of her stomach. Chloe’s abdominal muscles jumped beneath his touch, fluttering involuntarily. She felt her face flush, her breath catching as his fingers brushed the sensitive skin just above the waistband of her racing suit. Vivian, meanwhile, had moved to her other leg, both hands now kneading the dense muscle of her quadriceps, thumbs pressing mercilessly into the rectus femoris until Chloe’s thighs trembled.

“She’s shaking,” Vivian observed, her voice dropping to something softer, more dangerous. She didn’t look up from her work, but her hands slowed, her palms flattening against Chloe’s inner thighs, pressing them slightly apart.

“It’s cold,” Chloe breathed, the lie transparent even to her own ears.

“It’s not cold,” Elias said behind her. His hands slid around her torso, palms spreading wide over her taut stomach, his thumbs grazing the bottom edge of her ribs, then the pronounced obliques. “You’re responsive. You’ve been holding tension here all week. Not just physical.”

Chloe’s heart hammered. She knew what they were doing. She had seen the way Vivian’s eyes lingered on her ass when she climbed out of the pool, the way Elias’s gaze tracked the flex of her back during pull-ups. She had told herself she was imagining it. Now, with Vivian’s hands inches from her sex and Elias’s chest pressed against her shoulder blades, she knew she had been lying. The arousal that had been a background hum all season was suddenly a roar, a liquid pulse between her legs that made her squeeze her thighs together instinctively.

“I don’t know what you—”

“Yes, you do,” Vivian cut in. Her hands gripped Chloe’s knees and pushed them apart with a firm, authoritative pressure that sent a shockwave straight to Chloe’s core. The racing suit pulled tight against her swollen sex, the thin fabric doing nothing to hide the heat radiating from her. Vivian’s gaze dropped, and her full lips parted. “Look at you. Soaked. And not from the pool.”

Chloe burned. She tried to close her knees, but Vivian held them open with surprising, casual strength, her dark eyes lifting to lock onto Chloe’s with a predatory focus. “Your clit is hard,” Vivian murmured, almost clinically, her thumb brushing deliberately over the visible bump through the damp spandex. “I can feel it pulsing.”

Chloe gasped, her hips jerking upward. The touch was electric, too much, exactly what she had craved in the darkest, most secret hours of the night. “I’m your athlete,” she whispered, but the protest sounded weak, breathless.

“You’re an adult,” Elias murmured against her ear. His beard scraped her temple, and she felt the thick, unmistakable ridge of his erection press against the small of her back through his shorts. He was massive, hot even through fabric, a heavy bar of intent that made her mouth water
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