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  Chapter One 

Kayla


My best friend in the entire world overheard me say the most embarrassing thing I’ve ever said. 
One of my best friends, anyway.
I was on the phone with Mallory and she’s living the dream life right now. She’s staying with her three stepbrothers who she’s secretly loved forever and called to tell me they want to get her pregnant.
My insides are molten just thinking about it.
At least until I remember my blunder. 
I kind of, sort of, admitted I want to have a baby, too. And Mallory kind of, sort of, suggested I put my three best friends up to the task.
She’s captured the attention of three men, and she’s convinced I can, too. 
Or that I already have.
But when Parker overheard me saying I want a baby, he just laughed and shook his head. Not the response I wanted. He’s impulsive and one of those people who acts first and begs for forgiveness later. If he wanted to impregnate me, I wouldn’t be standing in my room totally a virgin.
Yep.
Kayla Weir, virgin.
The one voted most popular at Jasmine Hollow High a couple years ago has still barely been kissed. 
I thought college would change things, but how could I find love when my heart belongs to the three men I live with?
My ride-or-dies since day one.
Tanner, Parker, and Zack.
Our moms are best friends, inseparable before we were even born. They got pregnant with the four of us over the course of three years and we’ve been joined at the hip ever since.
It’s great, truly. Especially since I don’t want anyone else in my life. Or rather, no other guys are interested in me.
But these three aren’t into me the same way I’m into them. 
And, especially after talking to Mallory and reigniting the desires in my heart, I’m one hundred percent interested in getting pregnant. Preferably with a guy that’s not scared of my built-in protectors.
It’s not even as if my guys are scary. But for some reason, no guy wants to get close to me after he meets them.
I haven’t exactly been lucky in the love department. There were a couple of guys in high school that asked me out on dates. And then a date or two in college. But I eventually gave up because whenever someone would pick me up, Tanner—Mr. Muscles—would open the door and the poor guy on the stoop would shrink.
I complained. For a long time, I told them to back off and let me live my life in peace. But they told me I needed to find someone who could handle the three of them or I’d never be happy. Hence Tanner’s insane routine of weeding out the weak ones.
And it’s true.
I couldn’t be with anyone who couldn’t hold his own around them. They are in my life permanently and I want it to stay that way.
I sigh and zip up my suitcase. As embarrassing as it was when Parker overheard me, I have to push it aside and act like it didn’t happen.
It’s bad enough we have to continue living together after my little snafu, but this week of all weeks is the worst. The guys gave me a combined present this year for my birthday and my graduation from Jasmine Hollow Community College: a ski trip to Tahoe. 
We’re smack dab in the middle of a heatwave, and I can’t wait to make snow angels instead of sweating buckets whenever I step outside. Even if it means staying in a one-bedroom cabin with them.
They’ve been planning this trip for months. If I mess it up by getting lost in my feelings, they’ll never let me hear the end of it. It’s hard having feelings for the three of them. Mallory really lucked out on the whole multiple partner thing, but I can’t chance it. Even with as close as my guys are, I doubt they’d want to share me.
Ugh.
There I go, being delusional again.
None of them have ever acted like they wanted me, much less all three of them. 
And I’m worrying about them sharing me?
I have to push these feelings aside. They’re my favorite people. I can’t let something like love—or lust—ruin a good thing.
“Ready to go, Shorty?” Zack leans in my doorframe, his curly brown hair covering his eye before he flicks it back, a la boy band style.
I roll my eyes and sling my bag over my shoulder. “Yes, Zack.”
Ever since his growth spurt his senior year of high school, he likes to make sure we’re all fully aware of his height advantage. He’s the baby of the group and—even though it’s only by a few months and we’re all adults—we won’t let him live down the small age gap that seemed a lot more significant as kids.
Despite being labeled as the baby, I’m very conscious of how much of a man he actually is now. I try but cannot ignore the way he saunters across the room with sure, steady steps as my heart anxiously thunders from his proximity.
He slips the bag off my shoulder, his fingers grazing my arm just enough to cover my skin with traitorous goosebumps.
“We’re going to have the best time,” he says, a twinkle in his eye that has my stomach doing somersaults. Despite my best efforts to convince myself this is all normal, I’m reading way too much into every interaction right now.
It would be like Parker to tell Tanner and Zack what I said the second he heard me. They probably know and are laughing behind my back.
No. My guys wouldn’t make fun of me like that.
They’d make fun of me to my face if anything, but even then, they’re never cruel.
I’m sure Parker didn’t tell him what I said. He wouldn’t have. Zack’s just excited about skiing.
That’s it.
Neither of us has ever gone skiing. Of course he’s excited.
“Let’s go,” I grind out, hoping like crazy he can’t hear my pulse thundering in my ears.






  
  Chapter Two 

Parker


My skin is buzzing. Tingling? I don’t know the right word for it, but I’m about to explode if this car doesn’t go any faster. 
We’re driving up what looks like a treacherous mountainside. Sure, the roads are paved, but old snow is piled up on the sides and I don’t know how much I trust Tanner’s driving skills.
I’m with my three best friends in the entire world, but the car ride from Jasmine Hollow to find snow in Tahoe is so silent we might as well be strangers.
We left at sunrise and we’re pulling up to our cabin as the sun sets around us. That’s a long time to be quiet.
Reaching our destination is a welcome relief. It’s magnificent and I’m ready to kiss the ground. Or maybe run two miles.
Sitting that long—even with way too many bathroom and food breaks—is killing me. I need to move. 
Tanner puts the car in park and I hop out, opening the back to pull out our bags. Anything to keep me occupied.
Zack gets out and opens the passenger side door for Kayla.
It’s great he can be so casual and cavalier with her.
I can’t.
Not after overhearing her.
She wants to have a baby. With us. 
I told the other guys as soon as I walked out of the room. I can’t hold stuff like that in. The four of us are close and share everything.
Almost everything.
The guys and I haven’t exactly been forthcoming with Kayla and how we’ve been in love with her for an embarrassingly long time.
It’s a guilt we’ve shouldered together, but apparently it was unnecessary. When I overheard Kayla talking to her friend Mallory about how badly she wants to get pregnant and how she wants us to be the father, holy shit. I barely kept my composure.
We all want the same thing.
Why, then, was the car ride so damn awkward? The four of us have known each other literally since birth. Our four moms are best friends and raised us together. The second we could, we bought a house together and haven’t looked back. It’s us against the world. It always has been, and it always will be.
In all that time, we’ve never even entertained the idea of being together romantically. At least not out loud.
Sure, lots of people have asked us about it. They already assume we’re having raunchy orgies morning, noon, and night. But that’s just not how it is.
It’s normally rambunctious and fun. It’s normally the three of us hiding our feelings from Kayla, but still keeping it lighthearted and awesome. We had a really decent thing going until I overheard her and we lost our chill. 
This should be the best-case scenario, so I’m not sure what’s up. It’s painful as hell to watch her date other people. To have her so close and not be able to love her the way I want to.
But it’s always been for the best. That’s what the three of us agreed on one sticky summer night as we confessed our feelings for Kayla to each other. 
Now that I know she wants us, I don’t think hiding it from her is the right answer.
“We need to talk,” I mutter to Tanner as I pass him his bag.
“I know,” he grinds out. 
At least he’s on edge, too.
“They weren’t kidding when they called this one bedroom,” Kayla says as she drops her bag onto the floor next to the bed and scans the cabin’s studio layout. 
“There’s supposed to be a cot or two in here.” Tanner busies himself looking for it, but Kayla scowls, so I take a chance.
“It’s a gigantic bed—”
“And we’ve shared beds before,” Zack adds.
I glance at Tanner, hoping he can read my expression. I want the four of us cozied up so hard on that bed we can’t help but impregnate Kayla.
He drops his bag next to Kayla’s and sighs. “I’m not sleeping on the edge.”
Zack and I share a look, barely holding in a laugh. Of course, he’s going to lay claim to Kayla as quickly as he can. Tanner is a team player
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