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        Two Texas Rangers and One Wild Bride?

      

      

      
        
        Unmarried and alone is dangerous in the wilds of Texas. Lillian Bradley’s family died leaving her to run the ranch that her lowlife neighbor covets. And someone is stealing her cattle. She needs a protector, a husband, and she needs him now. 

      

        

      
        Texas Rangers Will and Seth are looking for a gunslinger. They ride into Blessing, Texas just as a bank robbery is occurring. Only the thief isn’t the feisty blonde woman they accuse. With one look, they know she will be theirs, that they will cherish, protect, and love her.

      

        

      
        Is Lillian the key to finding their suspect and is she the woman who will satisfy their longings? Or will a family tie from the past destroy the life they’re creating? 

      

      

      
        
        Want to learn about my new releases before anyone else? Sign up for my New Book Alert.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            1

          

        

        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

    

    
      Lillian Bradley sat astride a large red mare, gazing out at Texas’s rolling hills, counting the cattle for a third time. Someone was stealing her cows.

      With a sigh, her eyes roamed across the land she loved. All this acreage, cattle, goats, horses, and even a bunch of chickens, but they were all she had. Lily was alone.

      Yellow fever had raced through her family, killing everyone but herself. Alone, she didn’t understand how she had survived, but here she was with a large ranch and no one to help her with the many chores and responsibilities.

      Some days, it was more than a body could bear, but she refused to give up.

      Dust rose in the distance and she watched as a rider rode toward her. As the stranger drew closer, a groan rose in her throat. Jim White of the Big W Ranch, her neighbor, was coming for a visit. Rather an offer.

      The man owned the largest spread in this section of Texas and was known for his shady deals, swindling, and even his prostitutes.

      Pushing her long blonde curls back, her hand came to rest on the rifle she had become accustomed to being at her side.

      He pulled his horse up beside her. “Good morning, Miss Bradley. How are you today?”

      She turned and gave him an irritated frown. The wind blew her blonde hair into her face and she brushed it back. “Someone is stealing my cattle.”

      “I’m sorry to hear that,” he said. “You know, a pretty young woman like yourself shouldn’t be worrying over lost cattle.”

      “Maybe not, but yellow fever didn’t give me much choice.”

      Her mare shimmied nervously, her paws dancing, eager to get away.

      “Let me buy the ranch from you. Or even better, have you considered my son Matt? You are of marrying age. We could combine our land together into one big family ranch.”

      Like hell. She would shoot herself before she’d marry his weasel son.

      “Thank you, but I’m not selling my family’s land. Their deaths will not be in vain. As for marrying your son, no thank you.”

      It was all she could do to keep from screaming oh hell no. Not Matt White, a mean, cussing, tobacco spitting boy who knew his father would always get him out of trouble.

      Mr. White’s face turned red and his lips pressed into a thin line, but she didn’t care. “A young woman should not be running a ranch.”

      “And yellow fever should not have killed my family.” She sighed and turned to him. “For the last six months, I’ve taken care of this ranch and I plan on continuing. Need to find a new helper since Mr. Garza disappeared.”

      The man was like family and she was so disappointed he left her when she needed him the most. For nearly fifteen years, the man worked on the ranch and then one day, he just vanished.

      “Miss Bradley,” Jim said, his voice coaxing and gentle. “I could take the worry off your hands. You would be free to be the young woman you long to be.”

      It was true that she pined to have a carefree life again. One where all she had to worry about was helping her mother with dinner or the laundry. Where her grandmother baked a cake every week. Her grandfather and she went fishing when the weather permitted. But those days were gone. Stolen from her by a hideous disease.

      “I’m so glad you came by, Mr. White. If you know anything about who might be taking my cattle, tell them I’m a fine shot with a rifle and I will not hesitate to kill them. Also, if you see my helper, Mr. Garza, tell him I would like to talk with him about increasing his salary.”

      Often times, she worried something had happened to Mr. Garza. Because she didn’t think he would have left without saying good-bye. At least, she hoped not.

      “Will do, Miss Bradley. You think about my offer. I’m willing to give you top dollar for your ranch.”

      Top dollar, her ass. The man was a known cheat and would not give her anything for the Sweet B Ranch. Over the years, her father had complained how when times got bad, Ole Jim was there to steal the property for little or nothing from the ranchers in dire straits.

      “Good day, Mr. White.”

      It was a clear signal for him to leave. She had an appointment with the banker later today and she needed to be riding into town but would wait until he was out of sight. Though she doubted he would do something, she could see him setting fire to the house to force her to sell.

      The man was a vulture of the worst kind. Preying on the weak and, right now, she was in his sights.

      What she needed was a husband. Someone to help her with the ranch. To keep rustlers from cutting the fence and stealing her herd. Someone to fill the house with love and laughter. Someone to help her create her own family.

      The big house was empty and creaked and moaned at night. Fear had her sleeping on the horsehair couch her mother had been so proud of.

      While she had managed on her own for six months, it was time for her to fill her bed. Someone to teach her the ways between a man and a woman. Someone to scratch this itch she knew only a man could fulfill. And she wanted someone to love her and the Sweet B.

      Today, she’d donned her prettiest dress. This morning she bathed, fixed her hair with the hot iron, and made certain she looked her best.

      She knew what she had to do. After she went to the bank, she planned on talking to the preacher about any eligible young men who might be interested in her as a wife.

      It was time to go husband hunting. It was time to find herself a man.
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      Seth

      Texas Ranger, Seth Ingram, swayed in the saddle on the way to find the last member of the gang who killed his family. All the others had been turned in and hanged. This final man would complete the journey he’d been on since his teens.

      “You know, Seth, once we find Calvin Smith, I’m thinking about finding me a woman and settling down. I know we’ve often thought of sharing a woman, but this way if you wanted to continue being a Texas Ranger, you could.”

      His best friend, Will Parker, rode beside him. For the last five years, they had fought and killed side by side.

      Their horses plodded along the trail that led them to Blessing, Texas, where Calvin Smith was rumored to be hiding. This was their life. As Texas Rangers, they were sent to different areas of the state looking for criminals, men who had done something wrong. The worst lawbreakers.

      “You’re just horny for a woman,” Seth said.

      “That I am. But you’re up for a promotion. This is your life; you’ll never quit.”

      As long as Calvin Smith was free, Will was right. Calvin was the last of the gang and he couldn’t rest until they were all behind bars or swinging from a tree.

      “I’m tired of this lifestyle. Chasing bad men, arresting them, and hauling them back to Waco. It’s time to settle down with a warm woman between my legs, my cock buried inside her.”

      “Why not go to a whorehouse and find another woman. Maybe we can do that tonight.”

      It wasn’t that Seth didn’t long for a warm cunny to shove his cock in, just the thought made him hard. But if they were going to share a woman permanently, she would need to understand they were both her men. She would be treated with the utmost respect, cherished, loved, and fucked thoroughly.

      As they rode into the edge of Blessing. Will’s voice sounded frustrated. “I want more. Someone I know who will always be there. Who will bear our children. Aren’t you tired of this life?”

      “Some days,” Seth responded. It was true. He grew tired of the trail, but his vengeance demanded he find all the gang members who slaughtered his loved ones. One remained loose. One last son of a bitch who would soon swing from a tree.

      The town appeared a bustling center of commerce as they rode down Main Street heading towards the sheriff’s office to check in and learn if he had seen their criminal. Seth knew he would delight in beating the shit out of Calvin Smith and hauling his ass back to jail.

      From the barn, he watched the man shoot and kill his beloved dog, who had been trying to warn the family. At sixteen, he’d been a terrified kid who knew they were outnumbered as they shot his family one by one. Except his sister who hid inside the house that they burned to the ground.

      As a grown man, he would delight in making Calvin Smith face justice for what he’d done that night.

      “Look up there, people are screaming and running out of the bank.”

      “Bank robbery,” Seth said.

      They spurred their horses, galloping through town. When they reached the bank, they jumped off their horses and sprinted up the steps of the building. Just as they reached the door, a blonde woman came running outside with the bag of money in her hand.

      “Stop right there, ma’am,” Will said, reaching for his gun.

      “No,” she cried and muttered something as she continued to run down the stairs.

      Seth shook his head. “Damn, she’s a pretty one and I hate to do this.”

      He leaped onto her back taking her to the ground, he rolled her over. The sound of her dress ripping didn’t stop him as he sat on top of her, grabbing her hands, pressing them above her head.

      “He’s getting away,” she cried. “Stop the man running.”

      “You’re under arrest for bank robbery,” Will said, walking up to her.

      “Get off. I didn’t rob the bank.”

      “You have the money,” Will responded.

      Seth couldn’t help but feel her shapely woman’s body beneath him and he pressed his cock into her center. Damn, but she was one gorgeous woman and all he could think was if she wasn’t a criminal, he would want to fuck her.

      “Honest. I stopped the man. That’s why I have the money,” she said, struggling to get up.

      Her movements only made his dick grow harder. He glanced up at Will. What now? They had never been in this situation before.

      A man in a suit came running down the stairs. “Miss Bradley, are you all right?”

      “Get these men off me. They think I robbed the bank,” she said, her blonde hair in her face as she fought to rise.

      “George Elam, President of the Blessing Bank. Miss Bradley stopped the robber. If it wasn’t for her, our bank would be broke.”

      The man reached down and took the sack of money from her hands. “I can’t thank you enough, Miss Bradley.”

      “Thanks to these men, your bank robber got away,” she said.

      Seth rose off her body as Will helped her up from the ground.

      “I’m sorry, miss, but you have to understand how it appeared. I’m Texas Ranger Seth Ingram and this is my partner Will Parker.”

      She glared at them and then she glanced down at her dress that was muddied, a big tear at the waist. Tears filled her eyes.

      “Oh no. My prettiest dress.”

      “Are you hurt?” Seth asked.

      “No, I was hoping to meet someone later today and now I don’t think that will be possible.”

      The banker reached out and gave her a hug. “Thank you, Miss Bradley. I’ve got to get back inside and settle everyone down and put the money back in the safe.”

      “Mr. Elam, we’ll talk again soon,” she said.

      “Wait,” Will said. “Can either one of you tell me about this robber?”

      The banker shook his head. “Miss Bradley can tell you the most. She surprised him and hit him with her bag. Then she grabbed the sack of cash and when the other patrons started to go after him, he ran out the door.”

      “It’s hot out here, gentlemen. I’m not going to stand in the heat of the Texas sun, but I recognized the robber.”

      Doubt crept in his mind. If she knew the robber, why was she running after him with a sack of cash?

      “Is there a place we can get something to drink?” Seth asked. “We’d like to ask you some questions.”

      Not only to find out about the bank robber, but if she was involved. And if she wasn’t part of the robbery, then he wanted to know more about her as a woman.

      As much as Seth tried not to look, he couldn’t help but stare at her torn skirt, that showed her petticoat. All he could think about was ripping that skirt off to reveal everything he felt when he was on top of her.

      It was all he could do not to lift her skirt and show her how a lawman’s cock could tame her wild ways. Why such an instant response? Why the need to ride her into next week or longer?

      Maybe it was Will talking about the need to settle down, but right now, all he wanted was to show her how he and Will would cherish and take care of her. How they would make her the center of their world.

      “There’s a cafe across the street. We could get something to drink there,” she said, brushing the mud from her skirt.

      “Let’s go,” Seth said, taking her by the arm. A tingle of sexual heat flooded him. The image of her sucking his cock had him almost groaning.
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      Lily

      What a day. First, Mr. White, and then while speaking to Mr. Elam, in walks none other than Calvin Smith and he tried to rob the bank. Did he really believe that stupid scarf was going to hide his face? She would recognize those eyes anywhere. They were evil. Pure and simple.

      The man had come to the ranch three times trying to intimidate her into marrying Matt White, who had yet to show his face. They didn’t want her, they wanted the Sweet B. But why was Calvin robbing the bank?

      When she ran out of the bank with the cash, she had been trying to see where he was going, not take the money. The memory of the man sitting on top of her, grinding his man parts into her, sent heat flooding through her. Like nothing she had ever felt.

      And Will Parker. The man’s blonde curls and dark brown eyes had glared at her until they realized she was not the one robbing the bank. Both men were extremely handsome, and she couldn’t help but wonder if each was married. She tried to sneak a glance at their hands and didn’t see wedding rings.

      All her carefully laid plans for finding a husband today were for naught. She looked a mess.

      With Seth’s hand on her elbow, he guided her into the cafe. With her arm at her side, she tried to hide her ripped skirt.

      He led her to a table and they all sat. She watched as they both glanced around the room at the people, checking them out. For a moment, she looked around to see if she spotted Calvin, but he must have hightailed it out of town.

      The waitress walked up to their table. “Lily, honey, are you all right?”

      “I’m fine,” she said, gazing up at Sarah Jane Wilkerson who ran the small eatery.

      “So much has happened to you this year. And now this. We’re all so thankful you saved the bank,” she said. “What can I get you? It’s on the house today.”

      “Thank you, Sarah Jane,” she said. Though she had plenty of money, the bank was doing its best to hang onto her cash. Thank goodness she’d found her mother’s hidden stash in a mason jar.

      “And who are these fine gentlemen?”

      She wanted to tell Sarah Jane to get to the kitchen, but instead she sighed. “Texas Rangers Seth Ingram and Will Parker. They arrived just in time to see me chasing the robber out the bank door.”

      “Oooh, welcome, gentlemen.”

      As she took their order, Lily couldn’t help but gaze at each man. Seth was tall, her head would fit right below his chin. His dark brown hair was cut short, a long narrow nose, strong jaw, and mouth she couldn’t help but wonder about kissing. His lips were full, and she imagined them coaxing a response from her.

      Will’s deep timbre voice was demanding, yet his arresting dark eyes sent shivers through her. Blonde curls swirled from beneath his hat and his arms looked strong, foreboding, with strength.

      As she glanced at their hands, she wondered how they would feel touching her flesh. Both men were handsome and virile, and she longed to be theirs. Shock radiated through her. She could only have one.

      Which one would she choose and would he agree to marry her?

      “Tell us about this bank robber,” Seth said as his hand reached out and touched hers.

      She licked her lips and stared into those gorgeous emerald eyes and wanted to become lost in them.

      “His name is Calvin Smith. Several years ago, at the county fair, he got into a fight with my brother. Ben would have won, but Calvin threw dirt in his eyes and then I had to step in and stop him or he would have killed Ben.”

      She remembered like it was yesterday and it still pained her to think of how Ben had suffered at his hands.

      “You seem to get yourself in trouble quite a bit. I can’t imagine a man like Calvin refusing to fight because a woman told him to stop.”

      As he beat her brother senseless, she’d been terrorized. So afraid, she’d broken her father’s law.

      “He didn’t. I had to pull a gun on him. I would have shot him too, if he hadn’t stopped.”

      The men chuckled.

      “Where does he live?”

      “Don’t know. It’s the first time I’ve seen him in two years. But I'll never forget the face of someone who harms me or my family.”

      Especially a man who was evil and only wanted to hurt them. She had no qualms that sooner or later, Calvin would force his way into her home. Especially now that her hired hand Tomas Garza was missing.

      Seth ran a finger down the back of her hand, and it sent a shiver rippling through her. “Do you think he came back to fight your brother?”

      “No, my brother died six months ago of yellow fever. Are you really Texas Rangers?”

      “Yes,” Will said. “We’re actually searching for Calvin Smith. And since you recognized him, he may try to harm you.”

      She couldn’t help but wonder if he wasn’t the man stealing her cattle. It would be one way of getting even with her for interfering in his fight. But it seemed silly to come all the way to Blessing just to get revenge for a fight that ended with a woman pulling a gun on him.

      “Someone is stealing my cattle. They’re cutting the fence and taking them.”

      “What is your father doing about it?”

      She licked her lips and gazed at the two men in front of her. Strangers and yet she felt at peace around them. She felt a bond with them unlike anything she had ever experienced. And they were so handsome, and even looking at them, made her heart speed up.

      Just then the waitress set their food and drinks on the table. “Enjoy.”

      “Miss Bradley,” Will said, leaning close to her, his hand resting on the back of her chair as he drew near. “What is your father doing to stop the rustlers.”

      It was now or never. For some reason, she felt a connection with these men and maybe she was wrong, but what could it hurt to try.

      “My family–five members–died of yellow fever six months ago. My long-time ranch hand disappeared two weeks ago. I’m all alone.”

      They leaned back and gazed at one another before Seth drew closer. “You are living alone on a cattle ranch?”

      “Yes, it’s been in my family for two generations. My neighbor would love to steal it from me, but I’ve refused to sell. I’m not going anywhere.”

      Even so, that didn’t mean she wasn’t terrified. Some nights, she barely slept, hearing noises that she feared was someone breaking in.

      “And now Calvin Smith knows you recognized him.”

      Both men’s brows drew together and they frowned at one another. It was like they could read each other’s minds.

      “Yes. Today I came into town to talk to the banker who is not wanting to hand over Papa’s accounts, though I have a will that says he left everything to me and Ben. The bank was robbed while I was there. Afterward, I planned to speak to the preacher.” She paused and took a deep breath, knowing she had to say the words. Thinking they could be answer to her prayers.

      “I need a man. I need a husband.”
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      Will

      The noise inside the cafe seemed to cease and a buzzing sound reverberated through Will’s head.

      She needed a husband.

      Swallowing hard, he glanced at Seth as a smile spread across the man’s face and he nodded. They had been friends long enough that he knew they were both thinking the same thing.

      Color rose in Lily’s cheeks and he could see she felt embarrassed to express her need. What she didn’t realize was that she was their answer to an unspoken prayer. Will knew she was the one.

      Lily Bradley was their woman.

      Since the bank, he’d been thinking of how he wanted to remove that dratted dress from her body and explore every inch of her naked flesh. Sink his cock up to his balls into her sweet cunny.

      But would she consider two husbands? How would she feel about two men fucking her every night? Waking to being fucked every morning, starting the day with cries of pleasure. Ending each day with climax after climax.

      With a sigh, she glanced down at her plate and picked at her food.

      Seth signaled the waitress. “Check please.”

      “Yes, darlin',” she said and hurried off.

      “Is there someplace we can speak in private?” Seth said.

      A grin spread over his face. In private, he and Seth could explain to her how life would be with the two of them, and if that’s what she wanted, then one of them would marry her today. And tonight, they would claim her, showing her that she belonged to both of them.

      And whoever was stealing from her would face a cold steel gun barrel shoved in his chest. No one would harm their wife. Whatever the fuck was going on with her ranch, they would deal with the crisis and make certain everyone knew no one harmed Lily, their soon-to-be wife.

      Lily looked confused. “We could try the church.”

      As soon as the bill was paid, Will took Lily by the elbow and led her from the restaurant. On the way to town, they had spoken about finding a wife and the good Lord had provided. Now they needed to convince her they were her men. Her protectors, her lovers, her husbands.

      Two loving providers were better than one.

      “Why couldn’t we talk in the cafe?”

      “We need someplace private. A church is not what I would have chosen, but it will do,” Seth said.

      She glanced at first Seth and then Will as they walked down the street with her sandwiched between them, protecting her. Right where she belonged.

      The smell of roses drifted to his nose and his cock hardened. A quick glance at her chest and he almost groaned at the thought of her sweet orbs in his hands.

      This was how their life together would always be. Lily between them, their cocks buried deeply within her. If she said yes, she would soon be crying out his name, begging him to give it to her harder.

      The wooden sidewalk echoed with the sound of their boots as they all but ran down the street to the wooden building with a steeple and bell.

      When they entered the church, they released their woman and removed their hats. A man wearing the cloth greeted them. “Good afternoon.”

      “May we sit here and talk for a few moments?” Seth asked.

      “Of course,” he said and disappeared. In the silence, they sank onto a pew, staring at the front of the holy building.

      Lily’s curious sapphire eyes gazed at them. The scent of roses, again, drifted to his nose. He couldn’t wait to bury his nose in her cunny and smell her essence. She was what they wanted, but would she accept them?

      “We want to marry you,” Seth said. “You see, we don’t believe in just one man, one woman. We believe in two men, one woman. That way if something happens to me, Will can be there to take care of you and our children.”

      Her mouth dropped open and she stuttered. “But I can’t lawfully marry both of you.”

      “No,” Will said, taking over. “You’ll marry one of us, but we’ll both be your husbands. We’ll both take you to bed and we’ll both take care of you. As our wife, we will protect, cherish, and love you.”

      “All we ask is that you trust and obey us. If you do not obey, there will be punishment.”

      She licked her lips, her blue eyes narrowed as she took them both in. “What kind of punishment?”

      “If you disobey, lie, or keep your feelings from us, I will put you over my knee. We’re men and don’t always understand a woman’s feelings. You must be honest with us,” Seth said, picking up her hand and kissing the back of it. Slowly he released it and Will could tell he really didn’t want to let her go.

      With a tilt of her head, she glanced between the two of them and smiled. “I haven’t been spanked since I was a child.”

      Seth glanced at Will and he knew Seth was thinking she was a virgin, an innocent in the ways of men and women. But not for long. Already his cock was eager to hear her answer.

      “I own the Sweet B Ranch. Are you willing to help me with the cattle and the horses and everything that goes with running a ranch?”

      “Of course,” Will replied. “But that ranch belongs to you and our children. As Texas Rangers, we have our own money.”

      With a sigh, she slowly shook her head. “As much as I want to marry you both. How can you remain a Texas Ranger, help me with the ranch and not leave me? I’m so tired of being alone. Of having no one.”

      Will felt his heart wrench with sympathy for her. He understood and would never leave her.

      Seth smiled. “Will is retiring. He wants a wife and children and he’s a hard worker. The ranch will be perfect for him. I’ll come home every chance I get. And if you’re our bride, it’s going to be hard to get me to leave.”

      She smiled and Will knew at that moment she was going to say yes. Tonight would be their wedding night. His cock pulsed with excitement and he was ready to say I do.

      Seth took her hand. “Lily, will you marry us?”

      A grin spread across her face and she picked up each of their hands. “Yes. I’ll marry you. But which one?”

      Reaching into his pocket, Will pulled out a coin. “Heads or tails?”

      “Head. Anytime,” Seth said, grinning.

      With a toss, Will let the coin drop onto the floor. In the light from the window, tails shined. “You have my word that I will never cheat on you. I will cherish our life together and honor you.”

      “Will you marry us, Lily, and let us be your men?”

      “Yes,” she whispered and grasped both of their hands. “I would kiss both of you, but that would confuse the father.”

      “Never forget you’re ours,” Seth whispered. “Will is your lawful husband, but you belong to me as much as you belong to him.”

      “I’m both of yours,” she said, glancing at each of them.

      A giddiness filled Will and all he could think about was tonight. They would claim their bride. “Let’s get married.”
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      Lily

      Sunlight glinted through the windows as Lillian stood before the preacher ready to say the vows that tied her to Will and Seth forever. This morning when she left the ranch, she hoped she would find a husband, but never imagined finding two manly, handsome men to marry her. Not one, but two.

      Right now, she didn’t understand their life, but she would learn and do her best to be a good wife for them.

      “I’m happy for you, Lily. After your family died, I feared you would never marry,” the preacher said, smiling at her.

      “Thank you,” she said, realizing she would no longer be alone.

      The preacher looked at the men. “Texas Rangers. Honest, good men. I’m so happy that you found a good man, Lily. Let’s say the vows and get you on your way to a new, happy life.”

      For a moment, fear filled her. What did she know about these men? They were handsome and would protect her. They promised not to harm her. And she needed them.

      Will ran his fingers down her cheek and a shiver of anticipation trickled like water down her spine. Tonight they would take her virginity. Tonight they would make her a woman. Their woman.

      “All right, I’m ready.”

      The preacher began to say the vows and she trembled at the enormity of what she was about to do.

      It was a new, different beginning from her old life. One she hoped would give her joy and happiness. A family once again.

      When they finished the vows, Will leaned in and kissed her. It was a chaste kiss and she couldn’t wait for a real kiss between them. Between her and Seth as well.

      The preacher chuckled and then turned to Will. “As soon as you sign the book, you’re free to go. I’m sure you're anxious to get your bride home.”

      Will smiled at the man. The three of them went into the office and they signed a license saying they were legally wed. She had a husband. A thought brought a giggle to her lips.

      As they walked out the door, Will glanced at her. “What’s funny.”

      “I’m married and I have not one, but two husbands.”

      He grinned at her and yet his brown eyes darkened with passion that caused her breath to catch. Now, she belonged to them.

      “How far out to your ranch?” Seth asked.

      “About an hour’s ride. We need to get my horse and then get home before dark.”

      The two men glanced at one another.

      Outside the church, they surrounded her, sandwiching her between them, their arms shielding her.

      “You’re ours now. I may not have married you, but those vows applied to me as well,” Seth said, his mouth inches from hers. Not knowing what to do, she closed her eyes as his lips brushed over hers. With a nip to her bottom lip, she opened her mouth in a gasp as his tongue dipped inside.

      A moan escaped from between her lips and they broke apart.

      “Did you hear that, Will? I made our bride moan.”

      “Such a sweet sound,” he said as he spun her around in his arms.

      His lips descended over hers and his hands cupped her face as he ravaged her mouth. Warmth spread through her and her cunny began to ache with anticipation.

      When he released her, she staggered and they steadied her.

      “Let’s get home,” Will said. “Our wedding night awaits us."

      Her wedding night. For years, she dreamed of a church wedding with her family in attendance, but they were not there. With a sigh, she glanced at these two men and thought her father would have liked them.

      Her mother would have been appalled. But they were her rescuers, her protectors, and now she had someone to help her.

      They each took her by an elbow and together they walked down the street. They arrived at the stable and Will retrieved her horse and theirs.

      Seth helped her onto the side saddle and soon they were riding out of town. When they were about a mile out, they pulled their horses to a stop and she halted.

      “Why are we stopping?”

      Will came over and helped her off her horse.

      “Take your drawers off,” Seth said.

      “Why?”

      “Because we asked you too,” Will said, staring at her.

      “But we’re in the middle of nowhere. I don’t want to take them off.”

      “You get one more chance. Take off your drawers, Lily,” Seth said.

      Why in the world would they want her to ride side saddle without drawers on?

      Suddenly, Will dropped to his knees as he raised her skirt. He yanked down her drawers and she felt the hot summer air hit her bottom.

      “Oh, Seth,” he said with a moan. “She has the prettiest white bottom.”

      A swoosh of air sounded as his hand hit her bottom. “Will?”

      On his knees, his palm connected with her bottom.

      “We gave you the chance to mind us and you didn’t. Now you’ll receive your first spanking."

      Swoosh, splat.

      Heat swirled through her, centering between her legs. Her hands reached out and grasped his shoulders to hang on.

      “Stop, Will.”

      He swatted her bottom again, but this time his fingers lingered, swirled around her ass, brushing between her legs.

      Part of her was on fire. Her bottom burned and her cunny ached for something she didn’t understand.

      Again, there was a swoosh and splat, but this time when he finished, his fingers went farther. She felt them enter her cunny. Shocked at the rush of desire, she clung to his shoulders as he swirled them inside her.

      Oh my, that was not what she expected.

      “She’s wet. I think our bride likes being spanked.”

      “No,” she cried, fearing what they would think of her.

      “Honey, it’s all right,” Seth said. “Spanking you gives us pleasure as well. Now kick the drawers off.”

      Her undergarments had piled around her ankles and she gingerly stepped out of them. Will picked them up and stuffed them in his saddle bags.

      “No more drawers. We want you available to us at all times.”

      “But…”

      “Don’t argue with me, Lily, or you’ll get more licks.”

      Stunned, she let him help her up in the saddle.

      “You promised not to harm me.”

      “And we didn’t. But you were disciplined for not obeying. We will never hurt you, but you must obey.”

      Marriage was not going as she planned. This was not what she thought it was about. But then again, what did she know? She witnessed her parents and grandparents. There’s was a different kind of marriage.

      Glancing at her two men, a shiver of want spread through her. She couldn’t wait to get home. What else would they do to her tonight?
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      Lily

      When they arrived at the ranch, the men nodded with approval, and a sense of pride filled her. This was home. Her family place and where she wanted her children to be raised. Their approval meant the world to her because she wanted this to be their home as well.

      “This is nice. And you’ve been handling the cattle and everything all by yourself?”

      “Yes,” she said as they rode up the drive. She always looked for Mr. Garza, fear clutching her.

      “How long?” Seth asked.

      Licking her lips, she knew they would not be happy with what she told them. But there could be no lies between them.

      “Six months. Yellow fever took all of them,” she said sadly. “I’ve been alone except for my hired hand, Mr. Garza, who has worked for the family for fifteen years. Two weeks ago, he disappeared.”

      Will frowned. “Has he ever been gone this long before?”

      “No. I fear something bad happened to him.”

      She watched as her husbands exchanged a look. Already she recognized they only had to glance at one another to communicate. Someday she hoped she would know them well enough that she could do the same.

      “Look over there. A fence is down.”

      A sigh escaped her as she shook her head. “That place was repaired just last week. They’ve taken more cattle.”

      The rustlers seemed to watch her every move and knew when she would leave. It was her greatest fear that their actions would only grow bolder and thus the reason she had decided she needed a husband. And now she had two.

      “Guess we’re going to be repairing fence in the morning. For now, let’s fix it to where the cows can’t get out. Do you have any idea who is doing this?”

      This was not how she wanted to spend her wedding night. But the ranch always had top priority.

      “No, but my neighbor has been pressuring me to sell him the ranch.”

      “Tomorrow, we’ll pay him a little visit and let him know we’re your husbands now. Don’t worry, Lily, we’ll put an end to this.”

      A sense of relief flooded her, and she smiled at the men. How had she gotten so lucky? This morning she’d been dealing with the bank and suddenly her prayers where answered.

      When they pulled up in front of the house, before she could get down, Seth was there to lift her off her horse. The ride had made her bottom even sorer after the spanking.

      “God, woman, I can’t wait to fuck you,” he said when he pulled her close before he set her on the ground. “Get ready.”

      She swallowed. The words were coarse, yet they also thrilled her.

      “First chores,” she said. “The horses need to be put away and the fence repaired. Let’s go.”

      Seth put a hand on her chest to stop her. “We are your husbands. You don’t tell us what to do. We know what needs to be done around here. You go in the house and fix us a bite to eat. We’ll take care of the rest.”

      “But…”

      “Go, Lily. In the house,” Will said. “You’re a woman, not a ranch hand.”

      A smile crossed her face. She needed to let them take over the work. There was plenty to keep her busy in the house.

      Thirty minutes later, just as she was finishing preparing their evening meal, they walked in the door. For a moment, it was a shock to see two large burly men standing in the main room of the house.

      Just staring at them, she felt her body responding to their stares. Tonight they would make her theirs in every sense of the word.

      “Wash up, supper is ready,” she said, putting it on the table.

      The two of them came over and soaped up their hands.

      “Do you have a bathtub?” Will asked.

      “Of course,” she said.

      “Good. I’d like to take a bath after supper.”

      She nodded and they all sat at the table. It shocked her when Seth said a blessing over the food. She hadn’t expected that, but it was nice.

      They ate in silence, the tension filling the air. When they were done, the men pushed back.

      “That was excellent, Lily. Thank you for cooking for us.”

      As their wife wasn’t that what she was supposed to do?

      “My pleasure,” she said, thinking of all the meals she’d partaken of alone.

      “Let’s talk about our marriage,” Will said, gazing at her.

      What did he mean? Had she already done something wrong again.

      “Where is the bedroom?” Seth asked.

      “My bedroom is upstairs and there are two others you can choose from.”

      Will laughed. “No, we all sleep together. The other bedrooms will be for our children.”

      Seth nodded and she swallowed hard. She would be sleeping between them. The thought was terrifying and thrilling.

      “For the first week, you will remain naked in the house.”

      “What? No. I have to go outside and gather eggs and feed the animals and work.”

      There was silence and she knew she had once again disobeyed them.

      “We want you available to us at all times. For the first week, I don’t want to take the time to remove your clothes. We will take you whenever we want and wherever we want. If you go outside, you will be nude, so I suggest you stay inside or suffer a spanking,” Will said.

      With a sigh, she licked her lips. This was not what she expected. Nothing had prepared her for this. Had she made a mistake? She glanced around the table at the men and she knew they were hers. And she was theirs to do with as they wanted.

      “It’s going to take me some time to get used to being married and not in control.”

      They grinned at her.

      Seth reached out and took her hand. “We want to make your life easy. You married us to take care of the ranch and we will. Soon we’ll go for a ride and you can show us the acreage. But for your safety, we want you in the house for now.”

      Will leaned back and gave her one of those dark stares that sent ripples of anticipation through her. “Tonight we’re going to start your training and preparation.”

      “Preparation for what?”

      Seth grinned. “Honey, we’re going to take you in your cunny, your mouth, and even in your bottom.”

      Shock radiated through her. “No,” she said automatically.

      The look she received let her know she had once again misspoken.

      “That earns you a spanking tonight.”

      “Let us teach you. Let us show you how we’re going to pleasure you in every way. If something bothers you, let’s talk about it. But first you must be willing to try,” Seth told her, his emerald eyes reassuring.

      This was all so new and frightening. Somehow she knew that tonight she was going to get an education she never expected.

      Already she could feel a wetness between her legs at the very thought of the two of them taking her.
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      Seth

      “Where’s the bathtub?” Seth asked, his cock swelling so hard, he was about to burst. It seemed like hours since the wedding and he was past the point of being patient. Time to make their bride theirs.

      But first, he wanted a bath. But he also wanted his sweet wife to bathe him.

      “I’ll get the water,” she said.

      Will laid a hand on her arm. “Where are the buckets? I’ll get the water.”

      She sighed and nodded. It would take some time to remember they were here to take care of her. No longer did she need to do everything. As their woman, she would be treated with dignity.

      “The well is right outside the back of the house.”

      Will grinned and walked out the door.

      “I’ll help you with the dishes,” Seth said. It wouldn’t take long and while the water was heating, they could clean the kitchen. And then he would take a bath and his lovely bride would bathe him.

      In a matter of minutes, Will returned with the first couple of buckets. Lily and he poured the buckets in a large pot and hung it over a fire. Then he went out for more.

      Seth finished drying the dishes and when Will returned with the last two buckets, Seth turned to Lily.

      “Whenever we are in the bedroom or whenever we tell you to, you are to remove your clothes. Strip them off, sweet Lily.”

      Stunned, she stared at him and then she slowly began to unbutton her dress. The skirt was torn and he didn’t know if she could fix it, and frankly, he didn’t care. It was all he could do to keep from ripping the clothes from her body.

      His cock was rock hard and throbbing and he couldn’t wait to see her flesh. To suck those sweet orbs and twist her nipples.

      The dress dropped to the floor and she stood in white petticoats, her corset lifted her breasts and made the tops spill over the silk material. Their woman was well endowed. And just the thought of licking her nipples generated a moan from him.

      Will spun her around and began to undo the stays. “This thing can be burned. Never wear this again.”

      “But it goes well with my dresses.”

      His partner gave her a stern glare. “I don’t want to see you in a corset again.”

      With that, he removed the garment and tossed it to the floor. She stepped out of her petticoats and stood before them in only her shift which showed her puckered nipples and the dark thatch of hair between her legs.

      Tomorrow, that would be gone.

      Will poured the water into the tub and Seth began to remove his shirt.

      “What are you waiting for? Finish taking off your clothes.”

      Reluctantly she pulled the shift over her head as Seth reached for his belt buckle.

      The sight of her firm pert breasts, narrow waist, and legs that he could hardly wait to feel wrapped around his back as he drove his cock into her, had him aching with need.

      Quickly he removed his boots and then his pants and long johns. When he turned, she stared at his cock, hard with wanting her, sticking out like a sword.

      Staring at her, he stroked the head of his cock. “All for you, honey. I can’t wait to feel your cunny clinch around my shaft.”

      While Will shed his clothes, he stepped into the tub.

      “Lily, honey, come here.”

      She walked over to the tub, her eyes large, her mouth pursed like she was frightened. “Would you get me a washcloth, towel, and some soap.”

      Like a frightened rabbit, she hurried over to a closet and pulled out items and returned. “Thank you. Now wash me.”

      Taking a deep breath, she reached into the tub and soaped up the washcloth. Timidly she trailed it over Seth's neck, shoulders and down his body, scrubbing him.

      Will reached around her and played with her nipples, and she gasped. For a moment, her hand stilled.

      “Don’t mind me, keep washing Seth,” he whispered as he leaned over her, his rock-hard cock slipped between her legs.

      “You’re our woman. And tonight we’re going to show you what being with a man is all about.”

      She whimpered when his fingers found her cunny and he began to stroke her clit. In some ways, he wished he was the one busy bringing her pleasure, but he also was enjoying his bath. The view of his sweet wife’s naked body left him eager to experience her.

      While he stared, she washed everything, but his cock.

      “Wash it, honey. It won’t bite and it’s going to bring you pleasure.”

      Shyly, she reached out and swashed the rag over his cock, but then her fingers accidentally brushed it and she paused. She went back and let her fingers trail across the head and he thought he was going to die right there in the tub.

      Seth grabbed her wrist. “Honey, I love it when you touch me there, but right now, I’m about to explode and the first time I come, I want to be inside you.”

      Her sapphire eyes grew larger and she swallowed nervously. Fear filled her gaze and he didn’t want her afraid. He wanted her to be just as excited as they were. They would have to work at showing her how they could make her feel.

      Seth stood, the water cascading from his body, his cock right at her eye level. “Where’s the towel? I think Will wants to take a bath as well.”

      Oh, how, he wanted to push his cock into her sweet mouth and experience the feel of her mouth sucking him. But that would have to wait. Already she was as nervous as a kitten, and he wanted her to have a good experience tonight.

      She handed him the towel and he stepped out of the copper tub, his cock bobbing, still hard as a rock.

      Will stepped in behind him and he nodded for her to wash him as well. On her hands and knees, she took the same rag and bathed him. Seth toweled off, but the sight of her shapely bottom bent over, he was unable to resist. He placed his fingers on her clit and stroked it.

      She moaned and pushed back against his hand as if she were searching for something, his cock. Oh, how he wanted to slam his cock inside her pussy. But this was not how they were going to take her the first time. This was just a warmup and soon, she would be begging them to take her.

      This was their bride’s first time and he wanted her experience to be earth shaking.

      With her hands on Will, he suddenly rose from the tub. She handed him a towel. Still on her hands and knees, she looked up at him.

      Seth helped her to her feet.

      Will licked his lips. “It’s time to make you ours.”

      “It’s time for us to fuck you,” Seth said, pulling her into his arms, wrapping around her naked flesh.
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      Lily

      Walking up the stairs, nude, she felt like she was going before a firing squad. Terrified of what would happen and embarrassed at how naked she was. When they entered her bedroom, the men looked around.

      “Honey, tomorrow, we’re going to go through the house and see if you have a bed and a room large enough for the three of us.”

      “This was my childhood bedroom. My parents' room is down the hall, but I haven’t done anything to it. My grandparents' bedroom is downstairs.”

      The two men glanced at each other. “We’ll talk about that tomorrow. This will do for tonight.”

      She hadn’t thought of how a husband would look at her bedroom. This room felt familiar to her. But she could see they were right. They needed a larger room and a bigger bed.

      Will stepped in close behind her and Seth moved in front of her, the smell of their clean bodies, a fragrant aroma of manly man. Swallowing, she glanced up into Seth’s face.

      “I don’t think I can do this. What if I want to back out? This is a mistake. I don’t know you. I’m not ready—”

      His mouth came down over hers, effectively shutting her up. As his lips moved over her mouth, Will kissed her neck, her back, his tongue trailing along her spine sending delicious shivers through her.

      The kiss that Seth bestowed on her had her clinging to him, his
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