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To my readers who have been anticipating this book. Your enthusiasm for my work is what made this book possible. Thank you from the bottom of my heart. :-)
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When the starring threesome consummated their bond—finally—in the fifth part of the Purr Scent story, I had been so relieved to put their story down to rest. I had carried them that far and thought I could tuck them away for good. After all, I’d spent months in their heads.

However, when they hungered for more of their story to be told, I couldn’t help but deliver. :-)

Only, not yet. 

Because this sixth part to their story was unplanned, I had other release dates to juggle. Thus, a long gap between the fifth and sixth parts existed. So thank you to the readers who stuck it out for this 9+ month wait. Thanks for your patience.

Behold, the last couple of loose ends that needed tying from the prior book and of course the three tying the knot in this book.  

Happy reading, 

JT 
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Mariah woke up to delicious probes at her nether lips. The slick warm strokes made her moan in appreciation, which earned her a manly rumble of approval echoing from the chest flanked to her back. Clark’s arm, draped around her torso, tightened and drew her closer to him. The heat of their embrace only fed the fire between Mariah’s legs.

That meant Britt and her wicked digits had to be at the pubic junction. Britt glided along her labia and finally rested upon her clit. The tiniest stroke woke nerve signals deep within her, making them ache for entry. Mariah could hardly contain herself from grinding against those magic fingers. God, the woman had skills.

Clark’s hand wandered from a proprietary hold upon her womb, brushed lightly past her ribs and cupped firmly on her breast. By her next breath, his fingers had seized her hardened nub. She hissed as he pinched and twirled, all the while Britt got her soaking wet between the thighs.

A strangled moan escaped her, this one with an inherent plead. The dam of pressure from her south-rushing blood only heightened in urgency, knocking her with another wave of lustful greed. Like a dog in heat, she craved their touch and wanted more.

“More,” she whimpered.

“Our pet’s awake,” Britt purred. The stirrings at her clit stopped. Instead, soft kisses showered upon her eyelids and made her lashes flutter in fever. She couldn’t help but open her eyes when Britt’s lips grazed down her cheeks and rested a breath away from her own lips. “Good morning, beautiful.”

Mariah smiled shyly into Britt’s bright blue eyes and murmured, “Good morning, Britt.” This morning, it didn’t feel as weird to say Britt’s name aloud. Mariah let the silence hang, enjoying the way the word had rolled out of her mouth so easily.

“Mind your manners,” Clark said, his hot breath upon her ear. He descended upon her ear lobe with a few kisses of his own. Mariah shut her eyes and relished the velvety crush of his lips. The combination of gentle and rough never ceased to amaze her. Hot and bothered, Mariah squeezed her thighs together to relieve the ache. “Aren’t you forgetting someone in your greeting?”

“I can never forget you,” Mariah said as she twisted her head to meet his. She lifted an arm over her shoulder and wrapped it around his nape, dragging his face closer to hers. “Good morning, Clark. I’ll kiss you ... after I’ve brushed my teeth.”

Mariah smiled to placate him. Clark answered in a growl. “In that case,” he said, wrapping the comforter around her before lifting her off the bed. “I’ll have to carry you there.”

“Hey,” Britt grumbled, her hands now wrapped around a couple pillows. “Better have two sets of comforters here next time.”

Clark chuckled as he set Mariah gently down in front of the bathroom sink. By the time she had toothpaste on toothbrush and rinse water in a cup, Clark had lifted her comforter from behind as if it were a frivolous skirt, a needless covering. He stroked her hips with possession and cupped her ass, then spread her butt cheeks to sandwich his erection.

“Cark!” Mariah hissed through her toothbrush. Despite herself, her cheeks heated at his overt gesture and a tight pool of liquid lava welled at the base of her belly. She tried her best to stare him down without quirking her lips. 

Clark just laughed and reached for his own toothbrush. He gave her a charming smile and said, “This is the best way to brush my teeth, especially since you got me to get out of bed in the first place. A man must be rewarded somehow.”

Mariah rolled her eyes and proceeded to spit into the sink. Clark began to brush his teeth.

“Looks like I’m missing all the fun here,” Britt said, pacing into the bathroom with a wicked smile on her face. She sidled next to Mariah, who had begun to rinse her mouth. “All this, just for a kiss? Really?” 

“You both know that there are two sinks here, right?” Mariah asked, chin nodding toward the vacant sink to fend off Britt’s encroachment. “They don’t call this a master bathroom for nothing.”

Mariah returned to her mouth-rinsing agenda just as Britt shrugged and made a space for herself at the other sink.

Clark cleared his mouth and then raised a comical brow at Mariah’s reflection. “Master, eh?” He exchanged a wicked glance with Britt. 

Mariah nearly choked at the mischievous twinkle in his eyes and couldn’t help but wonder if the two would conspire to have her call them Master and Mistress respectively. Water spluttered out of her mouth as she leaned over the sink in time—barely. Why hadn’t she seen that opening in vocabulary herself? She could have prevented it, circumvented. In her dip forward, Clark furthered the advantage and closed the millimeter distance by pressing his delicious mass against her. Sandwiched between the sink and his hardness, she craved entry and clenched with desire.

Britt, who had begun brushing her teeth, winked at Clark—or maybe at a flush-faced Mariah. Mariah couldn’t tell from her vantage point exactly who Britt directed the look. Gathering her wits again, Mariah rinsed her cup and toothbrush before she set them down.  

Clark, done with the toothbrushing, had begun to rinse his mouth. “You’re not going anywhere,” he warned Mariah. He kept her hip-locked as he finished up and then wrapped her, a puffy comforter-clad nude, in his arms. One hand landed on her breastplate while the other landed near her belly. The stubble near his face tickled her ear. “Now for the kiss.”

Mariah broke into a big smile. “Don’t I get a round-trip ticket back to my bed?”

“Our bed,” Clark corrected, swooping her off her feet and then carrying her like an oversize baby. She clung to his shoulders for a steady grip as he exited the bathroom.

“Not going there.” Mariah shook her head. Her smile had wavered. She, Britt and Clark had sat down to negotiate their limits regarding play time just yesterday. They hadn’t discussed plans for the immediate or distant future yet. Besides, the inclusivity of the word our was questionable. Was it only about her and Clark? Or her and Britt and Clark? After all, Britt was only along for the ride and had herself admitted she wasn’t as far along the path of forever that Clark had declared. Besides, this place was still Mariah’s and no one else’s. They each had their own pad. Tension gathered at her forehead, forecasting a hell of a headache.

“You’re thinking too much again,” Clark chided as he gently set her down on the bed.

“Huh?”

“That furrow in your brows—it’s adorable but a no-go area,” Clark said. He adjusted the comforter so that it lay flat before he climbed into bed beside her to cozy up under the covers. With head propped on elbow, he grinned. “Now, about that kiss...”

Before Mariah could utter a sound, Clark had rolled on top of her and planted his slick sizable mass at her slit. She squealed just as he sealed their lips and stole her breath away. Smiling into the kiss, the ecstatic gasps passed and she embraced him to pull him closer. His cock pressed for entry at her nether lips. His soft lips, hard chest, and urgent plunge into her wet channel—everything combined to launch Mariah on a heady lust-laden trip comparable to a feral animal in heat.

Mariah felt a dip in the bed at her left. Suddenly, something seized both of her wrists. The firm tight grip made Mariah’s eyes fly open. Her breath hitched. Her pussy clenched. Her eyes widened in surprise and delight. Britt, who was kneeling on the left, had seized both of her arms and proceeded to hold them down over her head as if she was being taken prisoner.

“She likes being held down while you take her,” Britt said to Clark, who had broken the kiss and—to Mariah’s disappointment—paused mid-thrust. Already, Mariah’s breath had quickened. Now her cheeks burned with pleasure and embarrassment from Britt’s accurate declaration. Under Britt’s penetrating gaze Mariah melted. Her stomach did a weird flip-flop as Britt addressed her, “Nowhere to go but come. Against your will, but not really. Isn’t that right, pet?”

A sudden soundless gasp froze Mariah’s mouth open. How had Britt picked up on such a sublime thing like that and figured out how to say it so precisely? So simple the way she stated it, as if they had played together far more than they actually had in the past. 

“Admit it,” Clark said. His eyes twinkled with mirth. That smirk on his
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