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      Whose idea was this? Lanie Washington wondered. Oh, right, mine.

      Her shoulders sagged. She shifted from one foot to the other. Pain throbbed up and down her legs and throughout the soles of her feet. Hopefully, Reid has a bath drawn for me, and maybe Dane will make me something that I don’t have to heat up, fry, sear, grill or cook myself. Something without garlic or chives or onions or just anything I’ve had to deep fry, sear or chop in the last week.

      She drew in a deep breath, turned, and pushed open the door to Godiva’s Hot Spot, then dove back into the fray, taking up residence back at her station.

      Her best friend, Tiana, gave her a nod, and together they seared, plated and handed the food off to a server. The chaos of the kitchen became a dull drone. She kept one ear to all the usual weekday banter and another to the orders being called out.

      Tiana nudged her in the ribs. “Time to go.” She grabbed Lanie’s hand and dragged her to the back.

      “God, I could go for a burger right now. Anything but salmon or asparagus,” Tiana groused.

      Lanie nodded. “I could go for some wine and cuddling with Reid and Dane.”

      “But a bath first right?” Tiana made a show of sniffing her.

      Lanie slapped her friend’s arm. “Of course, a bath first, you dork.”

      “Man, you are one lucky bitch. For the next week, you get to put your feet up in a luxury ski resort and do nothing but stare at two hot guys who will wait on you hand and foot. Are you sure you don’t need me to come with you?” Tiana pulled on her coat and zipped it up.

      “And take you away from all of this?” She gestured around the locker room. “And the opportunity to have servers tell you that your steaks aren’t done properly despite the customer telling you that’s how they wanted it in the first place, or that something is searingly hot and people are shocked by that?” Lanie chuckled. The aches in her body pinged up and down her legs and around her lower back, shoulders, and arms.

      “Ugh, I really need that bath. My body hates me,” Lanie groaned.

      Tiana snorted. “Your body? Let’s go before they convince us to fill in for Pete and Danni.” Tiana grabbed her hand and dragged her out of the room and back into the cool night.

      Tiana pulled down the zipper a bit. “Ugh, this weather is really screwing with me, freezing in the morning and warmer at night. What is happening?”

      “Dinosaur farts,” Lanie teased.

      “Dork.” Tiana unlocked the passenger side, made her way around her VW Bug, and got in on the driver side.

      Lanie settled into the seat and buckled up. She exhaled in relief at finally being able to sit down and not having to be ready to jump back up at a moment’s notice.

      “Can I just live in this seat forever?” She exhaled, a deep sigh of relief.

      Tiana laughed. “You gonna pay my car payments and insurance?”

      “Hell no.” Lanie shut her eyes but remained aware of everything going on around her. “How can you afford school, car payments, and your student loans?”

      “Two words; credit. Cards.” Tiana took off out of her parking spot and drove out of the lot.

      Lanie snorted. “Don’t I know it. I’m so close to paying off my car.”

      “Why don’t you ask your sexy, ex-rugby player, boyfriend or that too hot to handle Swiss resort owner to take care of it? No shame, girl. One less bill to deal with.” Tiana pointed out.

      “I know, and they’ve offered to help out, but no. My bills, my money. They respect my decisions but have left the offer open.” Lanie sighed and opened her eyes. “God, I love them. They’re so understanding.”

      “Blah, blah, blah, ew. Please stop. I’m gonna throw up at how lovey-dovey you guys are. If you get any cuter, you three would turn into a cartoon.” Tiana made gagging noises.

      “Shut up.” Lanie poked Tiana in the side. “I can’t wait for you to finally find your honey bear, or would that be honey bears?”

      “Oh God, honey bears? Seriously. Ew. I hate pet names as much as I hate PDA.” Tiana pulled up to the curb of Lanie’s apartment building. “Here we are, mon cheri. Have a good vacation. I promise not to set fire to the restaurant while you’re gone. And I’ll check on the renovations to the café so you don’t have to. Just relax and forget about everything. Including your asshole brother and that challenge to the will, okay? It’ll work out in the end.”

      Lanie’s heart tugged at the mention of Sam and all the trouble he was causing. She took a deep breath and decided to focus on something else. “Yes, yes, I promise. And ooooh, look at you. That French language app is really helping you. Nice!” Lanie complimented.

      “How else am I gonna bag all those sexy Frenchmen I plan on debauching when I finally save up enough for that wild weekend in Paris I’m always going on about. Anyway, setting fire to the restaurant wouldn’t look good on my resume, and Eddie wouldn’t be pleased. I can’t wait to get back to our bakery though. Taking these classes while we remodel the place was a good idea. Insane, but a good idea. I’m thankful Cliff is helping shoulder the financial burden on that.”

      Lanie exited the vehicle and bent down, ignoring the pain in her back. “Work on that pan dulce de leche while I’m gone. Figure out what it needs.”

      “Yeah, yeah, boss lady. And when we get back to the bakery, we are gonna kill it with new recipes. Of course, after we take a month-long vacation from the trauma, we’re going through now.”

      Lanie let out a wild laugh. “It’s not trauma, and you know it. You love learning new things. I’ll call you later.”

      Tiana waved her off, and Lanie headed into the building. One perk of dating an ex-rugby player who made good investments; living in a building with around the clock security.

      She waved at the front desk staff and a few of the guards she’d gotten to know since moving in and pushed the up button for the elevator.

      Her phone vibrated in her pocket. She slipped it out and checked the caller ID. Reid. Lanie answered it. “I’m on my way up.”

      “Hello, to you too, baby. I’m not home, but I had some Chinese food delivered to the apartment, and yes, yes, I got those spring rolls you love. I’m working late and will slip into bed and give you a sexy wake up when I get home. I promise,” Reid purred.

      Lanie laughed. “You better. I love you, baby. I’ll see you soon. Although I have to warn you, you may be waking a zombie. I’m that tired.”

      “Well, good thing I know how to handle a sexy zombie. Wait…no…forget that.”

      “And what episode of The Walking Dead taught you that?” she teased. “I know what you mean. Just give me a foot massage, and I may not be so growly.”

      “Good idea. See you soon, baby. Love you.” Reid hung up.

      Lanie stepped into the empty car and pushed the button for the penthouse. The smooth ride beat anything in her old building where the elevator barely worked, and when it did it would feel like riding on a cart powered by a jackhammer.

      The doors slid open. She crossed the hallway, unlocked her door, and stepped inside. Lanie punched in the security code and locked the door behind her. She put her purse on a peg, shrugged out of her coat and hung that up on the rack.

      The Chinese food sat on the dining room table with a note stating the time of the delivery and signed by one of the security guards.

      She grinned and shuffled through the apartment, up the stairs, through the bedroom, and into the bathroom where she pushed down the stopper and turned on the tap. The tension in her body faded away. Being home and able to just relax and not worry about anything was such a relief. She moved back into the bedroom where she undressed, put her clothes in the hamper, and pulled on a robe. Her phone vibrated again.

      She checked the ID. Dane. With a grin, she answered the call. “Hey, you! How’s everything at the resort? You done for the season?”

      “Lonely. Very lonely,” Dane purred. “Maybe you could come up before Reid, and we can get the party started early, hm? It’s almost Beltane.” His gruff, accented voice wrapped around her through the speaker.

      A shiver raced up her spine. Her pussy contracted. Her nipples pebbled. She sucked in a deep breath. A flush spread across her face, down her neck, and flooded her chest.

      She licked her lips. “So, you want to honor the coming of Spring during Fall?”

      He gave her a dirty chuckle. “By coming? Yes. What better way to welcome the changing of the season, maybe a little early but, hey, practice makes perfect, right? Reid won’t mind at all.”

      “I know he won’t,” she answered, a bit breathless. “But, as much as I’d love to, I can’t get away just yet. I haven’t even packed.”

      He let out another one of those dirty chuckles. “Who says you need clothes up at the resort? Only me, the contractors, and the construction crew working on the castle.”

      She settled on the edge of the tub. “But I was hoping for it to be a party of just you and me before Reid gets there. Why invite all those strangers? Although, I’d love to see you in just a hard hat and tool belt, hmm? Maybe my pipes need cleaning?”

      Dane let out a loud guffaw. “Naughty. You’ll get spanked for that. OK, I’ll grab us a couple of hard hats and tool belts, and we’ll do a lot more than clean your pipes. In the meantime, I think we can both be satisfied for the moment. What are you doing?”

      “About to take a bath. Where are you?” She reached over and turned off the tap.

      “I’m in my office, all alone. Shall I call you back for a video conference, hm?” he asked. “Tell me what you want.”

      She licked her lips. “I want to have phone sex with you.”

      “I’ll give you a few minutes. Get ready, and I’ll call you back. We’ll video conference.” He hung up before she could respond.

      Her body hummed with desire.

      She placed the phone in the little holder that Reid had installed on the tub so it wouldn’t fall in.

      Lanie shook off her robe and let it fall to the floor. She took a deep breath in and blew it out slowly, then relaxed against the back of the tub. She kept one arm on the lip of the basin so she wouldn’t get the screen wet when she answered Dane’s call. Desire flickered over her nerve endings. Between the heat of the water and her own body temperature, sweat slipped over her face and soaked her skull.

      Between all of their busy schedules they hadn’t had time for even much of a make-out session, much less a hi or goodbye or how are you doing.

      She and Reid hadn’t had a good cuddle in months. Lanie sometimes worried that she would forget what it felt like to be held by either of her lovers. She missed their touches that coasted her body and set fires off wherever they passed. Or their kisses and hugs that let her know they were thinking of her. Phone calls, emails, and text messages were nothing compared to the physical contact she yearned for.

      This coming week should sate all of them, for a while, at least.

      The phone trilled, and she reached over and pressed accept.

      Dane’s form filled the small screen. He sat in an executive, black leather chair.

      In the distance, she heard a fire crackling.

      “Sounds cozy over there,” she murmured and resumed her previous position.

      “Cozy, but lonely,” he purred.

      His dark green eyes glittered in the faded golden light from his desk lamp.

      “I’m sure I can help a little bit with that.” A sultry edge formed around her words.

      She raised her arm out of the water and traced it over her chest. The warm silken dribble of water over her skin added an edge to her need for him.

      “Close your eyes. Picture Reid settled behind you, his hands running up and down your arms,” Dane whispered.

      Despite the low words, she heard him loud and clear.

      She did as he requested.

      “Keeping touching yourself. Cup your breasts. Imagine it’s Reid holding them.”

      Lanie heard the rustle of fabric but didn’t open her eyes to see what he was doing. She cupped her breasts and kneaded them, using her thumbs and forefingers to pinch and roll her nipples. The contrast of cool air against her heated skin amplified the sensations running through her body and increased her need. She shifted.

      The water sloshed against the sides of the tub.

      She spread her legs a little wider. An underwater wave lapped at her thickened labial folds and clit. She groaned and shifted again but didn’t squeeze her thighs shut to stave off the growing liquid desire.

      Her phone trilled again, pulling her out of the fantasy Dane tried to weave around them both.

      She opened her eyes. The caller ID said her mother was calling.

      With a groan, she punted the call to her answering service and refocused on Dane.

      He chuckled. “Not Reid?”

      She shook her head. “Mother. I really can’t deal with her right now. You were saying?”

      Lanie took a moment to study the screen.

      Dane had unbuttoned the top two buttons of his shirt and removed his tie but nothing else.

      “Take off your shirt. I want to see those wonderful pecs.” She returned to kneading her breasts and pinching and rolling her nipples.

      Dane grinned, stood up, turned around, and pushed the chair back. “Can you see all of me?”

      She peered at the screen. “Up to your knees, but you are headless,” she giggled.

      “Merde,” he muttered and took a step forward.

      “Now just your chin.” She grinned and enjoyed the show.

      He took a few steps forward and shook his head. “Headless
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