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“Let’s go, guys, we’re supposed to meet everyone at the limo in fifteen minutes. That doesn’t leave much time for a shower.” Cole rousted us from our light sedation.

Nick sat up and helped me off him and the four of us quickly made our way to the shower. Nick and James grabbed body wash and shampoo and their hands were all over me, caressing my breasts and ass, scrubbing and rinsing and conditioning. 

I marveled at their efficiency as I stepped from the shower into a fluffy towel. Cole dried me off as quickly and thoroughly as Nick and James had bathed me. I didn’t have any clothes with me, so I wrapped the towel around my body. Promising I’d meet them out front, I grabbed both pieces of my bikini, my shades, and sunscreen and hurried downstairs to dress.

Two guys were leaving the room as I rushed in. They looked pointedly at my towel and grinned as they headed for the elevator. Terri reclined on the sofa sporting nothing but a cat that ate the canary look.

​“We’ve got ten minutes before the limo leaves.” I announced, grabbing my bag and clothes from where I’d left them in the bathroom and heading to the bedroom. I heard the door open and shut behind me and knew Abby was back.

I dropped the towel and slid on my tight jeans and a sequined corset top then grabbed my socks, boots, and cosmetic bag. I pulled out my hairdryer, plugged it in, and flicked it on. After fluffing my hair a bit, I was satisfied and moved on to my make-up.

A little bit of shadow, eyeliner, and mascara and I was ready to go. I slipped on my socks and boots and met the girls in the main part of the suite. “Wow, Cole’s a lucky man.” Abby grinned as she tucked her shirt into her pants. 

“And we’re all lucky women tonight.” Terri dropped a hat on her head and grabbed her purse. “Ready?” 

I double-checked to make sure I had the tickets and some cash and tugged the door closed behind us. The elevator stopped and the door opened to reveal Cole and his roommates, the two men I’d seen leaving our room and four other fully dressed cowboys. Up to this point, it was the most clothing we had seen them in.

Cole stepped behind me and wrapped his arms around my waist, staking his claim with Nick and James close by. I relaxed against him and allowed the contact, secretly reveling in the attention. I glanced at Abby and Terri and smiled. Abby was the center of attention with her four while Terri was locking lips with one of her cowboys as the other watched.

“Where are the other two?” I asked no one in particular. “At the pool, I could have sworn there were eleven of you.”

“There are fifteen of us in total. The four you didn’t see don’t like swimming but agreed to meet us for dinner while the other two made arrangements to catch back up at the venue.” Cole’s warm voice washed over me. 

The elevator door opened, and we made our way to the exit where a driver waited with the doors open to a Navigator limo. Ever courteous, the men helped us in first then piled in afterward, taking their seats around us. 

“All fifteen of you travel together year-round? How do you avoid getting on each other’s nerves? I know the three of us girls would never survive that kind of life.” I shook my head at the notion.

“Why do you think we split up to do our own thing? We might share some things, but we only share intimacy with our brothers.”

I looked closely at Nick and James, “Brothers?” 

“Well ok, I’m his brother and James is our cousin.” Nick grinned with his confession then looked over at Abby and Terri. “Everyone is kind of related but closer relations tend to stick closer together.”

“Have you always shared? Like every time?” I knew my mouth dropped open and I couldn’t have stopped it if I tried. I’d heard of things like this but never actually been a part of it.

“Well, not every time. Some gals just aren’t up for our kind of loving, but after one of us finds someone we’d like to keep around; we have to find out how well they’ll fit our lifestyle.” James rubbed my knee. “Some tend to fit better than others.”

Abby looked are her men, “Are all four of you related?”

One of the guys nodded his head. “We’re brothers, Mike there is our sister’s brother-in-law, and Carl is his cousin.”

“And sharing doesn’t bother you?” Abby arched an eyebrow in disbelief. 

One of Terri’s men spoke up. “It’s just how it was in the small town we came from. There were basically four men to every single female. In most cases, you learn to share or go without.”

Terri grabbed his face and rubbed it in her abundant cleavage. “Neither of you has to worry about going without tonight, I’ll take care of you both.”

I thought about what they had just revealed and marveled at the benefits of having multiple men. You’d never have to kill a spider or open a jar on your own, that’s for sure. “And what happens if you get married? Polygamy isn’t legal, that I know of.”

“One of us signs the paperwork and is named on the marriage license but it’s an all-inclusive deal. It works out well for all of us.” Cole explained. “The legal spouse takes care of health insurance and things like that, but all income and responsibilities are pooled.”

I shook my head in disbelief. It was fascinating but was stuff I’d only heard wild stories about. The idea of belonging to not just one man but three...I glanced at Abby, or four. Maybe it could work though; who was I to laugh off an intriguing situation.

“So, say I fell in love with you, hypothetically speaking...I’d marry all three of you?” I asked.

Cole smiled. “If all three of us, me, Nick and James, agreed that you were the one; you’d marry me legally, because I have the best income and benefits, then later in a private ceremony, marry them too,”

Nick and James smiled and nodded. “We’re a package deal.” Nick added.

“We’d all have our separate rooms, but the main bedroom would have an oversized bed. That way, we can all be together when we want or, have a little alone time to snuggle individually.” Cole explained further.

I looked at Abby and Terri, amazed by what I was hearing. I wasn’t sure I could be so open-minded if I was the one having to share.

“If you’ve grown up this way, it’s not as strange as it seems. Some women love the idea.” Mike pulled Abby against him. “You didn’t seem to mind much earlier.”

Abby smacked his arm playfully even as she blushed. “I didn’t realize our activities were a common occurrence for you guys.”

“Not as common as you’d think. It takes an open-minded person to try a multi-partner relationship.” Carl said.

“Relationship?” I looked back and forth between Abby and her harem. “Are you leaving with them?”

“Actually, they were talking about coming to town next week for their break and possibly moving there, after the last show.” She shrugged her shoulders as if it were a given that she’d keep these men that she’d found.

I glanced at Cole. “What?” He exclaimed. “We didn’t have much time to talk about things like that earlier. I figured we could talk about it this evening after the performance.”

“I’ve already decided to keep mine,” Terri confessed. “It’s Vegas after all; we can make it legal tonight.”

I couldn’t believe what I was hearing. We had only met these men a few scant hours ago and already my two best friends were planning their life around them. Sure, the sex was phenomenal but there  was more to life than just sex.

The limo pulled into the parking lot of an upscale restaurant and the driver opened the door. Always chivalrous, the men helped us out and ushered us into the dimly lit building. The hostess sat us immediately and within minutes, we had drinks and appetizers in front of us. Everyone dug in and I watched their interactions, surprised at the closeness they all displayed. I glanced at Cole and he gave me a knowing look.

“You know it would be that way for us too, right?”

I shook my head, refusing to acknowledge his statement even though I knew it was true. “You can’t know that. We don’t know a thing about each other.”

“I know that we had great sex together and that you’re fascinated about our way of life.”

“But that’s not enough. I’m looking for more than a good time, I want forever.” My hands were shaking with nerves I didn’t realize I had.

Cole pulled his hat off and shoved his fingers through his hair. “Okay, what if we could give you forever? What if I told you that I care about you so much that I’m willing to take that chance?”

“But how do you know you want to take that chance? I could be a total psycho.”

An evil grin came across his face. “And we could be serial killers, but we’re not; we’re just men falling for a beautiful woman.”

His leg rubbed against me under the table and his hand sought out mine. He leaned in and his lips softly captured mine then became more demanding before he broke contact.

I sighed and wanted to protest the separation, but the food arrived, and we tucked into our steaks, his warm leg still resting against mine. “These steaks are amazing.” I took another bite, savoring the pink, juicy meat.

The ride to the event center was relatively short and the mood was relaxed. Cole held my hand in his as I relaxed against his chest. Full and content, I almost fell asleep
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