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      In the year 2078, Cross Step, Kansas is home to the Voids. Each twenty feet tall and just as wide, the three large wormholes appeared out of nowhere a hundred years ago.

      The current citizens of Cross Step are a diverse group os species constantly in conflict with one another. There are: Norms—humans—are forced to deal with Voiders—those who came through the Voids—as well as a mistrustful government and Conduits—humans oddly affected by the Voids.

      Kate Savage is a voider with a mating problem. She’s a Ravager—a creature likened to a werewolf. Ravager females rule their families, but Kate’s new mates aren’t playing by the rules.
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        Cross Step, Kansas 2078

      

      

      Kate Savage glanced around her at the many people sitting at the outdoor café drinking their morning coffee. None of them seemed to care about the worm holes sitting a few hundred—unobstructed—feet away.

      To Kate’s keen senses, the hum of chaos sounded loud, despite the chatter of passersby and the flow of traffic around the granite island. She stared at the great gaping doorways that had delivered her to Cross Step, Kansas, nearly two decades ago.

      Twenty feet tall and just as wide, the Voids were surrounded by a fiery blue aura that seethed with energy. If it weren’t for the fact that going through one of them might mean her certain death, she might have taken her chances and left Earth forever. It wasn’t as if she had much keeping her here anymore.

      “I hate it down here around all these…people.” A woman’s whispered disdain from a few tables away caught her attention. “At least in uptown, most of the Voiders pass for human. It’s hard enough to deal with fangs, fire, and freakish psychics.”

      Her friend tsked. “Don’t be such a bitch, Nadia. Not all of them are psychic, and only a few handle fire. Just because they came from other worlds doesn’t make them any less. Voiders have brought a lot to the community.”

      “Like thievery, murder, and rape,” Nadia muttered.

      Her friend shook her head. “Stop reading the tabloids. Voiders aren’t all bad. They make great healers, and most of them are big on environmental issues. I mean, look at the Ravagers.” Kate caught the husky undertones in the woman’s voice. “I heard that big compound they live in outside of town is gorgeous.” She sighed. “Like their hunky men.”

      Her friend gasped. “Gorgeous? Try brawny, big, and bulky.”

      “Sexy.”

      “They’re animals, Cheryl.” Nadia looked around her, her gaze passing right over Kate as she leaned closer and lowered her voice. “They’re either fornicating or fighting.”

      I wish. Kate sipped her coffee, glad she blended in with the local populace. Though taller and more muscular than the average woman, she could pass for a human with ease.

      “I’m down with fornicating.” Cheryl groaned. “I swear, my divorce has turned me into a cliché—the horny divorcée. I’ve never seen a Ravager that didn’t make me think of getting naked with him between the sheets. All that animal sex appeal is so hot.”

      Nadia frowned. “How can you even imagine screwing something with a muzzle?”

      “I’m not talking about when they go all werewolf. Besides, I heard it straight from Gina that the sex is incredible. They’re big everywhere. Gina said she could barely walk when he was done putting it to her.”

      “You’re so crass.” Nadia made a face and tittered. “What else did Gina say?”

      Gossip-mongering humans. At least Cheryl had her facts straight. Ravagers were big, liked sex, and when shifted into their guer, resembled what humans thought of as werewolves.

      Except unlike the fictional beasts, Kate’s kind were reasoning creatures who could talk as easily as kill while in shifted form, and they didn’t depend on a full moon. The women’s conversation continued, and Kate wanted to hear more, but shadows looming over her table caught her attention.

      “Well, well. I’m surprised the Savages let you out all by yourself, Kate.”

      She glanced up to see trouble in not one, but two large, rangy men. Holdovers from the Lawless clan, who’d recently integrated into the new Ravager order. “Do I know you?”

      “No, but you’re going to soon enough,” the Ravager on the right said.

      As one of the few female Ravagers on this world, Kate naturally attracted attention from her kind. Unfortunately, the two males staring down at her like dessert weren’t the Ravagers she wanted.

      She suppressed the urge to growl and snap at the intrusion into her private, much needed space. The assholes blocking her morning sun had every reason to watch their step around her.

      “I’m not good company.”

      “We’re not here for the company.” His gaze settled on her breasts.

      She sneered. “Trying to show some backbone, eh, Lawless? Must be tough walking around with your tail between your legs.”

      He sat down at her table, and a waft of his scent hit her hard. He stank like yesterday’s trash. His greasy hair, dirty fingernails and noxious breath suggested he’d eaten fresh meat recently. She didn’t even want to think about what he called breakfast.

      “Run that smart mouth while you can,” he said with a toothy grin. “Because soon enough, my tail’s gonna be between your legs, you little bitch. I can smell how much you want it.”

      Her stupid heat. It wasn’t going away. And it was all her mates’ fault. If they were here, she’d maul the pair of them. Unfortunately, they couldn’t seem to stand the sight of her. She glanced at the Voids again, wondering how bad the next world might be…

      “Besides,” the Ravager on her left spoke up and sat on the other side of her. “We’re Savages now, or hadn’t you heard? Prime declared that the Lawless name no longer exists. Now we’re all just one big, happy fucking family.”

      When the Ravagers had initially arrived on Earth over a hundred years ago, they’d formed two clans: the Savage clan and the Lawless clan. The Savages tried to adapt to their new life. They took humans as friends and lovers. A few of their kind even worked in town, side by side with the Norms—normal humans—and other Voiders, those who came through the Voids.

      The Lawless clan lived on the fringe between Cross Step’s outskirts and the boundary that segregated the town from the rest of the United States. They spent most of their time in their guer—their animal fighting form. The Lawless clan only deigned to entertain humans as sport, or worse, dinner.

      Ever since Prime had killed Nev Lawless, the Lawless clan leader, only one large group of Ravagers remained. Or at least, that was the idea.

      The bastards watched her with interest, and with hunger. She had a bad feeling her Monday was about to turn considerably worse.

      The Ravager on the left huffed. “Everyone knows your claiming didn’t take. We’re here, we’re strong. And we want you. Give us a few days. We’ll plant brats in that belly easily enough.”

      She drank more of her coffee, needing the caffeine boost. “Do I look that desperate to you?”

      The one on the last sneered. “I told you, Mike. This bitch is too high-handed. Bet she’s frigid. Why else would her packmates ditch her? She’s got no problems in the looks department. And that body is hotter than hell.” His gaze felt like slime coating her body.

      Mike grinned. “Maybe they’re just too weak to handle her. Pussies, if you ask me. I mean, how the hell do you let a female in heat go without fucking her for this long?”

      Kate wanted to know the answer to that question too. “It’s early. I haven’t had my coffee yet. You two need a bath, and I’m in a rut rage like you wouldn’t believe. Do you really want me to hurt you this early in the morning in front of witnesses?”

      The men blinked at her in surprise.

      Mike leaned back in his chair. “Rut rage, huh? Thought that only happened to males.”

      Rut rage occurred when a Ravager didn’t get the requisite sex he or she needed. Sexual creatures, Ravagers needed the daily release of certain hormones in the body to stay balanced. And Kate hadn’t been laid in nearly two months.

      “Fuck it. I figure that cunt has got to be worth—”

      Before Mike’s friend could finish his thought, Kate cold-cocked him in the face. She heard his cartilage pop and watched as blood exploded from his nose. Several nearby patrons swore and scurried out of the way. But she didn’t care. The violent release felt good.

      “Thanks. I needed this.”

      “Fuck you, whore. I’ll—” Mike scrambled back in his seat, but she was on him in seconds.
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      Kate grabbed Mike’s crotch. The cur retaliated by striking out at her, his claws tearing through her side as he rolled her onto her back on the ground. Fists met flesh, but she kept squeezing.

      “What’s wrong, Mike? Rape is okay, but a little rough sex isn’t?”

      “Let me go, bitch, or I’ll kill you.” When she gripped him harder and felt something crunch, he let out a whimper and babbled an apology. “Okay, okay. Stop, please. I’m sorry.” Tears left dirty trails down his cheeks.

      The spot on her side where he’d struck her throbbed, and she shifted her hold. His flailing subsided at the same time she heard approaching sirens.

      She shoved him off her. “Next time you’ll think twice about inviting yourself to breakfast, hmm?” Kate watched him curl in on himself and gag at the pain, much to her satisfaction.

      A quick glance around her showed a shocked audience staring at the scene in horrified fascination. Mike was down, but his friend rose to his feet. The murmuring of the appalled crowd grew louder.

      Kate hoped she hadn’t looked too aggressive. Hell, she’d practically announced her species by launching herself at Mike and his idiot friend. The Salinas, the local cops, had arrived and were closing in…

      She leaned closer to the male whose nose she’d broken and whispered, “Lawless scum, beaten by a mere female.”

      He launched a fist, and she turned to take it on her cheek. Seeing the Salinas in the periphery of her vision, she dramatized the event. “Ow! Officers, help! Help me, please!” She clutched her face and forced a few tears.

      A dozen human cops converged on the scene and took the Ravagers into custody. They treated Kate like a queen. Never let it be said she didn’t know how to use her looks and gender to her advantage.

      “It’s okay, miss. We’re here to help,” one of the Salinas said. Like clockwork, her chest attracted attention like a magnet.

      “My head hurts, and it’s hard to breathe.” She forced a few shallow breaths and unbuttoned her blouse to show off her cleavage. “Do you see a bruise?”

      Two more Salinas joined the ones crowding her, but no one could see any damage. Go figure.

      She gave her statement of the attack, promised she’d call one of the many police officers who’d left their cards for a follow-up, and then left in the ambulance they’d called for her. All while wondering how the hell she planned to get out of this mess.

      She let the EMT take her vitals and gave him the appropriate flinches and pretenses of pain.

      As he worked and made a few notes, she swore she saw a flash of red in his eyes. He must have noticed because the glow winked out as if it had never been.

      He cleared his throat. “You okay?”

      She winked at him and flashed a fang.

      “Ah. Ravager, right?” He clenched his hand, and flames balled around it. He waved it at her before extinguishing the flame.

      “Yep. So you’re Vulcani?”

      “Yeah.” They studied each other for a minute. Though not enemies, both Ravagers and Vulcani kept to their own kind. “I’m guessing you don’t want a human hospital.”

      “I don’t want any hospital.” Kate fastened the buttons of her blouse and used the cold pack he’d handed her on her cheek. “Thanks. Can you drop me off at the next corner?”

      He glanced past her out the back window of the van. “We’re in midtown,” he warned.

      This section of town was much more mainstream than the downtown area. Here, Norms and a few Conduits, those humans affected by the Voids, coexisted in peaceful denial that Voiders actually existed.

      “I just want out. I never got to finish my coffee.”

      “No problem.” He called over his shoulder for the driver to stop at the corner. Then he turned back to her. “You sure you’re okay? Your cheek is turning blue, and your breathing is off.”

      “Good ears.” She could hear the faint wheeze that would heal with a good rest, but she was surprised he could. Vulcani commanded fire. She didn’t know anything about them possessing healing talents.

      “Yeah. That’s why they pay me the big bucks,” he drawled. The ambulance stopped, and he scooted past her to open the doors.

      He smelled pleasant, even had a handsome face. But he didn’t make her heart race. Only two Ravagers did that anymore, and neither one was worth the effort it took to even think of them. Or so she kept reminding herself.

      She sighed and hopped out of the van. “Thanks.”

      He nodded and closed the door, and the ambulance sped away.

      Needing a clear head and a break from her life, Kate walked to the nearest hotel. Work could keep for the next few days. Though part of the clan, she, like many Ravagers, had work outside the clan in town.

      Her software clients were happy, and she’d been ahead of schedule on sales for the new project. Working for herself as a consultant paid off when she needed time to breathe.

      Like now. After paying for a room with her credit card, she locked herself in, stripped and headed for a bath to soak her wounds, both physical and emotional. She didn’t know how much longer she could keep up this charade. Kate couldn’t eat. She couldn’t sleep, and she hungered for the touch of two males who were in lust with someone else.

      “And I still haven’t had my coffee. What a shitty start to a shitty week.”
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      Jesse glared at Logan and shoved the rest of his clothes in a bag. “Fuck you. I’m tired of waiting.”

      “So am I, but this is how it’s done.” Logan glared right back at him and shoved a hank of dark brown hair out of his face. His amber eyes glowed with resentment. “You think I like waiting on her to claim me? Fuck, Jesse. I want Kate as much as you do, but she won’t come to me.”

      “Why?” Jesse had to know. He’d been enthralled with the stubborn female since the day she’d been brought into Eric’s pack. At first, he’d cared for her like a big brother. But as they’d both matured, he’d sensed the possibility she’d make a fine mate.

      Problem was, a Ravager female ruled her family unit—her pack. As much as he wanted her, he couldn’t claim a revered female.

      He’d thought his dreams had finally come true when Kate publicly announced their claim in front of the clan two months ago. But for some reason, she wouldn’t make the first move to seal their mating bond.

      Logan sighed. “I wish I knew why she won’t accept us. At first I thought it was because she didn’t like us together. You know.” He and Jesse fucked daily.

      Ravagers needed sex, and Jesse and Logan shared a bond that went beyond clanmates or even packmates. They fit with each other. Deeply, truly, but there was still an emptiness in their lives only Kate could fill.

      “Then I thought it might be Vicki,” Logan continued. “Kate doesn’t seem to like her, and well, we helped Eric mark her.”

      Jesse remembered the occasion with fondness. They’d been a part of Eric’s pack for years. And Eric, the prime—their king—had wanted Vicki, a Conduit with real power. Jesse and Logan had helped mark the prime’s new queen, folding her into Eric’s pack. But they hadn’t claimed her or bonded with her in anything but a physical way.

      He frowned. “I don’t see where Kate would have cause for concern with Vicki. Hell, Kate helped Diana mark Sean, and I’m okay with it.”

      Kate had fucked Sean, and he wasn’t okay with it. But Ravagers didn’t do jealousy. As sexual as they were, sharing partners, even sometimes among mates, happened.

      Logan scowled. “I don’t like thinking about her with anyone else.”

      Surprised Logan experienced similar pangs of envy, Jesse felt better about the odd feelings he refused to admit. “Your idea to give her space isn’t working.”

      “Tell me something I don’t know.” Logan huffed and dropped into the thick chair by Jesse’s bed. “Seriously, what’s with the packing?” He nodded to Jesse’s bag.

      “I’m done waiting. I don’t care about mating tradition. Isn’t it Prime’s idea that we try to fit in better with the Norms? The men around here take what they want. I’m taking Kate.”

      Logan sat up. “What?”

      “You heard me. I’m tired, I’m horny, and I miss her.”

      “How do you think I feel?”

      “Who the hell knows?” Jesse considered his best friend. Logan still laughed and teased. The lighthearted member of their little family let nothing keep him down.

      “I miss her as much as you do, asshole. Just because I try to keep a positive attitude about things doesn’t mean I don’t care. One of us has to be upbeat.”

      “What does that mean?”

      “You walk around all day moping and pining. Yeah, I said pining.” At Jesse’s look, Logan shrugged. “Vicki’s word, not mine. But it still fits. You’re a brooding pain in my ass, and I can only take so much of your negativity.”

      That hurt, but Jesse would not stick around to defend himself. He wanted Kate back, and by damn, he was going to get her. “I’m outta here.”

      Logan shot out of the chair and knocked Jesse to the ground. The minute his friend brushed against him, his cock hardened like stone. Logan tried to force him into submission, but Jesse didn’t like to be topped. Instead, he grappled with the idiot until he pinned Logan under him.

      Logan’s eyes flashed with heat. “That bulge in your pants is hard to miss.”

      “Back at you,” Jesse panted. He licked his lips, aching for release. “I thought we agreed we’d wait until we had her with us.”

      Logan groaned when Jesse shifted his weight. “We’re waiting. No sex. But dammit, you keep moving like that and I’ll come in my pants. Stop,” he barked when Jesse intentionally rocked against him.

      “Tsk, tsk. Have some control, pup.”

      “You’re a shithead, you know that?” Logan groaned when Jesse leaned up on his elbows and ground his pelvis against him. “You never listen,” he rasped even as he arched up, increasing the friction.

      Jesse could take pain. His early years had been nothing but fighting, holding on to survival amidst the chaos and ferocity of Ravager life in their homeworld.

      But Logan hadn’t known the savagery of the slums. He’d been raised in a caring pack before escaping sure death into the Voids. He knew a gentler way of life, though he hated being reminded of it. And despite the fact that he’d never admit it, Logan needed sex more than most Ravagers. Going without was hurting him needlessly. No reason Logan should suffer just because Kate was being so stubborn.

      Jesse sat up and straddled Logan’s thighs. He unbuttoned Logan’s jeans and dragged down his zipper.

      “Jesse, man, we agreed not to—”

      “Shut up.” Jesse watched Logan’s cock spring up the moment the fabric parted. His ruddy cockhead leaked at the tip, and the darkened shaft blushed with arousal. Scooting back so he could lower those jeans, Jesse pulled them down and freed Logan’s heavy sac.

      Logan groaned. “Oh man, I’m so fucking hard.”

      Jesse salivated at the sight and scent of his packmate. Kate’s pack, he reminded himself. In her absence, he’d take care of their mate as he saw fit. “She should be doing this.”

      Before Logan could agree, Jesse lowered his head and took Logan deep, all the way to the back of his throat. His mate bucked and cried out, then grasped Jesse’s hair as he jerked and tried to move deeper.

      “Need you so bad,” Logan panted and ground against Jesse’s lips. Two more short pumps and he came hard, jetting down Jesse’s throat.

      Logan’s throaty cries made it tough to resist his own orgasm, but Jesse deserved the painful frustration. If he’d taken care of Kate the way he’d wanted to, they could have avoided this mess. But no, he’d tried to respect Kate’s wishes.

      “Oh my God. Jesse,” Logan breathed. “Man, that was so fucking good. Thanks.”

      Jesse pulled away, kissed Logan’s still semi-hard cock, and tucked him back into his jeans. “You needed that.” He stood stiffly and adjusted himself.

      “Looks like you need it too.”

      “I’ll wait.”

      Logan’s eyes narrowed. “Then what the hell was this all about? Still trying to protect me, the weakest member of the pack? That’s bullshit and you know it. You may be an inch taller, but I can outrun you any day of the week.”

      “Whatever, Logan.”

      “No, not whatever. Look, I need sex and touch. So do you. We’re Ravagers. And even though you’d rather be tortured than admit it, you need affection just as much. Wanting to belong doesn’t make me weak, and denying it doesn’t make you strong.”

      “We’re not getting into this now. Not when we have Kate to save. You want her? Then get your ass in gear. It’s past time to claim Kate for our own.”

      “Don’t think we won’t talk about this later.” Logan stood on shaky legs and straightened his clothes. He pulled his shoulder length hair free of his shirt and readjusted a few buttons. “Shit. You mean it about going after Kate?” Cautious excitement replaced Logan’s annoyance. “What about Prime?”

      “What about him? Eric has the clan to worry about. Besides, he’s busy with Vicki, Dom, and Malcolm.” Eric’s pack. “Kate’s ours, Logan. It’s time we showed her that, once and for all.”
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      A few hours after she’d checked in, Kate shifted again in bed, restless and still unable to sleep, her body on fire. She’d been suffering for weeks, but lately her needs had begun to actually hurt.

      Flashes of Logan’s laughing eyes and Jesse’s sober smile called to her guer, demanding she cement the bonds that had started two months ago, when Eric had declared her new pack status and she’d acknowledged Jesse and Logan as mates. Mates she hadn’t yet mated, because she wanted something from them they were incapable of giving.

      She rolled to her feet and ignored the throbbing in her body. The heavy air conditioner made her internal temperature somewhat bearable, but her need never quite died. Masturbation didn’t work. It only made her sex cramp in denial. Time to hit the shower.

      As she entered the smaller room, she considered her pathetic circumstances. She should have been basking in her new pack. Two males to call her own, the autonomy of being the sole female in her own family.

      But nothing about her mating had gone according to tradition. Prime had more or less ordered her to take Logan and Jesse. She couldn’t stop wondering if they’d said yes to obey Eric or because they wanted her. And that really hurt.

      Kate knew she was foolish to believe in love and happily ever after. Human concepts that failed time and time again in this world, as evidenced by the divorce statistics growing daily. But Kate wasn’t human. Ravagers lived by a different standard, where sex shouldn’t necessitate affection but fulfilled a biological need.

      So why couldn’t she just accept Jesse and Logan as hers? Why should she care that they craved Vicki, the prime’s female? The constant flirting, the affectionate glances, the praise they heaped on the woman, all if of it drove her insane. She couldn’t be around them without wanting to scream. Why couldn’t they feel that way about her?

      Ripping the shower curtain from the bar in a rage, she growled and tossed it aside. After turning the water to cold, she stepped in the tub. As the freezing drops pelted her sensitive skin, she absorbed the tiny stings, hoping to drown out her anguish.

      By the Voids, what she wouldn’t give for some peace from this heat and her messed up emotions.

      She stood under the shower for close to an hour, just letting the water wash away her cares. When Kate could move without thoughts of Jesse and Logan shadowing her every step, she left the shower, dried off, and padded through her room to the bed.

      The curtains remained closed, sheltering her from the light of her current reality, and she fell into an exhausted slumber the second her head hit the pillow.

      Awakening to the subtle sounds of movement in her room, Kate couldn’t tell how much time had passed in the dark. She felt much better, both physically and mentally. Until she tried to roll out of bed.

      Kate tugged at her wrists and ankles and found herself spread out like a human X, unable to move. She blinked up at darkness—into a blindfold. Sounds rustled from two different directions. More than one trespasser and she couldn’t move.

      A fogging lassitude of fear crept over her and made it difficult to think. Kate prized control, and the feel of ties around her wrists and ankles scared the hell out of her.

      Even worse, in her confusion, she couldn’t smell more than a hint of the wildness proclaiming her captors Ravagers. Had Mike and his asshole friend returned to finish what they’d started this morning?

      Before she could speak, strong hands lifted her head and muted her with a ball gag.

      Garbled behind the ball, her promises to destroy her captors came out much less than threatening.

      One of the men groaned, and she heard something familiar in his voice. Then he spoke, and she wanted to gut him from stem to sternum.

      “That has got to be the sexiest thing I’ve ever seen. Kate Savage tied up, blindfolded, and gagged.” Logan sighed, and suddenly his scent filled the area.

      To her irritation, anticipation made her dizzy with desire. She knew the scent of her need would soon fill the room, if it hadn’t already.

      If Logan was here, then Jesse had to be close by. She shouldn’t want them, shouldn’t care that they’d tracked her down and tied her up. Taking advantage of her while she’d been asleep was a cowardly act, yet also a strangely provocative one.

      Rough fingers traced the inside of her leg from her calf to her thigh. And stopped.

      “You’re ours,” Jesse stated, his voice low, gravelly, and sexy as hell. “Hear that, Kate?”

      Logan added, “We gave you time. I tried to be nice for your sake, Kate. But really, enough is enough.”

      Nice? She’d give them nice. She swore at them behind the gag and twisted and turned. Her claws came out but couldn’t do any damage to the ties binding her tight.

      When she made a move to use her guer, to change into the physical manifestation of her warrior’s spirit, she got her second huge shock of the night.

      Her energy had been blocked somehow.

      “Now, Kate, that’s just cheating. We’ve stayed human, you should too.” Jesse’s finger teased her skin, staying close to her knee, not giving her anything she needed. “But if you want to put up a fight, you know we won’t stop you. Nothing a Ravager likes more than a challenge.”

      He planted a soft kiss on her belly, and the feel of his touch brought tears to her eyes.

      She’d missed him so damn much.

      “We’re going to fuck you, baby. You okay with that?” Jesse chuckled. “Just nod if you agree to accept what you need. You can yell at us after. Unless you don’t want us here. Then I guess we’ll just have to leave, won’t we, Logan?”

      Logan gave the fakest sigh she’d ever heard. “I guess we’ll go if she wants. But I think she wants us to stay. Do you, Kate? Do you want us?”

      She wanted to rake her claws down their backs, to bite and ravage like her namesake. But she needed her mates and no other. And she needed them now.

      She gave a short nod, enough to let them know she might agree to what they wanted, but she was far from happy over their attempt to take control.
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      Logan sighed. “Thank God. She said yes, Jesse.”

      Jesse didn’t hesitate. He ran his fingers up the inside of Kate’s thigh and plunged into her damp heat.

      She couldn’t help her moan or stop her body from clamping down to hold him tight.

      “Damn, Logan. Feel her.” Jesse removed his finger so Logan could take over.

      The two men felt completely different. Logan, with a light, sensual touch, seduced. Jesse was darker, harder, more forceful. The combination of the two suited everything she might want in lifelong partners. If she’d still wanted them, she told herself. Remember, they don’t care about you that way—

      She arched up when Logan added another finger and shoved deep.

      Then a fiery mouth covered her clit, and she came with a muffled scream.

      “Oh fuck. Let me taste her before I come in my pants,” Logan rasped.

      Fingers and mouth withdrew, but then another mouth and fingers took their place. Logan teased her with his tongue and nipped with his teeth, shooting her into another, more intense climax.

      “I want that mouth,” Jesse muttered. “I want to come inside it. You need to drown in me for being such a bad girl, Kate.”

      “Hmm,” Logan agreed and licked her cream. He lifted his mouth from her pussy and slid his fingers through her folds and lower, skating around the sensitive rim of her anus. “I wonder how much play she’s had here.”

      “Doesn’t matter,” Jesse answered in
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