
  
    
      DIRTY DETAIL

      DOWN ’N DIRTY IN LOVE

      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

    

    
      
        SADIE MAY

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CONTENTS

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Chapter 1

      

      
        Chapter 2

      

      
        Chapter 3

      

      
        Chapter 4

      

      
        Chapter 5

      

      
        Chapter 6

      

      
        Chapter 7

      

      
        Dirty Hands

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER 1

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      Maya

      
      The sound of applause follows me off the stage. I nod and smile to crew members backstage and some of the other contestants who’ve made it to this final round. I can barely hear their words of congratulations as I make my way to my dressing room.

      The adrenaline is still pumping through my system, making it hard to focus on any one person or the words coming out of their mouths. All I can focus on is getting to my dressing room as quickly as possible. Why do I need to get to my dressing room so badly?

      Well, here’s the thing. Those crazy adrenaline rushes from performing live for a crowd of this size…it turns me on.

      I’m not talking metaphorically, I mean I get horny as hell from that rush. Right now my pussy is aching for relief and my panties are soaked through as I try and keep a smile on my face. Honest to God, it’s painful.

      At last I make it to my little space. It’s become my routine—not exactly the norm, but then, nothing about me is normal. I’ve been living a crazy alternate life ever since I was picked to be a part of the reality TV show, Singing Sensations. I head to my vanity where my little trusty vibrator is waiting for me, just like always.

      I wish I could have the real deal. Nothing would make me happier than to have a thick cock inside me, fucking me hard and fast until I got my fix. I know who I want, too. Darren and Alex. My two bodyguards. I’d happily take either—or better yet, both. Both big and brawny, one with dirty blond hair and fair skin, one dark in complexion with brown eyes and hair. They’re like vanilla and chocolate ice cream and I want to eat them up. Preferably together.

      I’ve been jonesing for them since they were assigned to me on week two, when the creepy stalker messages started showing up. I’d give anything for it to be their bodies between my legs right now, but they’ve made it clear through their stoic, quiet demeanors that they’re all business.

      And I’m their business. Protecting me is their job and apparently they are all work and no play because no amount of flirting or teasing before and after shows has done a damn bit of good. I’d never have the courage any other time, but when showtime rolls around, it’s like I’m not even me anymore. The adrenaline kicks in and along with it comes that feisty, sexy she-devil I never knew was in there.

      It’s not me, really, it’s this character. I lose myself in her and that feeling is amazing. It’s the only way I have the courage to hit on them like I do. I bend over wearing teeny tiny skirts, I brush up against them a little too brazenly… A blind man would know I was horny.

      But every time I try to flaunt my stuff, they’ve been polite but distant. Quiet, watchful, and so fucking tempting it takes everything in me not to track them down and jump their bones.

      Oh man, just thinking about those guys who I’ve been lusting over for weeks makes my hands tremble as I pull out the vibrator and turn it on. The costume the wardrobe department picked out for me is annoyingly hard to get into. They’ve poured me into tight black leather pants, which do amazing things for my hips and ass, but are hard as hell to pull down so I can touch myself.

      I finally manage to jam the damn thing down my pants and I lean back against the wall, my head dropping back as a moan escapes. It’s loud, too loud, as the vibrator works its magic against my clit.

      “Ma’am, are you all right?”

      My head snaps up at the sound of Darren’s voice in my doorway, deep and steady. My startled gaze connects with his and for the first time ever, I see emotions in those brown eyes. For the first time, my dark and delicious stud drops the cold, businesslike routine and I see it all—surprise, followed quickly by a desire so intense I nearly come right then and there.

      His gaze moves over me, from the skin-tight halter top, down to my exposed belly, and lower to the spot where my hand is thrust down my pants.

      Maybe I should be embarrassed—everyday Maya definitely would be—but I’m not. I’m too fascinated by the overwhelming lust written all over his face. Besides, I’m so turned on by now that if I don’t come soon I’ll explode.

      The silence stretches between us, the hum of my vibrator a distant background noise that mixes in with the backstage sounds that filter in from behind Darren who’s still standing in the open doorway.

      And then things get even more interesting as Alex walks up beside him. “Everything okay in here?”

      His voice kind of trails off at the end as he takes in the scene before him. Me, mid-masturbation, and Darren who’s not even pretending not to watch.

      I wait for Alex’s reaction and I am so not disappointed. He groans, and the same desire I saw in Darren’s gaze is mirrored in his. He makes a move and for half a second I think he’s going to cross over to me. My heart leaps into my throat in excited anticipation.

      But then Alex stops, his hands clenching in fists at his sides. I see him tear his gaze away as he mutters something to Darren that I can’t hear.

      Darren gives a short nod and I see his nostrils flare and his lips press together with effort as he too averts his eyes.

      They’re both looking anywhere but at me. The moment of heated connection is severed and the loss of it leaves me cold. The vibrator is doing nothing for me anymore because I just had the possibility of a real fuck with my two dream men and watched it disappear.

      No fucking way.

      I pull the vibrator out of my pants and shut it off, tossing it on the vanity. “You two might want to step inside unless you want to give the crew a show.”

      Their gazes snap back in my direction. I’m the center of their attention, just the way I like it. And I like it a lot.

      No, I love it.

      They have this way of watching me that makes me hot all over. I can feel their gazes on my skin like a touch. It’s always been that way since day one. At the end of the day when they leave me at my house and the nighttime guys go on duty, watching my place from across the street, that’s the worst part of the day.

      I don’t know how it’s happened but I’ve developed a weird crush on these guys and tonight is my last night to act on it. Win or lose, this is the end of my run on Singing Sensations and the end of their security detail for me.

      That thought gives me the nerve to keep going. “Come on, boys, you can’t fool me,” I say as I strut toward them, loving the way their eyes drop down to watch my braless breasts jiggle under the sexy top.

      Shit, I wish I had that wardrobe team at my house. They make me feel sexier than sin in these outfits. Not to mention the hair and makeup crew who’ve turned my girl-next-door look into something bold and sexy. My long brown curls are pulled partially up in a messy up-do and my makeup is artfully smudged. Together it gives me an I’ve-just-been-fucked vibe that works perfectly with my on-stage persona.

      And it’s that on-stage persona I call on right now. Maya the performer has the confidence I need right now to talk these guys into something I know they already want.

      They just need a little nudge.

      They’re watching me with wary anticipation. I know without a doubt that they’re onto me and they want this and hate it at the same time. Once I’m close enough I could reach out and touch those hard chests of theirs, I stop. Looking up I give them my best pout.

      “Come on, you guys. You know you want me. And you must know that I’ve been dreaming about fucking you.” Their eyes darken and my pussy clenches in response. “You can drop this whole professional act,” I say. “This is your last night working for me, right?”

      They exchange a quick glance and I know that this is key. They are all business but if I can get them to realize that their job is basically over…

      They move at once as if they’d been planning this moment forever. Holy shit, I can’t believe that worked! Before I can think anything else, all reason is banished. This is happening, I realize as they reach my side. Alex pulls me up against him and slants his mouth over mine, his tongue hungrily searching my mouth as though it’s his right. This is really happening.

      Darren’s arms are around me, moving over me, exploring each and every curve with a thoroughness that makes it hard to breathe, even as I rear back from Alex to pant for air. Alex takes the opportunity to move those amazing lips to my neck, where he licks and sucks the sensitive skin.

      Darren’s grip on my ass is firm and bold. I’d bet my life that he gets off on giving spankings. I moan at the thought, my pussy so wet and needy I find myself grinding up against Alex’s thigh as Darren slips a hand beneath my shirt and pinches my nipple.

      Oh sweet Jesus, the two of them are working me at once and in every way possible. They’re pressing against me from all sides so I’m surrounded by hard muscles, hot mouths, and strong hands.

      I reach for them, needing to feel how badly they want me. I know they do, but I love the proof. Sure enough they’re both hard as a rock as I cup their cocks through the thin material of their pants. Their groans are satisfying, but not enough.

      I hear an announcer’s voice through my speakers. “After the next break, it’s time to find out who our winner is.”

      Shit, time is running out. Whether I win or lose, I still need to be onstage for the finale. Fuck. “No time for niceties, boys.”

      God, I love talking to them like this. I sound so sexy, so confident, so…not like me. It’s the clothes, the hair, the adrenaline from the stage. Whatever it is, I love it. I’m the me of my dreams. The sexy bitch who asks for exactly what she wants.

      And what do I want? I want them both. And I want them now. I give Alex’s shoulder a shove toward the couch in the corner. “On the couch and lose the pants.”

      He shoved them down, along with his boxers and his long, thick shaft springs out, straight and stiff and holy shit I’m drooling at the sight.

      “You,” I say, clutching Darren by his collar. “Go stand behind him so I can suck on that cock of yours while I ride him.”

      The sexy, manly stud does as I say, just like that.

      Shit. For real? It’s that easy? God, I wish I had this kind of power in my everyday life. I wish I could be this person. But time was a tickin’ and I had two hotties to fuck. One last night to live my dreams, and I plan to take full advantage.

      After this it was all over, it was back to real life and the old me. A life that didn’t include threesomes and sexy bodyguards.

      I strut toward them, licking my lips as I lower my eyelashes to give them a sultry look. Holy fuck. I love the way they look back. Like I’m the most delicious feast they’ve ever set eyes on. Like they’re going to eat me up…and fuck me until I’m senseless.

      Jesus, I can’t wait.

      I try to soak in the sight before me as I draw near. So hot, so sexy…so hard. They’ve shed most of their clothes so I’m treated to a sight I’ve been fantasizing about for weeks now.

      When I draw close, Alex reaches out, grasping my hips and pulling me close so he can shove his tongue between my thighs, lapping at my clit like a starving man.

      I let out a cry, loving the sight of Alex’s face pressed against my pussy and loving the way Darren watches with a primal possessiveness that makes it hard to breath.

      But then a voice comes over the speaker, this time it’s tapped directly into my dressing room, an announcement for all the
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