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This time, it’s Ethan’s turn to have his fantasy fulfilled and Lana has a special treat in store for the birthday boy. Even though things don’t go exactly as planned, they still manage to find a sexy friend to join them at their mountain retreat and find plenty of ways to keep warm…
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Dear Reader,


You first met Ethan and Lana when they infused some spice into the workplace in Watch Me. In Jingle Me, they proved who was naughty and nice on Christmas Eve. And in Tease Me, they made an appearance at the Blue Key where the real party was at the top of the elevator. Then, in Ménage à Me, they invited their good friend Lucas to join them at the Velvet Rabbit for a steamy threesome. Last time, in Surprise Me, they prepared for a sizzling island getaway where nothing was as it seemed.
This time, it’s Ethan’s turn to have his fantasy fulfilled and Lana has a special treat in store for the birthday boy. Even though things don’t go exactly as planned, they still manage to find a sexy friend to join them at their mountain retreat and find plenty of ways to keep warm.
Be sure to catch up with Ethan and Lana in Some of Me, a special collection of the first five stories in the series, and look for my steamy novel Submersed, on sale now.


Happy Reading!
Claire Embry






  
  Chapter One


Lana held tight to her boyfriend’s hand and led him up the roughhewn steps of The Snowshoe Lodge. She was feeling pretty proud of herself right about now and had every right to be. She’d just pulled off the birthday surprise of all birthday surprises without Ethan suspecting a thing. 
Lana had recently indulged in her fantasy of being with two men at the same time and was excited to help make Ethan’s fantasy happen this weekend. She’d already arranged for her friend and coworker, Sherese, to meet them at the lodge. The beautiful lake and a luxurious hot tub suite would serve as the perfect backdrop for the weekend’s sinful activities.
Ethan’s ultimate fantasy was to be with two women at once. It was understandable and something that ninety-nine percent of the straight male population probably secretly (and not so secretly) dreamed about. Lana was intrigued by the idea and had always wondered what it would be like to kiss a woman. She’d had her own fantasies about how a woman’s soft skin would feel rubbing against hers as they writhed together in bed. She knew how much she liked Ethan’s tongue exploring her pussy—how would it feel to press her first kiss to a woman’s pleasure points?
A woman would instinctively know how to please and touch another woman, wouldn’t she? Lana’s panties grew damp just thinking about spreading her legs for two soft hands and letting manicured fingers plunge into her warm center. A slick red tongue would dart out from between pink lips to lick up and down her slit… Lana shivered with anticipation.
Sensing her excitement, Ethan murmured beneath his blindfold, “Can I look yet?”
Shaking herself out of the wicked daydream, Lana licked her lips and pressed up against him. One swivel of her hips had his cock rising to attention behind his zipper. Lana’s overactive libido was one of the things Ethan liked best about her.
And this weekend she wouldn’t disappoint him.
She leaned close and whispered in his ear, hot and breathy. “I should make you keep the blindfold on and give you your birthday surprise right here.”
She’d used a sleep mask to cover his eyes for the big reveal, but suddenly she wished she’d used a scarf or a handkerchief. Something she could use to tie him up with later. The porch had a railing she could secure him to. Or, better yet, there was a nice sturdy pillar…
As soon as she started to imagine another fantasy she wouldn’t mind indulging in, Ethan’s arms reached out and captured her hard against him. Eager hands snaked around her waist and down over her ass to cup her buttocks. “I’ll take you right here,” he threatened with a hoarse whisper.
She giggled as he nibbled on her neck and mumbled more idle threats into her ear.
When his fingers dipped beneath her waistband, she glanced around at the lodge’s front entrance. These surroundings weren’t exactly ideal for what she had in mind. Just because Ethan was blindfolded and couldn’t see what was going on around them didn’t mean that no one else could either.
This wasn’t the Blue Key or the Velvet Rabbit. The other guests and the people who operated the lodge probably, most definitely, frowned on public displays of affection and…fucking on the front porch. Getting kicked out of the lodge before they even made it to the lobby would be a serious birthday surprise failure. Once they checked into the room, they could do whatever Ethan wanted—just as long as it wasn’t on the front steps in plain view of the other guests.
“Ready to see where we are?” Lana asked in an attempt to distract Ethan from the lace thong she was wearing.
He gave the lace a tug and she gasped as it slid higher up her crack and scraped the sensitive flesh there.
Ethan feigned a sigh, knowing his chances of indulging in sex in public today were nil to none.
Wanting to keep things on track, Lana stepped back, whipped the blindfold from Ethan’s face, and exclaimed, “Ta-da! Welcome to August Lake!”
Ethan blinked and looked up at the rustic lodge with its log cabin exterior and ornately carved door. The place looked like something out of a wilderness movie. All exposed wood beams and rustic mountain charm. Even the air here felt cool and crisp and easier to breathe.
Lana had managed to surprise him and he hadn’t suspected a thing.
Taking a long look at the place, Ethan looked from the scenic view and over to the love of his life. A grin the size of a California redwood spread across her face.
“Isn’t it beautiful?” she asked.
He twirled the blindfold around his finger, thinking it might come in handy later.
“Yeah, baby. It’s great.” He had wanted to make the short trip to the lake from Red Valley for a while. And Lana had made it happen for him.
Sliding his hands onto her hips, he pulled her close. She was incredible and he thanked his lucky stars for her every day of the week.
Feeling the need for dramatic flair, he took her in his arms, bent her backward, and kissed her. Clinging to him, she squealed in delight and kissed him back.
Lana gave herself over to the kiss and let Ethan deepen it. His tongue slid across hers in long, lazy strokes. Just as she began to forget her own name—and exactly where she was—she pulled back and broke the kiss. Man, she thought as she wiped the back of her hand across her mouth, they couldn’t check into that hot tub suite fast enough.
“I got us a room with a hot tub and everything,” she told Ethan when he just stared at her blinking, wondering why he couldn’t just take her right there on the porch. “There’s hiking and canoe rentals, but I have a feeling we won’t be leaving the room.”
The last part seemed to brighten his mood, so she grabbed his hand and tugged him into the lodge. She didn’t tell him about Sherese and what else she had planned for the weekend.
That was Phase Two of Operation Birthday Surprise.






  
  Chapter Two


The lobby of The Snowshoe Lodge was decorated with clichéd black bear statues, pine tree lampshades, and rich-colored paintings of mountain landscapes. A bear skin rug was sprawled out in front of a massive stone fireplace and log furniture was everywhere. There was certainly a surplus of wood in this place and Lana covered her mouth to keep from giggling at the double entendre. 
Behind the reception desk, a young woman was engrossed in a Felicity Johns novel. When she heard Ethan and Lana enter the room, she looked up from her book and offered a warm, almost sultry smile. A fringe of dark hair brushed eyes rimmed with black, smoky eyeliner. She wore a black ribbed tank top that clung relentlessly to her curves, showcasing a pair of exquisite breasts much larger than Lana’s, by at least a cup size.
Lana immediately felt the attraction, but she assumed the woman was looking appreciatively at Ethan and not at her.
Lana tried to think of Sherese and how her coworker’s breasts might feel when she caressed them tonight, but she couldn’t get past the image of this sexy woman wearing a tank top in the middle of the wilderness. All memory of what Sherese even looked like was snuffed out by the mysterious woman in front of her. And her eyes were locked on Lana, not Ethan.
Oh yes, Lana thought as she pulled Ethan toward the desk. That smile was definitely twelve kinds of sultry.
Suddenly, Lana worried she wouldn’t be able to go through with the surprise. If her knees were this wobbly from another woman looking at her, then how was she going to get up the nerve to kiss another woman? Or touch her intimately? Caress areas that made her toes curl and her breath hitch? Kiss places that made her moan and grab ahold of fistfuls of bedding for fear of levitating right off the mattress?
Shrugging off the pre-threesome jitters, Lana took a deep breath and remembered why they were there.
Just get the room key and get upstairs so the fun can finally begin.
“Hi,” Lana said and curled her fingers around the edge of the massive pine check-in desk.
“Hello.” The voice was dark and sultry. A perfect match for the smile she wore on her pink-painted lips.
Lana glanced down, but the woman with the smoky eyes wasn’t wearing a name tag. When she realized it probably looked like she was checking out her breasts, Lana lowered her eyes to the desk and scanned the nature pamphlets.
“We’re checking in,” Ethan said when Lana couldn’t seem to find her tongue.
“I have the Goldfinch Suite reserved for the weekend,” Lana chimed in, thankful that her man could keep his cool in the presence of such a vixenish knock-out.
The woman smiled and turned toward the computer where she scrolled around with the mouse. After a few quick clicks, her forehead crinkled and two
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