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      A Christmas Auction?

      This could be the time to get naughty, show them that I have a wild side too.

      

      Yep, I lust after Nick and Alex,

      And losing my innocence to them this Christmas seems like my perfect plan.

      I know, I know…this is totally unconventional.

      But you can’t blame a girl for dreaming!

      There’s just one problem – what if someone else bids more than them?

      And even if they bid on me, would they be able to protect me?

      And share?

      

      Auctioned as a Christmas Gift is a standalone full-length romance novel, with a guaranteed HEA and absolutely no cliff-hanger. Grab your favorite hot or cold beverage now and get into the holiday spirit with not one but two very alpha prince charmings who will do anything to protect their princess.
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      I looked down at my Mrs. Santa sexy costume that I bought for this auction. Lindsey and Camryn assured me that Alex and Nick would be the winning bidders for me. Didn’t that mean that I could be dressed in sweatpants and a raggedy T-shirt, and they would still bid for me?

      However, in the spirit of the auction, and because the auction was a benefit for a good cause, I agreed to wear this costume. The skirt part went down to my ankles in an elegant evening gown look. The V-neck for the top showed enough cleavage that it was tantalizing but contained the girls well. My thigh-high three-inch heeled black boots completed the costume.

      I reminded myself that this was for a good cause. My best friend, Lindsey, founded a camp for kids that were in the foster system. The camp was a therapy camp and had rescued horses and dogs for the kids to be with. Animals had an amazing way of helping with depression and other emotional issues. The kids lived in fully furnished cabins. There were always at least five counselors, who have been extremely vetted, always on hand.

      Lindsey was a family lawyer, and she used her degree to advocate for the kids. I had a business degree and used my expertise to apply for grants, manage the books, manage public relations, and everything else. Our other friend, Camryn, had a degree in psychology and worked with the kids.

      This camp especially close to my heart because I had been raised in the foster system. My mother had never wanted a child because she was too busy with her drugs. Also, Lindsey and I had another friend, named Daryll, who killed himself at the age of eighteen, because he suffered so much abuse not only at the hands of his biological family, but also from a couple of his foster families. I guessed that the pain was just too much for him. He was an amazing man, and this world lost a lot when he left it.

      Purposely, I changed my thoughts from Daryll to the event. I had been both looking forward and dreading this night for several weeks now. I had actually helped arrange this event, although it was Lindsey’s idea that we do this. It was also her idea that I participate in this. I agreed, knowing that I was ready for the next stage of my life to begin. The next stage where I can be in a healthy, loving, intimate relationship with men I already loved and respected.

      Although Lindsey and Camryn, as well as their men, were my family and we all loved each other dearly, at the end of the day they went home together, and I was alone, with no one to hold at night except for my pitbull, Poseidon, who I rescued from a shelter after some cruel people had used him for the dog fights. Poseidon was amazing, but wasn’t the same thing as a human man.

      I had thought about dressing Poseidon up as an elf, and walking him out on stage as well. After all, dog lovers have a saying, “Love me, love my dog.” But the guys already knew and loved Poseidon, so I felt like I didn’t have to advertise us as a package deal. It was understood.

      Lindsey and Camryn suggested that they participate in the auction, as well. They were in  committed relationships, and their men could just bid on them and be the winners. However, their men quickly vetoed this idea and, instead, donated half a million dollars each to the camp.

      This was a different type of auction. Women agreed to be auctioned off to the highest bidder. They would then fulfill the wishes of the men, within reason, who bought her for thirty days. The women went into this auction knowing what those wishes would consist of. I looked around at all of the brave women participating. Some of them already knew who would be bidding on them and some of them were looking for an adventure.

      With this in mind, I adjusted my costume, wishing again that I could just be wearing sweats and a t-shirt, and waited to hear my name called. I didn’t usually dress up, but it was part of the fun for the men. I waited in similar company. There were at least two other Mrs. Santas who were dressed in similar costumes. There were a lot of elves. Who would have guessed that elves could be sexy?

      Finally, my name was called. I drew a deep breath, held my head up, and walked out on stage, praying that I didn’t trip and fall. Unfortunately, I had the unusual talent of being able to trip over air. And since my usual shoes were tennis shoes and very seldom heels, I was out of practice.

      Alex and Nick had better be the winners for this auction. I really don’t think that I could be intimate with any other man.

      With this thought running through my head, I listened for one of their voices. I heard several catcalls and whistles. I heard a lot of men bidding on me. The bidding went on for a while. It was pretty good for my ego, although I could feel my heart pounding a million miles an hour. I wished this would just be over and done with.

      I heard one bid for half a million dollars. I was flattered, but I was scared to death. My entire body started trembling, especially when I saw that the man who placed that bid was super skinny, his nose was wrinkled, and he was squinting at me through his thick glasses. That definitely wasn’t Alex or Nick.

      The auctioneer was about to close the auction, and I kept my smile plastered on my face, but my knees were knocking in my boots. I was sure that I was going to have sweat stains in the armpits of my outfit. I breathed through my mouth and out my nose to try to keep from hyperventilating.

      Finally, I heard the voice I had been waiting to hear. Alex called out a million to close the bidding. The auctioneer announced, “sold.”

      I drew a deep sigh of relief and promised myself that I would throttle those two for scaring me like that.
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      Once again, I was praying that I could walk without falling and making a fool of myself. I was pretty sure that Alex and Nick wouldn’t care, because they knew what kind of klutz I was. They’d seen me trip up stairs and over grains of sand before. They just shake their heads at me and help me up.

      Normally, I don’t really care what other people think of me. However, just this once, I would. Plus, I did not want to fall down and be on my hands and knees, giving everyone in the room a clear shot of my rear end.

      Thankfully, I made it back with my rear end and dignity intact. I was very grateful to see that Lindsey and Camryn were waiting for me when I got back.

      “Girl, you are white as a sheet. You are so pale, I can almost see straight through you.”

      “I’m surprised I’m still standing,” I said, my voice shaking. I was panting as though I had run the mile uphill.

      “It couldn’t have been that bad,” Lindsey said. “After all, I should know. You basically twisted my arm into participating in the first one, where I met Jamel and Xavier,” Lindsey retorted.

      Regardless of her words, both she and Camryn looked at me sympathetically. They knew that I was shy, and getting up in front of people wasn’t my thing. The fact that I was all dressed up in fancy clothes, heels, and makeup made the discomfort even more intense.

      “I think my mother was in the hospital from another overdose then. I am pretty sure that I didn’t have to twist your arm very hard. I think you were a tiny bit bored with your existence,” I answered, and I noticed that my voice was shaking in time with my fast-beating heart. For a minute, I was afraid I was going to hyperventilate, because I felt as though a tight band around my chest had squeezed all the air out of me.

      Lindsey bobbed her head back and forth. “Maybe. I didn’t think so at the time, but in hindsight, I think you might be right. However, when I went up on stage I was scared to death. At least you knew the outcome when you got on stage.”

      “Just think. If you hadn’t gone to that auction, you wouldn’t have met your fabulous men,” I said. Then I added in a mysterious voice, “Fate and the stars ordained your destiny.”

      I had to agree with her on one thing though. It was probably a lot scarier for her than it was for me. “I was expecting to hear Alex and Nick bid on me right away. I nearly had a heart attack. They waited until the very last minute before they put in their bid. I thought I was going to have to home with the other guy who was squinting at me like he was inspecting livestock.” I noticed that my voice had stopped shaking and I could breathe again.

      “If they bid too soon, everyone would know that it was a setup. They had to make it interesting,” Lindsey said.

      “Half the women here went into this with a setup. I doubt if their men tried to give them a heart attack,” I said, smiling, although I was still feeling a bit shaky.

      “Heart attacks and the thrill are part of the fun,” Lindsey joked.

      “I’m glad that this fun is over,” I said.

      I finally started to be able to breathe normally, and my heart rate returned to its regular rhythm. I wasn’t going to die of fright tonight. I was fairly certain that if this didn’t scare me to death, I was invincible.

      “Are you ready for your new life with Alex and Nick?” Lindsey asked me, searching my face.

      I took a deep breath. “I think so. I am extremely nervous. But I am half in love with those two goons, anyway, and have been for a very long time. They are sweet and amazing men. Not to mention hot.”

      “They will take it slow,” Camryn said. “They aren’t going to rush anything. They will hold off on the sex until you are ready.”

      “I know. I am excited. And nervous. And all kinds of things.” I paused. “To be honest, I’m not even sure I know my name right now.” I smiled.

      Lindsey laughed. “I know exactly how you feel. But at least you know the men who bid on you. When Jamel and Xavier bid on me, I didn’t know them from Adam. But look at me now.”

      I nodded. “You are definitely one lucky woman. You could have had the squinty-eyed guy bidding on you.”

      “Heaven forbid,” Lindsey said laughing.

      Lindsey had participated in an auction a couple of years ago, as a favor to me. The auction was to benefit abused and neglected animals. She didn’t think that she would be chosen, because she was a very beautiful, very curvy woman. I thought that she really agreed to participate because she was ready to explore life. The rules of the auction stated that the women cannot be forced to stay with someone they find distasteful, and they can’t be forced to do anything they didn’t want to do. Most of the men who bid on the women didn’t, but just wanted to find someone to date and hang out with while helping out a good cause.

      “To tell you the truth, though, I am half hoping that they will rush things. I have been dreaming about being in their arms and loving them. I have fantasized about their kisses. And even though I’m still a virgin, I have imagined being with them, if you know what I mean.”

      “Duh,” was all Camryn said. “We aren’t twelve.”

      “Did I mention they are really hot? Just think what they will look like naked.”

      Both Camryn and Lindsey laughed and shook their heads.

      “I’ve got my hands full with Nate and Alex. Literally. I don’t need to crowd my brain with any other naked men,” Camryn said.

      “Ditto. Only with Jamel and Xavier. These two naked men are just for you,” Lindsey added.

      “They aren’t naked yet. I hope,” I laughed.

      It felt really good to be laughing with my best friends. And they really were my absolute best friends. Actually, they were more like sisters. I had known Lindsey since I was very young, and we grew up together, even though I moved from foster home to foster home. I spent a lot of time with her family. Camryn and I became very close several years ago when she was younger, and then grew up, earning her master’s degree in psychology and joining the team at the camp.

      “You know, though. I’m scared that this will change our relationship in a negative way. What if they decide they don’t love me like that? Or if they think I’m annoying? I would rather have them in my life as friends than not at all.”

      Two sets of eyes rolled. “They are already in love with you too, you dolt. Now come on,” Lindsey said.

      Lindsey and Camryn linked arms with me and escorted me to the changing room, where I slid into my jeans and flannel shirt. I started to feel like me again. I had finally relaxed.

      There was a knock at the door, and two sexy men filled the frame. My heart jumped into my throat and started beating a tattoo so loud that it throbbed in my ears.

      Just looking at them stole my breath away.

      They both had on jeans that fit them perfectly. Alex was wearing a black, button-down, collarless shirt that was tight enough that it outlined his muscular chest and arms. Nick was wearing a long-sleeved t-shirt that proved his body was just as enthralling. They were twins, but didn’t look alike. They were each sexy as hell within their own right.

      They also had completely different personalities. While both of them were extremely hard-working, and had built their electrical, heating, and air conditioning business from the ground up, Alex tended to be more serious. Nick tended to be very playful and boyish sometimes. Both of them were extremely intelligent and protective over those they loved.

      “We have come to collect our prize,” Alex said.

      “You almost had to scrape your prize off the floor,” I said, rolling my eyes with exaggeration. “Took you long enough to get your bid out.”

      “We had to make sure that it seemed like it was real and not rigged. Besides, that nerdy guy almost peed himself with excitement when he thought he was going to win,” Nick grinned.

      “I almost peed myself when I thought that I would have to go home with him.”

      “We would have rescued you. Then, we would have been your knights in shining armor,” Nick joked.

      “You would have been my knights in tarnished armor. His grubby little hands would have been all over me,” I said with a smile, my playful side coming out despite my nervousness.

      Nick looked me up and down, and then licked his lips like I was a pork chop. “That is not what you were wearing on the stage. You still look hot, but I liked the other outfit.” His eyes twinkled with mischief.

      “Yeah,” Alex piped in. “Isn’t this false advertising? Maybe we should make a complaint and get a refund. I’m sure the grubby pawed dude would love to have his opportunity.” Alex’s rare smirk accompanied his words.

      “You two are getting yourself even deeper into hot water,” I said.

      Everyone laughed. Alex turned to Lindsey and Camryn. “We are taking our beautiful acquisition out for a steak dinner. Are you guys going to join us?”

      “No,” Lindsey replied. “We have other plans. You three enjoy yourselves.”

      Lindsey and Camryn hugged me as they left. Camryn whispered in my ear, “This is an amazing new start to your life. You deserve to be happy.”

      I hugged them tightly, the door softly closing behind them, and then I was alone with the two men that have occupied my thoughts almost constantly in the last couple of days.

      Both men looked at me with the sweetest smiles. Alex took a couple of steps to where I was standing. I was sure that had the deer in the headlights look, because even though I had crushed on them for so long, I was still unbelievably nervous. Perhaps one of my biggest fears was that I would disappoint them and I would not be good enough for them.

      Alex ran the back of his hand over my face. A million butterflies were hatched in my stomach at his touch. I gasped, and it felt as though a million votes of electricity ran through my body.

      He slowly leaned in and his lips pressed gently against mine. At first, his lips were like a soft breeze, so soft and light. Then, he wrapped one arm around my back and pulled me close to him, my body pressing tightly against his. A hand was lightly placed on my face. The touch alone was enough to make my heart beat a fast cadence in my chest.

      I wrapped my arms around him, loving how his muscles felt beneath his tight shirt.

      The kiss intensified as he parted my lips with his tongue, and slowly circled my tongue with his. Heat flushed through my body, and I felt my knees buckle. I was glad his arms  A moan escaped from my throat.

      When the kiss ended and he pulled away from me slightly, all I could do was stand there in wonder.

      This was my first real kiss. I had never been interested in boys in high school, and then was too busy building my life after high school.

      The kiss was magic and I was glad that my first experience with kissing was with Alex. If his kisses could bring those types of feelings, I could only stand there and imagine what would happen when more intimate actions took place.

      My nipples hardened and my breasts started to ache at the thought of it. I must have looked as though I were in absolute shock, because Alex ran his hands over my arms and asked if I was okay.

      All I could do was nod. Then, my fingers touched my mouth where his lips had been just a second ago.

      “Was that your first real kiss?” Nick asked curiously.

      Again, I nodded, as my head was still reeling from the mixed pot of emotions that raced through my body.

      Finally, I could speak. “Wow. If that’s what a kiss is like, I should have been kissing a long time ago.”

      “I think she liked it,” Alex said.

      “I think she did, too,” Nick responded. “But watch this, big brother.”

      He nudged Alex out of the way. “Are you ready for an even better kiss?” Nick asked me.

      I nodded. Jokingly, I did the duck face at him.

      “See, she already knows your technique,” Alex laughed.

      “I’ve seen your Facebook posts. You have all kinds of women on your page with duck faces. I just assumed that’s how you liked it.” I smiled sweetly at him.

      “C’mere. I’ll show you what I like.”

      Nick grabbed me and pulled me swiftly against him. He put both hands on my face and pulled it close to his. Instantly, his mouth possessed mine. The kiss was fiery and passionate, and I felt my body responding with electricity and heat. There was an ache and moisture between my legs.

      He slipped his tongue into my mouth. Nick explored my mouth and gently stroked my tongue with his. Slowly, he made love to me with his lips and mouth, and every fiber of my being responded to the feelings that he was creating.

      I held onto him tightly and another moan seemed to fill the room. I almost cried when he ended the kiss. I knew right then why people said that you had stars in your eyes when you were in love. Those two kisses created the entire universe right in that room with the stars, the sun, and the moon floating in my head.

      Smiling to myself, I flopped down in the nearest chair. I sat there for a minute until I heard Nick say, “See. That’s what I call a kiss. I hope you took notes, big brother.”

      “I’m sure she is just trying to make you feel good about yourself,” Alex retorted.

      Looking at them with brand new appreciation, I said, “They were both excellent. Different, but equally excellent. Perhaps I should practice my kissing skills so that I can wow you two.”

      “Nuh-uh, baby girl. You aren’t allowed to kiss anyone but us from now on. Those are the rules,” Alex said.

      “Poseidon will be greatly disappointed to hear that. He loves his kisses. He is always trying to get some kisses.”

      Nick pretended to be shocked. “Let’s hope that you don’t kiss your dog the way that we just kissed you. I’ve smelled his breath.”

      “Have you smelled your own?” Alex asked him. “I think Poseidon has you beat.”

      I loved how the brothers had that easy-going, good-natured relationship. In reality, they could have been kin to Lindsey’s men, Jamel and Xavier, and Camryn’s loves, Nate and Ian. All six of them had vastly different personalities, but they were all good-natured, gentle, protective, sweet men. If all men were like them, this world would absolutely be a lot better place.

      I am definitely a lucky woman.

      Alex bowed and held out his hand. “M’Lady?”

      I took his hand with a smile. “I hope this place has a trough. I’m starving.” I looked at both of them and raised my eyebrows. “You are still going to love me when I stuff myself so much, I’m rolling around on the floor, right? I haven’t eaten all day so I could stuff myself into that Mrs. Santa suit to get Mr. Nerdy guy all excited.”

      “We’ll still love you, but we will probably laugh at you,” Nick answered.

      “Fair enough. Lead on, my tarnished knights.”
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      Although her voice sounded confident, Nick and I knew that she was very nervous. He and I were, too. We had been in love with Ashley since we first laid eyes on her. That was a long time ago. We finally had the chance to be with her and show her what love was really about.

      We each grabbed an arm and skipped out to the truck singing, “We’re off to see the Wizard, the wonderful Wizard of Oz. We hear he is a whiz of a wiz if ever a wiz there was.”

      Although Ashley was a very serious woman, and normally very shy, she had her amazing fun side too, with a quirky personality. That is one of the reasons that Nick and I loved her so much. She wanted to enjoy life as much as she possibly could.

      She was laughing so hard by the time we got to the truck that she had a hard time standing.

      “Honey, if you aren’t careful, people are going to think that we got you drunk and that we are kidnapping you,” Nick said.

      “They can jush pish off,” she retorted, purposely slurring her words.

      She planted a loud kiss on his cheek as he helped her into the front seat of the truck and buckled her in. Then, he climbed into the back seat.

      Ashley looked over at me, and said, “What are you waiting for? Feed me, Seymour.”

      “Demanding, aren’t you?” I asked.

      “Get used to it,” she responded.

      It didn’t take us long to get to the steakhouse. Since we had a reservation, we were instantly seated.

      Dinner was fun, and I could tell that Ashley had relaxed and was back to her normal self.

      Ashley had many sides that Nick and I both loved. She could be quiet and thoughtful. She could be sarcastic and loud. She was always herself, though. She never tried to be someone she wasn’t.

      We joked all through dinner. Every time the waitress came by, Ashley told her that we were picking on her and being mean. Since we were so mean to her, she said she deserved two desserts. The waitress laughed and brought her two pieces of chocolate cream pie.

      She wasn’t kidding when she said she was hungry. She ate twice as much as Nick or I did. Then, she ate both pieces of pie. I saw the look in her eyes and told her she shouldn’t do it.

      She started to get off her seat, but Nick caught her before she could lay down on the floor and rub her tummy.

      We asked her if she was really going to go through with it.

      “No, but it was a lot of fun making you think that I was.”

      Neither Nick nor I could argue with her.

      “Are you guys going to be able to feed me? I do tend to eat a lot, especially when I get nervous.”

      I looked at her very seriously and said, “Honey, if we need to, we can take on extra jobs. Between Jamel and Xavier’s company designing new buildings, and Nick and Ian building them, there is always something that needs electricity, heat, and air conditioning.”

      Ashley had been living at the campgrounds in a little cabin behind the office. She didn’t have a lot of stuff, so it didn’t take us long to load up the boxes she had already packed.

      “Wow, you were very optimistic. What if the nerdy dude had come back with a bid of two million?” Nick asked her, laughing.

      “Then you would definitely have had to bid five million. But you said your bid of a million was to close the bidding, so I was safe.”

      “You just think you are so smart, don’t you?” Nick asked her, teasingly. “You have everything figured out.”

      “Well, yeah,” Ashley told him. “I thought you knew me?”

      We showed her to a large room that she had stayed in before as our guest. “This will be your room. You know you have your own bathroom,” I told her. “Since you have the two of us, we figured that you would like to have your own space. I’m sure that neither of us would mind if you wanted to snuggle with us, though.”

      “Poseidon approves,” she said, as the dog jumped up on the bed and started snoring immediately.

      “We thought about drawing out a custody schedule for you, but we decided that since you were an independent woman, you would likely shred it and then flush it,” Nick added.

      Ashley nodded. “You might be right about that.”

      We brought her boxes into her room. “This is your house, too, so you can put your stuff wherever you want to,” I told her.

      “Even in your room?” She asked, innocently.

      “Well, maybe you should think about Nick’s room. He likes girly things all over his room.”

      “Roasted,” Ashley said, and laughed. Then, she turned around sharply to look at me. “What makes you think I have girly things? And what exactly do you categorize as girly things? You had better watch your Ps and Qs, Mister.” She smiled sweetly and sat down on the bed.

      “We know you must be tired,” I said. “If you just want to go to bed alone, we understand. If you feel like you could stand some more of our company, we are going to head into the game room for a game of eight ball. Little brother thinks that he can beat me.”

      “I always beat you,” Nick replied.

      “Only in your dreams.”

      We kissed her on each cheek, and left her to her own devices, although we both hoped that she would come to join us. We had always enjoyed hanging out with Ashley, and now that there was a new element to our relationship, Nick and I were excited.

      Pretty soon, she came out wearing a loose T-shirt and a pair of shorts. Nick let out a low whistle, and I had to agree with his assessment. Ashley was a girl next door beauty, like Sandra Bullock. She didn’t need any make-up and I was glad that she had washed all of it off. Her blue eyes sparkled, as her lips curved into her usual sweet smile, revealing a row of white, but slightly crooked teeth.

      She was curvy, and had a body that made me hard as soon as she walked into the room. Nick was adjusting himself too. She also had a nice set of gams that accented the rest of her.

      Ashley sashayed over to the pool table and put a quarter on it. “I play winner.”

      “That would be me,” Nick said.

      Turned out that I won. Again. To be fair, Nick won about fifty percent of the time, but I would never admit that to his face.

      Ashley announced that she didn’t like eight ball, so we played the regular set up. She broke and got two solids in. She smiled, and said, “Looks like I’m solids. What are we playing for?”

      I had all kinds of ideas, but I said, “A kiss from Nick if you win. A kiss from me if I win.”

      She kind of looked disappointed, which made me wonder if she didn’t like our kisses or she was hoping for something else. I really hoped it was the latter.

      Ashley bent over the pool table, and just as she was taking her next shot, Nick said, “Wow, nice view.” Her stick made the cue ball jump off the table.

      She turned around to look at him with her hands on her hips. “You pull that stunt again and you will be sent to your room for the rest of the night.”

      Nick hung his head. “Yes, Ma’am.”

      Ashley won the game, but I decided I was going to cheat. I turned around and stepped up to her and pulled her to me. I caught her bottom lip between my teeth and traced it with my tongue. Then, I let go of her lip and traced both of them with my tongue, before pressing my lips against hers.

      I slipped my tongue past her lips and tickled the roof of her mouth. I felt her sigh as she surrendered herself to the kiss. Then, I lightly sucked on the end of her tongue. I felt her arms snake around my body, and she pressed herself even tighter against me. Her body quivered and heat radiated from her body. A tiny mew slipped through.

      Nick moved behind her and slipped his hands under her shirt. He lightly rubbed and scratched her back and sides, which made her moan.

      While Nick caressed her back, I began to suck her top lip. She opened her mouth as though she were inviting my tongue back in. She looked startled when I pulled back from her, even though my lips ached to once again take possession of hers.

      “Are you okay?” I ask her, softly, although I noticed that my voice trembled a bit, betraying my absolute need for her.

      I stared down at my trembling goddess. Her face was flushed a rosy pink, and she softly panted through slightly parted lips. She nodded.

      “Would you like us to continue?”

      She looked at me with liquid eyes. Her red tongue slowly licked her bottom lip as a shy smile spread across her face. Again she nodded.

      Nick kissed the back of her neck and said, “If you get uncomfortable, all you have to do is tell us, and we will stop. We know that you can be shy and that this is your first time with a man, let alone two men. We just want you to be happy.”

      Ashley smiled at him. “I am okay with you two.” She blushed and looked down at the floor. “I’m kind of excited about this.”

      I put two fingers under her chin and lifted her face so that she was looking directly in my eyes. “Don’t ever be shy or nervous about what you want or what you want to try? Okay?”

      “Okay.”

      With that being said, I dipped my head down and trailed kisses along her collar bone. I stopped briefly as Nick lifted her shirt up and pulled it off. Then, I resumed my exploration of her. I kissed behind her ear and slowly moved to her lips, placing small kisses all along the way.

      An intense need developed inside of me. I wanted to know every tiny bit of this beautiful fairy who stood before me, trusting me, loving me. An excruciating pain enveloped me as I could only experience one small piece of her at a time when I craved the ability to completely consume her with kisses and touch.

      Nick, once again, began to lightly touch and kiss her back. When his fingers found the clasp on her bra, he whispered, “Can I take this off?”

      She nodded, and he unfastened the bra. I slid it off of her shoulders, and it landed on top of her shirt. Nate and I pulled off our shirts, as well, and put them on top of the growing pile.

      Ashley smiled and ran her fingers through my chest hair, and kissed the hollow in my throat. Then, as Nick feathered his fingers over her back and explored her body with his lips, she explored my chest. Instantly, every nerve in my body was set ablaze. This fire and heat was all-consuming.
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