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What You’ll Find In The 

Merry Ménage Kisses Boxed Set

Wrap yourself in four sexy holiday themed adult romance ménages.
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Jan Springer

Rachel has a very naughty secret and she’s way too embarrassed to let anyone know about it. When The Key Club throws a Santa Fetish Ménage Night it’s almost too good to be true. She has to figure out how to participate without anyone finding out!

Key Club bartenders Rob and Ron Simpson have fallen head over Santa hats for quiet, nice girl Rachel. But she has no clue how they feel about her. But she will know, because Rachel is coming home from a trip to Europe and the twin brothers are going to give her the best Homecoming Ménage Christmas ever. They’ll do it with the help of some naughty toys, the Red Room, a safe word and...Santa Claus.
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Dr. Kelsie Madison can’t remember the last time she’s had no-strings sex and that’s her clue she’s been working way too hard. It’s time to unwind at the Key Club by indulging in a yummy Christmas present for herself. Something she’s never experienced before - a red-hot ménage.

ER Dr. Ryder Greene and his roommate, physiotherapist, Dixon Flynn love sharing their women. They’ve had their eye on cute Dr. Kelsie Madison for quite some time, but she’s a workaholic and she never has time to play.

When they learn she’ll be at the Santa Claus Ménage Night festivities, they’ll make sure they’re the ones kissing Kelsie under the mistletoe. And if they get their wish, Kelsie will be taking them home for Christmas.
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Jennifer Jane (JJ) Watson has spent the past ten Christmases in a maximum-security prison. 

The last thing she expects is to get early parole, along with a job on a remote Canadian cattle ranch serving Christmas holiday dinners to three of the sexiest cowboys she's ever met!

Rafe, Brady and Dan thought they were getting a couple of male ex-cons to help out around their secluded ranch, but instead they get an attractive and very appealing female. 

In the snowbound wilds of Northern Ontario, female companionship is rare. 

It's a good thing the three men like to share...

They're dominating, sexy-as-sin and they fill JJ with the hottest ménage fantasies she's ever had. Suddenly she's craving cowboys for Christmas and wishing for something she knows she can never have...a happily ever after.
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Sergeant Connor Jordan, wounded overseas and sent back to the States to recuperate, just cannot stop fantasizing about the sexy nurse who cared for him. When his brothers give him a holiday gift certificate to Kidnap Fantasies, a top-secret fantasy organization, Connor knows he'll use their gift, if only to help him forget his wickedly delicious attraction to Nurse Sparks. 

Nurse Tania Sparks has always been purely professional with her injured soldiers...until sinfully sexy Connor Jordan enters her hospital. He makes her body throb with an intense desire she's never known before. The last thing she wants is to get involved with the injured warrior. So what's a woman supposed to do to relieve her naughty frustrations? Call Kidnap Fantasies and have them supply her with a look-alike man who'll help her forget her sexy soldier... 

When Tania and Connor unexpectedly come together at a secluded mountain chalet, their love explodes in a ménage of passion, sensuous desires and a happily forever after. 

Contains ménage scenes.

Newsletter

Hi! If you would like to get an email when my books are released, you can sign up here:

Newsletter: http://ymlp.com/xguembmugmgb

Your emails will never be shared and you can unsubscribe whenever you like.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Merry Ménage Kisses

[image: ]




Contemporary Holiday Adult Romance Boxed Set

Published by Spunky Girl Publishing

Copyright 2015 by Jan Springer

Discover other titles by Jan Springer at http:www.janspringer.com

Cover Art by Talina Perkins ~ Bookin’ It Designs

Edited by Julie Naughton & Amelia S. Black



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


License Notes

[image: ]




This ebook is licensed for your personal use only. If you would like to share your ebook with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.
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This is a work of fiction. Characters, places, settings and events presented in this book are purely of the author’s imagination and bear no resemblance to any actual person, living or dead or to any actual events, places and/or settings.
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The Key Club

Jan Springer

Rachel has a very naughty secret and she’s way too embarrassed to let anyone know about it. When The Key Club throws a Santa Fetish Ménage Night, it’s almost too good to be true. She has to figure out how to participate without anyone finding out!

Key Club bartenders Rob and Ron Simpson have fallen head over Santa hats for quiet, nice girl Rachel. But she has no clue how they feel about her. But she will know, because Rachel is coming home from a trip to Europe and the twin brothers are going to give her the best Homecoming Ménage Christmas ever. They’ll do it with the help of some naughty toys, the Red Room, a safe word and...Santa Claus.
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This is a work of fiction. Characters, places, settings, and events presented in this book are purely of the author’s imagination and bear no resemblance to any actual person, living or dead or to any actual events, places, and/or settings.
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Dear Diary,

I have a Santa Claus fetish. That’s my biggest secret. Only you can ever know, except of course for a couple of boyfriends who just didn’t like dressing up as Santa out of season. They said I was immature, weird and totally off the wall wanting to be made love to by Santa Claus. I wish I was normal just like everybody else.

She closed the diary she’d inadvertently discovered in Rachel’s bedroom and frowned.

Wow, she’d had no idea Rachel was into Santa. She’d heard about women who got turned on by the red-and-black clad, white-bearded guy but...sweet and quiet Rachel? 

She would never have guessed. Not in a million years. 

She placed the diary back beneath the cushion of the chair by Rachel’s writing desk. She hadn’t meant to pry, truly she hadn’t. She’d just been doing the housecleaning for Rachel’s homecoming and she’d found her diary purely by accident. 

She should have left it alone, but she was curious by nature and hadn’t been able to resist flipping through the entries until she’d stopped at the Santa Claus fetish entry. How in the world was she going to help Rachel without her finding out that she now knew about her Santa fetish?

She frowned and went about her cleaning.
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Chapter One
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Several days later...

“Who are you again?”

Raw emotions bubbled inside Rachel’s chest as she stared at her father. He sat like a rag doll in his wheelchair. His gray hair was in disarray and a stream of drool dribbled from the sides of his mouth. Normally she’d comb his hair, wash his face, brush his teeth and then read to him. But today she was just too tired to do anything, and she was so incredibly sad at how his life would end. As he looked up at her there was no hint of recognition in his pale blue eyes. No clue that she was his daughter.

“Dad,” she whispered and attempted a smile. It was seriously wobbly.

“My name is Rachel,” she said in a louder voice. Please remember me, Dad. 

She extended her hand. He hesitated before placing his limp, cold fingers against her palm. They shook hands. His grip was weaker than yesterday, and even weaker than the day before.

“Are you the nurse?” he asked softly.

Oh, God, no.

“No, Dad. I’m your daughter, remember?” 

A surge of hope swelled through her as acknowledgement flared in his eyes. Just as quickly, the recognition faded. Utter despair embraced her.

“Hello. Do I know you?” he asked again. That absent look was back again.

Dad, please. I need you back. 

Rachel sighed. “No, you don’t know me. I’ll drop in again tomorrow. Bye for now.”

She should stay and spend some time with him, but all she wanted to do was go home, crawl into bed, pull the blankets over her head and just sleep the rest of her life away.

Bitter tears bubbled up and after she passed the several wheelchairs riddled with elderly people, she let the hot tears roll.

Damn you, Dad. 

* * * * *
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Rachel awoke to the sound of the pilot announcing they would soon be landing and to please put on seatbelts. She did as instructed and ignored the little old lady who sat beside her and smiled sympathetically at her. 

Her dad had died that night. All alone. In his sleep. The guilt of not spending time with him that day and not being there when he’d passed had gnawed at her so bad that her friends had footed the bill and sent her off on a trip to Europe. 

Rachel smiled and her heart warmed as she remembered the elderly widows her friends had sent her to. One in Italy. One in France. The other in Switzerland. They’d been kind to her and had kept her busy, teaching her how to cook, how to style her hair and how to make homemade wine.

Now, after several months abroad, she was on her way home. Back to her hometown and to all her friends who’d supported her. Guilt still lingered about her dad and her sadness over time had turned a little less intense. She was going home. Back to where her dad had passed away. Back to the memories.

Rachel shook her head. No, she had to stop thinking like this. She’d done her best for her father. The realization had hit her when she’d been on a gondola in Venice and she’d watched a woman around her age helping her elderly fragile father into the boat. Dark circles hugged the woman’s eyes, but she smiled as the elderly gentleman had smiled back at her. Dad had been happy while he’d still been with her. Until his last shred of memories had gone. He’d been happy and she’d done her best.

That’s all that mattered. Now it was her turn to be happy.

* * * * *
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“I don’t see Rachel. Are you sure she’s coming in on this flight?” Rob asked his twin brother as they stood near the arrival gates, watching the people picking up their luggage at the turnstile.

“That’s what it said in the email from Jaxie. See?” Ron held up the paper.

“Yep, no mistake. So where is she?”

“Maybe she got by us somehow?” Ron replied as he tried to see past the crush of passengers who were now piling through the doors.

Man, he couldn’t wait to see her. He’d barely been able to get to know her when his brother and he had been hired at the Key Club as bartenders. They’d worked with Rachel and had fallen hard for the quiet woman. Then her dad passed away, and she’d gotten way too sad. No one had been able to cheer her up. Not even them.

“Fuck, there she is,” Rob suddenly said in a low, thick voice that sent a shard of frustration through Ron. Where? He couldn’t see her. But then his brother pointed to a sexy-looking woman, and then his entire world suddenly slipped into place. 

There. She was picking up her two suitcases. She looked...different. He could barely recognize her. She had a new hairdo. Shorter than when she’d left. Instead of auburn, it looked lighter in color and she also had some cute blue streaks running through the strands. She wore wide gold loop earrings and an elegant knee-length ivory dress with gold buttons down the entire front. Her shoes were white too. Not the best for walking on an icy Alberta road, though. He wished he’d brought some warm boots and a snug coat for her.

“She’s beautiful,” Rob muttered. Awe edged his voice.

Ron shook his head. “What? You sound surprised. She’s always been beautiful, asshole.” 

“Yeah, but before she was tired, worn out, like a wilting flower. She’s blossomed. Matured.”

Ron’s heart sped up as he watched Rachel approach the exit. She hadn’t seen them yet. She looked refreshed. The vacation in Europe had been just what she needed. He was glad they’d all pitched in for her trip. 

But even more, he was glad she was back.

Rachel’s mouth dropped open the instant she saw them.

Ron and Rob Simpson. Good grief. What in the world were they doing here? They were twin brothers who’d worked with her at the Key Club. At first she hadn’t been able to tell them apart. But then she’d realized that Ron’s smile was just a bit wider than Rob’s and that Rob’s shoulders were just a touch broader than his brother’s. 

Her heart picked up a mad pace. They looked...hot. She hadn’t seen them in almost seven months. As she watched them looking into the crowd, she realized she’d missed them like crazy. She’d been drawn to them the instant Jaxie had hired them. They’d been fun and sweet and they had come on to her like crazy. But then her dad had died...

Rachel frowned as a fresh wave of sadness clutched her. She didn’t want to go into the past. She just wanted to go forward now. 

She liked them. A lot. But the last thing she needed right now was their sweetness. She just wanted...them. Both of them.

Rachel groaned inwardly. Why hadn’t Jaxie come to pick her up like she’d promised? Maybe she should just try to sneak past them? The last thing she wanted to do was to deal with her feelings for them.

“Hey, beautiful!” Ron called out to her the instant she breezed through the doorway.

Shoot! Caught!

“How’s our favorite boss lady tonight? Enjoy your trip, beautiful?” Rob asked as he quickly grabbed her suitcases from her. Ron’s warm hand splayed across her lower back and he guided her though the crowd and out the door.

She shivered as the icy December wind bit into her. Wow, she’d forgotten how cold a Canadian winter could be. Ron must have noticed her reaction for within a few seconds he’d removed his lambswool-lined leather jacket and draped it over her shoulders.

They had a taxi and driver waiting and Ron quickly opened the door, ushering her in. It was warm inside and as Ron sat down beside her, it got warmer. Seconds later, Rob jumped in and she heard the driver slam the trunk closed.

“We missed you, boss lady,” Ron smiled. His white teeth flashed in the dark interior and his eyes twinkled with a happiness that surprised her. He really had missed her. She’d missed him too. Both of them.

“Too damned much,” Rob chuckled. To her surprise, Rob draped an arm over her shoulders and pulled her against him, squeezing her tight.

“Hey, quit hogging the woman,” his brother complained. His broad shoulder pressed against Rachel’s and his palm slid against hers. He clenched his fingers around hers.

Wow. Sandwiched between two sexy hunks. How interesting. 

After the taxi driver stepped into the vehicle Rob gave him her address, and the brothers filled her in on what was happening at the Key Club. The owner of the club, Jaxie — who just happened to be Rachel’s best friend — was having a baby, and she was due in a couple of weeks. Jaxie’s two men, Ewan and Royce, appeared nervous and excited every time one or the other dropped into work to pick Jaxie up and take her home. 

Rachel grinned as Ron and Rob took turns bringing her up to speed on their mutual friends. She already knew what was going on because she and Jaxie had spoken often while Rachel had been in Europe. Jaxie didn’t know the sex of her baby, as they’d decided to let it be a surprise. While Rachel been away, the Club had gotten even more popular. With Rachel returning to take over for Jaxie, she’d been told she would have her hands full running the place when Jaxie went on leave. Thankfully, Jaxie had hired several new employees to help out.

“And best of all, the Key Club is having a Santa Fetish Ménage Night this coming Saturday.”

Rob’s words rocked her world.

Santa Fetish? And ménage? Jaxie had not mentioned this tidbit of information.

She grabbed onto the thread of conversation as if it were a lifeline. 

“What was that?” she asked, pretending she hadn’t heard.

To her surprise, her voice sounded bedroom breathy. 

Girl! Rein in your excitement!

“Yeah, Jaxie said that someone dropped the idea into the club’s suggestion box, so she ran with it. Says she wanted something different for this Christmas,” Ron said. His eyes narrowed as he peered at her.

“Why? Are you interested in a ménage?”

Her mouth went dry. They didn’t know the half of it.

Say no. Walk...no...run from this conversation. Do it now before they catch on that you have a Santa fetish.

“I might be,” she replied trying like hell to keep her voice impersonal when her insides were absolutely bursting with anticipation.

“It does sound like fun,” Rob replied with a grin.

But when they said nothing else, disappointment pummelled her.

Ron fell silent as well. But the taxi driver was glancing at her in the rearview mirror. Had he picked up on her excitement? 

Her thoughts whirled. Jaxie was throwing a Santa fetish night and Rachel could hardly wait! She had to be included.

Another thought rocked her. Now that Rachel was back in town, Jaxie was expecting her to take over running The Key Club while she went on maternity leave. What if she had to work that night?

Darn. She needed to figure out a way to get her Santa fix. And a ménage. Wow, two fantasies in one!

The guys continued talking, filling her in on the holiday events going on in town, but she tuned them out as visions of Santa Claus began to dance in her head.

* * * * *
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“Would you guys like to come in for some hot chocolate?” Rachel asked a few minutes later as Rob and Ron, with her luggage in tow, walked her to her front door. 

Someone, most likely Jaxie, had left a sweet garland wreath, laden with tiny red bows and golden bells, hanging on her front door. And strings of blinking red miniature lights had been draped over several of the smaller snow-clad pine trees that edged the front of her house. It looked quite Christmasy.

“Actually we would love to—”

Before Rob could finish, his brother interrupted him.

“But we have somewhere else to go tonight.”

Disappointment melted through her. She’d wanted to repay them in some small way for meeting her at the airport.

“Okay. Well, thanks so much for coming to get me. That was awfully sweet of the two of you.”

Rob grinned. “We’re really glad you’re back and you’re looking healthy.”

“Fresh Austrian alps air, Italian wine, Swiss chocolate and French cuisine helped. Thanks to all you guys,” Rachel replied. A sudden pang of missing Europe breathed through her. Wouldn’t it be great to go back there with Ron and Rob and show them all the attractions she’d seen?

For a wonderful few seconds, happiness brushed her senses. She gasped at the intensity of it and remembered that the only lights in her dark world while she’d been going through her father’s illness had been Jaxie, and then toward the end, Rob and Ron.

“So? We’ll see you at work then?” Ron suddenly asked. He’d moved onto the porch with her. He smelled really nice. Better than any man she’d ever known. Rob smelled just as nice as he joined Ron and crowded in beside her too.

Rob took the key from her hand, and a moment later, her door was open and her suitcases inside.

To her surprise, both men leaned toward her and kissed her tenderly on each of her cheeks. The intimate press of their warm lips and their raspy five-o’clock shadows made her toes curl. 

My. Yes, very nice, guys.

“Until we meet again, my sweet,” Rob whispered. His green eyes sparkled, and for a second, Rachel thought he was going to kiss her again. On her mouth this time. To her surprise, she really wanted him to. Her lips tingled with want and she parted them with anticipation, not really caring if Ron was watching. Heck, he could kiss her too if he wanted.

“I’ll need my jacket back and you need to get in before you catch a cold,” Ron whispered.

She’d been so warm tucked away in his coat that she’d forgotten it was still draped over her shoulders!

Rachel allowed him to slip it off her shoulders and then she stepped into her open doorway, thankful that a lovely blast of warm air embraced her from inside.

Both men waved, turned and strolled down the snowy stairs into the swirling flurries. They walked quickly toward the taxi. Just before they got inside, they both waved again and she waved back.

Gosh, suddenly she hated for them to go. A blast of frigid air blew into the doorway, and she shivered, yet stayed in the doorway until she couldn’t see the red lights of the vehicle anymore. Then glanced across the street to Jaxie’s house. Pretty blue Christmas lights twinkled beneath a dusting of snow where they’d been draped over her hedges and a Christmas tree with similar blue lights stood just inside the living room window. But the indoor lights were off.

Either Jaxie was already in bed with her two men, or she was over at the Key Club working. Had she forgotten that Rachel was flying in tonight? Was that why Jaxie hadn’t picked her up as promised?

Rachel frowned. Maybe Jaxie had gone into early labor? She hoped everything was all right with the baby. As she stepped inside her house, the familiarity of being back here without her dad, punched her in the gut. 

Tears bubbled and her vision blurred.

She was alone. So alone.

Shoot. She needed to get a grip. She couldn’t cave the instant she came back home. She spied the light blinking on her answering machine and hurried to check for messages. There were several welcome-home messages, and then one from Jaxie stating she was sorry she hadn’t been able to make it to pick her up tonight. She hadn’t been able to get someone to cover for her at the club.

Rachel shook her head. Why hadn’t Jaxie called and left a message on Rachel’s cell phone? Why leave a message here? And she was the boss. How could she not get someone to cover for her tonight?

Well, it didn’t matter. As long as Jaxie was all right, then all was good. Her best friend was so lucky that she had found not one but two guys to take care of her. That’s what Rachel craved. Someone in her life to protect her, to love her and just to take care of her so she wouldn’t have to worry about everything anymore.

It would have been nice to come home to family. Yet here she was, alone. But she was lucky. She was in a much better place mentally and physically than she’d been before she’d gone away. So much better.

She’d just have to hold onto that thought and she would be okay.

* * * * *
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“Until we meet again, my sweet?” Ron chuckled as he and Rob watched Rachel’s two-story house disappear in a swirl of snowflakes. 

“Well, she is sweet,” Rob defended.

“Yeah, sweet as sin.”

“Sinfully delicious,” Rob added with a dreamy look.

Ron rolled his eyes. Geez, his brother was as smitten with Rachel as he. They’d been attracted to the same girl in the past. When it had happened the first several times, they’d fought each other like wild dogs. They’d tried to get the girlfriend the other had. But it had always ended badly because the girl wanted nothing to do with their rivalry.

To make things worse, one or the other would end up with a broken nose, or bruised ribs or something else broken. They’d taken a period of time where they’d lived apart and not seen each other, but that hadn’t lasted. 

They were twins. They needed each other like they required to breathe air. So, they’d ended up friends again, needing each other to survive. They’d moved to this town because they’d heard of the Key Club and their Ménage Nights. It was the perfect opportunity to introduce themselves to a lady who just might want to be shared. Not just for one night, but forever.

But before they’d had their chance to indulge in a ménage, they’d met Rachel. She was a quiet woman. Sweet and so damned sexy that they swore she had no idea how sexy she truly was to them. She’d ruined them for any other woman. They only wanted Rachel, but her life had spiralled into turmoil and he’d stuck to the idea that good things came to those who waited. Now Rachel was back and she made Ron feel like he was the luckiest man in the world.

“Penny for your thoughts, little brother,” Rob whispered.

“You’re only one minute older, big man.”

Rob chuckled. “Yeah, but oldest gets first dibs on when we introduce ourselves to Rachel, and by her reaction about Santa Fetish Night, I’d say she wants a ménage and we’ll be seeing more of her that particular night. So much more.”

“So, you noticed her reaction as well. She tried to cover it, but I could see it in her eyes. The excitement. The need.”

“If sexual excitement was a block of hot air, we could have cut right into it with a knife,” Rob replied.

“Or my hard cock,” Ron muttered beneath his breath so only his brother could hear. He shifted uneasily on the cab seat, trying to loosen the tightness of his pants strangling his twitching shaft.

“There’s just something magnetic about her,” Rob said softly.

Ron nodded. “I sure as hell don’t mind dressing up like Santa for Rachel on Santa Fetish night. Hell, I would do if for her any time of the year.”

By the naughty grin on his brother’s face, he clearly was interested in Santa dress up as well.
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Chapter Two
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From her bed, Rachel stared at the icy snowflakes that pelted her bedroom window. She’d slept straight through the night. Jet lag did that. Made her snooze like a rock. But her sleep had been filled with naughty dreams of Rob and Ron. Of them touching her in the most intimate of ways. 

Instantly, her breaths came faster as she remembered how she’d dreamed of them appearing in her bedroom. Both wore Santa hats and nothing else but their birthday suits. Their cocks were long and thick and they’d stroked their shafts as they’d stared down at her.

And then they’d climbed into bed with her... 

Rachel exhaled at the raw intensity of the intimate things they’d done to her. Just remembering how aroused she’d been while in her dreams, made her slide her hands over her sensitive breasts. She moaned softly as she tweaked and pinched her nipples and allowed her thoughts to drift back to the scorching dreams.

“Come on, baby. Spread your luscious legs. Give us a good look at your sweet pussy,” Ron whispered as he stood at the foot of her bed. His voice was a velvet magnet, stroking her senses.

Without hesitation she pushed aside her covers, widened her legs and slipped a hand between her thighs.

“Succulent,” Rob whispered. He stood beside his brother at the foot of her bed as they watched her touch herself. Their Santa hats perched precariously over their heads.

Gosh, they looked ultra-sexy wearing those red and white hats.

“I want a taste,” Ron said.

An instant later, he climbed onto the mattress. His engorged cock bobbed gently as he lowered himself and then nestled his body between her thighs. His shoulders were oh-so-wide as they pushed her thighs even farther apart. To accommodate him, she lifted her feet and dug her heels into the strong muscles of his lower back. She gazed down at him and he stared back at her with bright-green eyes.

“You belong to us now, Rachel,” he whispered. 

She shivered with anticipation as Ron licked his red lips and lowered his head. In a split second, she was awash in sensations as he lapped his tongue against her pussy.

Beside her, Rob lay upon the bed, his head dipping toward her chest. She reached out and tangled her fingers into his silky hair, guiding his head to her breast.  His hot lips sucked her left nipple into his moist mouth. A hand palmed her other breast and he massaged her sensitive flesh.

Ron’s tongue caressed and massaged and kissed her clitoris. Rachel’s breaths came faster and she grew hotter as her clit pulsed with arousal. She tightened her thighs around Ron’s head, squeezing.

His licks became more intense, turning into wicked laps and harsh sucks on her labia.

Rob began pulling on her nipple with his teeth, until pricks of pleasure-pain snapped through her.

She gasped as Ron plunged a couple of fingers into her wet pussy, then withdrew. He began a fast pump into her vagina. 

Rob’s mouth lashed her nipple, his hand massaging her sensitive breast.

Oddly, their Santa hats remained on their heads and the sight turned her on so much, she could barely stand the onslaught of erotic quivers rocking her.

Her breaths came faster, her thighs clenched. The sultry storm of sensations came fast and furious, raging through her and ripping away any self-control. She undulated, loving the wild tremors ripping into her. She arched her back, pressed her breasts harder against Rob’s hands and mouth. 

Adrenaline rushed through her. She bucked against the convulsions and cried out as lightning forces exploded and tore her thoughts and body apart.

The climax was never ending and when she finally went slack and felt drained, she smiled.

Wow! She really needed to participate in that Santa Fetish Ménage Night. She just had to figure out how to get herself involved without anyone recognizing her.

* * * * *
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“My goodness, ladies! I am so sorry for being so late. And Rachel! I apologize for not picking you up at the airport last night,” Jaxie gushed as she burst into the private dining room at the restaurant where Rachel and Jewel were chatting about what adult toys would be appropriate for The Key Club’s Santa Fetish Ménage Night. 

Rachel had been out doing grocery shopping late this morning when Jaxie had called and left a message for Rachel to meet Jaxie and Jewel at the local restaurant for an impromptu business meetings concerning the Santa Fetish Ménage Night. 

Of course, Rachel had arrived way too early. Thankfully, Jewel, the woman who supplied the Key Club with adult toys had shown up. They’d already started taking a look at the catalogs that Jewel had brought along.

Rachel grinned as Jaxie shrugged off her heavy winter jacket. Her cheeks and nose were red from the wintry Alberta cold and her eyes snapped with an excitement that sifted through Rachel like bolts of lightning. Jaxie’s exuberant attitude about life in general was something that had always attracted Rachel to her friend. This time was no exception. 

Jaxie was beaming as she gazed at Jewel and then at Rachel.

“Royce and Ewan refused to let me leave the house to come and get you at the airport because of the snow. They practically tied me to our bed,” Jaxie stopped and giggled and then lowered her voice.

“Actually, they did tie me to the bed. Let me tell you that those two naughty men are quite creative in the ways of pleasuring a very pregnant woman.” She rubbed her very swollen belly and sat down on the empty chair they’d reserved for her.

“Don’t worry about it. Rob and Ron picked me up and got me home,” Rachel admitted and reached out to touch Jaxie’s belly.

Jewel and Jaxie exchanged surprised looks and suddenly Rachel got the feeling that maybe Jaxie hadn’t sent them to pick her up.

“My gosh, have you ever grown since that last selfie you sent me,” Rachel said and laughed. It was incredible that this was happening to Jaxie. A woman who’d at one point in her life had not wanted a family, due to her own tragic past.

Jaxie smiled proudly as she stared down at where Rachel rubbed her big belly.

“Yeah, the kid was an accident, but the best accident of my life. But I want to know about Ron and Ron. They picked you up? Really?”

Okay, surprise like that couldn’t be faked. Could it?

“You didn’t ask them?”

Jaxie shrugged her shoulders. “No. I figured you’d grab a taxi if you didn’t see me. You know how I get when I’m working. I lose all track of time.”

“If you didn’t, then who did send them?” Rachel asked.

“I’m not sure. I mean I told everyone I was going to pick you up. The only two who knew I wasn’t going to make it were Ewan and Royce and they don’t strike me as matchmakers.”

“Maybe Rob and Ron just wanted to be there to welcome you home? Maybe they missed you,” Jewel said softly.

“They did ask about you all the time. But I didn’t tell them how to reach you. I figured this was your time and you needed space,” Jaxie said in a casual voice as she leisurely flipped through one of the toy catalogs.

A tremble of excitement shifted through Rachel, not only because Ron and Rob might be interested in her but arousal at the glimpses of Santa-themed adult toys in the catalog.

“Those boys are cute. They do have quite the large muscles on them,” Jaxie continued. “Very strong-looking arms with large hands and long fingers.”

Rachel bit her bottom lip as visions of Ron and Rob fluttered inside her mind. Their hands wrapped around Santa vibes, plunging the toys in and out of her pussy and ass as she climaxed over and over.

Mercy! It was getting warm in here. She reached for the tall glass of ice-cube-laden water on the table. Suddenly she wished she could run one of those cubes over her face or better yet, all over her hot chest!

“Here’s a really hot line of Christmas toys,” Jewel said as she settled an open binder in front of Rachel. 

There were sizzling pictures of Santa-clad sexy men. Some had their cocks dressed in candy cane socks or they wore reindeer and Santa hats. One model wore a condom with a mistletoe on top of his cock.

Oh boy. 

Jewel gazed over at Rachel and winked. “All these items with a Santa theme are adorable, aren’t they?”

Rachel’s cheeks began to heat and betray her. 

Man! Did Jewel know about her Santa fetish? Is that why she’d winked? Her heart went into a maddening speed. Oh why! Why did she have to have this problem of being incredibly attracted to men dressed up like Santa?

By the time their business brunch was over, Rachel could barely stand the arousal coursing through her. And she had to go to work after leaving here! Jaxie wanted her back to the Club and take over the helm because her two men were now insisting that with Rachel back in town, Jaxie should start to work only half-days. 

“You were awfully quiet in the restaurant. Is something wrong?” Jaxie asked as she unlocked the back door to the Club and they hurried in out of the frigid cold.

“No, just getting reacquainted with the weather,” Rachel lied. For dramatic effect, she yanked off her gloves and began blowing on her hands, pretending her fingers were cold. They were anything but cold. All of her was...hot. 

She needed relief. Needed to get the pictures of all those Santa-themed toys out of her freaking head.

“You got spoiled in Europe, didn’t you?” Jaxie laughed as they removed their coats and boots and stuffed them into a closet. 

“It really was nice. I feel much better now. I think I can face the world again,” Rachel admitted as she followed Jaxie down the hall. 

She’d expected them to go into Jaxie’s office, which Rachel assumed she’d be using now. Instead, Jaxie motioned for her to follow her farther down the hall. She stopped a couple of doors down in front of the room where they kept office and cleaning supplies.

But the instant Jaxie opened the door, Rachel’s mouth dropped open in surprise. It was as if she’d been transported into some fancy, modern office room. Gone was the clutter of cleaning supplies, cleaning carts, and the bookshelf that had been overflowing with office supplies. Instead of the room smelling musty, it smelled fresh and clean. The walls had been covered with a red-brick-style paneling, and in a corner was a freestanding red electric fireplace. The orange glow of coals and flickering of realistic flames made Rachel feel so warm and embraced.

“Jaxie? What have you done? Did you get yourself a new office?” Rachel asked softly as Jaxie motioned for her to come inside the room.

As Jaxie closed the door behind them, Rachel gazed at the old-fashioned roll-top desk against the far wall.

She’d always wanted one of these old desks, and now Jaxie had one in her new office. Lucky girl.

“For you, Rach. You’ll be the new boss while I’m gone, so you need a nice nook to take care of business. My office is just too messy, and I could never part with it. So I figured that since you’ll be a permanent figure here, you’ll need your own office.”

My own office? What? Shock snapped through her and Rachel covered her mouth and shook her head. Disbelief wrapped around her. 

“No way. Not for me. But it’s so fancy.” She loved bricks, and her favorite color was red. This was gorgeous. Even the lone window had sweet white lace that had been pulled to the side with big puffy bows. The window gave her a view to the front of the club and the snow-drenched pine trees that bordered the property as well as the gorgeous Rocky Mountains in the background.

“Nothing is too fancy for my best friend,” Jaxie laughed. She moved over to the desk, rolled up the roll-top and revealed an array of cubbyholes.

Wow. Nice.

“Look, tons of places for you to put your pens, pencils, and stapler and...” Jaxie hesitated as her gaze dropped to the desktop. Rachel gasped as she spied the miniature Santa Claus keychain with a key on it.

“Isn’t this cute. The guys must have put the office key onto this keychain,” Jaxie said. She lay her cell phone on the desk, lifted the small three-inch tall Santa with dangling key and Rachel’s breath caught and her pussy quivered.

Shit. Was someone onto her? Or was she just getting paranoid?

A sharp knock at the door made Rachel jump and Jaxie grinned curiously at her reaction.

“Hey, Jaxie! Are you in there?” A familiar voice shot through the door. Was that Rob? Or Ron? She simply couldn’t tell by voice alone.

“We’re here. Come on in,” Jaxie called out. She placed the tiny Santa back on the desk and stepped out of the way a second before the door swung inward and almost knocked into her.

“Did you see the—” he stopped short when he spied Rachel. A huge grin swept over his sweet mouth and suddenly Rachel had an overwhelming urge to kiss him. Or be kissed, just as she’d had the other night on her porch.

Crap, why was she reacting so much? Heck, she knew why. Eons without sex and a bunch of Santa toys to ogle over at brunch.

“Hey, boss lady,” he said to Rachel. “Didn’t know you were here. So, I guess you saw the desk. How do you ladies like it?” 

Okay, this was Ron. She could tell by that sexy little mole on the left side of his mouth. Rob didn’t have one there, did he? She couldn’t remember. Ron kept his gaze glued to her when he asked the question, but Jaxie quickly answered.

“It’s perfect for Rachel. So many cubbyholes for all her knickknacks.”

“Yeah, I remember you mentioning that fetish,” he answered.

Fetish?

“I see you found the little Santa,” Ron said as he spied the Santa keychain. “Rob saw it and thought it would be perfect for the holidays and for Rachel.” 

Okay, was it her imagination, or had Ron’s voice suddenly turned husky?

Oh boy.

“Yeah, I thought it fit the season,” Rob said as he strolled into the room.

In a flash, Jaxie pushed between the two guys and headed for the open door.

“You guys did a fantastic job. But you know what? I need to grab my stuff and get out of here. Ewan and Royce are expecting me home earlier tonight and I don’t like to keep my guys waiting. See you all later. Have fun!”

And then Jaxie was gone. It had happened so fast, it took Rachel a good half a minute to realize she was alone with the two of them.

Suddenly the room seemed way too small for the three of them. And way too quiet.

“Alone at last,” Rob murmured. 

The soft sound of his voice instantly captured Rachel’s attention. The lusty expressions on both men’s faces made her very aware that something different was happening between them. Gone were the sweet, sexy men she knew before she’d left for Europe. They’d been replaced by husky, dominating guys who suddenly towered over her. 

A shivery tension of awareness zipped through her. She wasn’t used to such closeness from these men. It made her a tad nervous, yet tremendously curious as well.

“Um, thanks for getting all this together for me. I really appreciate it,” Rachel stopped as Ron’s expression darkened. Yep, something very hot was happening, and it was time to leave.

“Um, I need to get out front and check on some stuff...” Yeah, she needed to leave here because instincts told her if she didn’t go, then something naughty was going to happen to her.

“Rachel,” Ron grabbed her elbow as she tried to squeeze by the two brothers. She gasped as his grip tightened.

His gaze was serious.

“We really did miss you when you were gone. Both of us did,” he whispered.

Both of them?

What in the world was he insinuating? She really should stop whatever was happening. But she felt magnetized to him. To both of them. Oh wow, what were they going to do to her? In here?

“Guys...” she whispered. 

“Shh, let us pleasure you,” Rob whispered as he moved in behind her. 

Pleasure me? What the... 

Rob pressed himself against her backside and her throat went dry. The distinct impression of an erection pushing against the crack of her ass made her tremble.

She whimpered in obedience and instinctively pressed her butt against him.

He groaned softly. Her eyes widened with surprise at her behavior.

She should be fighting this. Fighting her submissive response to their overwhelming dominance.

Instead, her resolve weakened as Ron let go of her elbow and reached up to caress her right cheek with the back of his hand. Instinctively, she moved into his gentle touch.
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Chapter Three
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His hand left her face and she gasped as his fingers dipped beneath the hem of her skirt and her blouse was tugged free and lifted.

“We want you, Rachel,” Ron breathed.

Surprise rocked her.

We? Me? No, this is not happening. Am I having another dream?

Ron’s warm hands splayed against her bare tummy. Rachel’s belly muscles clenched. She creamed. 

She closed her eyes as Ron’s head lowered and she whimpered as his warm mouth melted over hers, not gently as she’d expected, but hot and forceful. Possessive.

“You are beautiful, Rachel,” Rob mumbled into her ear. She tensed as his hot breath caressed her cheek and he sucked her left earlobe between his lips.

Tingles rippled along her spine.

Goodness! Things were happening so fast that they weren’t even registering in her mind. But it sure had the rest of her reacting. She loved how Ron caressed his lips along hers, and the fact that Rob was hiking her skirt above her waist. Her undies suddenly were pulled past her thighs and down her legs, puddling at her ankles. But Rob didn’t let her panties sit there for long, as he urged her to step out of them.

She stood before them, naked below her waist. Her exposure to them excited her. She kissed Ron back. Loved her unfamiliar aggression of wanting more from both of them.

“Spread your legs for me, baby,” Rob said from behind her. From the angle of his voice near her waist she knew he’d dropped to his knees.

She hesitated, her mind awhirl with confusion. Was this happening? She couldn’t get her bearings. 

She went with her instincts and widened her stance.

“That’s a girl,” Rob whispered.

A moment later, hot air blew against her pussy. Rachel gasped and creamed.

“Gorgeous pussy,” Rob breathed. 

A finger swept over her sensitive clit. Rob rubbed her until she was moaning into Ron’s mouth, her body aflame with arousal and her breaths rushing fast and heavy. Suddenly, Ron broke their kiss and as she blinked her eyes open, she saw his swollen red mouth and lust-lidded eyes.

“I need a taste of you,” he whispered in a hoarse voice.

Rachel nodded numbly. She thought he meant he was going to go down on her as Rob was now doing. But Rob was down there. Her thoughts continued to swirl in confusion.

Ron’s heated hands moved up along her belly and dipped beneath her breasts. He lifted her bra and as Ron dipped his head toward her breast, she caught sight of the little red Santa that Jaxie had placed in one of the desk’s cubbyholes. It was standing, facing her. It was only a few feet away, watching them. 

Rachel gasped as her vagina and breasts suddenly became awash with red-hot lightning pleasure bolts. A moment later, Ron enclosed her left nipple with his mouth and Rob covered her pussy with his lips. His tongue dipped between her labia and he thrust into her vagina like a miniature cock.

She continued to stare at the Santa figure. A fever swept through her. Tremors and sensations rocked her and stole her breath. She clenched her thighs against Rob’s head. He moaned and slurped at her clit and then sucked at her vagina opening, igniting more pleasure.

Ron cupped her breasts, squeezing and massaging as his hot lips pulled sweetly on her nipple until pleasure-pain sizzled.

Rob caressed her ass cheeks, his teeth tugging at her labia, his frantic mouth slurping and licking, and she fought to keep her keening to a dull roar.

She was out of control, her breaths catching at the incredible arousal gushing into her. She thrashed her head back and forth, gyrated her hips and thrust her hands onto Ron’s shoulders as his mouth moved to her other breast.

As she continued to stare at Santa, she imagined the jolly bearded fellow as being here, his mouth on her breasts and pussy. Fevered desperation fused into her.

Rachel gyrated harder against Rob’s head. Pleasure overwhelmed her. Her mind shattered, the splinters of thoughts a million colored pieces. It was beautiful. Spectacular.

All too soon the spasms ebbed and she fought to control her frantic panting.

What had just happened?

Her body purred with satisfaction. Need throbbed through her. She wanted them to do this to her again. Over and over.

She wanted more. Wanted them thrusting their cocks into her. Tension swiftly built again and she whimpered her distress.
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