
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Rescued by Her Cowboys

        

        
        
          Cowboys Online, Volume 8

        

        
        
          Jan Springer

        

        
          Published by Spunky Girl Publishing, 2024.

        

    



  	
	    
	      Also by Jan Springer

	    

      
	    
          
	      Boxsets

          
        
          
	          Risqué Girl Delights Boxed Set

          
        
          
	          Shifters by the Sea

          
        
          
	          Vampira

          
        
          
	          Kidnap Fantasies

          
        
          
	          Captured!

          
        
          
	          Shades of Menage Boxed Set

          
        
          
	          Intimate Secrets The Boxed Set

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Club Rendezvous

          
        
          
	          Shy Girl

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Cowboys Online

          
        
          
	          Her Sexy Cowboys

          
        
          
	          Her Forever Cowboys

          
        
          
	          Rescued by Her Cowboys

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Cowboys Online Italiano

          
        
          
	          Tre Cowboy per Natale

          
        
          
	          Innamorata dei suoi cowboy

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Cowboys Online : Moose Ranch

          
        
          
	          Cowboys for Christmas

          
        
          
	          Cowboys In Her Pocket

          
        
          
	          Loving Her Cowboys

          
        
          
	          Cowboys in Her Heart

          
        
          
	          Always Her Cowboys

          
        
          
	          Claiming Her Cowboys

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Intimate Secrets

          
        
          
	          Intimate Lover

          
        
          
	          Intimate Kisses

          
        
          
	          Intimate Stranger

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Kidnap Fantasies

          
        
          
	          Jade's Fantasy

          
        
          
	          Zero To Sexy

          
        
          
	          Christmas Lovers

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Perfect

          
        
          
	          Perfect

          
        
          
	          Imperfect

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Pleasure Bound

          
        
          
	          A Hero's Welcome

          
        
          
	          A Hero Escapes

          
        
          
	          A Hero Betrayed

          
        
          
	          A Hero's Kiss

          
        
          
	          A Hero Wanted

          
        
          
	          Captive Heroes

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Pleasure Bound Boxed Set

          
        
          
	          Pleasure Bound : COMPLETE SERIES SciFi Erotic Romance Boxed Set

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Tentacles Shifter Erotic Romance

          
        
          
	          Taken by Him

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Desperadoes

          
        
          
	          The Pleasure Girl

          
        
          
	          In Her Bed

          
        
          
	          Awakening Eve

          
        
          
	          Dark Solar

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Key Club

          
        
          
	          A Merry Menage Christmas

          
        
          
	          Sophie's Menage

          
        
          
	          Jewel's Menage

          
        
          
	          Jaxie's Menage

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Outlaw Lovers

          
        
          
	          Jude Outlaw

          
        
          
	          The Claiming

          
        
          
	          Colter's Revenge

          
        
          
	          Tyler's Woman

          
        
          
	          Resistance

          
        
          
	          Alpha Outlaws Boxed Set

          
        
          
	          The Outlaw Lovers

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Vampira

          
        
          
	          Sweet Heat

          
        
          
	          Dark Heat

          
        
          
	          Wet Heat

          
        
          
	          Crimson Heat

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          A Touch of Menage

          
        
          
	          Naughty Girl Desires Boxed Set

          
        
          
	          Nice Girl Naughty

          
        
          
	          Sinderella Sexy

          
        
          
	          The Biker and The Bride

          
        
          
	          The Fire Within

          
        
          
	          Bared to Him

          
        
          
	          Pleasure Bound : A Futuristic Adult Romance Boxed Set

          
        
          
	          Merry Menage Kisses Boxed Set

          
        
          
	          Inner Girl Rising

          
        
          
	          Stripped Naked

          
        
          
	          A Holiday Menage

          
        
          
	          Ménage À Trois

          
        
          
	          A Hitman for Hannah

          
        
          
	          Billionaire Boyfriend

          
        
          
	          Edible Delights

          
        
          
	          Toygasm

          
        
          
	          The Dark Side

          
        
      

      
    
	    
	      
	      Watch for more at Jan Springer’s site.

	      
	    

	  
    



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Rescued by Her Cowboys

[image: ]




Moose Ranch #7 ~ Cowboys Online #8

Jan Springer

Jennifer Jane (JJ) Watson has spent ten years in a maximum-security prison. 

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

*
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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...

*
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When JJ embarks on a solo flight to the city for a fun-filled surprise wedding shower for a pilot friend, her trip is shattered when she’s caught in a violent storm. She has no choice but to land upon one of the many desolate lakes in the unforgiving wilderness of Northern Ontario, Canada. After securing shelter on land, she teeters on the brink of despair when her float plane disappears on the lake of many bays. 

Has her plane sunk? Or is it floating out there somewhere? JJ will have to tap into newfound courage in order to protect her unborn baby and survive while grappling with the uncertainty of rescue.

*
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Rafe, Dan, and Brady are thrown into a desperate rescue mission when the woman they love doesn't come home. With the help of their pilot friends, they'll leave no stone unturned in their search. With little sleep and ongoing dangerous weather hindering their search, each cowboy must face their own fears about the possibility of life without JJ and the baby she is carrying. 

Will they ever find out who the father of the baby is? Will JJ and her unborn baby make it out of the unforgiving wilderness? And can her three cowboys hold it together as they race against the elements to bring her home to her young daughter and back into their hearts once again?

Find out in Rescued by Her Cowboys.
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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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Book One ~ Cowboys for Christmas – Moose Ranch

Book Two ~ Cowboys In her Pocket – Moose Ranch

Book Three ~ Loving her Cowboys – Moose Ranch

Book Four ~ Cowboys in Her Heart – Moose Ranch

Book Five ~ Always Her Cowboys – Moose Ranch

Book Six ~ Her Forever Cowboys – Snowy Creek Ranch (Milena’s story)

Book Seven ~ Claiming Her Cowboys – Moose Ranch

Book Eight ~ Rescued by Her Cowboys ~ Moose Ranch

Book Nine ~ Wrangling Her Cowboys ~ Moose Ranch

~
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Next story in this series:
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Wrangling Her Cowboys

Is it a boy or a girl?

~
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A tumultuous Thanksgiving wedding, a birthday and holiday dinners are upon Moose Ranch, and a very pregnant JJ finds herself playing hostess galore!

When Christmas draws close, an unexpected snowstorm strands her three men and its up to JJ to wrangle her cowboys together just in time for her to give birth. Now that we know who the baby daddy is...will JJ have a baby boy or a baby girl? 

Find out in Wrangling Her Cowboys.
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Chapter One
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Moose Ranch

Present Day ~ July

JJ blew out a tense breath and wiped the light perspiration from her forehead with the back of her hand, then returned to folding the last towel and placed it onto the laundry pile.

Mercy, but it was warm in the laundry room. Even with wearing her light cotton sundress, she felt hot.

Late afternoon summer sunshine streamed in through the array of open windows illuminating the bright colors of the loads of clothing that she’d folded earlier and placed onto the nearby table. Overhead, a ceiling fan hummed noisily and from outside she could hear a woodpecker cracking its beak against one of the towering pine trees in the immense forest that surrounded their wilderness cattle ranch.

Taking care of three men and a baby, sure did produce a lot of laundry. But she wouldn't change it for the world. It beat rotting in prison like she’d done for years, and she absolutely loved her hardworking cowboys, and adored her beautiful seven-month-old daughter. 

JJ placed her hand over her swollen baby bump. And she loved her unexpected pregnancy.

She was now just a little over four months along and thankfully her morning sickness was gone. Physically she was feeling good but there were a couple of concerns.

One of them being, she just wished that she knew who the father of her baby could be. Not knowing didn't seem to bother the men, unless they were acting, just like she was acting. 

When she’d first found out she was pregnant again so soon after Chrissy, the paternity hadn’t taken priority. She’d also heard in the past that those tests could cause harm to the baby, but her doctor had recently reassured her that there were non-invasive tests. 

Truth be told though, she now wanted to have a non-invasive pre-natal paternity test done. According to her midwife, all that it entailed was a blood test from the mom and cheek swabs from each of the men. She just didn’t know how to broach the subject with the guys.

She gazed at the clock and frowned. She hadn’t realized it was already almost supper time. She still had to set the table, get some lettuce from their garden, whip up the salad, and check on that roast beef she’d stuffed into the oven earlier. 

She’d just have to put away the loads of laundry later. Much later.

First, the roast.

The savory scents of the cooking meat had her mouth watering as she made her way down the hall into the kitchen.

Surprise washed over her as she noted the table had already been set and she spied a couple of large bowls of green leaf lettuce salad on the countertop. Dan must have realized she’d lost track of time and had gone out the back door and picked the lettuce from the garden while she’d been folding the laundry.

The salad looked so yummy she couldn’t resist but snap up a piece of lettuce and nibble on it. The crisp green literally melted in her mouth. The lettuce had been washed and all it needed was the dressing. 

From her vantage point in the kitchen, she spied her daughter, Chrissy, laying on her back, fast asleep in her playpen. And Dan was laying down on the sofa right beside her. He was fast asleep too.

Quietly, she went over to the pen and gazed down at her baby girl.

This morning JJ had dressed her in a cute summer outfit that made her smile every time Chrissy wore it because it made her look like a bright bundle of sunshine.

It was a sleeveless V-neck, lemon print dress with a puffy yellow bow at the chest and because Chrissy was growing so fast this was probably the last time the cute dress would fit her.

With a touch of anxiety, she stared at her daughter’s chest willing it to rise and fall. When it did, she sighed in relief. A pacifier dangled from between her cherub shaped lips and her tiny hands were clenched into fists at her sides as she slept.

Getting pregnant again had increased JJ’s anxiety and panic attacks. That was her other concern.

According to her midwife, it was JJ's hormones preparing her to protect her child. Knowing the reason for her amplified anxiety didn't do much to alleviate the attacks though, especially since her worries had overflowed to her men. 

Not too long ago, Dan had gotten his foot caught in a rusted animal trap and he hadn’t been able to break free. He’d been out working on clearing the trails after a violent storm and they hadn’t realized he was missing for some time. He’d gotten hypothermic, but thankfully they’d found him in time to save his foot and his life.

Will, the new bush doctor for the area, had said Dan was lucky as things could have been much worse. The doctor had also warned them to keep an eye out for blood clots and other possible medical emergencies where Dan was concerned and since then she’d been hypervigilant in keeping an eye on him.

Just like she was now as she tiptoed over to Dan and studied him. She waited for his inhalation of breath and found herself relaxing when it came. 

He was so adorable when he slept. The harshness of working on a wilderness ranch always disintegrated from his face when he was asleep, replaced by an innocent, boyish appearance. Except for that scruffy five o’clock shadow hugging his face which reminded her that Dan was all prime grown-up male.

She swallowed as her pussy clenched in remembrance of last night and how wonderful he’d felt when he was thrusting his shaft into her eager vagina as he kissed her so tenderly. 

While Brady and Rafe had kept the ranch running, Dan had been ordered to stay here and help her out while his foot healed.

The past couple of days and nights while Brady and Rafe had been away tending to the cattle, she and Dan had had some hot sex during the days as well as the nights. She wished he was awake so she could suggest they have a nice little quickie before Rafe and Brady returned and Chrissy woke up.

Yeah, some naughty fun in the afternoon would certainly take the edge off her nervousness. 

As she contemplated leaning over and kissing him awake, the far-off puttering of approaching all terrain vehicles whipped through the open windows, making JJ hurry into the kitchen. 

The men would be hungry. 

In more ways than one. 

* * * * *
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WHEN MOOSE RANCH CAME into view, Brady’s, excitement just about overwhelmed him.

Inside that ranch house was the woman he loved and who might be carrying his child and his beautiful baby daughter. 

He brought his all-terrain vehicle to a stop in the front yard and his heart hammered as he spied JJ at the kitchen window. She was waving at him. He waved back and then she was gone, most likely getting dinner ready.

A moment later, Rafe pulled his vehicle in behind him. Brady quickly turned off the ignition and joined Rafe as he hurried toward the ranch house.

“I am starving! I can smell that roast from here,” Rafe chuckled as he hurriedly stomped up the stairs. He held the mud room door open for Brady, and once they were inside, they quickly removed their work boots.

“Who cares about the roast. I just want JJ on my menu tonight,” Brady growled in a low voice as he grabbed his black cowboy hat off the nearest peg and headed down the hallway, catching a glimpse into the laundry room and the piles of folded laundry.

He wasn’t about to give her any time to do all that work. Not with what he had planned for her tonight.

Rafe laughed, obviously thinking he was joking about JJ on his menu.

Truth be told, he was not kidding. He seriously wanted to make love to JJ and the cowboy hat on his head should have tipped Rafe off as to what he wanted, which was a few minutes of alone time with JJ. He’d been wanting her the entire time Rafe and he had been away. He always missed her when he was away from her, whether it was an hour or whether it was days.

“You go on ahead, I'll catch a quick shower,” Rafe said as he slipped into the bathroom when they were halfway to the kitchen.

“You son of a bitch. You want me to make a bad impression on her because I haven't showered, eh?”

“You got it,” Rafe replied with a laugh as he quickly shut the door.

Brady smiled. Rafe was using the excuse of a shower so Brady could have alone time with JJ. The cowboy hat had tipped him off because they all knew that JJ loved it when one or all of them wore their cowboy hats.

Since day one when she’d arrived here, fresh out of prison, on an icy cold winter night, drunk as a skunk and drugged up on meds to keep her anxiety in check, she’d confessed to him she loved a man wearing a cowboy hat.

He grinned at the memory. He’d been so smitten with her right from the start that he’d been pissed off at how his body had been reacting to her. But he wasn’t pissed off anymore. 

He was in love.

From the end of hallway Brady could see that his daughter was fast asleep in the play pen in the living room and his heart clenched with love for her. He couldn’t wait for her to wake up so he could kiss her pudgy little cheeks and let her know that he was back home. She was always delighted to see him, and it made his heart swell with pride that JJ and himself had made such a beautiful little girl.

His gaze flew to Dan, who appeared to be fast asleep on the couch.

Bonus. Definitely some alone time with JJ.

Yeah, it felt so good to be back. 

A moment later he burst into the open concept living room / dining room / kitchen area and found JJ bent over in front of the open oven, about to pull out a roasting pan.

“Let me get that, baby doll,” he said. 

He took the towel she’d been about to use, and he watched as she straightened, giving him a view of the swell of her baby belly. Man, he swore that little baby bump had grown since he’d been gone.

“Welcome back. Where is Rafe?” she asked as she eyed his black cowboy hat.

“Shower,” he answered.

Using the thick towel, he grabbed the heavy roasting pan, relishing the spicy heat blasting against his face. When the roast was clear of the oven, she closed the door, and he placed the pan on the large wood chopping board on the counter.

He turned around to find her studying him with the cutest smile.

“What’s up with the hat?” she teased as he suddenly could do nothing but stare at her.

“Just let me look at you,” he whispered, feeling the emotion of love spring thick and raw in his chest. Man, she became more beautiful every time he looked at her. 

She was smiling so hard that dimples popped in her cheeks, making him catch his breath. She hadn't smiled like that in quite some time, especially with everything that had gone on this year.

Her postpartum depression following the birth of Chrissy, his brother-in-law's unexpected death, Dan’s accident, JJ’s surprise pregnancy, which had shocked all of them.

But none of that mattered at the moment. He just wanted to focus on his woman.

She had the longest eyelashes, the cutest pert nose, and he ached to run his fingers through her velvety brown hair. Too bad she had strung it up in a ponytail. But he didn't blame her, it was blistering warm outside today, and the ceiling fans just weren't doing their job because he felt fever hot, and he knew that JJ was the only one who could put out the liquid fire that burned through him.

“Brady?” she asked softly.

“Baby mama, I have missed you too much,” he whispered. 

He just kept staring at her, soaking in her bright brown eyes, the light-coloured freckles sprinkled across her cheeks and her luscious mouth that he ached to kiss. 

He could barely breath because of his overwhelming emotions, but he could smell her fresh scent. She smelled of a delicate floral perfume. That fragrance always made his cock spring to attention, hardening and growing thick and powerful, just like it was doing now.

“That cowboy hat is really turning me on,” she whispered and gave him an eyebrow wiggle.

“That is the idea,” Brady replied. 

He reached out with one hand, grabbed her by her waist and pulled her against him. He felt her tremble as both her breasts flattened against his chest and the baby bump pushed against his lower abdomen. He heard her moan as with his other hand he reached up and feathered his thumb against her lush lower lip until her lips parted. 

He looked into her eyes, and he could see her excitement flaring like flames in those brown depths.

This is how it was for him when they were alone. Like time stopped. Like nothing in the world mattered. He also realized it was getting increasingly difficult for him to leave the ranch because of this magnetic pull she had over him. She just made him feel...safe and loved, for lack of better words. 

He could hear her every inhalation and sensed her breaths were quickening because she knew his intent.

The mesmerizing moment broke as she suddenly reached up and knocked his hat back a bit with the flick of a finger to the brim.

“Kiss me hello, you fool,” she demanded in a husky voice.

He didn't wait another moment. He lowered his head and claimed her lips. 

Her mouth was lush and yielding, and he closed his eyes as he felt her warm hands curl over his shoulders and slip against the nape of his neck. She pulled his head closer. 

Desire poured through him as she kissed him back, and he let her know just how much he wanted her by pressing his erection harder against her curvy body.

He could feel himself losing control in his need for her. Could feel himself wanting to bring her to a bedroom, lie her down on the bed, strip off their clothing and make mad, passionate love to her. Or simply bend her forward over the kitchen countertop, lift up her pretty sundress, pull down her panties, if she was wearing them, and take her from behind.

He groaned at those thoughts and moaned as she ground her body against his engorged cock, causing arousal to pour into his penis and make hunger roar inside him.

“Oh, come on, man. Get yourselves a room,” Dan’s sleepy voice felt like a bucket of ice-cold water being dumped on Brady’s head.

Then suddenly Chrissy was sobbing for attention and Brady sensed she’d seen that he was back home, and she wanted him to pick her up to say hello.

Damn, alone time was already done.

Reluctantly, Brady broke the kiss and JJ whimpered her disappointment.

“We've got tonight, baby,” he said softly as he looked into her bright eyes.

She nodded jerkily and licked her lips.

Yeah, they had tonight. They wouldn't be alone, though. Dan and Rafe would be joining them. 

It was an arrangement they had. When one or two or all three of them were away overnight and then they were all back together again, they would share JJ their first night back. She had said she wanted it that way. To have all her men with her that first night they were together again before they began to go to her bed separately for their one-on-one nights together.

It could have been a complicated relationship, sharing the woman he loved. But Rafe and Dan loved her too and he felt good to know if something happened to him, the guys would take care of her and Chrissy and the new baby, whoever the daddy turned out to be.

“How was everyone while we were away?” he whispered.

“Fine,” she whispered back. 

“I took very good care of your two girls, Brady. My foot is also getting better very fast. I can get back to work now.”

“Not until the doc gives the okay,” Brady said as he let go of JJ, swooped up his cowboy hat from the floor, brushed off a bit of dirt, then plopped it onto her head.

The hat was a bit too big on her, but she kept it on and laughed as she focused her attention to the salad bowls.

He headed to the playpen where his girl was gazing up at him with complete adoration. Her blue eyes bright and sparkling.

Man, she was so damned cute! He bent over and swooped her into his arms. Holding her tight, but not too tight, and planting a bunch of kisses upon her warm pudgy cheeks until she was giggling.

As he bounced her up and down in his arms he focused his attention on Dan, who was now sitting up on the couch, watching Brady with an excited gaze. He’d bet a million bucks his friend and partner was aroused watching Brady and JJ kissing. Hell, he got aroused himself when he sometimes watched Rafe or Dan kiss her or make love to her.

He also knew Dan wanted Brady to say that they wouldn’t wait for the doctor’s final clearance so he could get back to working on all the chores that needed doing, but Brady wouldn’t do it. 

Dan was too important to put his life in that kind of danger. Just before Rafe and Brady had left to go and work in the northwest quarter of the ranch, the three of them had had a big argument in the barn, away from JJ’s ears, on that subject.

Dan knew where they all stood and his comment about his foot getting better made Brady realize they would most likely have another argument on the matter when the time was right.

“I would think you might have enjoyed yourself way too much lounging around here,” Brady said and winked at Dan so he would get his meaning.

“Dan was a perfect gentleman,” JJ said from where she was pouring the dressing onto the salads. But he could hear the laughter in her voice.

Could see the satisfied smile whip across Dan’s lips.

“I bet he was,” Brady mumbled as he gazed into Chrissy’s eyes. Eyes that reminded him of his mother’s eyes. Always cheerful and so blue that he’d always liked looking into his mom’s eyes, just like he enjoyed looking into Chrissy’s eyes.

“Hey, I am starving! Where’s the food!” Rafe suddenly whipped around the corner. 

He wore a bathrobe and was towel drying his hair. But within a second, he’d bunched up the towel and shot it at Dan’s head. But Dan easily caught it.

“Ha! Missed!” Dan laughed.

Rafe ignored him as he moved in to kiss Chrissy on her cheek.

“Hey, squirt,” he said with a chuckle.

She giggled and kicked her feet into Brady’s belly with such force, he swore she was going to be one strong little girl.

“Better cover Chrissy’s eyes. I’m about to kiss her mamma,” Rafe warned.

Brady strolled to the living room window with Chrissy now squeezing his nose as he pointed to a squirrel that was scampering through the back yard.

Rafe then quickly moved in behind JJ. He settled his warm hands upon her hips, and she giggled as he nuzzled her neck, the five o’clock shadow rasping her tender flesh.

A moment later, he twirled her around to face him and then his hot mouth melted over hers in an intoxicating kiss that literally made her toes curl and her pussy cream with excitement.

Oh my gosh, first she’d almost lost her self-control with Brady and now Rafe was testing her willpower of not having sex with all three of them right now.

“Oh, come on, get a room already,” Dan and Brady said in unison from the living room.

JJ whimpered her disappointment as Rafe broke the kiss leaving her feeling way too hot and bothered. 

Suddenly she knew exactly how their ménage night was going to begin.

But until then, it was time to eat.

Dan studied JJ as she brought the large dish of steaming sliced up roast beef to the table where they all sat. Her cheeks were flushed pink, and her eyes twinkled with cheerfulness. It was clear that she was happy everyone was back under one roof. He was glad too. 

Beside Brady, seated in her highchair, Chrissy smiled happily as her gaze flew from Rafe to Dan and to her father. The kid was glad all her dads were home too. All was good in her book.

He smiled to himself thinking about how Brady had reacted earlier when he’d told him his foot was getting better and he was ready to get back to work.

The man had tensed right up, and anger had flared in his eyes. Dan had hoped Brady had changed his mind about letting him get back to work. It’s why he’d hit Brady with the comment when he’d been tired after a full day of work, hoping Brady would melt. But he hadn’t buckled. Not one inch. 

Truth be told, he felt pretty guilty in not helping them out with the cattle and the ranch. He knew JJ appreciated him being around and helping her with the household chores and babysitting Chrissy, but he was an outdoor guy not a house husband type. 

And he really should be getting off his ass and help her bring the rest of the food to the table, but he was just enjoying watching the family way too much at the moment.

Besides, she had everything under control. She was like that. Organized and a damned good cook.

Everything smelled so good, and his mouth was just watering. The spices from the steaming roast beef wafted under his nose almost making him moan out loud at the delicious scents. He could even smell the sweet potatoes drenched in butter, the maple glazed carrots, and the honey Dijon brussel sprouts. 

He ignored Rafe and Brady’s talk about what they’d done over the last two days as they began helping themselves to the food and he concentrated on studying JJ’s swelling belly. 

Man, there was just something so sexy about her being pregnant. When the guys had been gone, he’d enjoyed running his hands over her swollen baby bump. Her skin had been velvety soft and firm, full of life beneath his fingers. He’d relished her pleasure moans as he’d made love to her in the garden when she’d come to him wanting sex yesterday morning.

So, he’d led her over to the nearby laundry line post and made love to her right there, pushing her up against the post, removing her clothing out in the open for all the birds, chipmunks, and squirrels to watch. Then he’d taken her, hard and fast, her gasps and moans filling the warm summer air.

Last night, when he’d made love to her, he’d gone slow and gentle, just because he’d wanted to take his time and pleasure her properly. He’d been greeted with those sultry moans of arousal again and he’d savoured the sexy sounds she made.

“So, what do you think, Dan?” Rafe’s gruff voice broke into his thoughts about JJ.

“Huh?” he answered, not hearing anything of what they’d been talking about.

“He wasn’t listening. Was keeping his attention on JJ,” Brady broke in. 

He was smiling at Dan, obviously enjoying that he’d been caught watching her.

“Well, shit, I don’t blame him. She is the most beautiful woman in the world,” Rafe replied.

Dan felt his face warm as JJ fixed her gaze upon him.

“There will be plenty of play time later. Now focus on the ranch talk and eat your supper,” she admonished him with a wink.

He was glad the guys didn’t make more fun of him as they began ranch talk again. He tried to focus on it, truly he did, but his mind just wasn’t on work at the moment.

His mind and his throbbing cock were on JJ and their upcoming ménage tonight. 

He could hardly wait! 

* * * * *
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RAFE GAZED DOWN AND checked one more time to make sure that Chrissy was fast asleep. Her eyes were closed, her breathing calm and her cherub shaped lips had stopped moving on the pacifier.

Being satisfied that she was fully in slumber land, he stood up from the rocking chair beside the open window, where he’d been gently rocking her and softly singing to her and quietly carried her over to her crib.

Every so gently, he lowered her warm little body and placed her on her back upon the mattress. Then he repositioned the soother in her mouth, quietly lifted the sheet over her tiny body, leaving it just below her chin.

Man, she was such a cute little thing. His heart always burst with love when he looked at her or thought about her.

“Good night, sweet baby angel,” he said quietly. 

He turned off the nursery light but kept the ceiling fan going on low to help alleviate the warmth in the room and then slipped into the hallway.

Brady had wanted to put his daughter to bed tonight, but Rafe had been selfish and urged him to grab a shower so they could get started sooner on their evening with JJ.

Truth be told, he’d wanted to spend a bit of time with the little girl himself, especially since her dad had been hogging her all evening; playing peekaboo with her, taking her down to watch the sunset off the dock by the lake and then coming back up and playing with her some more.

The little girl’s giggling had made Rafe wish for a little girl of his own with JJ. Sometimes he wondered if he would have said yes had she come to him to ask him to father her first child, instead of going to Brady. At the time, he’d thought he wasn’t dad material and that he wasn’t ready, but now he realized he was ready to be a dad. He treasured his time with Chrissy, just as he had enjoyed it tonight. 

He had cleaned and then changed her little squirming bum into clean diapers and gotten her into her summer nightie. Then he’d held her little body snuggly against his chest while she’d gazed up at him with her adoring sleepy blue eyes as he’d rocked her in the rocking chair by the open window, singing softly to her until she’d drifted off to sleep.

Now with baby girl down for possibly eight or more hours, it was time for the adults to play.

He crossed the hall and peeked into JJ’s room. It was a nice room. They’d decorated it with handmade pine furniture and red and brown décor. It had its own fireplace for when the power went out. And its own bathroom with a shower.

He’d fully expected to hear her in the shower, and had planned on joining her there, but he frowned when he spied her bathroom door open and no sign of JJ. He walked back into the hallway just in time to see Brady stroll out of the room where they usually had their foursomes.

His hair was damp, and he wore just his pyjama bottoms and quite the erection tenting those pants.

Rafe grinned. JJ was in for a good time tonight. 

“Do you know where JJ is?” Brady asked.

“No, figured she was in her room. But she isn’t there,” Rafe answered.

Brady frowned.

“Thought she might be waiting for us in the bedroom we all share, but nope. She’s not in there.”

“Maybe, she’s with Dan?” Rafe suggested.

Brady chuckled.

“Maybe she joined him in his shower. Let’s go crash the party,” Rafe suggested.

Brady eagerly nodded and they moved in unison toward Dan’s room, but then Dan suddenly stepped out into the hallway from his bedroom. 

Obviously, he’d taken a shower as he was wearing just his pyjama bottoms and was towel drying his hair. Rafe couldn’t miss the fact that Dan’s arousal was pushing boldly against his cotton threads.

“JJ in there?” Rafe asked, his hopes soaring.

Dan gave him a funny look.

“Would I be out here with you two, if she was in there?” he answered.

“He’s got a point,” Brady chuckled.

Great, three aroused men and no JJ. 

“When was the last time anyone saw her?” Rafe asked.

“She said she was going to put away some of the laundry just before I came up to shower,” Brady answered.

“Okay, then let’s go help her,” Rafe suggested.

His excitement grew as the three of them raced down to the main floor. When they reached the laundry room, the piles of folded laundry were still there on a table.

But no JJ.

Huh, where had she gone?

The water danced against JJ's pussy as she moved further away from the baby monitor that she’d placed on the shoreline when she’d come down from the ranch house. Now that Chrissy was fast asleep, JJ had turned up the volume to full blast so she could hear if her baby woke up.

Earlier, she’d planned on putting the laundry away but then she’d realized it could wait, she couldn’t. At least not for too much longer. 

She was dying to have all three of her cowboys come down to the lake and make love to her. She felt so feverish, like she was on fire. Of course, the heat of the day hadn’t helped either. But the heat was doing nothing to diminish her cravings for sex.

It had been wonderful distraction eavesdropping on Rafe while he sang to her daughter as she’d listened on the baby monitor while she’d washed herself and then shampooed her hair. 

He had such a soft voice; she hadn’t realized he could actually sing.

It was funny too because until he’d begun to sing to Chrissy, JJ had listened with amusement as Rafe had talked to her, trying to bargain with the seven-month-old by promising her a bunch of mama’s scrumptious chocolate chip cookies for tomorrow’s breakfast if she’d just hold still while he gave her a bath. Which Chrissy didn’t do because JJ had heard tons more splashing and giggling. 

That was followed by more bargaining from Rafe. Promises of bringing her a heaping plate of pancakes drenched with her pappa’s delicious homemade maple syrup for breakfast while Rafe had struggled to get diapers onto her tush. But her daughter had just kept on laughing, and JJ suspected wiggling too.

Then when he’d started singing softly to her, Chrissy’s giggling had stopped, and JJ hadn’t heard another sound. She’d probably been mesmerized by Rafe’s singing voice, just as JJ had been.

And then all had gotten quiet and after awhile she’d heard Rafe whisper goodnight. That meant Chrissy was asleep.

But that had been a little while ago. 

So, where were her cowboys?

Before heading out, she’d left a note on the kitchen countertop, grabbed the baby monitor from the living room, swiped some soap, a washcloth, shampoo, and a towel from the downstairs bathroom and came down to the lake where the air seemed a bit fresher, although still humid. 

The full moon was high in the east, casting a beautiful silvery hue over the calm water. To her left, she spied the silhouette of their long, wood dock that stretched far out into the lake, as well as her bush plane, which was moored on the other side and near the end of the dock. All were bathed in the glitter of moonglow.

Overhead, heat lightning flashed white from stray cloud to stray cloud, which slowly stalked toward the moon. But there was no thunder, so she figured she was safe.

The water was mild, and it felt quite delicious smoothing against her hot flesh. 

She was so lucky to have courteous men who helped her with the ranch house chores and with Chrissy. Their assistance kept her from getting overtired, which in turn, put her into a really good mood for sex.

And since the men weren’t in a hurry to pleasure her then she may as well get started without them. 

She lifted her hands over her breasts and began rubbing her nipples with her palms. 

She inhaled sharply at the raw sensations zipping into her breasts.

Goodness, her nipples were ultra sensitive and felt so engorged. She moaned as she began to tug and pinch them, closing her eyes, enjoying the arousal shimmering inside of her.

“Hey, baby, don't get started without us,” Rafe’s thick voice spoke from immediately behind her.

“Yeah, sweetheart, we can take care of you,” Dan murmured.

JJ smiled.

Finally!

She turned to find Dan and Rafe. 

Both men stood no more than three feet from her. Water lapped at their knees. Both men were naked, their cocks at full mast. 

JJ smiled. They wore their cowboy hats. Their muscular chests, and hard-looking stomachs were tanned but as her gaze dropped, their flesh gave way to lighter skin, which was usually hidden by their pants.

But their intimate parts weren’t hidden beneath pants now. Now, she spied washboard abdomens, the thick thatch of dark hair, which adorned their groin area and their heavy, swollen scrotums, which held their seed and would, she hoped, produce more babies for her in the future.

She trembled as excitement rolled through her at the thoughts of having more babies with the three men she loved. She wanted a big family. A happy, joyful brood of children.

But that idea vanished as she became mesmerized while the two men held their cocks with one hand, and with the other they massaged their thick erections with slow, sensual strokes.

Her pussy and ass clenched with anticipation at having their cocks thrusting into her, bringing her the much-needed pleasure she craved.

“Do you like what you see?” Rafe whispered.

“Are you ready for us?” Dan asked.

“More than ready,” she breathed, feeling sexual tension snap through her like live wires.

She watched as they continued to caress their cocks. Their erections grew thicker and elongated and looked deliciously hard.

The sight of their aroused shafts heated her blood and made the breath back up in her lungs.

Mercy, she’d been aroused already, but watching them touching themselves was causing all her nerve endings to fire up.

Where's Brady?” she whispered, suddenly barely able to speak.

Anxiously, she peered behind them and saw no sign of him.

Disappointment rolled through her as her need mounted. She wanted all three of her men here with her. Wanted all three of them touching her, kissing her, loving her.

“Right here, doll,” Brady’s voice erupted from right behind her.

JJ spun around to find Brady standing no more than two feet away from her.

Droplets of water cascaded over his naked chest. He wore his black cowboy hat and his eyes sparkled with want in the moonlight. 

It appeared he had quietly swum over here, in order to sneak up on her.

“Now that all your cowboys are here, let’s pick up where you left off, shall we?” Brady said with a sexy grin.

“Turn around. Let them pleasure you,” he instructed. 

JJ trembled as she turned back around to find Rafe and Dan had moved closer and were now just inches away from her. Their scents crashed into her. Rafe was wearing her favorite cologne and Dan smelled of lavender from the soap he’d used. 

Both men suddenly grabbed their cowboy hats off their heads and flung them like Frisbees toward the shore.

“Come on, sweetheart, don’t be shy. Let’s give us a nice view of your pretty breasts,” Rafe urged as they returned their attention to her.

She realized she was still covering herself with her palms and immediately dropped her hands.

Their hot gazes focused upon her chest and both men nodded their appreciation. She didn’t miss that their tongues were peeking out from between slightly parted lips.

“Your breasts are bigger than the last time I saw them,” Rafe said.

JJ wished she could laugh at Rafe’s comment. He’d seen her naked just before he and Brady had left a couple of days ago. But she couldn’t laugh. She was way too tense awaiting their next move.

“Much bigger and much juicier,” Dan commented.

Well, he would know. He’d loved sucking on her nipples when they’d been alone and the other two had been away.

Instinctively she threw her shoulders back, making her breasts jut out some more. This would get her cowboys moving. Their hot stares were torturing her.

“Oh yeah, baby, that’s what we want to see and what we want to taste,” Rafe murmured.

The two men didn’t waste any time as they reached out and cupped her breasts with their hot hands. Their palms scorched her flesh as they held her mounds like they were a treasure.

“Let the suckling begin,” Brady whispered from behind her.

Dan and Rafe lowered their heads, and she moaned as each man took a sensitive nipple into their hot, beautiful mouths shooting fire through her entire body.

Brady's body heat flowed against her back in shimmering waves as he moved in closer. His hands settled like hot brands on her waist. 

Slowly, with the two men latched to her nipples, she leaned back against him, knowing instinctively what he wanted to do to her.

“I missed you like crazy, baby,” Brady cooed into her right ear.

She didn't answer. Couldn't, actually. 

The feel of hot mouths tugging and sucking on her nipples was making her breathe too fast. She couldn't even answer him to tell him she’d missed him like crazy too. Heck, she didn't even want to answer. 

She just wanted to feel.

She spread her legs and his calloused hands slid down over her hips. 

One hand stayed on her hip, the other slid beneath her pregnant belly and slipped between her open thighs. 

She shuddered as his finger and thumb found her dangling labia. He pulled softly on her folds, and at the same time he kissed the sensitive area between her neck and her shoulder. She turned her head toward him and his hot, lush lips melted over her mouth.

Wonderful sensations shimmied through her, and JJ kissed him back, loving the rough-skinned finger that found and then gently rubbed her ultra sensitive clitoris. Pleasure shot into her as he massaged the sensitive bundle of nerves.

She shuddered at the feverish imprint of his thick, long penis as it pushed against the top of her buttocks.

His hot kiss and the pressure of his big shaft was an exquisite promise of more pleasure to come.

This is what Brady waited for every time he was away from JJ. To come back to her and slide his hands over her soft, supple flesh. To feel her tremble beneath his touches and to listen to her sultry moans as two men suckled at her breasts. 

He’d never felt this way about another woman. This insistent need to be around her. To share her. To be inside of her.

Even his cock had a mind of its own pressing intimately against her backside. Yeah, every time any body part of his touched hers, it was a challenge to his self-control. Just like it had been when he’d come home earlier today and found her in the kitchen.

Just like it was a test now.

Her sweet, moist lips surrendered beneath his demanding mouth, and having her submit, always gave him a pleasurable high because he knew she enjoyed his strength. Knew she adored the pleasure he gave.

He kissed her harder, loving the bold way she kissed him back. Treasured the sultry way she parted her lips and allowed his tongue to thrust into her mouth. Her mouth scalded his senses. Her lips were perfectly shaped and the instant his tongue touched hers, sparks ignited throughout his body, and arousal rumbled through him like rolling thunder. 

Her hand came up and cradled the back of his head pushing him harder against her mouth. He enjoyed the satiny feel of her fingers against the nape of his neck. Relished the erotic press of her body against his throbbing cock. 

The desire for her roared deep within him like an untamed beast, and he almost lost it. Almost slipped his shaft deep into her ass because he wanted to feel her snug tightness envelope him. But he knew he needed to hang on to his tenuous self-control because her pleasure came first. It was their rule, albeit sometimes he was selfish, and he couldn't hold back. 

But not tonight. Tonight, she was his top priority. 
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Chapter Two
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As Rafe suckled on JJ's engorged nipple, his hand gently squeezed her breast, and he struggled to reign in his need to take her. 

Man, he had just about lost it when JJ had bared her luscious full breasts to them. He swore every time he saw them, they were plumper. But that's because she was pregnant. It was so amazing to watch her body change as the baby grew inside of her. 

He’d always felt an attraction to pregnant women. Had always been fascinated at how a woman’s body changed as her pregnancy developed, but with JJ it was so much more. It was different with her. So extremely intense. 

Maybe because she could be carrying his child? 

Hell, he’d felt such an incredible attraction to her while she’d been pregnant with Chrissy, and he had known the baby was Brady’s that time. Yet somehow this time, it seemed different. 

Just looking at her had all his senses on full alert. He wanted to protect her from harm. Wanted to pleasure her in every way a man could please a woman.

He wanted to be inside of her and bring her the desires she craved. 

He could feel her trembling as Brady worked his magic between her thighs and Dan and himself nibbled on her enflamed nipples. The nipple he sucked on was so hot and hard. It felt like smooth, silky glass, unyielding.

Sometimes he bit ever so gently into her hot flesh, and she moaned sexily in response. 

Yes, he enjoyed listening to her pleasure. 

He enjoyed it a lot. 

* * * * *
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EXCITEMENT POUNDED like a drug through JJ’s bloodstream. Her nipples were hardening in the men's mouths, becoming extremely sensitive. They sucked with firm pressure, sometimes nipping, gently whipping pleasure pain through her. 

They tortured her and she loved it.

Between her legs, her pussy felt so hot and swollen as Brady massaged her clit. Then he would let go and pull on her labia, stretching and rubbing. Then he’d release her labia and stalk his fingers toward the entrance of her vagina making her tense with anticipation. 

But then his fingers would return to tease her clit again; kneading and stroking ever so gently until she tried to undulate against the hands that held her.

They must have known she was on the edge of losing control. They must have known exquisite sensations were tearing through her. 

How could they not? 

She was moaning into Brady’s mouth while he was literally devouring her lips, his wicked tongue lashing hers like a whip.

The pleasure the three men created was rising within her like a volcano about to erupt. Fire lanced her pussy, making it drop and feel deliciously heavy. Pleasure pain rushed through her breasts in wicked waves, destroying any semblance of thoughts.

Her mind was fragmenting and the only thing she could do was feel the hunger raging, the need for penetration that consumed her. 

Everything inside of her was going molten hot. She was quickly becoming too sensitive, impatient to be taken. She was like that when she was pregnant. Like fireworks ready to go off at the slightest source of heat.

She ripped her mouth away from Brady and gasped for air. 

Instinctively, she began to writhe harder between the men, needing to orgasm.

“Easy, baby, we've got you,” Brady murmured.

“I need...now,” she begged. Her voice sounded throaty and demanding, not at all sounding like her own.

“You heard her, gentlemen. Let’s get her close to the dock so all three of us can take her,” Brady growled.

All three. She trembled at his words.

Suddenly, the luscious lips tormenting her nipples were gone. 

She managed to open her eyes, but barely because she could hardly see due to the sexual haze or maybe it was because of the swirling white mist that now surrounded them. As the men led her into shallow waters, the silhouette of her float plane glared ominously at her and for the briefest of moments, a tinge of anxiety snapped through her as she stared at it.

Signals of danger swept through her, and she swore she was going to fly into a panic attack and then just as quickly the warning of impending doom vanished as the men brought her right up beside the dock. 

Water splashed noisily as Dan hoisted himself onto the dock. He sat down right at the edge and spread his legs wide making her inhale at the serpent like cock aimed at her. He stroked his immense jerking length as he watched her, his eyes dark with desire, his lips parted as he panted.

From where he’d positioned himself it would be easy to take him into her mouth when the time came.

Reluctantly she tore her gaze from Dan as Rafe had her stand sideways in the water close to Dan.

Behind her, she heard slurps of lube shoot through the quiet night air. Her breath halted. She knew that Brady was preparing himself with waterproof lubricant.

Then without warning, Rafe's hot hands heated over her waist and his scorching mouth melted over hers in a kiss so sharp that it destroyed her senses. His tongue dove into her mouth like a heat seeking missile, his muscular body pressed against hers, and best of all, his rock-hard shaft slid into her quivering vagina.

She moaned her appreciation, reached out and clasped her hands upon Rafe’s hips, holding herself steady.

A moment later, Brady’s hands slid over her hips, and he held her tight as he pressed his lubed cockhead slowly inside. 

She moaned as both men penetrated her, and she heard Brady groan as her anal muscles stretched, quivered, and clenched around him in welcome. 

Rafe growled into her mouth as he powered into her, creating sharp bursts of pleasure inside her vagina, which in turn made her pussy spasm and tighten around his shaft.

Intuitively she bucked between the two men, her movements sending both cocks deeper into her channels. 

“You're incredibly tight,” Brady murmured near her left ear as he nuzzled his stubbled chin against the apex of her neck and shoulders. 

She would have laughed out loud at his comment, stating what else did he expect with her having two delicious cocks throbbing inside of her?

But she could not speak with Rafe’s delicious mouth making love to hers.

Rafe’s hands tightened on her waist, and JJ’s thoughts swirled as both men withdrew. 

Then Rafe slipped his shaft into her vagina again, kissing her even harder. 

Flames of heat whipped pleasurable sensations around her as he plunged deeper, his swollen length igniting her nerve endings with pleasure. 

Rafe quickly withdrew.

Then Brady entered her. She keened as his big, swollen cockhead parted per sphincter, and his hard, velvet encased shaft stretched her sensitive muscles to the point were they hugged him tight and pulled him in deeper.

“That's it, baby,” Brady moaned. 

Then he withdrew.

JJ cried into Rafe’s mouth as both men entered her at the same time, filling her wonderfully.

Oh wow, she was so close to coming but she needed one more thing before she could reach her release. 

Dan.

She needed to have Dan inside of her to make this pleasure complete. 

She ripped her swollen mouth from Rafe and turned her head sideways.

Dan had been anticipating what she needed because his cock was right there, an inch from her face. She opened her mouth, and he slid his cockhead between her lips. He guided his shaft in slowly and she nodded when he touched her tonsils. He withdrew about an inch, and she watched his other hand drop down and wrap around his shaft right by her lips. She knew what he was doing. He was placing his hand there to prevent his cock from going down her throat when he lost control.

Suddenly everything was now perfect. All her men were inside of her. Claiming her. Loving her.

Gosh, she felt so heady.

She began to bob her head, sucking Dan’s cock and relishing the guttural male groans as all three of her cowboys began pistoning into her. She tightened her lips around Dan’s shaft giving him a really nice tight seal. As Dan thrust, she caressed his hard flesh with her tongue until he was moaning.

As he drove between her lips, his velvet-encased steel-like shaft bruised her mouth in a beautiful way. She enjoyed the burning of his flesh against her lips. Loved the feel of three cocks plunging into her and taking pleasure from her. 

As the three men pistoned, her breaths came faster, and her openings clenched around their fierce penetrations. Then without warning the fire of an oncoming climax crashed into her with such an intense speed that before she knew what was happening, she was exploding into a writhing sensual uncontrollable mess.

She shuddered within the waves of spasms as the men made love to her. Moaned around Dan’s cock as she gyrated and bucked between Brady and Rafe’s hard, muscular bodies. 

Pure pleasure seared her. The erotic fervour burned so deep she shattered, losing all control of her body and her senses.

Bliss pummelled her and for a while she had no idea who she was. She was just a ball of agony and a tangle of pleasure melding into something spectacular. 
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