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Chapter One
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Most nights, Cara Watson enjoyed her job at the library. It allowed her time to study and now that Myles Dobson, an officer with the local police force, had started coming in, it was even better. Working at the library wasn’t the worst job she’d ever had, but tonight it was bordering on it. When she saw the gang of kids come through the doors, she instinctively knew they were trouble. The only other person working that night was the elderly guard, Gil. He was a very nice grandfatherly figure, but Cara wasn’t sure how much help he was going to be if the kids decided to cause trouble again. Cara took a deep breath and walked over to where the kids had settled. She stood up to her full five-feet-three-inch height, wishing she was tall, more imposing. She was only twenty-three, not much older than some of the kids, and wondered if she wasn’t wasting her time.

“Hi, guys,” she said, her voice sounding more confident than she felt. “Would you mind settling down a little?”

“Look, bitch, this is a public library, and we’s the public, so walk your fine ass on back to that desk over there and leave us the fuck alone,” one of the older boys said, pointing to the desk she had been manning when they came in. The other kids chimed in with calls of, “Yeah,” “Go on, bitch,” “Get your ass outta here,” and things like that.

Cara didn’t want to antagonize them any further, so she walked back to the desk and hoped they weren’t here to do more than annoy her. Gil walked over to her.

“Ms. Watson, you want I should throw those kids out of here for the way they talked to you?” he asked, giving the kids a look of disdain.

“No, Gil, that’s all right. Let’s see if they settle down before we do anything more.” Cara was afraid that the kids would hurt Gil, and she didn’t want that. Gil nodded and walked back over to his post by the door, but continued watching the kids closely.

Cara also kept her eyes on the kids, glancing at her watch every few minutes. Officer Myles Dobson had gotten into the habit of stopping by the library and bringing her a latte if he wasn’t busy on another call. Cara hoped he was on his way tonight.

While still watching the kids, Cara remembered the first time she had seen Myles. It was a night like tonight, about ten days ago. She, Gil, and her supervisor, Margo Crane, were in the library with a few customers using the computers and researching, students like herself.

That night, several teenagers also came into the library. They started out fairly quiet, joking around and roughhousing. After they knocked a shelf of books over and laughed about it, Cara, Gil, and Margo, the head librarian, went over and talked to them, trying to settle them down. When they started destroying the books, tearing pages out of them, and dumping their drinks all over, Cara got mad and called the police. Officer Dobson and his partner, Gary Kemp, responded to the call.

The first thing Cara noticed about Myles was how tall and strong he appeared. He was a good foot taller than she was and towered over her. His uniform stretched tightly over his broad chest. He wore his shirt open at the neck and she could see the sprinkling of hair scattered there.

She wondered how far down that hair went and if it was as soft as it looked. A noise from across the room startled her out of her musings and she looked to see what had happened. One of the teenagers was pulling books off of the shelf and dropping them on the floor. She saw Gil start to walk toward them and put up her hand to stop him. “I’ll go. You call the police,” she said, getting up from her chair behind the desk and walking around it to where the teens were starting to cause a ruckus. Steeling herself for the ribbing she was sure the teens were going to give her, she could feel Gil’s eyes watching her, ready to come to her aid should she need it.

Hoping she looked more confident than she felt, Cara walked up to the group of young people who were still goofing around. “Could you please stop that?” she asked quietly, trying not to provoke them anymore.

“Look, bitch, we’s done told you, leave us the fuck alone.” This time it was one of the girls that walked over to Cara, hands on her hips like she owned the place.

In as calm and controlled a voice as she could manage, Cara said softly, “You’re welcome to be in here as long as you respect the books and the other people who are in here,” and walked back to her desk. She could hear them whispering and talking amongst themselves but ignored it and hoped they would settle down and not cause any more damage.

She felt their eyes boring holes into her back, although she didn’t turn around to look. She sat back down behind her desk but couldn’t concentrate on the book she’d been trying to study for her class the next day. The kids had calmed down somewhat. Between trying to watch them and hoping Myles would arrive soon, there was no way she was going to get any studying done.

Closing the book, she pulled up the overdue book program on the computer and started sending out notices, something she could do in her sleep. She could still keep an eye on what was going on and be productive, too. She didn’t want to sit there and stare at the door waiting for Myles and was afraid she would antagonize the teens more if she watched them too closely.

It wasn’t long before Cara saw a police car pull up in front of the library and she breathed a sigh of relief. The teens were starting to get rowdy again, and she was grateful there was someone else there to handle them, even if it wasn’t Officer Dobson.

She didn’t know the first officer that walked through the door and sighed with a little disappointment. Turning back to watch the teens again, she saw Officer Dobson walking toward her through the corner of her eye. The other officer went to deal with the group of young people.

He leaned his arms on her desk so that he was leaning over and his face was only inches from hers. “Hey, are you okay?” he asked in a low, deep voice.

Cara smiled and answered him, her voice soft and breathy, “Yeah, thanks for coming.”

Myles smiled back at her and glanced over to where the other officer was talking to the group of teens. “Stay right here, I’ll be back,” he said as he walked over to his partner.

Myles and his partner made quick work of dispersing the troublemakers. They even apologized as they left.

Myles spoke with his partner for a few minutes and then walked back to her. “All better now,” he said, once again leaning on her desk. “I’m off shift now and was wondering...?”

“What?” Cara asked, waiting for him to finish.

“I just sent Justin off for the night and don’t have a ride. Would you mind taking me home and I’ll buy you a late dinner for your troubles?”

It was an interesting approach to asking her out, so she took pity on him and said, “Sure. It will be a few minutes before I can close up, if you don’t mind waiting.”

“No problem, darling,” he answered and walked over to one of the bookshelves. After choosing a book, he sat in one of the overstuffed chairs provided and started reading.

It didn’t take Cara long to do what she needed to do. As she walked up to Myles, he got up and put his book back on the shelf. “Do you want to check that out? I haven’t closed out the computer yet and I could still run it for you?” she asked him.

“No, I’ll remember where I was and then I’ll have something to read next time I have to wait for you,” he answered with another of those panty-dampening smiles.

Cara didn’t know what to say, so she just nodded and walked over to her desk to close out the computer and grab her purse and keys.

Walking over to Gil, she let the man know she was ready to leave. Gil walked them to the door and locked it after they were all out. He walked with Cara and Myles to her car. He liked to make sure that whoever worked late made it to their ride. Cara thanked him and then watched as he walked to his own vehicle.

After making sure the guard was safely in his car and watching him drive away, Cara turned and hit the button to unlock her car. Myles opened her door and helped her into the car before going over to the passenger side and getting in.

“Where to?” she asked. Myles gave her directions to an all-night diner.

The diner wasn’t far from the library, and it wasn’t long before Cara was pulling into the crowded parking lot. “Wow, this place is busy,” she commented as she looked for a parking space fairly close to the door.

Myles spotted someone backing out, and Cara quickly maneuvered into the space. She reached for her door to get out, but Myles stopped her by putting a hand on her leg. “Hold on, I’ll come around and help you out.”

Cara nodded and smiled. It had been so long since she’d been out with a real man she didn’t even know how to act anymore, she thought, shaking her head.

Miles was around the car in record time and had her door open, reaching for her hand to help her out. She placed her fingers in his and felt a jolt from her fingertips all the way down to her pussy. As she felt the tingle run through her body, she looked up and her eyes locked with his.

They stood like that for a few long seconds before Myles turned and led her to the door, not releasing her hand.

Cara followed, a little stunned by the contact but happy. He guided her into the crowded restaurant. They stood in the entrance a minute before a waitress came to seat them.

“Hey, Officer Myles, come on over. I saved a table in the corner for you just like you asked,” she said as she led them to a table in a quiet corner. She got their drink orders and then walked rapidly toward another table, grabbing a pitcher of water on her way.

“Reserved a table, huh, Officer Myles? Pretty sure of yourself, weren’t you? What would you have done if I hadn’t been working tonight or if you had gotten another call?” Cara asked with a smile on her face.

Myles had the decency to blush a little before answering, “Oh, darling, I’ve been planning this for about a week. I was off duty before we got the call for the library and if it wouldn’t have come through, I would have shown up with your latte. Only difference is one of my brothers would have dropped me off. I still would have needed the ride.” He looked down at his menu as he finished.

Once again, Cara was caught off guard and unsure what to say, so she looked at her menu also, trying to decide what to order. After looking for a few minutes, she put the menu down. “It all looks so good I can’t decide. What do you recommend?”

When the waitress came to take their order, Myles looked at Cara and at her nod, ordered for both of them. “I hope that was okay?” he asked, after ordering two breakfast burritos with green chili for them. “I don’t really want dinner this time of night and I’m not in the mood for pancakes or something like that, either. The burritos here are the best I’ve found. I think you’ll like the one I ordered. It has several different types of meat and is very filling. The green chili here is great, not too spicy and lots of pork,” he finished, smiling.

“I love all types of Mexican food. Burritos are great and I love green chili,” Cara replied.

“Good. Next time we go out I’ll take you to my fav Mex restaurant and you can let me know what you think,” Myles said, reaching for her hand across the table.

Next time we go out, Cara thought to herself. So this isn’t a onetime thing. She felt herself smile and little pulses of electricity ran through her at the thought of going out with him again.

The waitress brought their meals, and they spent the next few minutes enjoying their food. Cara finished what she could of the meal and pushed her plate away. “That was delicious,” she said. Miles finished eating and leaned back in his chair. They chatted until the waitress brought the check, then Myles walked her out to her car after he paid the bill.

“Well, it’s late. I should let you get home,” Myles said as he opened her car door and helped her in. He gave her directions to his house. He really wasn’t ready for the evening to end, but he knew she usually worked or had school and didn’t want to keep her out late. “What’s your day look like tomorrow?” he asked.

“It’s Thursday,” she answered. “Let me think a minute.” Cara thought about the day to come and then explained that she had class in the morning and had to work that evening until nine again.

“Oh,” Myles answered. The disappointment was evident in his voice. “What about Friday?”

Cara smiled and answered, “I’m off Friday and all weekend this week.”

Cara watched Myles’s eyes light up and wondered what he had in mind. She hoped it was the same thing she did. As her mind ran through some of the things she thought she might like to do this weekend, her pussy dampened and she felt a blush cross her cheeks.

They chatted some more and arrived in front of the address Myles had given her. “Well,” she said, parking the car and turning off the engine. “I guess we’re here.”

“Yeah,” Myles answered, “Give me your cell and I’ll put my number in it so you can call me when you get home, then I’ll know you’re safe.”

Cara dug in her purse and handed him her phone, a little touched that he would worry.

Myles quickly added not only his phone number but that of his brothers, El and Dirk, as well. “I put my number and both of my brothers’ in there. If you ever need anything and can’t reach me, call either El or Dirk and if they can’t find me, they will help you.”

“Okay,” Cara answered. She wasn’t sure why she would need his brothers’ numbers, but it was thoughtful of him to give them to her.

She took her phone back and put it in her purse. She turned slightly to face him and said, “I should be going. I’ll call you when I get home. Thanks for dinner.”

Myles leaned toward her and cupped her head with one hand. Threading his fingers through her shoulder-length chestnut hair. He looked into her dark blue eyes and gently pressed his lips to hers. He kissed her slowly at first before applying more pressure. When Cara sighed and parted her lips, he pressed his tongue forward and swept her mouth. Leaning closer to her, he unsnapped her seat belt and pulled her over the console into his lap.

Still holding her head with one hand, he let his other hand move to cup her breast, sliding his thumb over her nipple through her blouse.

Cara arched into him and he intensified the kiss, pulling her closer.

He broke the kiss and looked down at her. He wasn’t sure when he had closed his eyes, but he wanted to see her face.

She looked happy, and a little stunned. His hand was still on her breast and he was grazing her nipple with his thumb. It had grown distended and hard. “Your mouth is like heaven, honey,” he said as he leaned in and took it again, not pulling her closer this time. Moving his hand from her breast, he slid it down to her waist. He pulled her blouse free from the waistband of her pants. Sliding his hand up the soft skin of her stomach to her bra-covered flesh, he cupped her breast before lifting the bra and freeing it.

He rubbed his thumb over the nipple a few more times before he shifted her in his lap. When he had her situated where he wanted her, he lifted the blouse over her breasts and took the nipple he had freed in his mouth, laving it with his tongue before taking it between his teeth and pulling.

Cara moaned. She wasn’t a virgin, but Myles turned her on like no one had ever before. Her pussy was soaked, and she wanted more, much more.

His mouth was hot and moist. When he took her nipple in his mouth, she could barely stop herself from screaming. If he wanted to have her right there in the car, there was no way she was stopping him. At that moment, she would let him do anything he wanted.
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Myles’s brothers El and Dirk stood at the window, shamelessly watching Myles with Cara in her car.

“We shouldn’t be watching this,” El said, still looking out the window.

“I know, but I can’t tear my eyes away. Did you see her face when he pulled her into his lap?” Dirk asked El.

“Yeah, she’s beautiful,” El answered. Even in the dark of the car, El could tell Cara was gorgeous and couldn’t wait to meet her. “Do you think he’s right, and she’s the one?”

“I don’t know,” Dirk answered, still staring out the window. “Myles is pretty convinced she is.”

“Do you think he’s talking to her about it?”

“On their first date, would you?”

Myles, Dirk, and El were looking for a woman to share. They had all decided several years ago, after many dating disasters, that nothing else would work.

They had all tried dating separately and were never happy. While El was in the service, Myles and Dirk had dated a couple of women together, but that didn’t feel right either. The only thing they had found that would make them all happy was when they were all with the same woman.

Once Dirk was dating a woman, they thought they could all be interested in. She had been happy to hear about what they wanted in a relationship and was very willing at first to be with the three of them but after a few weeks had decided that she liked Dirk the best and when she found out they were a package deal had tried to separate them. She had started telling lies to Myles and El about things Dirk had said and made several threats until they finally had gotten rid of her.

They had friends who had multiple partners and knew that this was the way for them. Several generations of their family had multiple-partner relationships going back to their great-great-grandparents. It would be nothing unusual for them.

“Probably not. I wonder what they are talking about?” El asked, walking away from the window and then walking back to it.

“Not us, you, jackass. From what I can see, they aren’t talking at all. Looks like little brother is about to get lucky in the front seat of that Honda.” Dirk was wishing it was him in the car instead of Myles.

At thirty-five, Myles was the youngest of the three brothers and often got ribbed by his older brothers. When he first told his brothers about Cara after that first night at the library, they weren’t sure he knew what he was talking about. The more he told them about Cara and the fact that he made a point of seeing her every night, he was on duty slowly convinced them that she could be the one.

Now they needed to figure out how to bring up the possibility of a menage with her and see if it was something that would remotely interest her. If she wasn’t interested, their search would continue, but they all hoped she was the one.. They were ready to settle down and start a family.
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