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  “I liked the mix of the two fairy tales. I have to say that if one has to have a virgin in modern times, I really liked the version here... The romance and Beauty finding womanhood is well written. I really like how Kyros is a strong man yet completely taken with/loves Beauty... In the Beast’s Lair does a good job of retelling, modernizing this fairy tale for adults. I know I enjoyed reading it, but I always was a sucker for Beauty and the Beast.”


  Vicky


  Sizzling Hot Books




  “With In The Beast’s Lair, Ms. Medina offers a pleasant twist on Disney’s famed cartoon Beauty and the Beast...the author’s charming characters and interesting plot made it a fun story and an enjoyable read. For an adult only version of a classic fairy tale, grab a copy of In The Beast’s Lair. Kyros is one beast I wouldn’t mind taming myself.”


  Verbena
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  “Knave is a lot of fun. The jokes and puns playing on Alice in Wonderland will make you laugh. Alyss and Hart are sweet as well as sexy, somehow keeping a touch of innocence around them even after they heat things up in the bedroom... But don’t be fooled, this is just as sizzling as Marie Medina’s other work, even if it takes a couple chapters to get there (to the bedroom, that is). Overall, quite enjoyable!”


  Vicky
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  “The plot sounds like a story that’s been told many times before but Ms. Medina puts a new spin on this ‘woman done wrong by her man’ tale... The sex scenes are hot and—and shall I say—a little unique. I think you’ll be happy with the ending and how things turn out for Cat.”


  Stephanotis
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  Chapter 1




  Rose cried out when she came, squeezing her legs together as she rubbed her fingers over her clit. She rolled to her side and doubled over as she pressed her face against the cool sheets. She couldn’t believe how horny she’d been lately. Her mind drifted back to the night it had happened, and she sighed with longing. She remembered everything the three of them had done together: every caress, every kiss, and every single orgasm.




  She needed a man in her bed, but she doubted that was going to happen anytime soon. Even if she met someone, he wouldn’t compare to the two men she’d shared that one night with. If she had a fat bank account she would call Fantasies Fulfilled and book those two hunks for every Saturday night, but she didn’t so she had to rely on herself to keep her need at bay.




  Finding her being fucked by two gorgeous men had sent her “not until we’re married” boyfriend packing in a hurry. She felt a little guilty, but she had tried to change his mind enough times. She had even tried to break up with him. He’d insisted he loved her, even though his kisses told her he’d only wanted a wife to take care of him and have a brood of children for him. It was his loss. She would meet somebody else, and he would care about her enough to express his love with actions as well as words.




  She crawled back under her covers and let out another sigh as she closed her eyes. She needed to forget about those two guys. That night had been amazing, but no one could live that kind of fantasy every day.




  * * * *




  Adam kept his eyes on Mallory’s face after he handed her the envelope. He and Heath enjoyed their work with Fantasies Fulfilled, and working for the Fey had unimaginable perks, but one of their recent assignments had changed everything. They had been lovers and partners for two years, and no client had ever satisfied them both the way their fair-skinned, dark-haired Rose had. Mallory read their resignation letter three times before lifting her bright green eyes to them.




  “I had a feeling you were both going to resign one day, but I didn’t imagine anyone else would be involved. Are you sure?” she asked.




  “Yes,” Heath said.




  She pushed her long blonde hair off her shoulders and bit her lip.




  Was she going to try to convince them to stay?




  After another moment, she asked, “But what if she’s not interested? Will you want to come back? You know you can’t, don’t you? The world is still adjusting to knowing the Fey exist. They don’t need to know how many of the world’s companies we run.”




  Adam smiled. He and Heath were not going to let Rose refuse them, but Mallory didn’t need to know that. “Yes, we do know that. She is worth what we’ll lose when we leave here.”




  “We’re sure she will be interested. We simply wanted you to know the details of why we’re leaving since a client is involved,” Heath added.




  “Oh, that doesn’t matter.” She smiled. “I wish she’d wanted her session recorded. I’d love to see what she did to captivate the two of you. Other clients have certainly tried to do the same.”




  “We’ve noticed. We hope Mrs. Greer won’t be too disappointed,” Heath said.




  Mallory rolled her eyes. “Did you have to remind me? She’s going to be devastated. I’ll have to give her a few free sessions to compensate her.” She bit her lip again. “I may need to send a Fey to her. She’ll probably be an even better client after that.”




  “And who could blame her? Perhaps it’s time to recruit some new talent, Mallory,” Adam said. “I couldn’t believe my luck when you found me in the club. I knew you were Fey, and I was more than curious.”




  She laughed and stood up, moving around her desk to stand in front of Adam and push his dark blond hair off his forehead. She did it often, and Adam’s body had learned to respond to this light caress with a deep hunger. She ran her hand over his cock, and he hardened instantly.




  “I saw that look in your eyes from across the room. When you ran your hand over your bulging cock right there in front of everyone, I knew I wanted to see what those leather pants held.”




  Heath came over to them and pressed against Mallory. “You wasted little time telling me to invite him over to our corner.”




  Adam leaned over and rubbed Heath’s erection as he looked into Mallory’s eyes. “Don’t you want to say good-bye properly?” He brought his lips to hers for a steamy kiss. He groaned as she opened to him. The kiss of a Fey with her powers could steal a mortal’s soul. He wanted to push her back on the desk and enter her. He pressed against her and deepened the kiss. Heath buried his face in her hair and kissed her neck.




  She pulled away reluctantly. “I have another appointment, darlings, but I’ll try to come see you before you leave.” She stroked each of them on the cheek and sighed. “I shall miss you both. You do realize you will be left with altered memories? You might remember the amazing sex...” She stroked both of their cocks again. “But you won’t remember who we really are. You’ll remember us as rich, elitist pimps! It’s not exactly a glamorous past to be saddled with. Serving the Fey is exotic. Working for an escort service is risqué at best.”




  “We enjoyed working here, and that won’t change after our memories are altered,” Adam said. He kissed her cheek. “We will never forget you, Mallory. You’ll still be special.”




  She took their hands in hers. “I’ll still watch over both of you. You won’t know it, but I’ll be around.”




  Adam raised his eyebrows playfully. “Then be prepared to be very entertained.”




  He and Heath left her office and returned to their room to pack. As soon as the door closed, Heath pushed him against the wall and kissed him.




  “You’re still hard,” Adam said as he arched to grind his body against Heath’s bulge.




  “I’m excited about our plans. Do you think Mallory will be watching us when we go to Rose?” He unbuttoned Adam’s shirt and ran his hands over his chest. He pushed the shirt off his shoulders and tweaked his nipples.




  “She might,” Adam said. He leaned forward and kissed Heath’s neck. “Would you like that?” He ran his teeth over his jawline.




  “Yes. I always love it when she watches us.”




  Heath had lost his virginity with Mallory. Making love with the Fey was a sensual and enthralling experience they would both miss, but they both wanted Rose badly enough to make the sacrifice. She’d touched them in ways that went beyond physical pleasure, and they both wanted to pursue her and discover how amazing they could be together.




  Adam groaned as they kissed. “That’s why you want Rose. You like having someone to watch.” He loved teasing Heath, which always turned them both on even more.




  “So do you. We both do.” He got down on his knees and unzipped Adam’s jeans. “You liked watching me with Rose. I could feel it when you fucked me. Watching me take her got you hot.” He took Adam’s cock into his mouth.




  Adam surged forward and thrust deep down Heath’s throat. “I did. She finally let go with you. Watching her come as you ate her pussy was the turning point for me.”




  Rose had hired Fantasies Fulfilled to make her boyfriend jealous enough to leave her. For reasons she hadn’t explained, he wouldn’t sleep with her, and she’d tried to break up with him many times because of it. His stubbornness had brought her to point of seeking Mallory’s very specialized help. Her plan had been for him to catch her with two men to brutally drive home to him how much she needed to be satisfied. She’d only wanted to pretend, but Adam and Heath had used all their talents to persuade her into surrender. She’d made them a promise that night, and they intended to make her keep it. She’d been in such rapture when her boyfriend came in that she hadn’t even noticed him storming out of her apartment. She’d laughed uncontrollably when they told her what she’d missed, and then she’d fallen right back into their arms. The three of them had made love all night long, and Heath and Adam had agreed the next day that she was everything they had ever wanted in a woman.




  Heath ran his tongue slowly along the underside of his cock. The pleasure Heath took in sucking his cock made Adam love it even more. Adam groaned as the head of his cock glided over Heath’s soft palate. He tangled his fingers in Heath’s curly black hair as he imagined the three of them tangled in bed. Heath pulled away and pushed Adam’s pants off his hips and down his legs. He licked Adam’s balls as he fingered his pucker, probing past the tight circle of muscle and then moving his finger in a teasing circle.




  Adam stroked his cock as Heath licked his balls repeatedly. He relaxed his body to allow Heath’s finger to enter him. Heath immediately found his sweet spot and began to rub his finger in a tight circle. Pleasure jolted through Adam. Not getting the chance to make love with Heath and Mallory had left him so frustrated he was ready to explode under Heath’s loving touch. Heath sucked one of Adam’s balls into his mouth and gently toyed with it, and Adam felt helpless under this assault. He pumped his cock until he came in hot spasms, his semen spilling onto the back of Heath’s shirt and running down his neck. Adam sighed as Heath pulled back and licked a drop of cum off his cock. No other man could make him come the way Heath did.




  Heath stood. “I love you.”




  Adam adored hearing him say it. He’d wanted Heath that first night in the club, but Mallory had told him to wait because Heath had never been with a man before. His feelings had grown as he watched Heath with Mallory and with others, and then he’d fallen for Heath completely the first time they made love. They’d been inseparable ever since.




  “I love you too,” Adam said. He kicked his boots off and wrestled out of his jeans before taking Heath into his arms. He led him across the room and then literally ripped Heath’s clothes off as they fell into bed together. “Soon we’ll have her.” He climbed on top of Heath and reveled in every naked inch of his body as they touched.




  “Fuck me,” Heath whispered before they began to kiss again.




  Adam kissed his way down Heath’s body. First he teased Heath’s cock with his tongue before sliding his lips over it. Heath sighed beneath him. Adam sucked until Heath was on the verge of coming. He spread Heath’s legs and ran one finger down his perineum. “What was it you wanted again?”




  “Fuck me, Adam. Please!”




  Adam stood slowly and got a bottle of lube. He took his time preparing Heath’s tight hole. Heath continued to sigh and writhe under his touch. Adam licked his cock as he did this. The hard flesh felt so good against his lips and tongue. Then he lubed his own cock. Heath grew impatient and propped himself on his elbows to watch this. The flames in his eyes made Adam want him even more. He moved to Heath’s entrance and pushed past his resistance. Heath gasped and collapsed back onto the bed as Adam lifted his legs to probe further.




  “Yes, Adam, yes.”




  Adam thrust deep and hard. Heath’s cock jerked a little every time Adam stroked against his prostate. He buried himself inside Heath and wrapped his fingers around his cock. He kept his grip loose and ran his hand all the way up and down the shaft. He felt Heath’s body tremble around his cock, and he massaged his balls before tightening his grip on Heath’s cock to bring him to completion.




  “Oh yes!” Heath looked into his eyes as he came. Cum spilled over Adam’s hand and onto Heath’s chest. Heath’s passage tightened around him, and soon Adam came too. Ecstasy coursed through him as he spilled into Heath. He withdrew and ran his hands up Heath’s body. He loved the feel of cum sliding over Heath’s hard six-pack and smooth chest. He fell on top of him and kissed him hungrily, and then Heath rolled Adam beneath him and pinned him to the mattress.




  “Perfect every single time,” Heath said.




  “You certainly are,” Adam said.




  Heath laughed and then rested his head on Adam’s chest. “I’m still sad we’re leaving, but I’m ready. I want a life of our own.”




  Adam ran his hand through Heath’s hair. “We’ll have everything we’ve said we wanted. It’ll be exactly as we planned.”




  “Rose thought she’d never see us again. It’s the only reason she made that promise. You had her on the verge of coming—she probably didn’t know what she was saying.”




  Adam smiled and kissed the top of Heath’s head. “But a promise is a promise.” Adam remembered the moment vividly. He’d had his cock buried deep inside her, and he’d whispered a question in her ear. If we give you what you want tonight, will you come away with us? She’d nodded her head vehemently as she thrust back against him, desperate to come. Of course I will. What girl wouldn’t? He’d smiled at her answer and then quickened his pace until she cried out in rapture. “And we’re going to make sure she keeps it.”
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