
He interrupted, pulling me closer to him on the bed. "Baby," he said softly. "It's because I see 
that chemistry going back and forth between you and Maddox…and, I guess I'm just not sure if 
there's enough of that same chemistry—in you—left over for me. Because I know that there's 
plenty in me left for you—if you want it, I mean." 
  
 And I think he might've just blushed right then, like a guy that was wearing his heart on 
his sleeve—just putting it right out there and so worried that it might not be enough. 
 
 But it was enough.   
  
 It was more than enough. 
 
 "Oh Eli," I sighed, "I can't believe you've told me all of this, but I am so fucking glad that 
you have." 
  
 Our eyes met and locked. In that moment, everything that Cain Maddox had assured me 
of since we'd given in to our feelings was coming true. 
 
 I leaned over and brushed my lips softly against his, waiting for him to snake his arms 
around me and pull me against to him. 
  
 I didn't wait long until that was exactly what he did. 
  
 We kissed and it was unfamiliar, but it was sweet. And every second, it became sweeter. 
I felt myself warm to his touch; my belly tingled with anticipation of where he might touch me 
next and I wanted him to touch me in different places. 
 
 He turned and pulled me into his lap, his fingers tilted my chin back so that his eyes 
could study mine and I saw the warmth fill them. 
 
 "God, baby. We're going to do this." 
 
 He lifted me up into his strong arms, carried me to their room, and gently deposited me 
on their bed. The same bed that I had shared with Cain, I was now going to share with Eli and I 
wanted it. I wanted it more than I thought I ever could. 
 
 "Get undressed," he ordered, "We'll do the sensual shit another time, but for right this 
second, I need to be inside of you and claim you as mine, too." 
 
 God, his words made me wet and yeah, that surprised the hell out of me as well. I 
scrambled to do as he ordered, shedding my clothes quickly; leaving my thong on so that he 
would be the one to relieve me of it when it was time… 
 



 He was standing there naked and he was every bit as beautiful as Cain. His body was 
well-muscled and his belly flat. He had a lighter complexion than Cain, but God he was beautiful 
in a "golden-boy" sort of way. I felt myself getting wet just in anticipation of what would 
happen next. 
 
 He opened the bedside table drawer, and pulled out a handful of condoms. 
 
 Holy shit. 
 
 He pushed me back against the pillows on the bed, his eyes taking in all of my nakedness 
with a hunger. He straddled me with his strong, muscular thighs, leaning forward to capture my 
lips with his. 
 
 I laced my arms around his strong neck, pulling him in closer. I felt his fingertips lightly 
caressing my breasts, slowly and methodically tugging at my nipples until they grew hard for 
him. He moved his mouth to one, his tongue circling the soft peaks, and his fingers gently 
kneading my breast so that he could begin suckling. 
 
 I drew in a sharp breath as he took the nipple into his mouth and sucked hard on it, my 
pussy now fairly soaked in anticipation. I needed him inside of me every bit as much as he 
wanted to be there. 
 
 I rolled to my side so that I could feel his warmth, my tongue tracing his lips as he 
moved his mouth back up to mine, and pulled me against his nakedness. 
 
 Damn. 
 
 And suddenly, there were another pair of hands in the mix. I hadn't heard Cain come in, 
but he was there and he was intent upon joining us. 
 
 I felt his calloused fingertips gently rubbing my lower back and smoothing over my hips, 
where his thumbs hooked into the elastic band of my thong, and he slowly lowered it down, 
where it pooled around my feet on the bed. 
 
 Eli's mouth moved from mine, and I watched as Cain, already stripped down to his tee 
shirt and boxers, leaned in and captured Eli's lips with his, their tongues swirling together in a 
frenzied and familiar passion. 
 
 "Maddox," Eli breathed, as he fisted Cain's dark hair, pulling him in for a deeper, more 
penetrating kiss. 
 
 I watched, totally mesmerized by their rhythm and cadence, caught between them, and 
feeling the heat of their love wrapped around me like a cozy blanket.  
 



 

 


