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Riverbend, Texas Heat 9
Taking a Chance on Love
[Menage Everlasting: Menage, Contemporary, Small Town, Ranch Life/Cowboys, MFM, HEA]
Kitty’s been dumped once and is relationship shy. Can she trust Sam and Hudson when they say they want her to move in with them?
Sam and Hudson know that Kitty is the woman for them, but they have to get past her history and convince her that they are serious about wanting her in their lives.
While Kitty is helping her friend with her twins, she begins to fall in love with Sam and Hudson but is afraid to trust that they won’t be like her last boyfriend and dump her months or even years down the road, to move on to something better. 
They are willing to work at getting her past that bump in the road to see them as the serious men they are and that they aren’t going to change their minds in a couple of months. They want a family and she is the woman for them. 
Will they be able to convince her to take a chance on love?
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TAKING A CHANCE ON LOVE
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MARLA MONROE
Copyright © 2019
 
Chapter One
 
Sam Thornton slapped his hat against his jeans to knock some of the dust off it. Then he stomped his boots on the porch to knock some of the dust off them as well. He didn’t have a clue why the boss wanted to see him. He hoped like hell he wasn’t about to be let go for some reason. The ranch was running well, and he hadn’t missed a day of work or fucked off doing his job.
As the ranch’s foreman it was his responsibility to keep things running smooth. As far as he knew it had been and the hands were all doing their jobs. Had he missed something?
He opened the door leading into the washroom and on into the kitchen then knocked on the door leading into the living area. Hudson Croft, the owner of the Rocking C Ranch, looked up from the paper he was reading and motioned for him to come on in.
“Thanks for coming, Sam. Can I get you something to drink? A beer? I’m going to have one,” Hudson said.
“I’d appreciate it,” Sam said. 
If he was about to be canned, he might as well have a beer to celebrate it. He stood there in the middle of the room turning his hat around and around in his hands as he waited for Hudson to return. 
“Have a seat,” Hudson said as he handed Sam a beer.
“First of all, no matter what you decide, you still have a job here. I expect you to keep what I’m going to talk about a secret though,” Hudson said. “Understand?”
“Okay.”
“You’re a good man, Sam. You work hard and don’t screw around on your days off. You have a beer or three at the bar in town, but you don’t get rip-roaring drunk and start fights. If one comes to you, you finish it and go on home. You respect the ladies and treat them nice and you expect others to do the same. I admire that in a man,” Hudson said.
Sam wasn’t sure where this was going but he was a little uncomfortable with Hudson’s praise. He hung his hat on the toe of his boot and took a long pull of his beer.
“You know that my wife left me back two years ago for another man. I’m not proud of that. She claimed that I wasn’t home enough for her. I was always working and too tired to do things with her. I expect part of that was the truth, but that’s how it is with ranch life. I guess she wasn’t cut out for it, and I was partly to blame as well.”
“Boss man, I’m not sure I understand where all this is going,” Sam said.
“I’m getting there,” Hudson said. “I want a wife to come home to at night. Someone to sleep next to and wake up to every morning. I don’t want to go through losing another one though, so I’ve figured out what to do to prevent that. Several of the other ranchers here in Riverbend live in ménage relationships and they work so that’s what I want to have. That way when I’m out working there’s someone here with our woman, keeping her company and taking her places when she wants to go out. Then, when he’s out working, I can be at home with her and so on. Understand?” 
“I guess, but I still don’t know what that has to do with me,” Sam said.
“I want you to be the other man in the relationship,” Hudson said.
“Me?” Sam nearly choked on the beer he’d just taken a drink of.
“Yes, you. Like I said, I admire your morals and you’re a hard worker. We’ve known each other for years and gotten along well. You won’t be just the foreman anymore, you’d be a partner in the ranch as part of the ménage relationship,” Hudson said.
“You’d be comfortable sharing a woman with me? Won’t you be jealous?” Sam asked.
“I expect there will be some at first, but the fact that I’ve chosen you will smooth that over. Like I said, others living here are making it work and have been for years. I don’t know why we couldn’t.”
“This is all kind of crazy. I’m not sure what to say,” Sam said honestly. 
“I know it’s a shock. All I’m asking is that you think about it. Keep it to yourself but really consider it. You’d be a full partner in the relationship and the ranch. Our wife would be treated like a queen and we’d share her equally.”
“Do you already have someone in mind?” Sam asked.
“No. I haven’t started looking. We would both have to agree on the same woman for this to work so there’s no need for me to look unless you agree to the partnership,” Hudson said. “What about you? Are you seeing anyone?”
“That makes sense, and no. I’m not seeing anyone.” Sam said.
“So, you’ll give it some serious consideration?” Hudson asked.
“I may be crazy, but yeah. I’ll think about it. When do you want an answer by?”
“I’d like one by this weekend.”
“That soon.” Sam rubbed his chin. “Okay.”
“Good. We’ll meet back here Sunday afternoon to discuss your decision. That good for you?” Hudson asked.
“I’ll be here.” Sam stood.
Hudson did as well and held out a hand. Sam took it and they shook hands. Hudson took Sam’s empty beer bottle and followed him through the kitchen and outside to the porch where Sam put his hat back on.
Sam walked out to the bunk house where he currently lived. If he agreed to become a partner with Hudson, he’d be moving into the main house. What kind of man wanted to share his wife with another man? Hudson was right, there were several other families in Riverbend who were in ménage relationships. Quite a few, actually, including their sheriff. It seemed to work for them. Could it work for him and Hudson? He really didn’t know. He’d have to think long and hard on it.
 
* * * *
 
Katherine—Kitty—Martin finally pulled into the ranch drive where her friend, Lexie, lived with her two husbands, Quaid and Jared. When Lexie had lost her job at the insurance company she’d moved in with that loser and they’d lost sight of each other. She’d been super excited when Lexie had reached out and gotten back in touch with her again. She’d been equally excited to find out that she wasn’t with Lowery any longer and had married Quaid and Jared instead. Now she was there to visit and help Lexie with her two-month-old twins. 
Kitty couldn’t wait to see her friend again. She’d been so worried when Lowery had moved them away. She’d been afraid he’d kill her, and Kitty would never know what happened to her friend. 
After parking the car out front, she grabbed her purse and hurried up the porch steps to knock on the front door. The man who answered the front door was easily six and a half feet tall.
“Can I help you?”
“I’m Kitty, Lexie’s friend. I think she told you I was coming for a visit,” she said.
The man smiled. It transformed his scowling face into a friendly one. “Come on in. She’s been talking nonstop about you ever since she talked to you on the phone last week.”
The giant of a man stepped back to give her room to step inside the house.
“She’s in the kitchen feeding the twins with Jared,” the man said.
Kitty followed him through the den and on into the kitchen to find her friend along with a second man feeding the two babies at the kitchen table. They each had one in their arms with a bottle.
When Lexie looked up, she squealed in excitement but cut it short when the baby began fussing.
“I’m so glad you’re finally here. Quaid, did you introduce yourself?” Lexie asked.
“Um, no. Figured you’d do that,” he said.
“Kitty, this is Quaid and the big guy feeding Micha is Jared. I’m holding Becca,” Lexie said. “Guys, this is Kitty.”
“We’ve heard a lot about you, Kitty,” Jared said. “Glad you could come to visit.”
“Thanks for letting me. I hope I can help with the babies some,” she said.
“They’re no problem, but Lexie worries they’re interfering with the ranch for us,” Quaid said.
“You’re not getting enough rest. I’m afraid you’re going to get hurt from lack of sleep, guys,” she said.
“Nonsense,” Jared said.
“Anyway, the babies have been sleeping in our room, but with you here, I feel better about letting them stay upstairs in the nursery with you up there. We’ll keep the baby monitors in your room and our room so we can both hear them when they get fussy,” Lexie said.
“Sounds great,” Kitty said.
“How long can you take off from your job?” Jared asked.
“Oh, I work from home. I can work from here if I want to. I’m contract so it doesn’t really matter,” Kitty said.
“What do you do?” Quaid asked.
“I’m a transcriptionist. I type up physicians’ notes for hospitals,” she said.
“I don’t envy you that,” Jared said. “They mumble half the time. Had to ask them over and over to repeat themselves when Lexie was in the hospital.”
“Yeah. I’ve become good at deciphering mumbles,” Kitty said.
“So, you can stay as long as you want to, right?” Lexie asked.
“As long as you need me. Who know, I might like it here and decide to move here. There’s nothing keeping me in Thomasville,” Kitty said.
“We’ll find you two good looking men to sweep you off your feet and you’ll never want to leave,” Lexie said.
“Whoa there, Lexie. I’m not sure I’m cut out for two men. I can barely handle one,” she said, shaking her head. “Besides, I’m taking a hiatus from relationships for now.”
“Why?” Lexie asked.
“They take a toll on you when they don’t work out and you’ve put a lot of effort into them. I need some recuperating time. That’s all,” she said.
“Well, there’s no harm in looking while you recuperate. You need to tell me all about it,” Lexie said with a wink. “And there’s plenty to look at here in Riverbend.”
Kitty just laughed and shook her head. There was no stopping Lexie when she got something in her head. She loved seeing her friend happy and healthy. 
“Oops, looks like Becca is ready to burp.” Lexie set the bottle on the table and turned the baby over her shoulder and began rubbing her back. “Is Micha still eating?”
Jared chuckled. “He’s a chunk. Still sucking pretty steady.”
“Quaid, show Kitty to her room so she can unpack and freshen up,” Lexie said.
“I’ll get your suitcases out of your car and bring them up after I show you which room’s yours,” Quade said.
Kitty followed the big man upstairs, where he showed her the nursery that was right next to the room that would be hers while she was staying there. She walked into the room and instantly adored it. The four-poster bed had a bedspread of soft butter yellow and the room was painted the same soothing color. It had an attached bathroom shared with the nursery. She’d be able to get to the nursery without needing to go out into the hall. Perfect. 
Several minutes later, Quade knocked on the door and brought in her two suitcases with her backpack containing her computer on his back. He set them on the bed and asked if she needed anything.
“No thanks. This is everything. The room is perfect. I’ll be back down in a little while,” she said.
“Take your time. They’ll put the babies down to sleep once they finish feeding and changing them,” Quade said. 
Kitty unpacked her things and shoved the suitcases under the bed then set up her computer on the little desk that stood under the window. She checked her messages and answered a couple concerning offers for work. She didn’t plan to work any the first few days. Maybe after that she would take on a few jobs, but not right now. She wanted to enjoy the babies and catch up with her friend first.
Thirty minutes later she hurried downstairs to find Lexie in the kitchen cooking. The woman didn’t seem to ever be still.
“Hey, what are you cooking?” Kitty asked.
“Thought we’d have a roast for dinner tonight. Easy to cook. Just throw it in the oven and let it cook. How’s the room? Do you have everything you need?” Lexie asked.
“It’s perfect. I like being connected to the nursery. I’ll be able to get in there faster that way,” Kitty said.
“You don’t have to play the nanny, you know. I didn’t ask you to visit just to use you. I wanted to visit with you and spend some time catching up,” Lexie said as she cut up the carrots into the roasting pan.
“I know. I’m so happy for you, Lexie. You really ended up finding the perfect men. They seem like good, caring men,” Kitty said.
“They are. They’ve been nothing but good to me ever since I met them. They saved me from Lowery and have made me the happiest woman alive.” 
Lexie added some seasoning then covered the roaster and opened the oven door to slide the pan inside. She closed the oven and set the timer. After washing her hands, she quickly cleaned up the counter and wiped her hands on a dishcloth and grabbed a Diet Coke out of the fridge and handed it to Kitty.
“Let’s go into the den where we can be comfortable,” she said.
Kitty followed her as the other woman grabbed the baby monitor and carried it with her into the den. Kitty kicked off her shoes and sat cross-legged on the couch. Lexie did the same on the other end.
“So, what has you going on a hiatus from relationships?” Lexie asked, going straight for the jugular.
 
Chapter Two
 
Kitty sighed. Where to start? She’d known her friend was going to want to drill her on what had been going on in her life but had hoped to have a little time before she had to go into the sordid details of her love life, or lack thereof. 
“My last relationship lasted about two years and when it was over it kind of left a bad taste in my mouth. I need a little time to recuperate before I jump back into the dating game. That’s all.” She prayed Lexie would accept that and let it go.
Nope.
“Why the bad taste and why did you break up? I mean two years is a long time to suddenly break it off,” Lexie said.
“He decided that he didn’t love me after all and wanted to see other women. I didn’t want an open relationship like he suggested and ended the relationship.” 
“He wanted to see other women and still see you? So have his cake and eat it too?” Lexie asked. “I’d have kicked him in the nuts. Well, the new Lexie would have.”
Kitty chuckled. “You go, girl.”
“You’re better off without him. You don’t need to take time away from dating here, though. The men here are good guys. They don’t mess around. If they like you, they tell you and don’t beat around the bush.”
“I think I’ll wait a while anyway, Lexie. I really cared about Todd, thought I loved him, and when he told me that out of the blue, I was expecting him to ask me to marry him so that hit me pretty hard,” Kitty admitted.
“Oh, Kitty. I’m sorry. I know that was hard,” Lexie said.
“So, let’s talk about you and how married life is for you? I know I like the new you. You’re all feisty and happy and smiling. They’re good for you,” Kitty said.
“I couldn’t have dreamed up two better men,” Lexie admitted. “They wait on me hand and foot. I don’t have to lift a finger if I don’t want to. I’ve really had to train them not to do everything for me. At first, they didn’t want me to do anything at all. I had to wrestle with them to let me cook. I love to cook. Never knew how much until I started cooking for them.”
“I think it’s so romantic how they saved you from Lowery. It’s even better that they did it through the law and didn’t just go in and beat the crap out of him. That would have only made it worse,” Kitty said.
“Oh, they wanted to, but knew it wasn’t the right thing to do. I’m just glad he’s gone,” Lexie said.
“So, what do you do in your spare time when you aren’t taking care of the meals and now the babies?” Kitty asked.
“I used to go shopping. There are some fantastic shops here in town now. The place is growing. I’ll have to get the guys to watch the babies one day and we’ll go out shopping. Plus, I want to introduce you to Mattie at the diner,” Lexie said.
“I want to meet her. She gave you a job when you moved here. She sounds like an amazing woman,” Kitty said.
“Tomorrow’s Saturday. Maybe they can watch them so we can go out tomorrow for a couple of hours,” Lexie said. “I’ll ask at dinner tonight.”
“Tell me more about the town. You said it’s known for being kind of quirky? Is that how you put it?” Kitty asked.
“Quirky or kinky. Either way, really. There are a lot of threesomes and foursomes here in town and there are a few couples who live in D/s relationships as well,” Lexie said.
“What’s a D/s relationship?”
“Dominant/submissive lifestyle.”
“Like a slave and master kind of thing?” Kitty asked.
“Right. It’s a very serious relationship. You can tell some of them by the fact that they wear collars if they are in that type of relationship. Some look like real collars and some are fancy necklaces. There is no abuse allowed here so none of them are abusive relationships,” Lexie assured her.
“I can’t imagine that type of dynamic. I couldn’t be a slave. I’m too headstrong,” Kitty said.
Lexie laughed. “You sure are.”
“I guess it’s not for everyone.”
“No, and neither is a ménage relationship, but for those that live it, it’s the best thing since sliced bread.” 
“Don’t your guys get jealous of each other? I mean what if you and Jared spend more time with each other than you and Quade get to?”
“There’s no jealousy. Eventually it all works out. Sometimes, one or the other of them are too tired to even cuddle. The other one makes up for it with me then when the other one is tired, I get to cuddle with that one,” Lexie said.
“That sounds too perfect,” Kitty said.
“If they have any problems with each other, they work them out between them outside and don’t include me at all. I never feel the least bit worried about our relationship because they don’t give me reason to,” she said.
“So, you never have fights at all?” she asked.
“Oh, no. There are some wing dingers from time to time. One time they tried to prevent me from going out with some of the other women in town who were going to the bar for a ladies’ night out. Nothing wild, just listen to music and some light drinking. I wanted to go with them, and they didn’t want me to. In the end, I got my way. They came and picked me up when I called them to. So, yes. There are some disagreements. There are in every relationship,” Lexie said. 
“That makes me feel better. I was afraid that if it was too perfect something was going to go wrong eventually,” Kitty said.
“No, we definitely aren’t too perfect. I get mad at Quade all the time for leaving his dirty clothes on the floor next to the laundry basket and for scowling instead of smiling. He scares people with his scowls,” Lexie said.
“He does scowl,” Kitty said.
“See. No scowling, I tell him.”
“Doesn’t seem to be working.”
Lexie sighed. “I know, but years of scowling won’t be changed in a few months. I’ll keep plugging away at him.”
 
* * * *
 
Hudson walked into the diner with Sam on his heels. Ever since Sam had agreed to become his partner not only in the ranch but also as a part of a ménage relationship when they found their woman, he’d had to push the man to stop acting like a hired hand and more like the partner he was. It was proving to be tiresome at times.
They grabbed a booth near the back and grabbed the menus out of the back of the napkin holder and looked it over though both of them probably already had them memorized. He would probably end up getting the bacon burger with fries like he normally did on Saturdays. It was his go-to choice.
He looked up to ask Sam what he was planning to get only to find the other man staring at something across the room. He looked over and found that the man had zeroed in on the prettiest woman he’d ever seen. She was talking to Lexie and Mattie at the counter. She had an hourglass figure that was curvy in all the right places and long black hair that curled at the ends. She couldn’t be over five foot three or four inches, with a pert little nose. He guessed her to be around twenty-eight or so years old. She was beautiful and perfect. No wonder Sam was mesmerized by her.
“Do you see her?” Sam asked after a few seconds.
“I see her. She’s pretty as a ripe peach,” Hudson said.
“Looks like she’s with Lexie,” Sam said.
“Hope they’re staying. Might be able to get an introduction if they are,” Hudson said.
“That’d be nice.”
“Looks like they’re headed this way.”
Lexie and the pretty woman walked over and sat at a table across from their booth. Hudson wasn’t sure how they were going to be able to focus on eating with them sitting so close, but he was still happy to have them sitting near them.
The waitress returned to take their order. He ordered his usual and Sam just said he’d have what Hudson was having. The other man couldn’t keep his eyes off the woman. She was going to notice before long.
He kicked Sam under the table. Sam looked over. “Stop staring,” he whispered.
“I’ll try. It’s hard. She’s damn good looking,” Sam said.
“I’ll wrangle an introduction for us before we leave,” he said.
“All right,” Sam said.
Hudson had a difficult time keeping his own eyes off the other woman. He watched as Sam fought the urge to stare their entire meal. He still snuck glances off and on but refrained from out and out staring, thank goodness. 
One good thing about sitting so close was that they learned a few things about her. Her name was Kitty, she was staying with Lexie and her men for a while and she had a husky voice that made his dick hard as concrete and had the thing jerking with each word she uttered. 
As soon as he and Sam finished, he left a generous tip and stood. Sam followed him over to Lexie’s table. Hudson smiled down at Lexie.
“Hey, Lexie, how are you and those twins doing? Quade and Jared doing daddy duty so you can get out for a few hours?” Hudson asked.
“Hey, Hudson, yeah. I’m showing my friend Kitty around. Kitty, this is Hudson Croft. And I’m sorry, I don’t know your friend’s name,” Lexie said.
“This is my partner, Sam Matthews. We own the Rocking C ranch,” Hudson said.
“It’s nice to meet you,” Kitty said.
“Are you staying long?” Hudson asked.
“For a while. I’m catching up with my friend here and helping out with the twins to give them all some rest,” Kitty said.
“You might find you like it here enough to stick around. You won’t find a nicer town than Riverbend,” Hudson said.
“You might just be right,” she said with a smile. “Lexie’s been touting the town’s selling points to me all morning.”
“They’re all true,” Hudson said.
Kitty let out a husky laugh that had his dick twitching to the point of pain. He nearly adjusted it in front of her but stopped himself. He desperately needed to do something before he doubled over in pain. Sam stepped behind him. The asshole was probably using him as a shield to adjust his own crotch. Bastard.
“Better get moving on. Welcome to Riverbend. Hope to see you around again, Kitty,” Hudson said.
“It was nice meeting you both,” she said with a smile.
He walked off, struggling hard not to limp. Sam nodded at the two women and followed him up to the register to pay their tab.
“You two putting your hat in the ring?” Mattie asked.
“If you mean for that sweet little Kitty, you bet,” Hudson said. “You can spread the word that she’s spoken for.”
Mattie cackled. “Better hurry and get something going with her. There are a lot of single men out there looking. She’s a good-looking woman.”
Hudson’s cock deflated slightly, making it a little easier to walk out of the diner. Sam was close on his heels. 
“What can we do to see her again? With her spending most of her time out at Lexie’s place, we’re kind of limited,” Sam said.
“We enlist Lexie’s men’s support,” Hudson said.
“And how can they help?”
“I don’t know yet. Need to talk to them first.” Hudson pulled out his phone and punched in Jared’s number. The man answered on the first ring.
“Hello.”
“Hey, Jared, it’s Hudson Croft.”
“Hey, man. How are you doing?”
“Doing good. How are the new dads doing? What about those twins?”
“We’re doing as well as you can, considering four a.m. feedings and diaper duty. The twins are amazing though,” Jared said.
“Look. We just met Lexie and Kitty at the diner.”
“Are they okay?” Jared instantly asked.
“They’re fine. Nothing’s wrong. Didn’t mean to imply it was,” Hudson hastily assured the man.
“Okay. What is it then?”
“Well, we’re kind of taken by Kitty and wanted to figure out a way to see her again. I understand she’s helping you guys with the twins and will be there at the ranch for the most part. Wondered if you had any ideas,” Hudson said.
“I’ll be damned. You’re hooked on Lexie’s friend. And who is we? I didn’t know you had a partner for a ménage,” Jared said.
“Sam Matthews.”
“He’s your foreman. Good hard worker.”
“He’s my partner now.” 
“Smart move.” 
“So, any ideas?”
“Not right off the bat. Let me and Quade think on it and we’ll call you back tomorrow. We’ll come up with something. Hang tight, guys,” Jared said.
“Thanks, man.” 
“No problem,” Jared said. “Just know that if you hurt that woman, you’ll have our asses all over you and worse, you’ll have Lexie on you like greased lightning.”
“Not happening. We would never hurt a woman,” Hudson said.
“See that you don’t.”
Hudson hit End and smiled at Sam. “We’ve got our foot in the door. Now we just wait for them to come up with an idea.”
 
Chapter Three
 
Kitty held the bottle as little Becca sucked greedily at it. Micha was thankfully still asleep. If she were lucky, he’d sleep until she finished taking care of Becca. Then she could see to him and no one else would have to wake up. 
Becca pushed out the nipple from the bottle and fussed. Kitty took that to mean she was finished and ready to be burped. She set the bottle on the table and settled her over her shoulder and rubbed her back until the baby let out a good solid burp that should have woken the rest of the house.
“Goodness, sweetheart. That was a good one.” Kitty checked her diaper and seeing that it didn’t need changing, settled her in her bed and rubbed her belly until she settled down. 
When she walked over to Micha’s bed it was to find him awake and kicking his feet and blowing bubbles. She chuckled softly.
“Figured you’d be ready to go.” Kitty picked him up then grabbed his bottle out of the warmer and after testing the temperature of the milk popped it into his mouth and felt him latch on like a champ. She hummed softly to herself as she held him. He sucked down most of the bottle before he finally was satisfied and released the bottle. She set the bottle down and burped him as well. He went down to sleep just as easily as Becca had. They really were great babies. She grabbed the two used bottles and carried them downstairs to the kitchen. 
Since the master bedroom was off the kitchen, she was very quiet as she rinsed out the bottles and set them next to the sink. Then she grabbed a Diet Coke from the fridge and carried it up to her room with her. She wasn’t sleepy anymore. It was already five a.m. The rest of the house would be getting up soon enough. She opened her drink and took a long pull with a smile. That first drink was always the best. 
Kitty sat at the desk and turned on her computer. She checked email and responded to a couple of requests for work. She took one of them for a fill in for two days’ worth of notes. She could knock them out in no time, and it would give her a little pocket cash. 
She couldn’t stop thinking about the two men she’d met at the diner the day before. The one called Hudson had been about six foot two or so with dark brown hair and hazel eyes. He was good looking and was built like he wasn’t afraid of hard work. The other man was a little intimidating. He was huge. At least six and a half feet tall with broad shoulders and big all over. He had light brown hair that was shaggy and green eyes. His hands appeared callused and he appeared to be no stranger to hard work either. Both men were good looking in different ways. 
She shivered at the thought of them touching her. Why was she even thinking about them? She’d sworn off relationships for the foreseeable future. 
Maybe I’m not thinking about relationships, maybe I’m thinking about a quick roll in the hay with them. Like that’s a good idea.
She snorted and took another drink of her Diet Coke. She wasn’t one to have one-night stands. It just wasn’t her style. Some women could do that and more power to them, but she tended to get her feelings involved when she slept with a man. No, those men were too much for her to handle. 
God, but they were yummy looking, if she could get around how big and manly they were. The guys she’d dated had always been the wimpy type who worked in offices with office muscles or lack of. What would it be like to date someone who was hard and muscular? 
I need to stop thinking about them. It’s not going to happen. I’ll probably never see them again. I’m here to help with the babies, so I won’t be going into town much to possibly see them again. 
Kitty sighed and tried to think of something else but all she could seem to dwell on were the two ranchers who they’d met at the diner. Something about them stuck in her mind. Lexie had introduced her to several other men in town but none of them had affected her like those two had. Why was that? They’d all been nice looking men and were single as well. 
She had no idea, but it didn’t matter because she wasn’t looking for one man, let alone two men to add to her life right then. She was there for Lexie and that was it. End of story.
I can tell myself that all day long and I’m still going to think about Hudson and Sam. I can already tell.
She sighed and drained the last of her drink before checking on the twins to be sure they were still sleeping. She headed back downstairs to find Quade making coffee in nothing but jeans. She tossed her empty bottle into the recycle bin and smiled.
“Morning, Quade.”
“Morning, Kitty. Thanks for doing the four o’clock feeding. You should still be in bed,” he said.
“I’ll take a nap later. I was wide awake after I fed them. They’re so good. Went right back to sleep after they ate,” she said.
“My hands are so big I’m afraid I’m going to break them or something,” he said.
“I love those pictures in the nursery of you holding them. They’re priceless,” she said.
“I was a nervous wreck when they were taking them,” he muttered.
“If you’re hungry, I can scramble some eggs and cook some bacon,” she offered.
“No thanks. I’m going to run out and check on a horse then by the time I get back in Lexie will be up. She likes to cook so we let her. She’ll get upset if you mess with her kitchen. I wouldn’t advise you to interfere with that part of her domain,” Quade said.
“Thanks for the tip,” Kitty said.
Quade winked. “No problem. Oh, we’re going to have some friends over tonight for a cookout. Nothing big, just a few rancher friends. Hope you don’t mind,” he said.
“No, of course not. I’ll take care of the babies for you,” she said.
“They’ll be the center of attention, I’m sure,” Quade said. 
“Well, when they get fussy, I’ll take them upstairs so you all can stay with your guests,” she said.
“We’ll work it out,” Quade said. “Better go check on that horse. Later.”
Kitty sat at the bar and thought over what Quade had said. She was surprised that Lexie hadn’t told her the night before. It wasn’t like her friend to have kept that from her. Was it last minute? She decided not to worry about it. It was their friends and that was all that mattered. She could hole up in her room if she wasn’t comfortable around them. 
Thirty minutes later Lexie walked into the kitchen, yawning but fully dressed. “Hey there, Kitty. How are you this morning?”
“Good. I’ll probably take a nap later, but I’m good right now. What about you? Did you sleep well?”
“Like a baby,” she said and laughed. “Thanks for taking care of the twins for me. Getting a full night’s rest has been great for a change.”
“No problem. I love taking care of them. They’re so sweet.” Kitty smiled.
“Did you see Quade?” Lexie asked.
“Yeah, he made coffee and went out to the barn to see about a horse.”
“Didn’t put a shirt on, either. The idiot. It’s still cool out there in the mornings and he acts like it’s full on summer,” Lexie said, shaking her head.
“I did wonder about that, but he’s not my man.”
“I’d have been fine with you fussing at him about that,” Lexie said. “Hungry?”
“I could eat,” she said with a smile. “Especially if you’re cooking.”
“Smartass. Oh, we’re having some friends over tonight for a cookout. I forgot all about it until Quade reminded me this morning. I’m sorry I forgot to tell you,” Lexie said while she grabbed the eggs and bacon out of the fridge. “They’re ranch friends. Sort of a thank you for all their help with our ranch while we were having the twins and right after they were born kind of thing.”
“That’s really nice. So, they helped with your ranch some?” Kitty asked. 
“Yeah, when I went into labor, the other ranchers pitched in and helped run the ranch while I was in labor while the men were with me and then after I had the babies through until two weeks after they were born to give the guys time to bond with them. They were awesome,” Lexie told her. 
“Wow. People around here are pretty amazing,” Kitty said.
“Like I told you. Riverbend is a unique town. The people here really care about each other. You’d be happy here, Kitty.” Lexie turned from the stove and smiled at her. “You need to move here and help me raise these twins. I have a feeling they’re going to be hell on wheels.”
Kitty burst out laughing. You’ve got two men to help chase those young’uns down, but I’ll think about it.”
Lexie smiled and returned to cooking. Kitty had a feeling she was up to something but wasn’t sure what. That didn’t bode well for Kitty one bit.
 
* * * *
 
“A few ranch friends” turned out to be five families, including Hudson and Sam. That made approximately eighteen people, including kids ensconced on the back deck and in the kitchen. Kitty had never been a big fan of large crowds and was fighting now not to hyperventilate as she carried Becca upstairs for a diaper change. 
She had no idea she was being followed until Sam shut the door to the nursery behind him, shutting out most of the noise from the people down below.
“Hey,” he said. “Don’t know about you, but all that noise is about to get to me.”
She nodded, a little nervous to be alone in the room with him. He remained by the door and just watched her as she slowly put little Becca on the changing table. He moved away from the door to a chair across the room and gingerly sat on it as if afraid it wouldn’t hold him. Truth be told, she kind of worried about it herself. He was enormous. Even larger than Quade, but it put him in a less threatening position, and she was thankful for that.
She quickly changed Becca, making sure to powder her rear end well, then picked her up and nodded at Sam. 
“Ready to face the throng again?” she asked.
“Not really, but if you are, I guess I will, too,” he said.
“Maybe we can hang out a little while longer,” she said, walking over to the rocking chair and sinking down to rock Becca for a while.
“Sounds good to me,” Sam said. “Where are you from?”
“Originally from St. Louis then I moved to Thomasville where I met Lexie,” she said.
“She’s a sweet woman. Been good for Jared and Quade,” he said.
“She’s had it rough. I’m so glad she met them. She deserves to be happy,” Kitty said.
“What about you? Are you seeing anyone right now?” Sam asked.
“No. I’m taking a break from dating right now,” she said.
“Really? Why?” Sam asked, cocking his head to one side.
“Oh, no reason, really. I just got out of a long-term relationship and decided I need some time to myself for a change.”
“He wasn’t abusive, was he?” he asked.
“Oh, no. He was as mild as they come. He just wasn’t in love with me and wanted to see other women. I said go ahead and that was that.”
“He didn’t know what he had when he let you go,” Sam said. “You’re a prize worth fighting for, kitten.”
“Kitten?” she asked, shaking her head. “Why would you say that?”
“Because you are. You’re pretty and you’re sweet,” Sam said.
“You don’t even know me,” she said.
“I know that you’re here helping your friend take care of her twins so that she and her men can take some time for themselves. A good woman does that. I know that you’re pretty as a flower and that I like what I see,” Sam said.
Kitty felt her face heat as he spoke. He got up and stuck his hands in his pockets. “I best be getting back downstairs. Hudson will wonder where I’ve got off to. You stay up here as long as you like. I’ll let Lexie know you’re taking care of Becca,” he said.
“Thanks, Sam.”
He just nodded and slipped out the door, closing it softly behind him. Kitty sat there in the rocking chair holding little Becca as she thought about the big man and feeling how the room felt so empty once he’d left. 
He’d been flirting with her. It had been so long since another man had flirted with her that she’d almost forgotten what it felt like. She had tingles running down her arms and her stomach had fluttered like a thousand butterfly wings had settled on top of a single flower. 
I’m twenty-eight years old. I’m too old to get this unsettled by a little flirting. Evidently not.
Kitty rocked Becca for another few minutes then put her down to sleep. She went in search of Micha next. She was certain he would need a change by now as well. She found him in Jared’s arms where he was talking to Hudson. Sam was nowhere in sight. She smiled at the two men.
“Need me to take Micha in for a diaper change?” she asked.
“I don’t think he needs it just yet,” Jared said. “Have you met Hudson?”
“Yes, we met in town yesterday at the diner,” she said.
“He and Sam Matthews own the Rocking C ranch across town,” Jared said.
“It was nice of you to help them when they had the twins to think of,” Kitty said.
“That’s what good neighbors do,” Hudson said.
“Oops, I see our woman carrying something that’s too heavy for her. Here you go, Kitty.” Jared handed Micha to her as he went to help Lexie with the dish of ribs she was carrying. 
“They’re really in love with her, aren’t they?” Kitty said, watching as both Jared and Quade reached her at the same time.
“Yeah, they are. They treat her like a queen. Just the way a woman should be treated,” Hudson said.
“It’s a shame that more men didn’t think the way the men here in Riverbend seem to think. There’d be less divorce in the world,” she said with a snort.
“I don’t think there’s been a divorce here in Riverbend in years,” Hudson said. “Men here take care of their women. They treat them well and make sure they have everything they need to be happy. A happy wife is a happy home life.”
“See, that’s not how it is in the rest of the world,” she said with a laugh. “Okay, this little fellow definitely needs a change now,” she said. “Excuse me while I go take care of this.”
“I’ll walk you up,” he said.
She almost said no thank you but decided to let him do it. What was the harm? He was nice and she enjoyed talking with Sam, she might enjoy talking to Hudson as well.
When she stepped into the nursery, he closed the door, blocking out all the noise once more. Little Becca was still sleeping soundly. She laid Micha on the changing table and made quick work of his diaper change. Then she sat in the rocking chair and rocked him to sleep. Hudson sat on the same chair Sam had occupied earlier. 
“It’s really nice of you to help Lexie and the guys out with the twins like you are,” he said.
“I love it. Besides, it’s like a mini vacation for me. I’m really enjoying the change of scenery. The babies are no trouble at all,” she said.
“Not many people would say that,” he said.
“Grumpy folks are fools,” she said.
“That’s the God’s honest truth,” Hudson said.
She smiled down at Micha and noticed his eyes were closed. She rocked him a few more minutes then stood and put him to bed. When she turned to head back downstairs, she nearly ran into Hudson, who’d been standing directly behind her. He grabbed her upper arms in a gentle grip to steady her. 
“Sorry, didn’t mean to startle you. I was just looking at how peaceful they look. Nothing like a baby sleeping,” he said.
“It’s okay, and you’re right. They are sweet when they’re sleeping like this,” she said.
“Ready to head back downstairs?” he asked.
“Not really, but we can’t stay up here,” she said.
He opened the door then closed it behind her. She stopped by the kitchen to pick up the baby monitor. She would keep it by her side from then on so she could hear the babies when they woke up from their nap. She might be a guest, but she was also there to help out with the twins as well. It didn’t matter that her eyes kept straying over and over again to where Sam and Hudson were standing talking to two other ranchers. She wasn’t looking to becoming involved with anyone. She was just visiting. 
And I’m telling myself this because I’m so not a good listener. No, she liked those two men despite their size and how intimidating they were. They were big in size and in personality. She’d never dated anyone like them before. She was used to mousy men and those two were by no means mousy.
 
Chapter Four
 
The twins remained asleep through the meal by some miracle. Kitty found herself seated between Sam and Hudson. They chatted with her though Hudson did most of the talking. They asked her about what she did and how she liked it, what her favorite foods were as well as what her favorite flowers were. She felt like she was on an old version of The Dating Game. 
“Have you ever ridden a horse?” Sam asked.
“No. I’ve been on a motorcycle once as a kid, but I’ve never ridden a horse,” she said.
“You’ll have to come out to the ranch, and I’ll take you riding,” Sam said.
“They have horses here,” she pointed out. 
“True, but I’m sure they’re busy between the twins and running the ranch. I’d make time for you, kitten,” Sam said.
There he went, calling her “kitten” again. She kind of liked it. She’d never had a nickname before. 
“I’ll think about it,” she said.
“We’ll come get you, so you don’t have to try to find our place,” Hudson offered. “Do you have your phone with you?”
“My phone?”
“So I can put our number in it,” Hudson said.
“Oh, um, yeah.” She fished her phone out of her back pocket and handed it to him.
She watched as he punched in some numbers then handed it back to her after his and Sam’s cells beeped. She narrowed her eyes at them. He didn’t look the least bit guilty. He just smiled. 
“Now we have your number, so we’ll recognize it when you call,” he said.
“I’ve been scammed,” she said.
“Only if you really don’t want us to have your number,” Hudson said.
Kitty couldn’t honestly say that she didn’t want them to have her number, so she just sighed instead. She liked them. They were nice men who she had to accept that she was physically attracted to as well as mentally. They were intriguing and that worried her. It meant her self-imposed hiatus on dating was at risk around them. 
Noise from the baby monitor she had sitting on the table in front of her caught her attention. She picked it up and held it to her ear and smiled. The babies were awake and fussy.
“Looks like I’m calling it a night, guys. I’ve really enjoyed talking to both of you. Goodnight, Hudson, Sam.” 
“Good night, kitten.” Sam rose and helped her step over the seat of the picnic table. 
Hudson rose as well. “Good night, Kitty. It was nice to get to talk to you.”
She said her good nights to everyone else and hurried inside to race upstairs to reach the now screaming twins. Man, they had lungs on them when they got wound up. She picked up Becca first and rubbed her back then laid her back down and did the same thing to Micha. Both of them needed changing. She laid Micha on the changing table and took care of him then took care of Becca. She put Micha in the carrier to take him downstairs to the kitchen and carried Becca in her arms. She set the carrier in the middle of the kitchen table and got out the two bottles to warm them on the stove in a pot of water. While they were warming, she rocked Micha in the carrier and swayed with Becca to keep them quiet. They calmed as long as they were in motion. Like most babies, they craved attention. When there were twins, that attention often got divided and it meant they craved it even more. 
Once the bottles were ready and she’d tested them, she fed Becca first then burped her before changing places with Micha and feeding him while Becca slept in the carrier. The moment that little Micha fell asleep, she sighed. She put away the boiler, rinsed out the bottles, and left them next to the sink. She carried both babies upstairs and put them in their beds for the night. They’d wake up around eleven then again at four. 
Usually Lexie and her men would take them at eleven. They liked taking care of them and had said that they were having withdrawal symptoms from not getting their daily fix of the babies, so they were doing the eleven o’clock duties. 
Kitty took a bath and soaked a long time in the tub. She even warmed the water up to make it last a little longer, it felt so good. Finally, she gave up and climbed out of the water before she shriveled up into a ninety-year-old woman. She pulled on her sleep shirt and pulled up her email on the computer and found the information she needed for the job she’d agreed to take. The dictation was in her queue. She’d work on it right after she did the four o’clock feeding in the morning. 
Satisfied with her plans, she climbed into bed and shut off the bedside lamp and finally fell asleep. Her dreams were a mixture of Sam and Hudson doing everything from talking to kissing her. She hadn’t minded the kisses one bit and was quite upset when the baby monitor interrupted one in particular at four the next morning.
 
* * * *
 
Kitty had just finished sending off the dictation she’d finished typing up when her cell dinged. She frowned. Who would be texting her at this hour? She glanced at the time and found it was nearly seven in the morning. She checked the sender and smiled. It was Hudson. She should have known.
Morning, gorgeous. Are u up?
If I wasn’t, I am now.
Sorry. Did I wake u?
No. Got up with twins at 4 and still up
How about a ride today around 2?
I don’t know. I’ve never ridden a horse before
Gentle horse and we’ll go on simple trail
Let me talk to Lexie and I’ll get back 2 u in a bit
Okay. Talk 2 U soon.
Kitty sighed. She really wanted to go but was afraid she was pushing things by doing things with them. It would send the message that she was interested in them when she shouldn’t be. 
But I am interested in them even though I shouldn’t be. What will it hurt to see if I’m honestly attracted to them?
Well, if she ended up being attracted to them, then what? Was she willing to move there and see where the attraction would lead? It wasn’t fair to her or them to start something then leave. She needed to really think about this before she agreed to go horseback riding with them. First, she’d talk to Lexie about it. She’d know what to do.
She found the other woman sitting in the den reading. She looked up as Kitty walked into the room.
“Hey, girl. Did you sleep good?”
“Actually, I’ve been working. I took a job and just finished typing it up. Where are the twins?”
“Over there in their swings,” Lexie said.
Kitty looked across the room to see them in the swings that gently swayed back and forth with them strapped in, flailing their arms as they cooed. She smiled. They were so darn cute. 
“I got a text from Hudson a little bit ago. He’s wanting me to come horseback riding with him and Sam this afternoon,” she said.
“Sounds like fun. What time are you going?” Lexie asked. 
“That’s just it. I’m not sure if I should or not. I wanted to talk to you about it first,” she said.
“Okay. What is it?” Lexie asked, closing her book and setting it aside.
“I like them. I don’t know them that well, but I know enough that I know that I’m attracted to them and might become even more attracted to them if I spend any length of time with them. I wasn’t going to get involved with anyone for a while and I planned to go back home in a few weeks or so. Is that fair to me or to them to get involved then break it off after a few weeks? You know?” 
“So, you’re thinking that if you gave this half a chance you could end up becoming attached to them and then when it came time to leave it would hurt both of you to do it. Is that what you’re saying?” Lexie asked.
“Yeah. That’s about it,” Kitty said.
“Sounds like to me you’re already a little emotionally invested in them. If you left today, would you feel it?” Lexie asked.
Kitty thought about it and realized she would. Not a lot, but she’d feel bad at the idea of having missed out on finding out more about them. Of experiencing more with them. 
“I can see it on your face. You would. I think you already have your answer then. You’re not tied down by a job like a lot of people are. You can move here at a moment’s notice or leave at any time if things don’t work out and you feel like you need to get away. Personally, I want you to stay. I love having you close by again. And not just because of all the help you’ve been with the twins, either,” Lexie said.
“But I’ve just gotten out of a long-term relationship. Would this end up being a rebound fling?” she asked.
“Honey, from what you’ve told me of your ex and that relationship, it was over a long time before he said he wanted to see other women. You haven’t been in a relationship in months and months. Go for it, Kitty. See what happens,” Lexie said.
“Then I guess I’m going horseback riding at two this afternoon,” she said.
“Let’s go see what you have to wear,” Lexie said, clapping her hands together.
“It’s horseback riding. I’m wearing jeans,” Kitty said.
“But what blouse? Come on, girlfriend. You need the right one.” Lexie pulled her behind her toward the stairs then stopped. “Let me turn the baby monitor on so we can hear them from the one in your room.”
Then they were back to the stairs and in Kitty’s room looking through her limited wardrobe. 
“Darn. I wish we’d bought some of those blouses we looked at in town the other day. They would have looked great on you and be perfect for a ride,” Lexie said.
“What’s wrong with this one?” Kitty asked, holding up a pink button down with tiny butterflies on it.
“If we don’t find anything else, that will have to do. I wish my boobs were a little bigger. Then you could wear something of mine, but the only things I have that you might be able to wear are my maternity tops and that wouldn’t look right.”
“No kidding. I’m not wearing a maternity top,” Kitty said.
“I guess it’s the pink butterflies. After this we’re going shopping for real and buy you some better clothes. I can’t believe you didn’t bring anything for going out,” Lexie said.
“I was coming to help you with the twins, not going out on dates, remember?” Kitty pointed out.
“Yeah, yeah, but you should always bring at least one fancy outfit just in case. Remember that.”
“I will remember that for future trips. I promise,” Kitty said. “I better text Hudson back and let him know I’m good with going riding at two, she said. 
“I better get back downstairs to watch the twins. Those little buggers could be up to no good and just keeping quiet about it,” Lexie said.
Kitty smiled and shook her head at her friend. She pulled her phone out of her back pocket and pulled up Hudson’s text string. She hovered over the letters, trying to decide what to say. Finally, she just said okay.
Okay, 2 sounds fine.
She’d just put her phone back in her pocket when it buzzed. She removed it and found a text from Sam this time.
Great. I’ll pick u up. Hudson is busy with cow.
K
She didn’t think she wanted to know what he was busy doing with the cow since Sam had to text her back. She didn’t know much at all about ranches other than they either raised cows or horses or both, as far as she knew. Yeah, there were sheep and goat ranches, but mostly there were cattle ranches. 
She pulled her hair into a ponytail and pulled on the pink butterfly blouse. Then she dabbed on a little eyeshadow and called it done. She wasn’t one for dressing up much. Even if she were going out to eat, she wouldn’t do much more than she’d just done. Oh, she would have taken a shower and shaved and curled her hair, but come on. She was going horseback riding. She would be getting dirty and smelly. 
When she made it back downstairs, it was to find Quaid holding Micha with Jared holding little Becca. It was nearly eleven and Lexie was probably in the kitchen cooking lunch.
“Hey, guys. How are you doing?”
“Great. Aren’t they adorable?” Jared asked.
“They are. They’ve been sweet all morning long, too,” she said.
“Lexie said you’re going to go horseback riding with Hudson and Sam this afternoon,” Jared said.
“Yeah, at two. I’ve never ridden a horse before. I hope I don’t fall off,” Kitty said. 
“You’ll do fine. They’ll help you. You need a hat. Get Lexie to give you hers to wear. They might not have one your size you can borrow,” Quade said.
“Why do I need a hat?” she asked.
“The sun. You’ll need to keep it out of your eyes and off your face,” Jared said.
“Okay. I’ll remember to ask her then,” Kitty said.
“Hey, guys, lunch is ready,” Lexie called out from the other room. “Come on Kitty, you need to eat if you’re going to ride Sam and Hudson. Oh, I mean ride with Sam and Hudson.” 
 
Chapter Five
 
Sam helped Kitty down from the truck. She smiled at him as he lifted her as if she weighed less than a feather. No one had ever made her feel lighter than that before. Usually she felt every bit of her weight. She knew she was a big girl for her short height, but she didn’t feel that way around Hudson and Sam. They were big men and she felt downright tiny around them.
“Glad you got a hat from Lexie,” Sam said. “We wouldn’t have had anything that would have fit your head.”
“They were looking out for me,” she said.
Hudson walked out of the barn and smiled when he saw her.
“Come on,” Hudson said. “Let’s meet Cornflower, your horse. She’s the sweetest mare you’ll ever meet.”
Kitty followed Hudson into the barn with Sam following behind her. Hudson led her down the stalls to one where a golden mare now stood a good five feet at the top of her back, already saddled and munching on some hay.
“Cornflower, meet Kitty. Kitty, this is Cornflower. She likes sugar cubes, apples, and carrots. Here’s a sugar cube to get her to smell of you,” Hudson said, handing her a cube. She held it in her hand and carefully stuck her hand into the stall with Hudson right behind her. 
The big horse sniffed then lowered her head to Kitty’s hand and snorted once before nibbling at the cube and slurping it up with her moist lips, leaving a gooey mess of slobber on her hand. 
“Oow. Glad I can wipe my hand on my jeans, and no one cares,” she said.
“Yeah, should have warned you about the slobber thing,” Sam said.
“It’s okay. Babies slobber, too. On everything and everyone. Oh, and they spit up a lot, so I’m used to it,” Kitty said.
Sam looked relieved when she said that. Then he opened the stall door and led Cornflower out of the stall into the barn. 
“Let’s get you out into the corral where we can get you mounted up,” Sam said.
“Already? Don’t I need to like bond with her first or something?” she asked, clasping her hands over and over.
“You just did,” Hudson said with a chuckle. “You gave her one of her favorite treats and she slobbered on you. Bonding done.”
“Oh.”
“I’ll get our horses,” Hudson said. 
“Come on, kitten. Let’s get you saddled up. We’ve got a box set up over here you can stand on to make it easier for you,” Sam said. 
Kitty followed him as he led her and the horse over to a four-foot by four-foot wooden box next to the corral fence. He helped her step up on it then held the horse still while she swung her leg over the saddle and sat down.
“Now, put your feet in the stirrups, that’s right. Hold on to the pommel. Right, that thing sticking up. I’m going to lead you around the corral a few times then give you the reins and let you walk around some. Okay?” Sam asked.
“I guess. I sure hope the horse knows where to go ’cause I’m not at all sure I can drive her,” Kitty said.
Sam chuckled. “You don’t have to drive her. She’ll follow Hudson’s horse as the lead horse, and I’ll be right behind you, so she won’t venture off the trail. Nothing to worry about, kitten. I promise.”
She slowly got the rhythm of the horse as he led her around the corral a few times. When he handed her the reins, she held them the way he showed her and felt almost like she was leading the horse in the direction she wanted her to go but was no fool. The horse was going the path she was familiar with. She had no doubt that if Kitty tried to turn her a different way she’d balk. She didn’t test her theory.
Sam and Hudson sidled up on their horses next to her. “Ready to go for a ride?” Hudson asked. 
“As ready as I’ll ever be, I suppose,” she said.
“Let me get a few feet ahead then kick your heels into Cornflower’s sides and flick the reins so she’ll follow me. Sam will bring up the rear to keep her from trying to venture off the trail. She’s one to want to stop and eat. Keep a firm grip on her reins and don’t let her stop and graze,” Hudson said.
“Funny,” Kitty said.
“You can do it. Just be firm,” Hudson said.
She watched as he moved his horse in front of her and started out of the corral. She kicked Cornflower with her heels and flicked the reins and the horse started walking behind Hudson’s horse. She looked behind her and Sam was right behind her. She turned back around and watched where she was going from then on. 
“How far are we going?” she asked as they walked around the end of the barn. 
“It’s about a five-mile trail is all. We didn’t want you to end up being too sore from riding so far,” Hudson said.
“You’re doing great so far. You’ve got the rhythm of the horse going just fine,” Sam said behind her.
“It’s a little like belly dancing,” she said.
“Do you belly dance?” Hudson asked, turning almost completely around in the saddle.
“Well, I’ve taken lessons for the exercise, but I wasn’t very good at it. It was fun though,” she said.
“I’d love to see you demonstrate,” he said with a wink.
“Not on your life, mister,” she said, narrowing her eyes.
He laughed and turned back around. “Whatever the reason for it, you’re doing great.”
Kitty slowly began to relax and enjoy the sights and sounds around her. Cornflower really didn’t need much attention. She only tried to stop a couple of times to eat and all it took was a sharp snap of the reins to get her moving again. Hudson stopped them once to show her a jackrabbit before it ran off. 
“I know you have horses and cows, but are there a lot of them? How big is your ranch?”
“We’ve got twelve hundred acres and over a thousand head of cattle. We don’t raise horses but do occasionally have a colt born on the ranch,” Hudson said.
“How are you doing?” Sam asked after they’d been riding for a while.
“I’m good. This is fun. I have a feeling that I’m going to be sore tomorrow though,” she confessed.
“Take a long hot bath tonight with some Epsom salts and you’ll be fine. I’m sure Lexie has some at the house. All ranchers keep a good supply of the stuff,” Sam said. 
“I’ll do that. I don’t want to be too sore to take care of the twins,” she said.
“You really enjoy them, don’t you,” Hudson said from up front.
“Yeah, I do. They’re sweet babies but I can tell they’re going to give their parents all sorts of trouble when they get older. They’re already showing signs of mischievousness in how they play off each other when it’s time for their bottles,” Kitty said.
“Really. I can’t wait for them to get older. It will be fun watching Jared and Quade chasing after them,” Hudson said. 
“I bet you’d make a good mother,” Sam said.
“Maybe one day,” Kitty said.
“How many children do you want?” Hudson asked.
“Goodness, I don’t know. I hadn’t thought much about how many. Two, maybe three,” she said.
“Three’s a good number,” Sam said.
“Four’s an even number,” Hudson said.
Kitty chuckled. “You’re going to be busy beavers with four kids to keep up with,” she said. “Your wife is going to hide and watch.”
“Fine with me,” Hudson said. “I’ll help raise them, no problem. I love kids.”
“Me, too. Although I’d probably do better once they’re around three. I’m not sure I can handle them any earlier than that. Hudson, you’re up helping before then,” Sam said.
“I’ve got that handled but you’d be fine with them. You’re just nervous around the younger ones like Quade was around the twins,” Hudson said.
“He still is,” Kitty said. “You should see him hold one of them. He has the cutest pained expression on his face the entire time he’s got one of them in his arms. It’s like he’s afraid he’s going to either squash them or drop them.”
“Exactly,” Sam said.
“So, you like kids and want a few of your own someday,” Hudson said. “How do you feel about living on a ranch?”
“Are we playing twenty questions?” she asked.
“Just making conversation and trying to get to know you,” Hudson said.
“I don’t know much about ranch life. From what I’ve seen of it at Lexie’s, it’s okay. She doesn’t really do much other than take care of the twins and cook. I guess it would depend on what else it involves,” she said.
“Fair enough,” Hudson said. “Do you like shopping in big stores or going to Houston or Dallas?”
“Huh? Not really. I liked going into town here. There are some really nice stores here. I’m not much on big cities. Lots of people make me nervous. That’s why I work from home,” she said.
“How do you feel about ménage relationships?” Hudson asked.
“Um, is that a trick question?” she asked.
“No. We really want to know how you feel about them,” he said.
“Well, it seems to work just great for Lexie and her men. She’s super happy and they treat her like a queen. I guess I don’t see anything wrong with them,” she said.
“Would you consider one for yourself?” Sam asked from behind her.
This time she turned nearly all the way around in her saddle. “Me? I don’t know. I guess if the right men were involved, I’d consider it. I just don’t know.”
“We’d like to take you out to the steak house here in town Friday night, sweetheart. Will you let us?” Hudson asked, making her turn back around.
“Friday night? Um, sure. That sounds nice. I’m sure Lexie will be fine with taking care of the twins for a few hours,” she said.
Hudson chuckled. “They are hers, you know.”
Kitty laughed. “I know, but I’ve gotten kind of attached to them.”
“We’ll pick you up at six,” Hudson said.
Kitty couldn’t believe she wasn’t finished with one date and had already agreed to a second date with them. How had they managed that? They’d kept her off guard asking so many questions. That’s how.
“Look, kitten. We’re almost back at the barn. See that red color over there to your left? That’s the barn,” Sam said.
Kitty looked over and sure enough she could see a swatch of red through the brush and trees. It hadn’t seemed that they’d been gone all that long until she moved in the saddle, then it felt like hours. She was definitely going to be soaking in a tub of hot water and Epsom salts as soon as she got home.
Once they circled into the corral again, Sam got down off his horse and led Cornflower over to the block and helped Kitty off. She would have collapsed if he hadn’t been there to take her weight. 
“What’s wrong with me?” she asked as he helped her stand.
“Getting your land legs back, that’s all,” he said with a chuckle. “Give it a second and you’ll be fine.”
Sure enough, after a couple of seconds, she was able to stand on her own and walk. She sighed and felt as if she were walking bowlegged even though she knew she wasn’t. She followed the guys into the barn where Sam began unsaddling Cornflower. 
“Show me how to brush her down and all. I know you have to do that after you ride them, right?” Kitty asked. 
“You do, but there’s no need for you to tend to her. I’ve got her. Here, give her a carrot and Hudson’s going to see you back to Lexie’s,” Sam said.
“Are you sure? I feel like I should help clean her up,” she said.
Sam laughed and the transformation of his normally serious face was astonishing. He was downright handsome. She couldn’t help but stare at the man.
“All I’m going to do is give her a good brushing and feed and water her. She’s fine, kitten. Give me a kiss and give her a carrot so Hudson can take you home.”
She didn’t even think, she just leaned up and kissed Sam on the lips before taking the carrot from his hand and feeding it to Cornflower. Then she stopped and stared at Sam, who was busying himself with brushing down the horse. Kitty touched her fingers to her lips and sighed. They tingled where his had touched hers. What had she been thinking?
I wasn’t. I just kissed him because he said to and now look at what I’ve done. I’ve gotten a taste of him and now I’ll want more.
“Ready to go, sweetheart?” Hudson asked, making her jump.
“Yes. I’m ready,” she said, nodding her head so that her hat nearly fell off her head.
He grabbed it before it did and handed it to her. Then he brushed some of the loose hair that had escaped her ponytail away from her face.
“Be back in a little bit, Sam,” Hudson said.
Sam waved and went back to brushing on Cornflower without a word. Kitty stared at the back of the man, wondering what he was thinking. Had the kiss meant anything to him like it had to her? 
“Here, let me help you up, Kitty,” Hudson said before lifting her to the passenger side of the truck. “Seatbelt.”
Kitty snapped her belt in place and settled in for the ride home. Her backside was already a little tender. She realized they had a few bumpy roads to go down that weren’t going to do it any good as well.
“Thanks for asking me to go for a ride, Hudson. I really had a good time,” she said.
“I’m glad you came. We enjoyed it, too. I think Sam enjoyed it as much as you did. He likes to get Cornflower out and you gave him the chance to take her on a trail ride. It made it even more special because it was with you,” Hudson said.
“She’s a sweet horse.”
“She had sweet rider.”
“Why all the questions, Hudson?” she asked.
“Like I said. We wanted to get to know you, and we felt like we don’t have a lot of time,” he said. 
“Because I’m only staying for a few weeks?” she asked.
“That, and you’re a pretty single woman and there are a lot of single men in this town who are going to want to date you. We wanted to get to know you and maybe date you before someone else got their hands on you,” Hudson said.
“You make it sound like it was a race,” she said.
“In a way I guess it was, only we’re serious about winning,” he said.
“And I’m the prize?”
“You are the most precious prize of all, but you’re a human and not just a prize, Kitty. I don’t want you to think this is all a game. We’re serious about getting to know you. We like you and like what we’ve found out about you already. You’re a beautiful young woman who has a heart of gold and who puts others before herself. That means a lot to us,” Hudson said.
“I’m worried that if you get too attached to me, and I’m not as interested in you and eventually leave that it will hurt you,” she said.
“If you aren’t as into us as we are into you, then it wasn’t meant to be. No amount of pleading on our part will change that. I just hope that if things work out after Friday night that you’ll at least give us a chance. That’s all we ask. Just a chance to show you that we can be good for you,” Hudson said.
“It sounds like you already know that you like me as someone to pursue. How can you know that after one date?” she asked.
“We’ve met you three times now. Once at the diner, once at the cookout, and today. That’s three times. It doesn’t take that long to have watched you interact with other people to know the kind of woman you are and to know that we want to get to know you better. One look at you in the diner and we were already attracted to you physically. You’re a beautiful woman, Kitty.”
 
Chapter Six
 
Kitty felt her entire body heat with his words. She had never had an all over flush before, but she was experiencing it now and wished she had a fan so she could fan herself. No one had ever called her beautiful like he had twice now. 
“I don’t know what to say,” she finally got out.
“Just say that you’ll give us serious consideration,” Hudson said. “That’s all we’re asking.”
She licked her lips and swallowed around a suddenly dry mouth. “Okay. I can do that.”
He looked over at her and smiled. “Good. That’s good.”
He seemed to relax after that and talked to her about the ranch and what all they had going on from the calving to the two new foals they’d had drop over the last two weeks. She realized they were taking out important time by being with her. This was a busy season for them, and they were spending precious time with her. It meant something to her to know that courting her was that important to them. 
When they pulled up outside Lexie’s house, Hudson jumped down from the cab and hurried around to her side to help her down. He let her slide down his body then slowly lowered his head and gently kissed her on the lips before pulling back and looking into her eyes as if waiting to see what she’d do.
“Thanks for the ride, Hudson. The horse ride and the ride there and back,” she said.
He smiled. “I’m glad you enjoyed it. We’ll see you Friday at six.”
“Okay.” She turned to walk away, but he followed her to the door.
He opened the door for her then nodded and once she closed the door she waited until she heard the truck start back up and pull away from the house. She touched her lips and swore they tingled just as much as they had when Sam had kissed her. Or had she kissed Sam? She still wasn’t clear on that one.
“Hey, Kitty. Did you enjoy your ride?” Lexie asked, walking into the entry hall.
“I did. I think I’m going to need to borrow some of your Epsom salts though,” she said.
“I figured that and put some in your bathroom by the tub for you,” Lexie said with a laugh.
“You’re evil. You didn’t warn me about my ass feeling like I’d been whipped for disobeying Mom and Dad about something,” she said.
“Then you might not have gone riding with them. How was it? Be honest,” she said.
Kitty hung Lexie’s hat on one of the pegs next to the door and followed the other woman into the den. She hesitated then finally sat down with a wince.
“They asked a lot of questions while we were riding,” she finally said.
“Like what kind of questions?” Lexie asked.
“Things like do you want children and what do you think about ménage relationships. Those kinds of questions,” she said. 
“Wow, they went for the gold right out of the starting gate,” Lexie said.
“They said they didn’t feel like they had a lot of time to mess around. Oh, and I agreed to go out with them Friday night, if you don’t mind handling the twins,” Kitty said.
“Of course not. They are mine, you know. You can’t keep them just because I let you play with them sometimes,” Lexie said, narrowing her eyes at her.
Kitty chuckled. “I know. I know. I’ve gotten attached to them, though. They’re such stinkers. I love it when they look at each other then scream at the top of their lungs at the same time.”
“I know. I swear they communicate with each other,” Lexie said. “I have a feeling they’re going to drive us all to drink when they get old enough to crawl around.”
“Oh, you can count on that,” Kitty said.
“Where are they taking you Friday night?” Lexie asked, getting back on track.
“The steak house, wherever that is.”
“Oh, it’s good. You’ll love it. Okay, you honestly don’t have anything in your meager wardrobe for it, so we have to make a run into town tomorrow to shop. I’ll get one of the guys to watch the hoodlums for us for a couple of hours,” Lexie said.
“I know this is a busy time of the year for them. I hate to pull them away from work like that. Are you sure I can’t get by with what I have?” Kitty asked.
“No. It will be fine. Normally one of them is always with me anyway with the babies. They’ve just gotten used to you being here and hadn’t been around as much. They can handle the babies for a couple of hours if we go while the munchkins are supposed to be asleep,” Lexie said.
“Okay. A quick run for a dress and that’s all,” Kitty said.
The quick run turned into a three-hour trip looking for a dress then strappy sandals to match the dress. Afterwards they had to get their nails done. Kitty had insisted Lexie call and check on the babies before she agreed on the mani-pedi though. Once they were on their way back to the ranch she felt better. How had she let Lexie talk her into all of that?
“I swear you never were this persuasive when you lived in Thomasville,” Kitty said. “You’ve gotten a lot wilder since you’ve been here.”
“It’s good clean living that does it to you. You’ll find out once you’ve been here a little while,” Lexie said. 
They carried their packages into the house to find Quade holding both babies on his chest in the recliner. He looked up when they walked in and mouthed “quiet” as they brushed past him.
Lexie blew him a kiss and they tiptoed past him and on up the stairs. Once they were in Kitty’s room, they hung up her dress and put away the shoes. Then checked out the nursery to find a dirty diaper in the pail and one on the changing table. Lexie shook her head and disposed of the diaper and tidied up the room.
“He looks so sweet holding them like that. You need a picture of him with them both on his chest like that,” Kitty said. 
“That’s a good idea. He’ll get angry, but he’ll get over it. Come with me so he won’t blow a gasket with you in there,” she said.
They eased back down into the den and Lexie used her phone to snap a couple of pictures of Quade with the babies asleep on his chest and him with his eyes closed. Lexie then led Kitty into the kitchen where they dissolved into giggles at their good luck at finding him asleep as well.
“Is it safe to leave him asleep with the babies like that?” Kitty asked.
“He isn’t really sleeping. He snores. If he were asleep, those babies would be awake. Believe me,” Lexie said. “Let’s fix tacos for dinner tonight.”
“Sounds good to me. What can I do to help?”
 
* * * *
 
Friday night rolled around much sooner than Kitty expected. She found herself rushing to get ready. It was nearly six when she was putting on the trace of make-up she normally wore. A little eye shadow and some lip gloss. Her dress was a flowing yellow sundress with a matching shawl that would be fine with the cooler night air. Her sandals matched perfectly, and the pink of her toenails matched her fingernails. She felt utterly feminine, which she realized she hadn’t really felt in a long time. 
The last five or six months with her ex had left her feeling like an asexual being. She’d begun to wonder if there had been something wrong with her until he’d finally said he wanted to see other women. Now, she realized she needed to jazz up her life some and dressing up definitely helped. 
She’d just walked downstairs when there was a knock at the door. She breathed a sigh of relief that they hadn’t rung the doorbell and woken the twins. She opened the door and smiled. They were both there wearing new looking jeans and button-down shirts with their hats in their hands. 
“Wow, you look great,” Hudson said.
“Amazing,” Sam said.
“Thanks. Let me tell them I’m gone. Come on in and I’ll be right back,” she said.
Kitty hurried into the kitchen where they were all gathered talking about dinner. Lexie was cooking and the guys were helping, or more like smooching all over Lexie while she tried to cook around them. 
“Hey, guys. I’m gone,” she said.
“Have fun,” Lexie said.
“I’ll be home before too late,” she said.
“Don’t worry about the babies,” Jared said. “We’ve got them tonight. You have fun and come home when you come home.”
She shook her head. They were giving her the okay to stay out all night, like she needed their approval. Instead she waved at them and walked back to the entrance hall where Sam and Hudson waited for her.
“Ready?” Hudson asked.
“Ready.” She waited on Sam to open the door and followed him out while Hudson closed it behind them.
Once they were in the truck with her in the middle, Hudson asked how her week had gone. She told him how taco night had ended up in a free for all brawl between the men and how she’d bowed out when sour cream was being smeared on body parts. Then she talked about the coordinated temper tantrums the twins had started pulling. 
“Sounds like they’ve started communicating with each other,” Sam said.
“That’s what Lexie thinks, too,” Kitty said. 
“I like your dress. You look really beautiful tonight,” Hudson said.
“Thank you. We got it the other day. Lexie nixed all my clothes for going to the steak house. She insisted we needed to go to town and get something for me to wear,” Kitty told them.
“I would have been happy with anything you wore, but I’m not going to complain about the dress. I’ll thank Lexie the next time I see her,” Hudson said. 
“Don’t encourage her. She’s come into her own when it comes to shopping. I’ve never known her to be a shopper, but she’s turned into a first-class shopaholic since she’s married those guys,” Kitty said.
“Since we’re the ones who benefited from it, we have to thank her,” Sam insisted. “I can’t stop looking at your legs and those cute little toes.”
“That was the grand finale,” Kitty said. “She insisted we needed mani-pedis before we went home. I can’t remember the last time I had a pedicure before she left Thomasville.”
“They’re cute little toes,” Sam repeated.
Kitty just shook her head. He wasn’t getting it. He stretched out his arm along the back of the seat and settled his hand on her shoulder. She didn’t pull away and he didn’t try to pull her into his body. She was acutely aware that they all three touched from knee to hip as they sat in the front seat of the truck. She’d never been more aware of a man in her life as she was of these two sitting with her now. Not even her ex had made her feel this sensitive. As if just one touch in just the right spot and she could go up in flames.
When they pulled off the main road and onto a gravel road that ended in a gravel parking lot, she was surprised to see a huge building with a simple sign that read Steak and Fish House. Sam helped her out of the truck, and they walked across the lot to the front door. The hostess quickly seated them, and they didn’t have long to wait for a waitress to take their drink orders. When she returned, she told them the specials then promised to be right back to take their orders. 
“What are you thinking about getting?” Hudson asked.
“I think I want to try the catfish,” she said.
“It’s good here. We’ve gotten it several times,” Sam said.
“What about you guys?” she asked.
“I’m getting the T-bone tonight,” Sam said.
“I’m getting the ribeye,” Hudson said.
“Being ranchers, I’m not surprised,” she said. 
“Have to support the industry,” Hudson said with a grin.
“Have you been working any since you’ve been here?” Sam asked.
“Some, not a lot. I’ve picked up a few jobs here and there,” she said.
“Must be convenient to be able to work from anywhere like that,” Hudson said.
“It is. It made it easy to pick up and come when Lexie asked me to come for a visit. We’d been talking off and on for about a year but once she got pregnant, she and I had really been talking nearly every day. Then after she had the babies, she was so preoccupied with taking care of them that she was too tired to talk. When she asked me to come, all I had to do was make arrangements for the utilities to get paid by draft and pack up and drive over,” Kitty said.
“How much trouble would it be to move here?” Hudson asked.
“No trouble at all, really. I rent a little house there on the edge of town. I’d just have to find a place here and pack up a U-Haul and pull it down. I don’t have much to move, really,” she said.
“Do you have many friends there you’d miss?” Sam asked.
“None like Lexie, if that’s what you mean. No. I really don’t go out much. Like I said earlier, I’m not much on crowds. Lexie and I met at the laundromat when my washing machine broke, and I was saving up for a new one. We struck up a friendship over the course of a month of washing our clothes together. One thing led to another and we were chatting on the phone and meeting up for a meal here and there. When she moved in with that Lowery man after she lost her job, I knew it wouldn’t end well. Then they moved and I was scared I’d never hear from her again. Thank God for Quade and Jared.”
They were interrupted by the waitress coming back to take their order then resumed talking once she left. The men peppered her with questions about her life and her hopes and dreams. No one had ever seemed to care about what she wanted out of life before other than Lexie. It surprised her that they cared enough to ask. Her ex had never bothered. 
“I like gardening. I’d like to have a little garden some day that I can plant, and watch grow. I had to take all my plants to a friend’s house while I was gone. I’m sure my flower beds at the house will all be grown up when I get back,” she said.
“What kind of garden do you want?” Sam asked.
“I want flower beds, but I also want a vegetable garden. A small one that I can handle. Nothing big,” she said.
“That shouldn’t be all that hard to do. Seems like you could have that no matter where you lived,” Hudson said. 
“I can’t have one at the place where I live now. The landlord won’t let me till up any of the yard. I can have the flower beds in front of the house and that’s it,” she said.
“That’s too bad,” Hudson said.
“It’s okay. I do fine with them. I’ll have my work cut out for me when I get back though,” she said.
“If you decide to move here, you’ll have to start all over and grow another garden,” Sam said. “Will that bother you?”
“No. I love it when they first start to grow. All that potential just starting out. You never know how they’re going to turn out until they start to unfold and then one day, they’re full grown and bursting with color. I love it,” she said.
Their food arrived and they were busy eating, their conversation limited to comments about the food. By the time they’d finished, Kitty was stuffed. The catfish had been delicious. 
“This was amazing, guys. Thanks for asking me,” she said.
“We’re glad you came out with us. Feel like listening to some music for a little while?”
“Um, maybe for a little while. I hate to be out too late,” she said.
“We won’t keep you out too late,” Hudson said. “The bar has a good band there tonight.”
She smiled and nodded. She’d like to listen and if the truth were told, she wasn’t ready for the night to end just yet. She was having a good time. The men were sweet, and she hadn’t felt this cared about in a very long time.
 
Chapter Seven
 
They stepped inside the bar a little before eight to find it already busy. Most of the tables were taken, but Sam managed to locate one in the back where someone had stolen a chair, leaving only three chairs to it. Not long after they’d seated themselves a waitress came by to get their drink order. The guys both got drafts and Kitty got a Corona.
The juke box was playing loud enough that they had to bend close to hear each other as they talked. 
“The band plays a little country and a little classic rock,” Hudson said. “You’ll like them if you like both.”
“I do,” she said.
“Do you like to dance?” Hudson asked.
“I’m not very good,” she said
“Neither am I,” Sam admitted.
“Anyone can stand and sway,” Hudson said with a chuckle.
Kitty nodded. That was true. She’d done just that many times and enjoyed it. She could see Sam being that kind of dancer. He was huge and would be self-conscious on the dance floor, where Hudson would probably feel more confident. 
The guys talked to her about their ranch while they waited on the band to set up and start playing. Finally, around nine fifteen they began, and Kitty had to admit they were well worth the wait. She was clapping with the rest of the crowd at the end of each song.
When a slow song started up, Hudson asked her to dance. She nodded and let him lead her onto the dance floor. It was crowded, leaving only enough room for them to sway to the music. He wrapped his arms around her just above her butt and she had hers on his shoulders. He smiled down at her, bending to whisper the words to the song in her ear. It was intimate and sent chills down her spine.
By the time the song was over she was a gooey mess and had trouble walking back to the table. Sam stood when they approached and smiled as she sat down again.
“Have fun?” he asked, just loud enough she could hear him.
“Yes. It was great,” she said.
“Next one’s yours,” Hudson said.
Sam looked stricken for a moment, then he nodded, a determined expression pouring over his face. She realized he was conquering a fear just for her. It humbled her.
They listened to the music for several more songs before they played the next slow song. Sam rose and held out his hand. She stood and followed him to the dance floor, unsure how they would actually fit considering their size differences. He was a good six and a half feet tall to her five foot four inches. 
He wrapped his arms around her, and she did the same and they swayed. Her head came to his chest so that she could hear his heartbeat. It was racing as if he were trying to catch a rabbit instead of shifting his feet from side to side on the dance floor. No doubt hers was beating just as fast. She could feel it in her chest as she held on to him.
When the song ended, he held her hand and led her off the floor back to their seats. Hudson stood and waited until she’d sat back down before he took his seat again.
“How was it?” he asked.
“I enjoyed it,” she said.
“Awkward,” Sam said. “I’m just too big. Sorry, kitten.”
“That’s okay. I could tell you were uncomfortable,” she said.
“Well, you tried. That’s all that matters,” Hudson said.
“Can you imagine us trying one of the fast songs?” Kitty asked Sam.
Sam got a deer in the headlights look, and Kitty nearly snorted her beer, it was so comical looking. 
“I know, right? We’d have ended up knocking folks off the dance floor left and right,” she said.
Hudson chuckled. “Even I won’t attempt the fast songs. I’m not young anymore, and I don’t know any of the dance moves of today.”
“I don’t even know the ones of yesterday,” Kitty admitted. 
By ten Kitty was beginning to get tired. She was used to being in bed by that time since she got up at four each morning to take care of the twins. Hudson seemed to catch on that she was tired and called a halt to the evening. 
“I think Kitty is fading fast over there,” he said.
Sam pushed her hair over her shoulder and smiled at her. “You tired, kitten?” he asked. 
“I’m sorry. I’m used to being in bed early,” she said.
“No problem. Let’s get you home before you fall asleep on us,” Hudson said.
Sam led the way to clear a path for them, heading toward the door with Hudson escorting her. Once outside the cooler air hit her and gave her a second wind. She inhaled the night air and smiled. She’d had a great time with them.
Sam swung her into the truck before climbing in next to her. She fastened her seatbelt while Hudson climbed in the driver’s side. Once they were on their way, Sam stretched out his arm along the back of the seat behind her once more but this time he rested his hand on her shoulder and squeezed it lightly. She leaned into him and rested her head on his shoulder. She’d just close her eyes for a moment. 
The next thing she knew, he was gently prodding her. 
“Kitten, wake up. We’re here. Time to wake up,” he said.
“Hmmm?” she asked, not opening her eyes.
“We’re at Lexie’s house. Wake up so you can go inside.” Sam’s gentle voice finally reached her, and she opened her eyes.
Kitty realized she was as far into him as her seatbelt would allow. She straightened up and felt heat suffuse her neck and face. 
“I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to fall asleep on you, Sam,” she said.
“It was fine. You’re tired,” he said. “Think you can walk now?”
“Yes. I’m good now,” she said.
Sam waited while she unfastened her seatbelt then scooted out of the truck and waited to swing her down next to him. Hudson had been waiting for them and walked with them to the front door of the house. 
“I had a wonderful time, guys. Thanks for asking me to go out with you,” Kitty said.
“We enjoyed it, too,” Hudson said.
“Thanks for going with us,” Sam said.
“I’m sorry I fell asleep on you,” she added, looking down.
Sam lifted her chin with one finger and looked at her. “Don’t worry about that. I enjoyed having you against me like that.”
She felt the blush burn up her neck again. What was it about this man that he could make her blush at the drop of a hat? 
“We’d like to see you again, Kitty,” Hudson said.
“I’d like that, too,” she managed to get out around her tangled tongue. 
“We’ll call you soon, okay?” Hudson asked.
“Okay.”
Hudson pulled her into his arms and kissed her. His mouth slanted across hers and his tongue swept across her lips until she opened to him. He deepened the kiss, his tongue sliding in along hers to tease and tempt her into following him back into his mouth where he sucked and played until she was breathless and had to pull away to catch her breath. He kissed her nose and said good night.
When Hudson stepped back, Sam enfolded her in his arms, and she felt safe and cared for in his big embrace. He bent down and captured her mouth with his. He was bolder, slipping his tongue inside her mouth and exploring her with it until she was giddy from his kiss before sucking on her tongue until she couldn’t think. When he finally pulled back, she was gasping for breath and clinging to him for dear life. 
Sam gently stood her straight and released her when he was sure she was steady on her feet once again. She smiled up at him and he gave her a lopsided one of his own. What was it about the big man that made her feel so safe and cared for when she was near him?
“Goodnight, kitten. Talk to you soon,” he said.
“Goodnight.” 
She turned and opened the door and walked inside the house. When she closed the door behind her she leaned against it and breathed out a long breath. She was in so much trouble. They were quickly becoming more than just friends. They were getting under her skin in a whole different way.
 
* * * *
 
Sunday morning Kitty slept in till noon. She’d been up with the twins at four and then worked on a project she’d taken until eight to complete. She’d let Lexie know that she was going to sleep until she woke up. That turned out to be noon. She’d just gotten out of the shower when her cell rang. She wrapped a towel around herself and answered it.
“Hello.”
“Hey, sweetheart, it’s Hudson.”
“Hi, Hudson.”
“Did I catch you at a bad time?” he asked.
“No. I just got out of the shower,” she said.
“So, you’re all slippery wet?” he asked in a husky voice.
“Pervert,” she said, laughing.
“You started it by telling me you’d just gotten out of the shower. Can’t help where my mind goes,” he said.
“Why did you call?” she asked, shaking her head.
“We’re cooking out tonight and wondered if you’d like to come over?” he asked.
“I don’t know. That’s two nights in a row I won’t be here to help with the twins. Let me check with Lexie to be sure they don’t have plans and I’ll call you right back, okay?”
“That’s fine. Talk to you in a little while.” 
Kitty hit End and tossed her phone on the bed so she could dry off and get dressed.
Should she go over to their place? And was it too soon after seeing them just last night? Kitty wrestled with those thoughts the entire time she got dressed before she hurried downstairs to find Lexie.
“Hey, sleepyhead,” Lexie said from the couch in the den. “How did you sleep?” 
“Good. You guys already have lunch?”
“Yeah, but there’s chicken salad in the fridge for you to make a sandwich with when you’re ready,” Lexie said.
“Thanks. Do you have plans for tonight?” she asked.
“No, did you want to do something?” Lexie asked.
“Well, the guys asked me over to their place for a cookout, and I didn’t want to go if you guys wanted to go somewhere for a change,” Kitty said.
“Wow, they’re really pouring it on,” Lexie said with a wide grin. “We’re not doing anything. You go. I still can’t believe you got up with the twins last night after having gone out with the guys. You should have let us get them.”
“I’m kind of in a habit of getting up at four now anyway, so I was already up,” Kitty said. “Are you sure about tonight?”
“I’m sure. Go. Have fun. You’ve got to tell me all about your dates though. Are you hitting it off okay?”
“Yeah, they’re really nice and I have to say, I’ve never felt more cared for than I have with them,” Kitty confessed.
“I told you they would be good men,” Lexie said.
“You were right, they really are. Sam is so cute with his big self and Hudson is the biggest gentleman I’ve ever been around. I’m going to be devastated if this doesn’t work out. You know that, right?” Kitty said.
“Don’t look at it that way. Be positive. It sounds like everything is going great. It also sounds like you’re falling for them. That’s great. It sounds like they’re falling for you as well or they wouldn’t be pushing so hard and so fast,” Lexie said.
“I hope you’re right. I still feel a little conflicted though. I mean two men and moving here just for them seems a little extreme,” Kitty said. 
“What about me? Wouldn’t you like to live closer to me?” Lexie asked, jamming her hands on her hips.
“Of course I would,” Kitty said with a smile. 
“In all honesty, though, Kitty. Think about what makes you happy. There’s where you want to be. Let your heart help make your decision,” Lexie said.
“Thanks. I better go call them back, so they know I’m coming,” Kitty said.
Kitty walked back upstairs and picked up her phone. She phoned Hudson back and waited for him to answer. When he did, she told him she would be able to come. He said one of them would pick her up at six and they’d plan to eat around seven-thirty.
“Wear jeans and a T-shirt,” he said. “Nothing fancy.”
“That sounds right up my alley,” she said.
“See you soon,” Hudson said.
She hit End and looked down at her jeans and T. She figured they would do. She quickly used the blow dryer and dried her hair, brushing it out as she did. Then she curled the ends to give it more body. 
She’d just finished when she heard the babies. They were ready for playtime. She quickly changed their diapers when Lexie joined her in the nursery to help her carry them downstairs where they would play with them for a couple of hours. They put them in their rocking seats and watched them as they cooed and gurgled. 
“They’re so cute,” Lexie said.
“I know. Makes you want to eat them up,” Kitty said.
“So, you’re going to eat at their place?” Lexie prompted.
“Yeah. They’re going to pick me up at six,” she said.
“And you’re wearing that?” Lexie asked with raised brows.
“They specifically told me to wear jeans and a T-shirt,” Kitty said.
“Hmmm.”
“I don’t know what they have planned, but it obviously includes something that requires casual dress,” Kitty said.
“Don’t come home on our account, Kitty. We can take care of the twins just fine without you, you know,” Lexie said, cutting a look at her.
“Lexie. Are you really encouraging me to spend the night with them?”
“Well, if things end up getting hot and heavy, don’t hurry home is all I’m saying,” Lexie said.
“I feel like I’m talking to my mom.”
“Would you mom have honestly said that to you?” Lexie asked.
“Well, no.”
“Then you’re not talking to your mom.”
“Okay, my big sister that I don’t have. I’m not sure we’re at that state in our dating yet. I don’t know. This is all so fast to me. I feel like I’m in a speed dating event or something,” she said.
“That’s because they’re afraid you’ll leave and go home at any time, and they’re trying to fit it all in before you make that decision. You’re the reason they’re pushing things,” Lexie said.
“I suppose.”
“Try to relax and enjoy things. Don’t talk about leaving or home around them. See if they’ll slow down so you don’t feel so pushed,” Lexie suggested.
“Maybe that will work. I’ll ask them more about their ranch. Most guys like to talk about what they do,” Kitty said.
“Good idea. I know Jared loves talking about his cows. I’ve probably got more cow stories than you’d like to hear,” Lexie said dryly. 
Kitty laughed. “I’m sure.”
They watched the twins wind down and fall asleep after a while. Kitty noticed that Lexie was dozing off as well. She quietly stood and strode into the kitchen to make herself a chicken salad sandwich. She’d need something to tide herself over until dinner later that night. She couldn’t help but wonder what the guys had planned. She had a feeling it was something more than just a cookout. 
 
Chapter Eight
 
Sam picked Kitty up at six that evening. She rushed to the door, still a bit woozy from the quick nap she’d taken when she’d sat on the couch and dozed off. He smiled and led her to the truck. 
“You look pretty today,” he said.
“Thanks.”
“We’re having barbecue chicken, corn on the cob, and baked beans. Hope that sounds good to you,” Sam said.
“Sounds amazing. I haven’t had any of that in a long time. The cookout at Lexie’s was steaks and baked potatoes. That sounds more like a barbecue to me,” she said.
He smiled that full-on smile that transformed his face again. She had to catch her breath at it. She wished he smiled like that more often. 
“We’ve got a surprise for you,” Sam said. 
“What kind of surprise?” 
“It wouldn’t be a surprise if I told you.”
“Give me a hint.”
“It’s in the barn,” he said.
“So that’s why I needed to wear a T-shirt and jeans,” she said.
“Right.”
Kitty tried to think of what it could be but all she came up with was a horse or a newborn foal. Sam wouldn’t budge on telling her what it was. He just shook his head when she tried to pry it out of him. 
“You’re no fun,” she groused. 
He chuckled. “I can keep a secret though.” 
“I’ll remember that when I have a secret,” she said.
He frowned. “You aren’t allowed to have secrets.”
She laughed. “Hide and watch.”
He scowled all the way back to their place. Once he’d turned on their long drive, he was back to his old self though seemingly excited about whatever secret he was hiding from her. She was just as keyed up as a child would be. Almost as soon as he helped her down, he took her hand and walked her toward the barn. Kitty pulled on his hand to try and get him to hurry, but he refused to be hurried and held fast to her hand. 
“No running. You might fall and hurt yourself, kitten,” he cautioned. 
“Hurry, then,” she said. “I want to see what’s in the barn.”
They reached the barn doors and he slowly opened them to reveal nothing but the normal empty center with stalls on either side. She sighed. He nudged her inside then closed the doors behind him and switched on the light. He urged her toward the ladder that led up to the loft.
“Up there, kitten. Be careful now,” he said.
She frowned but slowly climbed the steps to the loft and sat on the floor before swinging her legs over to give him room to climb up next to her. He stood and motioned for her to follow him as he walked over to where two bales of hay were situated next to each other. Then he knelt and moved one a little away from the other.
“Look,” he said.
She bent over and nearly cried out in excitement. Kittens. A ginger tabby and six kittens nursing lay behind the bale of hay. She was busy making imaginary biscuits while her babies nursed. They were so cute. She didn’t hesitate. Kitty reached down and gave the sweet momma cat a rub down her neck and back then under her chin. 
“They’re darling. How old are they?” she asked.
“About a week old. We just found them a couple of days ago,” Sam said.
“They’re so cute. I want one of them,” she said.
“Where are you going to put it?” he asked slyly.
“I don’t know. I’ll have to think about that,” she said with a sigh.
“It will be at least five to six weeks before they’re ready. You have time to figure that out,” Sam said.
“They’re so cute,” she said again.
“I knew you’d like them.”
“You don’t play fair,” Kitty said, pointing a finger at him.
“Not when it comes to something I want,” Sam said.
She drew in a breath and held it. Did he want her? Like forever want her or just for tonight want her? Kitty didn’t know which and that worried her. 
“Let’s let momma get back to nursing and go see what Hudson is up to,” Sam said.
He moved the bale of hay back to its original spot then started down the ladder first so that if Kitty missed a step, he could catch her if she fell. When they were back on solid ground, he caught her hand and held it all the way back to the house and didn’t let go until they were inside the house. 
“Hey, sweetheart. Did you like Sam’s surprise?” Hudson asked.
“I did. He’s a sly dog. He knew I was going to want one of them,” she said.
Hudson pulled her in for a hug and kissed her forehead. “I’m sure you do.”
“I told her she needed to think where she was going to put the kitten first,” Sam said.
“That’s a valid point,” Hudson said, watching Kitty as if he could tell what she was thinking.
She didn’t even know what she was thinking. If she returned to Thomasville, she would have to pay a pet deposit to keep the kitten there. If she moved here, she’d have to find a place that would accept pets. Then there was if they wanted her to move in with them… She didn’t need to think along those lines. It was too soon. Right?
“Sam said we’re having barbecue chicken with corn on the cob and baked beans. I can hardly wait,” Kitty said to change the subject.
Hudson reached over and plucked a piece of hay off her T-shirt with a smile. “That’s right. Sam’s the griller here. I’m making the baked beans and potato salad. He’s grilling the corn and the chicken.”
They talked about cooking and favorite foods while they got ready to put the chicken on the grill. Hudson already had the beans on the stove and was about to stir up the potato salad. She moved back and forth between the two men as they each worked on their particular items. She carried a beer out to Sam and pried information out of him then chatted with Hudson in the kitchen for a while. 
Finally, everything was ready, and they sat down to eat. She had to say it was some of the best home cooked food she’d had in a while. By the time they’d finished, she was full and almost to the point of hurting. 
“I can’t believe I ate so much. My stomach hurts,” she said.
“That last spoonful of baked beans did me in,” Sam said.
“I think we all could use a nap after that,” Hudson said.
“Let’s clean up and I’ll second that nap,” Kitty said.
“You go sit in the den and get a head start on the nap. We’ll clean up,” Sam said.
“No way. I can help,” she said.
“You’re our guest. You don’t get to help,” Hudson said.
They shooed her out of the kitchen while they quickly worked on cleaning up. She sat on the couch in the den and dozed off. The next thing she knew she was being carried by Sam down a hall and into a bedroom. She was so sleepy she couldn’t even protest when he laid her on the bed and pulled off her shoes. Instead, she curled up and went right back asleep.
 
* * * *
 
Kitty woke to something tickling her nose. She brushed at it but finally opened one eye to see that she was lying on top of someone’s chest and it was the button of their shirt that was the culprit. She started to move but found that she was pretty much held hostage by a body pressed tightly to her back and she had one leg thrown over the leg of the body whose chest she was sleeping on. She moved her head to look up and saw she had been sleeping on Sam’s chest so it must be Hudson plastered to her back. 
Now that she was awake, she needed to pee. She tried to move her leg away from where it lay over Sam’s but that just pressed it against her pussy, making her moan in pleasure. She sighed. This was a train wreck waiting to happen.
“Kitten? What’s wrong?” Sam asked, his voice resonating in her ear. 
“I need to get up to go to the bathroom and you guys have me kind of pinned,” she said.
“Got it.” He shoved at Hudson. “Move over, man. Kitty’s got to get up.”
“What?” Hudson mumbled. 
“Move. Kitty needs to get up,” Sam said.
Hudson rolled over instantly, freeing Kitty to scoot down the center of the bed to sit up and climb off the end. She located the bathroom and after taking care of business, washed her hands and rinsed her mouth out. She felt better. Her hair was a useless mess, but she finger combed it and called it done.
When she finished in the bathroom it was to find Sam sitting up on the side of the bed with Hudson still snoring lightly. 
“You want to go back to bed or are you ready to get up?” Sam asked. “It’s nearly midnight.”
“I’m kind of awake now,” Kitty said.
“We’ll leave Sleeping Beauty to wake up on his own. Let’s go see what’s on TV,” Sam said.
Kitty followed Sam, carrying her shoes with her as they walked down the long hall to the living room. She plopped down on the couch and curled her feet up as Sam pulled on his boots and grabbed the remote. He turned on the TV then handed it to her and told her to find something she liked to watch. 
“Really? You’re giving me the remote to play with?” she asked. 
“Yeah. You know more about what you like than I do,” he said. “What do you want to drink? We’ve got sweet tea, water, beer, and Diet Coke,” he said.
“Why do you have Diet Coke?” she asked.
“Because that’s your favorite drink,” he said, as if that was the only possible answer.
“Oh. I’ll have Diet Coke, please,” she said, trying to digest that. 
They’d gotten her favorite drink just because she’d said she liked it. Last night she’d drunk sweet tea with her meal. She hadn’t even hesitated when they’d asked what she’d wanted to drink. Then she hadn’t known they’d had Diet Coke either. 
She channel surfed until she finally settled on The Discovery Channel and a show about the rain forest. Sam returned with their drinks and settled down next to her on the couch. They watched TV and made the odd comment about the show. He kept one arm wrapped around her shoulders and hugged her against him. She felt safe and comfortable all at the same time. 
When the show was over, she handed the remote back to him. “Your turn to choose.”
“I’ll just pick something you don’t like,” he said.
“That’s okay. You probably didn’t like what I picked this time. We each take a turn,” she said.
He shrugged and flipped channels until he found the History Channel and a show about the Vikings. Before she realized what he was doing, Sam pulled her around so that she was straddling his lap looking at him. 
He leaned in and kissed her, his hands going to her ass and squeezing it as he deepened the kiss to the point she was dizzy from it. Her pussy grew wet as his tongue thrust in and out of her mouth. Her nipples tightened to hard little points that rubbed against his chest as he held her tightly against him. Then he pulled back and rested his forehead against hers.
“I’ve wanted to do that ever since we woke up,” he said.
“Wow,” was all she could say.
“Kitten, you go to my head like smooth whisky. I can’t think about anything but making love to you,” he admitted. 
“I think I’m in the same boat. All I can think about right now is what it will feel like to have you inside of me,” Kitty admitted. 
“I’m not fucking you on a couch, kitten. You deserve a bed and Hudson has the bed right now. Let’s go kick him off,” Sam said.
“And if he wants to join in?” Kitty asked.
“That’s up to you, kitten. I’m good with it. He’s my partner. But it’s all up to you,” Sam said.
“Isn’t that what a ménage relationship is all about?” she asked.
“That’s right, all three of us would eventually make love together, but if the first few times you only want one on one to get to know us, we’re fine with that. But it’s with the understanding that we’re in a relationship together, Kitty,” Sam said.
“I’m fine with him joining,” Kitty said.
“Good. We’ll see if he can wake up enough to join,” Sam said. He stood, letting her slide down his body so that she felt his very large, very hard erection as she did, and held out his hand to her.
After he turned off the TV, Kitty took his hand and followed him back down the hall toward the bedroom once again. This time she knew it wasn’t to go to sleep. It was to have sex. No, make love. She was going to make love with two men at one time. Could she do it? She guessed she was about to find out.
Sam pulled her into the room and she nearly burst out laughing at the sight of Hudson flat on his belly with his arms spread out in the middle of the bed. He was a bed hog. That was going to be interesting if she decided to live with them.
Whoa. I haven’t been asked to move in with them. Where did that come from?
She was getting ahead of herself here. She needed to back up and see where things flowed. For all she knew, they wouldn’t be compatible sexually and the guys would move on. That thought had her heart skipping a beat. Yeah, she’d hurt if that happened, but she’d be okay eventually. Now was the time to find that out before she fell completely in love with them. 
Sam shook his head and unbuttoned his shirt before shoving it off his shoulders and dropping it on the floor. Then he ran his hands down her T-shirt and underneath the bottom to smooth it up her body and over her head. When he pulled it free of her arms, he let it drop at their feet as well. She felt exposed, but she still had on her jeans and bra. He pulled off his boots next then unfastened his jeans and pulled them down. Now all he wore was his boxers, which were tented in front with the heavy throb of his erection. 
Kitty found she couldn’t look away from the sight of it straining against the material. He palmed it through the briefs and squeezed it then let go and squeezed her upper arms. 
“Told you I wanted you, kitten. I wasn’t kidding,” he said.
He unfastened her jeans and smoothed them down over her ass and down her legs, holding her steady as she stepped out of them. Now she was wearing nothing but socks and her underwear. He kissed her lightly on the lips then trailed kisses down her jaw and around to her earlobe where he nipped at it then sucked on it before kissing his way down her neck to her shoulder. He reached around her back to unfasten her bra and roll the straps down her arms until he could pull it off her body. It too went the way of her clothes. He pulled back so he could get a good look at her breasts. He licked his lips and her entire body flushed with heat.
“Look at those pretty little berries. I bet they taste just as sweet,” he said then sucked one in before nipping it and moving to the other one. “I was right. Sweet as blueberries,” he said.
Then he was kneeling in front of her and pulling her panties down. He held her hand as she stepped out of them. He held them up to his nose and inhaled. His eyes closed and he smiled. 
“I can’t wait to get a taste of your sweet pussy, kitten. I can already tell you’re going to taste like tangy honey,” he said.
“Sam,” was all she could say as he leaned in close to her mound. 
He spread her legs so that he could run a finger through her slit and bring it to his lips. He sucked on it and hummed his approval. “Yep, just like honey. Tangy and sweet.”
Sam stood and walked over to where Hudson was still snoring away on the bed and grabbed the man by an arm and a leg and rolled him over on his back to one side of the bed. He groaned and woke up.
“What the fuck, man?” Hudson protested. “What the hell are you doing in your boxers waking me up?” 
“I’m about to make love to Kitty and you’re in the way,” Sam said.
Hudson looked over to where Kitty stood at the foot of the bed, naked and uncomfortable now. His eyes grew dark with desire as he rolled off the bed and stood.
“How did I miss all this?” Hudson asked, scratching his head.
“By sleeping through it,” Sam said.
Sam returned to Kitty and pulled her into his arms and kissed her, running his hands up and down her back to soothe her nervousness. She let him, she needed it. Where before it had only been Sam in the room to see her, now Hudson was there too and she felt vulnerable and exposed. What had made her believe she could do this? She’d told Sam if Hudson had wanted to join in, she was fine with it, but was she really? Could she handle both men at one time?
Hudson quickly removed his shirt and jeans so that he was down to his boxers as well. He too had a hard on tenting his shorts. It was all so overwhelming. She was afraid she was going to panic if she didn’t get hold of herself. She didn’t want to freak out on them. 
Sam turned her to face him once more and wrapped her in his arms before bending down to whisper in her ear. “It’s all up to you, kitten. We can continue or stop right here. Hudson can join us, or he can go. I just need to know what you want.”
That gave her the strength she needed to settle. She looked up at Sam and smiled. “I’m okay. I just needed a minute.”
“We’ve got all the time in the world,” he said.
“Is everything okay?” Hudson asked. “Do I need to leave you two alone?” 
“No, everything’s fine,” Sam said. “She just needs a minute.”
Kitty drew in a deep breath and smiled up at Sam. They were good men. She couldn’t ask for better. She was going through with it. She’d kick herself if she didn’t at least try.
“I’m ready,” she said.
 
Chapter Nine
 
Sam smiled down at her, that real smile that made her stomach flutter. She loved it when he relaxed like that. He slowly backed her against the foot of the bed until she had to sit down on it or fall. Then he picked her up and moved her farther up the bed so that her legs didn’t hang off the bed any longer. 
“I need a taste of this delicious pussy of yours, kitten. Are you going to let me get a taste?” he asked. 
“Please, Sam. I need you,” she begged as he bent over her, looking down into her eyes. She wrapped one leg around his, trying to draw him closer to her. 
“Easy, kitten. We’ll take care of you,” he said.
Sam eased back from her until he was face level between her legs, spreading them apart to allow for the width of his shoulders. She shuddered when he blew a hot breath over her sopping wet center. Her pussy juices coated her inner thighs, she was so wet just from their intimate talk earlier. 
Hudson eased onto the edge of the bed near her head. He smiled at her and smoothed her hair out of her eyes. She smiled at him. He looked a little unsure of himself and that wasn’t something she was used to seeing from him. Hudson was the one who was always in charge and self-assured.
“Can I kiss you, sweetheart?” he asked.
“Please, kiss me, Hudson,” she whispered. 
He took her at her word and took her lips in a sensual kiss that had her moaning into his mouth then nearly screaming when Sam licked her slit from bottom to top. Hudson took it all as she reached up and wrapped one arm around his neck. He swept his tongue into her mouth and teased and tormented her with it then sucked on hers as Sam tormented her pussy with his tongue. 
By the time Hudson released her mouth from his, she was wild with need from both men’s attentions. Sam was licking her pussy as if he were a cat after cream and she had the last bowl full. He circled her clit with the tip of his tongue then stabbed her pussy with his stiffened tongue before entering her cunt with two fingers. She jerked beneath him as he thrust them deep. It felt so good. She arched her back as much as he’d let her. 
“Easy, kitten. I’ve got you. Relax, let it feel good for you,” Sam said.
He curved those two fingers and started stroking that sweet spot deep inside her that was guaranteed to drive her insane with pleasure. At the same time, Hudson began sucking and pulling on her nipples. She moaned and thrashed her head from side to side while she tugged on his hair. She couldn’t figure out who to pay attention to, Hudson or Sam. They were double teaming her and it wasn’t fair. She couldn’t keep up. 
“Please,” she panted to no one in particular.
“Please what?” Hudson asked. 
“I don’t know. I need,” she huffed out.
“What do you need?” he asked again.
“I need to come. Please, please,” she pleaded.
“Don’t worry, kitten. We’re going to take good care of you,” Sam said.
Then he was sucking hard on her clit at the same time he stroked her sweet spot and Hudson was sucking on her nipple and pinching the other one. Kitty exploded and rode the climax until she thought she’d pass out. Nothing had ever felt so good. If orgasms were always like that, she’d been sorely missing out. 
By the time they let her ease down from the high she’d been riding, she was a puddle of goo. Her heart raced even as she fought to regain her breathing. 
“Are you okay, kitten?” Sam asked after a few minutes.
“Oh, yeah. I’m better than okay. Just let me catch my breath,” she said.
Sam chuckled. “Take all the time you need, kitten.”
She yawned as she finally seemed to get control of her breathing once more. That had truly been amazing. Why hadn’t she known about those before? Her ex had been holding out on her.
“Feel up to more?” Hudson asked.
“There’s more?” she asked.
“There’s always more,” he said.
“I’m ready,” she said.
Sam moved over this time and Hudson stood and walked around to the end of the bed where he stepped out of his boxers to reveal a long hard cock that put most men to shame. He opened a condom and rolled it over his dick then knelt between her legs and slowly fitted the tip of his dick at her opening and pushed. She was so wet he slowly slipped in until he had to pull out and thrust harder. She moaned as he went deeper this time. Again, he pulled out and this time he made it all the way inside her wet cunt and bumped up against her cervix.
“Fuck, I’m sorry, sweetheart. I didn’t mean to hit you there,” he said.
“I’m fine. I like that. Do it again. It felt good,” she said.
“Are you sure? Most women don’t like it when you hit their cervix. I’m long enough that I have trouble with that,” he said.
“I like it. No one’s ever been as long as you are to do it before. Do it again,” she said.
He pulled out and shoved back in to bump it again. She moaned in delight. He smiled. Over and over he pummeled her body as she rose to meet him with each thrust of his cock deep inside her cunt. Kitty felt her body begin to tighten down as if readying itself for something big. She held on to Hudson as he pistoned into her body harder and faster, making her move up the bed until Sam shoved a pillow between her head and the headboard to keep her from hurting herself. 
“Fuck, I’m close, sweetheart. Play with yourself and make yourself come for me,” he said.
She’d never masturbated in front of a man before, but she was close and wanted to come. She slid one hand down between them and used her finger to rub at her clit as he powered into her. The combined stimulation soon had her body roaring higher to the point she was sure she was going to explode and when she did, she took Hudson with her, tightening down to the point he had no choice but to follow her over the edge as she came screaming.
Hudson slowly withdrew and lay next to her, brushing her hair from her face even as he fought to breathe. He smoothed his hand down her arm and clasped his hand with hers and squeezed it. She didn’t need the words to know it had been special to him as well. 
Once again, she lay trying to catch her breath. This time she wasn’t sure she would be able to. She was exhausted and sleepy and sated beyond anything she’d ever felt before. She looked over at Sam, who lay back on the other side of the bed smiling at her with one hand stroking his massive cock.
“What about you?” she asked, barely able to keep her eyes open.
“You need some rest, kitten. When you wake up will be soon enough,” he said. “Sleep, precious.”
 
* * * *
 
Kitty woke thinking she’d heard the twins cry and started to roll over to get out of bed to see about them only to realize she wasn’t at Lexie’s place but at Hudson and Sam’s place still. What time was it? She peered at the alarm clock next to the bed to see that it was a little after four a.m. She rubbed her eyes and noticed that the two men on either side of her were fast asleep.
She started to get out from under the covers to crawl out of the bed, but Sam stirred and turned over to look at her. He smiled that half smile of his that gave her heart a little thrill.
“Morning, kitten. You awake already?” he asked.
“Four o’clock feeding,” she said.
“Right.”
“Go back to sleep, Sam. I didn’t mean to wake you,” she said.
“Oh, I’m awake now. I think I’ll take my rain check instead,” he said, rolling over the rest of the way to face her.
She looked down and noticed that his boxers were indeed tented. Had they even gone down during the night?
She smiled and shook her head. “What if we wake Hudson?” 
“He can watch.”
“You’re kind of big. I might need a little prep work,” she said.
“That’s music to my ears, kitten,” he said.
Sam threw back the covers and slid to the end of the bed where he spread her legs wide and fastened his mouth over her pussy and sucked and licked until she was squirming in ecstasy. He had her so wet in a matter of seconds that she was sure she was leaving a wet spot on the bed sheets. He left her just shy of an orgasm before reaching for the bedside drawer and a condom. He tore it open then rolled it on before climbing between her legs. Pulling one of them up over his arm, he began pressing at her opening.
Even with his mouth preparing her pussy he was so big she wasn’t sure he’d fit. Her slit was only so wide. Still, he pressed deeper and slowly she began to open for him until he was slowly sinking inside of her. He touched every tiny inch of her as he slowly moved in and out over and over in his quest to fill her completely. 
“Fuck, you’re tight, kitten. I’m going to come before I even get all the way inside of you,” he said through gritted teeth.
“You’re so big, Sam. I’ve never been with anyone like you. I’m trying to relax, but you feel so good, I can’t,” she said.
Finally, he was all the way inside and she breathed a sigh of relief. He pulled out and thrust back in. Over and over he pounded inside of her until she was on the edge of coming undone. She dug at his arms with her nails as she tried to find purchase then went to the covers to keep from drawing blood as her orgasm overtook her. She screamed and bucked beneath him as he roared out his release with her. 
“Holy fuck, guys. Warn a guy before you wake him up with screams,” Hudson said, standing next to the bed with his boxers half on. “I thought someone was getting killed or something.”
Kitty couldn’t help it. She started giggling and with so little air, it came out as hiccups. 
 
Chapter Ten
 
“I really need to go back now. You guys have to get up early and work tomorrow and I need to get up at four in the morning and take back up the feedings. I’ve had a great time but it’s time for me to go,” Kitty said.
“What if we said we didn’t want you to go back at all?” Hudson said.
“What?”
“I know it seems awfully soon, but we want you to move in with us. We want you as our woman and when you’re comfortable with us, we’d like you to become our wife,” Hudson said.
“Are you asking me to marry you?” she asked, her mouth opening then shutting again.
“That’s not how you ask her,” Sam said. 
“I didn’t expect to need to ask her so soon,” Hudson said.
“Why do you need to ask me now?” she asked.
“Because I don’t want you to leave,” Hudson said.
“I have to, Hudson. I can’t let Lexie down when she needs me. Even if we were to work out, I’d still need to stay with her for a few more weeks to get her past the four o’clock feedings. They’re hard on them. I promised I’d help them,” Kitty said.
Hudson sighed. “I know. I don’t have to like it, but I understand.”
Sam walked over to her and pulled her into his arms. He rested his chin on top of her head. “We want you to be a part of our family, kitten. Will you consider it? Consider moving here to be with us?”
“You hardly know me. How can you be so sure that you want me this soon?” she asked.
“We knew almost from the moment we first met you,” Hudson said. “We’ve worked hard to get to know you these last few days. You matter to us. All we ask is that you give us a chance. You don’t have to marry us right away, just agree to live with us for a while and then decide. I know it’s a lot to take in all at once, but we care about you and want you in our lives,” Hudson said.
“Let me think about it, okay?” she asked.
“You won’t leave without talking to us?” Hudson asked.
“No. I wouldn’t do that,” she said.
“Will you go out with us next weekend?” he asked.
“I’d like that. Just call and we’ll go from there,” she said.
“Okay,” Hudson said, though he didn’t look overly happy about it.
Sam elbowed him but Hudson still looked dejected. They walked out to the truck to carry her back to Lexie’s place. The ride over was quiet. She felt like there was a giant elephant in the truck with them. She hated the feeling, but she couldn’t do anything about it. When they said goodbye at the door, Hudson’s kiss was almost desperate. Sam’s was heated but understanding. He whispered in her ear to give Hudson some time. He was just disappointed.
When she walked in the house, Lexie came out of nowhere and grabbed her and dragged her into the kitchen.
“Spill, girlfriend. What was it like and don’t spare the details,” she said.
“Really? You have two men of your own. I think you know the details,” Kitty said, shaking her head.
“You did it. You slept with them,” Lexie said, clapping her hands together. 
“I need a Diet Coke,” Kitty said, walking over to the fridge. “Do you want one?”
“Yes. Now tell me why you aren’t glowing and dreamy looking. It couldn’t have been disappointing.”
“It wasn’t. It was amazing and scary good,” Kitty admitted.
“Then why the long face?” she asked.
“Hudson wants me to move in with them.” She sighed. “In fact, he wants me to eventually marry them.”
“And you have a long face why?” Lexie asked, narrowing her eyes at her.
Kitty took a long drink of her Diet Coke and sighed. “I just met them, Lexie. How do I know what I’m feeling for them is real or just a passing fancy? How do I know they aren’t just in lust with me and won’t change their minds in a couple of months? I don’t want to change my world only to have it all dumped out again in a few months, Lexie. It would devastate me.”
“I don’t know what to tell you other than when these men find the woman that is right for both of them, they fall fast and hard. They don’t both fall for the same woman and it not be right. It’s never happened here. I can’t tell you what to do or what you ought to do, but I can tell you this, they’d never hurt you, Kitty. You can trust them on that,” Lexie said.
“I’ve got a few weeks before I have to make a decision anyway. I said I was staying here for a few more weeks until the twins are off their four a.m. feedings, and they’re slowly moving to five now. That will give me time to think about it. They want me to go out with them this weekend. I told them I would,” she said.
“Good. Spend more time with them and see how you feel. They’re good men. No matter if you decide to move in with them or not, I hope you’ll still consider moving here. I really would like you to be closer. We have so much fun together,” Lexie said.
“We get into so much trouble together, you mean,” Kitty said.
“That, too.”
Kitty laughed. Leave it to Lexie to have the last word. 
Monday night around seven Kitty’s phone rang. She checked the number and saw that it was Hudson. She answered it.
“Hello.”
“Hey, sweetheart. Did I catch you before you went to bed?” he asked.
“Yeah. I’m staying up till eight now. The twins are moving closer till five before they wake up now,” she said.
“That’s progress,” he said in a quiet voice.
“How are you doing?” she asked.
“Good. Was thinking about you and wanted to hear your voice,” he said.
“I’ve been thinking about you as well. How’s Sam?” she asked.
“He’s fine. Said to tell you the kittens are doing fine.”
“Aww. I bet they’re cute cuddling up to their mommy,” she said.
“You’ll have to come over and see them again,” Hudson said.
“Maybe I will,” she said.
“I’ll let you go. Just wanted to say hi and wish you a good night.”
“Night, Hudson.”
“Night, sweetheart.”
Kitty hit End and held the phone to her chest for a few seconds before she set it on the bedside table and let her mind wander to think about the two men for a few minutes. What was she going to do about them? She’d missed them off and on all day, and she’d only been away from them a few hours. How much worse would it be if she went back to Thomasville? Would she eventually get over them and not think of them anymore or would she pine away for them?
But did she love them? Committing to moving in with them and eventually marrying them meant that she needed to care deeply for them and even love them. How did she really feel about them? She searched her heart and realized that she did care deeply for them and was already half in love with them. That was why the idea of going back to Thomasville worried her so much. What was she going to do?
Why was she still hesitant about making the decision to agree to move in with them? What was stopping her?
Fear. Fear that they would change their minds like her ex had. After two years of dating and living together he’d decided he wanted other women in his life. It had devastated her to some extent that she’d spent all that time with him, and he’d thrown it all away with one sentence. If she committed to Sam and Hudson, it would kill her if they suddenly sometime down the line did the same thing.
It wasn’t them so much as it would be with anyone she dated and had to make this decision with. She was just commitment shy now. Scared to make that decision in case they changed their minds and left her at the altar or worse, with a kid and a mortgage. 
Kitty talked with the guys off and on all during the week. It was always the same. They wanted to hear her voice and see how her day was going. They made sure to call before eight at night and made plans to take her out Saturday night. They said they’d pick her up at six and not to dress up since she’d probably be checking on the kittens at some point. That had gotten a laugh from her. She really did want one of those kittens.
Saturday night rolled around, and she was waiting with Lexie in the living room watching the news when they knocked on the door. Kitty said good night to Lexie and answered the door. Sam smiled and pulled her in for a kiss before he asked her if she was ready to go.
She nodded and closed the door behind her. He helped her into the truck and climbed up next to her. 
“We thought we’d go to the bar and have burgers and fries and listen to the music for a while before heading back to the ranch,” Hudson said.
“Sounds good,” she said.
They pulled into the parking lot of the bar and grill and quickly found a table once inside. They all ordered burgers and fries and beer and talked above the juke box music about how their week had been. The guys told her about the calving and how many they’d had so far, and she talked about how the twins were growing and what she and Lexie had been doing. By the time they’d finished eating, the bar was becoming more and more crowded so that it was beginning to be impossible to hear over the noise.
“Let’s go,” Hudson said, standing.
Kitty nodded and stood when Sam did. She was on board with getting out of the crowd. She wasn’t big on crowds anyway. Once they were back in the truck, Sam rested his arm across her shoulders and hugged her closer to him. Hudson squeezed her knee as he drove. She felt comfortable there between them in the truck. It felt right. 
They arrived back at their ranch and Sam helped her down from the truck after Hudson parked it in front of the house. He let them in and walked into the kitchen, calling back to them that he was getting a beer and what did they want.
“Diet Coke,” she called back.
“Beer,” Sam added. 
She collapsed on the couch and picked up the remote and switched on the TV. She flipped channels until she found a baseball game on. She didn’t mind watching sports, but didn’t really know a lot about them. 
“Who’s playing?” Sam asked.
“I don’t know. One team is wearing red and the other team is wearing blue stripes,” she said.
He chuckled. “That makes total sense.”
“Smartass.”
“He is one, but why this time?” Hudson asked, handing her a Diet Coke.
“Nothing.”
“We’re watching baseball?” Hudson asked. “Wouldn’t she like to watch something else?”
“She picked it,” Sam said.
“Okay.” 
They sat and watched the game until it was over nearly an hour later. The guys got into the game and she got into them. She enjoyed watching how they rooted for their team, the red team. They didn’t get angry and hostile at bad calls or when their team lost, but they did boo the bad calls and were disappointed when their team lost. It said a lot about the kind of men they were. 
“How about a movie?” Hudson asked.
“Sure. I don’t like sappy movies,” she said. 
“I can assure you we don’t have any sappy movies here,” Hudson said with a straight face.
She laughed. “That I can believe.”
He looked through their DVDs and found an adventure film and loaded the player. For an hour and fifteen minutes they were transported to another time and place and Kitty had a ball with the two men as they enjoyed the movie. Once it was over, she sighed. It had been fun. 
“It’s getting late. Ready for bed, kitten?” Sam asked.
“How can you tell?” she asked, yawning.
Hudson laughed. “Just a wild guess.”
Sam picked her up and tossed her over his shoulder, patting her ass with one hand as he carried her down the hall. She giggled all the way while Hudson held her hair and tugged at it.
“You guys are crazy,” she said once Sam sat her on the bed.
“Just around you,” Hudson said.
Kitty laughed and began undressing without thinking about it. She felt comfortable with them enough to do that. They toed off their boots and began pulling their T-shirts over their heads then unfastening their jeans. She was down to her bra and panties when they were down to their boxers. She laughed as they stood staring at her with heated looks. 
“I don’t have to guess where your minds are,” she said, staring at their tented boxers.
“If you’re in the room or we’re just thinking about you, we’re hard, kitten,” Sam said.
She reached behind her and unfastened her bra and let it fall off her arms. Then she rolled her underwear down and stepped out if it and crawled suggestively up on the bed. That was all it took before both men had their boxers off and were in the bed with her. 
They started off kissing her, her lips, her neck, her breasts then they were sucking and nipping everywhere they could reach until she was moaning and writhing beneath them. They were driving her crazy with their hands and mouths. Finally, she managed to get her hands on their cocks and slow them down by squeezing them. They groaned and stopped what they were doing as if she’d flipped a switch. 
“I can see what it takes to get your attention now,” she said in a breathy voice. 
“Whatever you want, kitten. Just say the word and it’s yours,” Sam said in a rough voice.
“I want someone to fuck me,” she said.
“I can do that,” Sam said.
She let go of him and he rolled over to get a condom from the bedside table. He rolled it on over his straining dick while she pulled on Hudson’s cock and licked her lips. He closed his eyes and bit his bottom lip when she squeezed him tighter.
“I want to suck your cock, Hudson. Will you let me?” she asked.
“Anything you want, sweetheart. I’m all yours,” he said.
She tugged on him and he moved over toward her head so that she had better access to him. She licked all around the crown with her tongue then delved in the slit with just the tip of her tongue and he hissed as she lapped at the little drop of pre-cum that pearled there. When she sucked hard on the cockhead he kneeled up as if pulled by a rope. She smiled around him and let off the pressure just as Sam began pressing his thick dick deep inside her pussy.
Kitty threw back her head and cried out as he filled her with his cock. He’d thrust hard and deep and she’d been wet, but not nearly wet enough to accommodate his intimidating size. It didn’t hurt, but it was enough to make her notice when he did it again. She drew in a deep breath and let it out slowly as he slowly filled her cunt with his thick shaft. Over and over he pummeled her, and she loved it. He filled her to overflowing and touched every inch of her pussy. 
She returned her attention to Hudson and squeezed the base of his dick with one hand and gently rolled his balls with the other hand. Then she swallowed him down as far as she could take him and swallowed around him. He shouted out as her throat constricted around him. She did it again and again before pulling back to suck hard on just his cockhead. He threaded his fingers through her hair and dug his nails into her scalp as she repeated it all again.
“Fuck, Kitty. You’re killing me. That feels amazing. I’m so close. If you don’t want me in your throat, you’re going to have to pull out, sweetheart. I’m almost there,” he said.
She took him to the back of her throat again and swallowed hard, feeling him erupt in her throat. She swallowed around him again and again, swallowing his cum even as she came off him and took some of his cum in her mouth. When he finished, she pulled off him and licked her lips, swallowing what was left in her mouth as she did. 
He collapsed against the headboard and continued to massage her scalp with one hand as he used the other one to help hold himself up. She loved seeing that sated expression on his face. She’d put it there. 
Then her attention was snagged by Sam as he began thrusting deeper, plunging harder over and over as she dug her hands in the sheets to keep from marking his body with her nails. She wanted to dig them in his skin, but didn’t want to hurt him. When he lifted both her legs over his arms and lifted her ass off the bed, she knew she was going to come hard as he tunneled in and out of her at a fast rate. She tightened up all over and her orgasm hit her like a lead pipe to the head. She screamed and stiffened, her back bowing. Sam shouted and dropped her legs as he spasmed above her. Then he was collapsing on top of her and she couldn’t breathe. 
“Move, asshole. You’re smothering her. You weigh a ton,” Hudson said as he pushed on the other man.
Sam rolled off her and groaned as he grabbed at the condom as he slipped from her pussy. 
“I’ll be right back,” he mumbled.
“You okay, sweetheart?” Hudson asked.
“Yeah. Just winded. You guys are hell on orgasms,” she said.
“Is that a good thing or a bad thing?” Hudson asked with a slight frown.
“Definitely a good thing,” she said.
Hudson smiled. “Good.”
Sam walked back in and collapsed on the bed, pulling Kitty closer to him. “Are you on birth control?” he asked.
“Yes. Why?” she asked.
“The condom broke,” he said.
“Oh. Okay. I’m covered.” She thought back and hoped she hadn’t skipped a pill with all the weird hours she’d been keeping. 
“It wouldn’t matter if you weren’t,” Hudson said. “We’d want the baby anyway.”
Sam smiled. “Yep. Love to have a little kitten running around, looking like her mommy.”
“Shouldn’t have to worry about that anyway,” she said and hoped she was right.
“Get some sleep, sweetheart. It’s been a long day,” Hudson said.
 
Chapter Eleven
 
“They’ve grown so much,” Kitty said, looking at the kittens. “It’s only been a week and already their eyes are open and they’re moving around more.”
“Yep. Look at that little one. She’s the runt but she’s a fighter.” Sam pointed out the little ginger kitten with a white tip on her tail. She was the smallest of the bunch. 
“Look at the one over there. He has to be the fattest of them,” she said, pointing at the one still feeding with a round belly.
“Looks that way. Have to name him Porky Pig,” Sam said.
“No, don’t do that. You’ll give him a complex,” she said.
“Ready to head back down?” Sam asked.
“Not really, but we might as well,” she said with a sigh.
Sam chuckled and started down the ladder before her then waited until she was situated on the ladder before he continued down. When they were both back on solid ground, he pulled her in for a kiss then smacked her on the ass.
“Hey, what was that for?” she asked, rubbing her butt.
“For sassing me about naming the kitten,” he said.
“Well, it’s a bad name for that poor thing,” she said then held her hands over her butt, giggling as he stomped toward her.
“Hey, you guys, are you still in here?” Hudson called out from outside the barn.
“We’re coming,” Sam called out.
Sam opened the barn door and Kitty walked out to find Hudson standing there waiting on them. He smiled and pulled her in for a kiss.
“Picked out which one you want yet?” he asked.
“I want the runt. She’s so sweet,” Kitty said.
“I like the pig,” Sam said.
“You would,” Kitty said with a smirk.
“You’re pushing it, kitten,” he said.
“Just saying.”
“Ready to head back to Lexie’s?” Hudson asked.
“I need to,” she said, hedging her answer.
“You can stay here, you know you can,” Hudson said.
“I know, but I need to go back. I’ll probably only need to stay there another week,” she said.
The two men looked at each other then at her. She knew they were wondering what she was going to decide. She still wasn’t a hundred percent sure what she was going to do, but she knew she wasn’t going to stay in Thomasville. She liked it there in Riverbend too much and wanted to be close to Lexie and the twins. She just wasn’t sure if her place was with Sam and Hudson yet or not. 
“Let’s get you back. I know you’re going to want to get to bed at a decent time,” Hudson said in a thick voice. 
“Luckily it isn’t at seven anymore. I get to stay up till nearly nine now,” she teased. 
“You going to let us take you out next weekend again?” Sam asked.
“I’d love to if that’s you asking,” she said.
“That’s me asking,” Sam said.
“We need to talk, Kitty,” Hudson said.
“I know. We’ll talk next weekend,” she said.
“Next weekend, then,” he said.
They carried her back to Lexie’s, kissing her before leaving her after she’d walked inside. Lexie dragged her into the kitchen for another update, but Kitty really didn’t have much to tell her. She wasn’t any closer to making up her mind than she had been before she’d left. Well, she knew she wanted to move to Riverbend.
“So, you’re going to move here for sure?” Lexie squealed.
“Yes. I’m just not sure where yet. I’m honestly not sure about moving in with the men, Lexie. I want to believe that they are serious, but I can’t help thinking that they could change their minds and then I’ll be starting over all over again. I just did that once. I don’t want to do it again.”
“Honey, life is full of starting over. There are no fulproof one hundred percent guarantees. I mean Quade could one day decide he doesn’t want to be a part of the family anymore and walk off. I mean I’d kill him if he did it, but it could happen. There would be nothing I could do other than turn him into worm food,” Lexie said.
“I just don’t know. I still need to think about it. I really care about them. A lot,” she admitted.
“Don’t throw away a chance at a chance for love just because you’re afraid,” Lexie said.
“I hear you,” Kitty said. “I hear you.”
 
* * * *
 
Kitty talked to the guys every night during the week. They told her about their day, and she told them about hers. She missed seeing them during the week and looked forward to their talks each night. She took on several jobs over the week and spent more time working than she had before since the only time Lexie seemed to need her now was the five o’clock feeding and really, it was only because Kitty insisted that she wanted to do them. They were all up at five regardless, getting ready to start their day.
When the weekend came around Kitty was no closer to making up her mind than she had been at the beginning of the week. She didn’t know what to do. She was in love with them but scared out of her mind that they’d hurt her, and she didn’t think she could stand the heartbreak. The one she’d had with her ex had been disappointing, but nothing compared to what it would be with Sam and Hudson. She’d obviously not loved her ex. She hadn’t felt nearly what she felt for Sam and Hudson.
Did they love her? What if the answer was no? They hadn’t said they did. If it was all one-sided then she was only setting herself up for disappointment. 
I’m going around and round with this and getting nowhere. I need to just make a decision and let that be it. But what was her decision?
They picked her up at six and drove straight to their place. They were grilling shrimp out. Once they’d finished eating she could feel the tension building as they cleared away the dishes. They’d finally allowed her to help them after that first time. She insisted that she was going to help or not come back to their place again. 
It took much less time with all of them working on it. Hudson led them into her living room where he switched on some music and sat on the couch on one end with Sam on the other end and her in the middle. They didn’t say anything at first until finally Sam stood and paced. 
“Look. I’m not good at this waiting crap. Hudson has been a bastard all week. This is killing all of us. We need to know what’s going on inside your head, Kitty. What are your plans?” Sam asked.
Kitty covered her face with both hands and sighed. She threw her head back and looked up at the ceiling. She really didn’t know what to do. Finally, she looked over at Hudson and then at Sam.
“I’m moving to Riverbend. I’d like to move in with you guys, but I’m afraid that you’ll change your mind in a few months and want me to leave,” she said.
Sam cursed and glared at Hudson. Hudson held up his hands and said, “Wait.”
He got off the couch and went to one knee in front of Kitty and took her hand in both of his. “Kitty, will you do us the honor of becoming our wife? We want you to marry us. We were afraid if we proposed right off the bat you wouldn’t accept us so soon, but it sounds like you’re afraid we aren’t committed, and that’s just not the truth. We’re very committed,” Hudson said.
“You want to marry me? Now?” she asked.
“Well, in a few days. It will take some time to get the wedding set up, but yeah,” Hudson said.
“Do you love me?” she asked.
“Oh, sweetheart. I’ve loved you since the first time we kissed. I’ve only grown to love you more each day,” Hudson said.
“I love you, too Hudson. I’ve been afraid to admit it to myself. I’ve been so afraid that if I moved in with you guys, you’d leave me and I couldn’t handle losing you,” she said.
“Kitten. I love you more than anything. I’ll never leave you. You’ve got this big old oaf for life,” Sam said.
“I love you, too, Sam,” she said.
“So, you’ll marry us and move in with us?” Hudson asked.
“Yes,” she said.
“Damn, man,” Sam said. “Where’s the ring?”
“It’s in the office. Go get it for me,” Hudson said.
“So you can kiss her while I’m gone? No, you go get it, and I’ll kiss her while you’re gone.”
“How about you both go get it, and I’ll kiss you both when you get back,” she said.
“Fine,” Hudson said. 
When they returned and Hudson opened the box, he slipped a beautiful diamond and sapphire ring on her finger. She teared up and kissed him before pulling Sam in for a kiss as well.
“I can’t believe I’m getting married,” she said.
“You’ll marry Hudson since he has the majority of the land rights, but you’ll marry both of us in a private ceremony with all our friends,” Sam said.
“We’re going to be a family,” Hudson said. “The three of us and one day, the horde of kids we’re going to have.”
“Wait. I believe we discussed two, maybe three,” Kitty said, narrowing her eyes. 
“Or four or five,” he added.
“We want to make love to you at the same time tonight,” Sam said.
“What do you mean at the same time. We did that the other night,” Kitty said.
“No, I mean I’ll be in your sweet pussy while Hudson is in your tight ass. We’d both be inside of you at the same time,” he said.
“I’m not sure that’s possible. Both of you are pretty damn big, Sam.”
“Will you try?” he asked. “We’ll be very careful and stop if you’re uncomfortable.”
“I’ll prepare you and use lots of lube, sweetheart. I’d never knowingly hurt you, Kitty. If you say stop. I’ll stop.” Hudson ran his hand down her arm.
“Won’t it hurt no matter what?” she asked.
“It will burn some and pinch a little, but after the initial little pain it gets better and can actually feel good,” Hudson said.
“And you know this how?” Kitty asked, narrowing her eyes at him.
“Um, not from personal experience, but from the other families here in Riverbend,” he said.
“I’ll try. I don’t know that I can handle it, but I’ll try,” she said.
Sam pulled her to her feet and led her out of the room and down the hall to the master bedroom with Hudson bringing up the rear. She could tell they were serious about this. Why it was so important to them she didn’t know, but it was. She guessed it had something to do with making them feel like a family if they were all joined at the same time. She didn’t see how it could possibly work, but she’d give it a try. Sam was just so thick. There couldn’t be enough room for both of them inside her at the same time. 
They made short work of undressing her then settled her on the bed before they undressed themselves, throwing clothes this way and that as they did. She was laughing uncontrollably by the time they were both naked. Then both men rolled on condoms and nerves began to flitter in her stomach like Mexican jumping beans. 
“Roll over and straddle Sam. You’re going to ride his cock, Kitty,” Hudson said.
Sam lay on the bed and held his cock still so that Kitty could slowly impale herself on his thick hard dick one slow inch at a time. She had to raise up and move down several times before she finally managed to get him all the way inside her. She swore she could feel him all the way into her throat, he was so big. He touched every inch of her body. 
She lifted and lowered, fucking herself with his shaft as he helped by holding her hips and lifting his to meet hers halfway. It felt so good. So damn good. Kitty didn’t want to stop, but Hudson finally laid his hand on her back and pushed her gently forward so that she lay against Sam’s chest.
“Let me get you ready, sweetheart. Just lay there and relax for me,” Hudson said.
Sam rubbed her back in slow circles as Hudson squirted something cold and greasy on her ass. He massaged it into her back hole then added more and pressed it into her back passage with one finger. It didn’t hurt or burn or pinch. She relaxed even more. She could do this.
He added more of the lube and this time he pushed more of his finger into her back hole. Still no pain or burn. She just lay there, waiting to see what was going to happen next. The next time he added more of the lube, he fitted two fingers at her opening and then the burn started, and the pinch caught her by surprise so that she gasped out and he stilled. 
“Are you okay, Kitty?” he asked.
“Yes,” she hissed out. “Just wasn’t prepared for that. I’m okay.”
He pulled back and added more lube then pressed both fingers inside of her at the same time and this time she was ready for the burn and pinch of pain that had caught her off guard before. He thrust the two fingers in and out of her over and over, spreading them slightly as he did. She slowly became used to them as he added more lube and pumped them in her back passage for several more seconds. When he pulled them out, she felt almost empty back there. 
The next thing she felt was the head of his cock. He pressed it against her back opening and slowly it spread her wide so that it pushed in through the tight ring of resistance until the pinch was almost more than she could bear. She bit her lower lip to keep from crying out in pain when suddenly he was through and the pain stopped. Now it was a fullness that burned but didn’t hurt any longer. 
She could handle this. He tunneled deeper inside of her and she felt as if she were going to choke. They were both filling her body with their cocks and there was no room for her to breathe. She needed them to move. She pushed at Sam then leaned back at Hudson.
“What’s wrong, sweetheart? Do you need me to stop?” Hudson asked in a strained voice.
“I need you to move. Move, damn you. Can’t breathe with both of you inside me at the same time,” she huffed out.
He pulled back then pressed back in while Sam pulled out. They moved back and forth like that until she was being pulled and pulled between them to the point that she felt like a doll on a stick. She was moved between them so that she didn’t have to lift a finger. It also meant that she had no control over the orgasm that began to build inside of her. She knew it was coming but couldn’t predict when it would blow and how big it would be. When it did, she was totally unprepared and had no warning. She just imploded, and took the men with her. 
 She felt it when Hudson pulled from her ass and Sam carefully pulled from her pussy. They both left her in the bed to dispose of the condoms then they were back and one of them cleaned her up with a warm wet cloth. She hummed her appreciation, but didn’t bother to open her eyes.
“It’s a good thing we’re marrying her. Those condoms aren’t any good. They keep breaking,” Sam said.
“Maybe you need larger ones,” Hudson said.
“These are the extra-large ones,” Sam said.
“They’re bound to make larger ones. Maybe we need to look on the Internet,” Hudson said.
“I’ll do some checking,” Sam said.
“What are you two mumbling about?” she asked.
“Nothing for you to worry about, sweetheart,” Hudson said as he slipped in the bed next to her and pulled her back against his front so he could spoon her.
“That tells me that I should be worried,” she said with a yawn.
Sam climbed in and pulled her arm over his chest so that she was wrapped around him. She liked being cocooned between them like this. She felt safe and cared for. Loved. 
“I love you guys,” she said.
“I love you, too, kitten,” Sam said.
“I love you, sweetheart,” Hudson said.
“Does this mean that I get to keep the runt in the litter for myself?” she asked.
“And I keep the pig,” Sam said.
“You can’t name him Porky Pig,” Kitty said.
“That’s his name,” Sam said.
Hudson chuckled. “I don’t think I even want to know.”
“Night, kitten.”
“Night, guys.”
 
THE END
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