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Menage Mountain 10
Their Mountain Surprise
Baily is pregnant and unsure who the father is. She slept with two men at one time. Does that make her loose or adventurous? Seth and Cannon are thrilled at finding out that Baily is having their baby and can’t wait to get her to move in with them only she is digging her heels in about doing it.
They cajole and list all the ways they can make her life easier until she finally agrees. Then they work on getting her used to having them around so that she slowly falls for them. Will they fall for her just as fast as she is falling for them?
Can she trust that they won’t change their mind and want her to move out or worse, fall in love with someone else and ask her to move out so they can move her in? It would devastate her. Baily is sure it would devastate her to have her surprise turn into a disaster.
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Prologue
 
Cannon and Seth stood at the bar watching Seth’s sister dance with her new husband. She looked happy, and Cannon was pretty sure Seth was pleased with the man she’d chosen to marry. Of course no man was good enough for his sister to Seth, but this one came pretty damn close so he would do. Cannon chuckled.
“What’s so funny?” Seth asked.
“Just thinking about all the boys we chased away from your sister over the years,” Cannon said.
Seth smiled. “Yeah. She got so ticked off at us. Kept her from getting in trouble until she got old enough to make better decisions though, didn’t it?”
“Yeah. Gregg seems like a decent enough guy.”
“Suppose. He hurts her and he’ll pay,” Seth said before finishing off his drink.
“How long we planning on sticking around in these monkey suits?” Cannon asked, tugging at his collar once more.
“Another hour and we can go. I just want to make sure she sees us a few more times, then we’re out of here. The band will go on half the night. They won’t leave for their trip until early in the morning,” Seth said.
“Guess I can hang on for another hour.”
“Suck it up, buttercup,”
“Fuck you,” Cannon said.
Seth chuckled as he signaled for another drink. Cannon sipped on his and caught sight of a vision sitting across from them at a table all by herself. She was dressed in a soft lavender-colored dress with matching heels. Her shoulder-length brown hair looked like fine chocolate from where he stood. He would guess that her eyes were just as dark, but he couldn’t tell from that distance. He loved her tanned skin and curves. He’d sure like to ask her to dance, but he couldn’t dance worth shit.
“What has your attention?” Seth asked.
“That beauty over there in the lavender dress,” he said.
“Lavender? Oh, the purple one. Yeah, she’s a beauty. Wish I could dance. I’d ask her,” Seth said, mirroring his earlier thoughts.
“Think she’d snub us if we asked if we could join her?” Cannon asked.
“Guess there’s only one way to find out,” Seth said. “Let’s go.”
They carried their drinks over and stopped by her table.
“Hi, I’m Cannon, and this is Seth. He’s the bride’s brother. Mind if we share your table?” he asked.
The woman looked a little uncertain but smiled and nodded. “Sure. If you want. I’m only going to be here a little while longer anyway.”
“Us either,” Seth said. “Dancing isn’t for us.”
She laughed. “Can’t dance either.” She held out her hand. “I’m Baily.”
Cannon held her hand to his lips. “Nice to meet you, Baily.”
Seth took her hand next and did the same. She looked flustered and took a drink once she had her hand back. Cannon liked that they did that to her. She was even more beautiful up close than she had been far away. Her eyes weren’t just dark, they were honey brown. A shade lighter than the brown of her hair.
“Can’t believe you’re here all alone. I’d think a pretty woman like you would have a date or at least a dozen men vying for your attention,” Seth said.
“Oh, well.” She didn’t seem to know what to say to that.
“You’re a beautiful young woman, Baily,” Seth said.
“T-thank you,” she said.
“Wish we could dance. I’d love the opportunity to hold you in my arms and dance with you,” Cannon said.
“I’d dance with you all night if I could,” Seth added.
Baily looked flustered as her face turned a sweet pink color. They were embarrassing her. He hadn’t known a woman could get embarrassed in today’s world over something so innocent as flirting. It was cute.
“Are you from around here?” Seth asked.
“No. I’m from St. Louis. I’m just here for the wedding. The groom is my cousin,” she explained. “Where are you guys from?”
“Cozy,” Cannon said.
“I’ve heard of there. That’s where they have that mountain they call Ménage Mountain because the families there are all in ménage relationships, right?” she asked.
“That’s right. I’m surprised you’ve heard about it,” Seth said, looking at him.
“It’s kind of a big deal. Women talk about things like that, you know? What woman wouldn’t like two men to wait on her hand and foot?” Baily asked.
“Have you thought about it?” Cannon asked, leaning a little closer to her.
“Well, I suppose. You know. Just a ‘what if’ kind of thing,” she said, waving her hand in front of her face.
“So if you had the opportunity to be with two men, would you take it?” Seth asked.
“I—I don’t know. Maybe.”
“What if I told you we both want you, Baily? Would you go back to our room with us?” Cannon asked.
“Right now?” She picked up her drink and took a healthy swallow.
“Are you sober?” Seth asked, pulling her drink away from her.
“Yes. That’s the only one I’ve had. I have to drive.”
“Let’s keep it that way then,” he said and kept the glass.
“So, would you go back to our room with us?” Cannon asked again.
“You’re really asking me to go back to your room with you? Both of you? At the same time?” she asked, fanning her face again.
“Both of us. Right now,” Seth said.
“Okay.”
 
* * * *
 
Baily couldn’t believe she’d just said yes to going back to the room of two guys she’d just met at her cousin’s wedding. What was she thinking? More like why wasn’t she thinking? Was she having a one-night stand? With two men? How crazy was this?
I’m officially losing my mind. I knew it would happen eventually.
Ever since she’d walked out of the relationship she had with her longtime boyfriend, David, she’d felt like she’d been losing her mind. Everyone kept telling her she’d been crazy to put an end to it. But she’d been tired of his constant complaints about her weight, her hair, her clothes, and just about everything else about her he could think of. Why did he even want to be with her when all he did was complain about her?
So, one day she called him on it and walked out. He’d been furious and called her every name in the book from slut to whore and some in between. She’d ignored him as best she could and moved across town to try and start her life over, but even her friends thought she was crazy for leaving him. He had money and prestige. Where was she going to find someone like him again? Especially someone like her was always left unsaid, but meant. It grated on her.
Well, here she was about to have a one-night stand with two amazingly hot men who wanted her body despite that she was overweight and had messy brown hair. Take that, David.
She followed them into the elevator and was completely taken aback when Cannon pulled her into his arms and kissed her as if he couldn’t wait to touch her. He took her by surprise as his mouth covered hers. She opened to him and he dove right in. Heat burned through her bloodstream, and her panties grew damp with the fire he was igniting in her system. She’d never been kissed so passionately before. David had nothing on this guy.
When the elevator stopped, he released her with a smile and they strode off. Well, she had to have help by Seth to get going because she was all weak-kneed. She followed them to a room halfway down the hall. Seth opened the door with the keycard, and the three of them walked in. It held two king-sized beds, a love seat, and a chair as well as a fridge and microwave.
“Would you like a water?” Cannon asked.
“Um, yeah. Thanks,” she said.
He opened the fridge and pulled out a water for her. He opened it and handed it to her. She drank a good bit of it while they removed their jackets and ties. She swore she heard them sigh once the ties were gone. It made her smile. No doubt most men did that when they had the offending things off.
When they removed their shirts, she nearly swooned. Both men were ripped. Maybe not like from a gym ripped, but from hard work. They had muscles and were tanned like they worked outside. They didn’t remove their slacks but toed off their dress shoes.
“Let’s get you a little more comfortable, Baily,” Seth said.
He removed the bottle of water from her hands then turned her around and unzipped her dress before smoothing it off her shoulders. Once it slid down her body to pool at her feet, he helped her step out of it. Then Cannon picked it up and hung in in the closet for her. She wanted to thank him, but she was too tongue-tied that she was standing in a room with two half-naked men in her underwear. Again, two men she didn’t know. She needed her head examined.
“Fuck me, you are beautiful,” Seth said, turning her around.
Cannon breathed her in from behind. She could feel his breath next to her ear. “Exquisite.”
Seth kissed her, sliding his tongue along the seam of her mouth until she opened for him and he could slip inside to map every inch of her mouth. He slid alongside her tongue then thrust in and out, mimicking what he planned to do to her later. His hands cupped her shoulders, squeezing them before he ran his hands down her arms to clasp her hands with his. He brought their joined hands up and placed hers on his shoulders.
“You can touch me, hon. Anywhere you want to,” he said.
Cannon nibbled at her shoulder and up her neck to stop and suck on her earlobe before going back to where her neck and shoulder met. He spent some time sucking and licking her there.
Before she knew it, they had her naked and on the bed, and she was all in. Her body was primed and ready for whatever they were willing to give her. She could feel her juices between her thighs. They’d gotten her so excited she’d drenched her panties. When Seth had removed them and held them up to his nose and inhaled, Baily had thought she’d die of embarrassment until she’d seen his eyes grow dark and he’d moaned.
Now they were kissing and sucking on her breasts. Cannon had his fingers between her legs, playing with her pussy. She was sure she was going to spontaneously combust if they didn’t fuck her soon. All it would take was for one of them to enter her just once and she was sure she’d go up in flames.
“Ever had two men at one time, Baily?” Seth asked.
“Like one in my pussy and one in my mouth?” she asked.
“There’s that for later, but what I mean is one in your tight little ass and one in your pussy,” he said.
“Um, no. I’ve never had anal sex before,” she said.
“Are you willing to try?” Cannon asked, nipping at her shoulder.
“Won’t it hurt?” she asked.
“It will burn a little at first. So yeah, it will hurt a little at first, but it will feel a lot better a little bit later. We’d be really careful and make sure you felt good.”
“You’d stop if I asked you to?” she asked.
“You hold all the power, Baily. If you say stop, we stop,” Seth said.
“Okay. I’ll try,” she said.
What is wrong with me? There are two of them. If I say stop, they could hold me down and do what they want no matter what I say.
She was insane. That was all that she could figure out. She had a death wish. What else could it be? She started to tell them she’d changed her mind. Then Seth kissed her again, and all thoughts left her mind as he sent spirals of fire straight to her pussy.
Then Cannon rolled her over toward him. “Help me put this condom on, babe.”
Baily took the condom and rolled it down his thick erection. It was hard and bigger than anything she’d ever had before. She had a moment of uncertainty that it would fit, but figured she was wet enough it should slide in fairly easily.
“Now climb on top, babe. I can’t wait to feel that hot, wet cunt swallow me whole,” he said.
Baily knelt over him. He lined up his cock, grasping it at the base, and she slowly breached her opening with his thick crown, sliding down until he was all the way inside her. She couldn’t believe he fit. Once he was flush with her pelvis, she moaned in delight at how tight it felt. He touched her all over. She couldn’t wait to start moving. It would feel so good. He’d brush along all her pleasure spots. She was sure of it.
Then he picked her up and let her back down. All thoughts left her brain as pleasure coursed through her blood. She called out as he filled her with so much pleasure she wasn’t sure she’d be able to last for even a minute longer. It built and built until she was sure she’d explode. Then he was pulling her forward against his chest.
“What? Wait. I’m so close,” she whined.
“Easy, Baily. Let’s get you ready for Seth. He needs to get that ass stretched. You’ll get to come. Just let him get you ready, babe.”
She stiffened. She’d forgotten about Seth and her date with anal sex. Maybe she shouldn’t have agreed to try after all.
Something cold and greasy hit her back hole. Then Seth was massaging it into her with the tip of his finger. Another dollop of cold stuff and a finger began pressing in deeper until it felt like his entire finger was inside of her. It didn’t hurt, but she felt full. How in the hell was she going to be able to take his entire cock when his finger felt like it was almost too much?
He pumped it in several times then removed it. More of the lube was added, and what felt like two fingers forced their way inside of her. Now she could feel the pinch and burn. It didn’t hurt exactly, but it didn’t feel good either. She tried to relax, but it wasn’t easy. After a few seconds, the slight pain dissipated, and the two fingers moved easier inside of her. He pumped them in and out, moving them all around her ass before he finally removed them. More lube, then she felt something much larger at her ass.
“Push out, Baily. Remember to relax and push out for me. It will hurt a little at first, but I promise it will feel much better after a few seconds if you’ll give it time,” Seth said.
This was it. He was going to use his cock on her now. She tried to relax but could tell she was stiffening up. Cannon could obviously tell as well because he started massaging her low back, murmuring to her as he did. When the head of Seth’s cock began to breach her opening, she felt as if a thousand ants were biting her there. She moaned but did as he said and pushed out hard.
After what felt like forever, he surged inside of her, and the stinging changed to a burn then morphed into something different. Not quite pleasure but not pain anymore. He moved in and out as Cannon followed suit on the opposite time. They seesawed inside of her, and that feeling turned into a good feeling that had her pleasure building once more into something even bigger than it had been. She gasped as her orgasm crept up higher, and she was sure she’d die when it came.
“So fucking tight,” Seth said. “Feels like a fucking vice and hot. She’s burning me alive.”
“She’s hot and wet and tight as a glove. I’m close, Seth. Need to hurry up, man. I’m not going to last,” Cannon said in a tight voice.
“Get her there, man. I’m right there with you.”
Cannon reached between them and fingered her clit. Baily gasped then screamed as her climax hit her. She bucked between them, unable to contain the feeling as she continued screaming even when no sound came out. Nothing had ever felt so good in her life. She was ruined for men forever. No use in even looking again. This was it.
When she finally came to herself, it was to find she was cuddled between the two men. They were talking to her and telling her how good she’d been and how proud of her they were. No one had ever said that to her before either. Where were these men all her life?
“That was amazing,” she said.
“You’re okay?” Cannon asked. “We didn’t hurt you?”
“No. I mean it hurt at first, but like you said it was okay after that. I mean it was great,” she said.
“Good,” Seth said.
“Rest up, babe. We aren’t finished with you yet. The night is young,” Cannon said.
Baily couldn’t stop the smile that pulled at her mouth. She couldn’t wait. She hadn’t had anyone treat her like a desirable woman in her entire life. She was going to go with this for as long as it lasted. To hell with if it were right or not. Every woman should have a one-night stand this perfect.
 
Chapter One
 
Seth wiped his forehead with the cloth from his back pocket then stuffed it back in. It was hot as hell out there. He still had four bags of mulch to spread, so he might as well get back to it.
“Here, have a bottle of water before you get started again,” Cannon said, handing him a bottled water.
“Thanks,” Seth said.
“Temp’s ninety-eight in the shade, man.”
“No shit.”
“Want to go out for a beer after this?” Cannon asked.
“No, let’s just head to the house and shower. I smell like a fucking manure factory,” Seth said.
“Still thinking about her, aren’t you?” Cannon said.
“Yeah. Can’t help it. I really like her. What about you?”
“Dream about her almost every night. We should have gotten her phone number and her last name.”
“I think I’m going to get my sister to ask her husband for her last name. Maybe we can get in touch with her,” Seth said.
“Worth a try.
“I’m desperate enough to try anything.”
“Think he’ll give you her number?”
“Since he knows all about us and Ménage Mountain, I doubt it. Getting her last name will be iffy. Hoping my sister will work with us and ask casual like about her for me.” Seth said.
“Wonder if she thinks about us?” Cannon asked.
“I hope so. If this is one-sided, we’re fucked. As it is, it’s going to be hard to have a long-distance relationship. Got to be some way to get her to move down here. I wonder what kind of job she has,” Seth said.
“Hopefully it isn’t one she doesn’t want to leave.”
“Maybe it’s one she can do long-distance from home.”
“You thinking long-term then?”
“Hell yeah. She’s the one, man. If you’re not thinking that, then we’ve got a problem,” Seth said.
“Oh, I’m all in with her, man. She’s the one, but we’re going to have to get her on the same page. She isn’t going to believe we’re wanting long-term after only one night. Men don’t do that in the real world. You know that,” Cannon said.
“Yeah, but they’re stupid.”
“Better get back to work or we’ll be out here come sunset trying to get this shit done in the dark,” Cannon said.
Seth sure didn’t want that. He was ready for a shower. He emptied the water bottle then tossed it at Cannon and got back to spreading mulch. Memories of that night kept hitting him each time he moved so that his dick rubbed against his zipper. The damn thing had been hard most of the day and was torturing him. He’d be raw by the time he got home. Fucking bastard. He’d rub one out in the shower after he’d washed the stink off him, and maybe he’d be able to walk straight for the rest of the day. Maybe.
 
* * * *
 
Baily stared at the stick then closed her eyes and opened them to stare at it again. Nope. It hadn’t changed. It still said positive. She was pregnant. How was that even possible? They’d used condoms. All three times. Or was that six times? How did you even count it when they’d had sex three times but there’d been two men? She sighed, unable to get her head around any of it at the moment.
What am I going to do? I can’t take care of a baby. I can’t take care of myself.
“Nonsense. I’m doing just fine. I can do anything I put my mind to.”
She had been giving herself that talk for months now. Ever since she’d broken up with David. She’d been doing okay so far. She had her job, coding insurance claims, and could do it from home, so she didn’t have to go out in public. No one would have to know about her being pregnant.
“My friends will figure it out soon enough. If I don’t meet up with them to eat occasionally, they’ll come check on me and, well, a protruding belly will be kind of hard to hide.”
They would demand to know who the father was, and she wouldn’t be able to tell them because she didn’t even know. Was it Seth’s or was it Cannon’s? Dear God, what had she done? Who said she could have a one-night stand with no consequences?
Do I tell them? Don’t they have the right to know? What if they demand I have an abortion? I don’t want one. They can’t make me, can they? No, of course not.
Did she want to tell them though? She guessed they had the right to know though. She would have to tell them, but when? She could wait a little bit longer. She had nine months, right? Well, seven months. She was a good two months along now.
Baily figured up on the calendar that she was due the middle of February. Maybe Valentine’s Day of all days. She laughed. Only she could manage something like that.
She threw the stick in the garbage with the other four sticks and shuffled back to her desk. Her little apartment was only a one bedroom, so she had her desk in her bedroom. She needed to concentrate and get some work done or she wouldn’t get paid. Now that she had a baby on the way, she needed to get paid.
The good thing about her job was that she’d be able to do it up until she had the baby, and she’d be able to get back to work almost immediately after she had the baby. She could do this. Women had children on their own all the time. She could, too.
Tears trickled down her face despite her pep talk. She was scared. She’d been talked down to for so long by David that she had almost no self-esteem left and was afraid she’d screw something up. She needed to get a baby book to be sure she did everything right. She didn’t trust herself. She also needed to make an appointment with a doctor and be sure she was healthy.
Baily wiped away the tears and started back to work. She managed to put it all out of her head and finish her work queue by six that evening. She closed down the computer and had just stood and stretched when her doorbell rang. She wondered who it could be. She hadn’t been expecting anyone, and it was only Thursday so none of her usual girlfriends would be knocking at her door ready to go out and celebrate the weekend.
She checked the peephole and found it to be her cousin’s new wife. She unlocked the door and swung it wide.
“Hey, Cynthia. Is everything okay?” she asked.
“Yes, it’s fine. I hope you don’t mind that I came over unannounced and all.”
“No, not at all. Come on in.” Baily closed the door once Cynthia had walked in. “Can I get you something to drink?”
“No thanks. The reason I came over is that I didn’t want my husband to know that I talked to you. I know he’s your cousin, but this is between us girls, okay?” she asked.
“Well, sure.” Baily was really worried now.
“Can we sit down?” she asked.
“Of course. I’m sorry.” Baily led her over to her secondhand couch, wishing she had something a little nicer.
“You see, my brother and his friend have asked about you. I’m taking a guess that you guys hooked up at the wedding, right?”
Baily felt her face heat up immediately. She clasped her hands to keep from covering her face in shame. She had nothing to be ashamed about. She was an adult and could do what she wanted.
“Um, yeah. We met. They were nice. Why?”
“Well, they want your phone number. They want to contact you, and I wanted to find out from you if it was okay to give it to them or not. I knew if I asked Jason he’d say hell no since he knows how my brother and his friend are, but I felt like it was up to you since you’re a grown woman. Right?” Cynthia said.
“They want to call me?” she asked, almost afraid to believe they were really interested in her.
“Yes. They do. So, can I give them your last name and number?”
Baily thought hard for a few seconds. She really needed to talk to them but not over the phone. She also didn’t want to tell Cynthia her predicament. What should she do?
“I’ve got a better idea. How about giving me their phone number and I’ll call them when I’m ready to talk to them? I need to think about this,” she said.
“Fair enough and I think you’re right to think about it before you jump in. It’s not for everyone, you know?” Cynthia said.
“Right. Tell them I’m thinking about it and I’ll call them when I know how I feel. Okay?”
“Sounds good to me. Do you have a piece of paper? I’ll write it down for you.”
Baily grabbed a pen and some paper off her office desk and handed it to Cynthia. Once the other woman had written it down, she left, and Baily sat on the couch, holding their names and numbers for a long time just staring at them. Now she had no choice but to tell them about her baby. She just had to get up the courage to go and meet with them and let them know. The question now was when.
 
Chapter Two
 
“It’s been over a month, and we still haven’t heard from her. I don’t think she’s going to call. We might as well stop thinking about her, man,” Cannon said.
“I’m not giving up. She has a lot to think about. I mean a ménage relationship isn’t for everyone, but getting involved takes some time to sort out the feelings it stirs up. She could still call,” Seth insisted.
“I’ve just about lost hope. I don’t think we’ll ever find anyone as perfect as her again. We should have pursued her before we let her go. Letting her get away to think too much ruined it for us,” Cannon said.
“You’re probably right,” Seth said.
Cannon hated admitting defeat when it came to Baily, but over three months of not seeing her and over a month of not hearing from her after she’d been given their phone numbers said something. She didn’t want to see them again after their little tryst. It had meant something to them, but evidently it had been a one-off thing for her. Something off her sexual bucket list. Screw two men at one time. Check.
He turned up his beer and finished it in one long pull before slamming the bottle in the recycle bin so that it broke.
“That’s not helping,” Seth said.
“Going out to the garage to hit the bag,” Cannon said.
“Tape up first. No use beating up your knuckles so that you have trouble with them working Monday,” Seth said.
“Fuck.”
Cannon took the time to tape up his hands because Seth was right. If he busted up his knuckles too badly, it would be hell trying to work Monday with them. He started off punching the bag in a slow, lazy routine then worked his way up to using his feet as well as his hands until he had the bag swinging hard. He worked himself into a hard sweat, and by the time he finally stopped he was sore all over and his hands hurt like a mother.
It had helped to work off some of the anger in him that they missed out on the perfect woman for them, but it didn’t make the pain go away. He figured nothing would make that go away but time. If that even did.
He unwrapped his hands and tossed the tape in the trash then pulled his T-shirt over his head followed by his shorts and after pulling off his shoes, his socks. He tossed them all into the washer on the way in the house. He walked through the house toward the stairs to head up to take a shower.
“Cooking steaks on the grill tonight. Sound good to you?” Seth asked from the kitchen as he passed.
“Yeah. I’ll be back down in a few,” he said.
“Won’t put them on until you get back down. Potatoes are already in the oven, so they’ll be ready in about an hour,” Seth said.
Cannon grunted and continued upstairs. Once in the bathroom he and Seth shared, he turned on the shower and stepped under the spray even before it was hot. The icy cold water was a shock to his system, but it felt good against his overheated skin. He washed off until he felt clean then grabbed the shower gel, squeezed a generous amount into his hand, and lathered up his hard cock. All he’d been able to think about the entire time he’d been hitting the bag was Baily. Now he would do something about his hard-on.
He squeezed the base of his dick then ran his soaped-up hand up his shaft then back down again. He returned to the head and ran it over it then all the way back down. He tugged on it over and over while he rolled his balls, thinking of how sexy Baily had been lying on that bed looking up at them when they’d been pulling off their pants. She’d had huge eyes as they’d freed their cocks.
I bet she’d never seen cocks as big as ours before. Probably been fucking pencil dicks before us.
He hoped she never fucked another man after them. No, that was selfish of him. He wanted her to be happy. If that wasn’t with them then with someone. He just wished it would have been with them. They would have moved heaven and earth to have made her happy if she just would have given them a chance.
He pulled on his dick until he began to feel that burn that signaled he was close. His balls were heavy with his cum as they slowly pulled up. He could see her as she’d had her mouth around Seth’s cock while he’d been balls deep in her pussy. She’d taken his deep down her throat like she’d taken him before. It had been unbelievable. She didn’t have a gag reflex, and when she swallowed it had felt like nothing he’d ever felt before as she’d milked him.
Cannon squeezed his balls lightly as he tugged at his cock, rubbing hard on it. All he could think of as he masturbated was what it had felt like to sheath himself deep in her pussy over and over again. He’d bottomed out in her, his thick width stretching her tight cunt wide. He couldn’t imagine ever finding another woman who fit him as perfectly as Baily had.
He slammed his hand against the shower wall as cum shot up his shaft and out the slit of his cock as he went up on his toes and his ass tightened to the point of painful cramps as he climaxed. He filled his hand and shot all over the shower wall. He hit the shower stall again as he finally emptied his balls, and he came down off his toes to lean his head against the cool ceramic tiles. Fuck, that had been intense.
He caught his breath then cleaned up and took care of the shower stall he’d messed up. Though he was sexually sated for the moment, he was exhausted. Between the workout session and his self-love session, he was too tired to do much else. The steak dinner sounded good though. He would eat then veg in front of the TV. Hopefully there was something good on the sports channel. If not, there might be something on the history channel.
When he made it back downstairs nearly an hour later, it was to find Seth pulling the steaks out of the fridge where he’d been marinating them.
“Just in time. Pull the potatoes out of the oven for me, will you?” Seth asked.
“Got them.”
“I’ll be back inside in about seven minutes.”
Cannon set the table then pulled the potatoes out of the oven. He forked them and found them to be perfect. He grabbed the butter and sour cream from the fridge then put everything on the table. He grabbed two beers and set them on the table just as Cannon returned with the steaks from outside.
“Perfect timing,” he said.
“How are the hands?” Seth asked.
“Fine. I taped them.”
“Still look a bit worked over,” Seth said.
“They’ll be fine for work,” he said.
“At least you taped them this time,”
They ate in silence for the most part. Occasionally they made a comment about the weather or about a basketball team, but they were pretty used to eating in silence. When they’d finished they cleaned up, sticking the dishes in the dishwasher.
“There a game on TV tonight?” Cannon asked.
“Gonna be a history channel night I think. Nothing on the sports station either of us would be interested in,” Seth said.
“Fuck. What’s it going to be?”
They’d just turned on the TV when Cannon’s phone rang. He pulled it out of his back pocket and frowned at the number. It wasn’t one he was familiar with, and he nearly let it go to voice mail but stopped himself. What if it was Baily? Yeah, right. Still, he answered it.
“Hello.”
“Um, Cannon? This is Baily. Have I called at a bad time?” she asked.
“No, this is fine. How are you?” he asked, waving his arm in Seth’s direction.
Seth frowned, looking at him like he was crazy. Cannon mouthed Baily and Seth’s eyes grew wider.
“Um, I’m doing okay. I was wondering if you had time tomorrow to meet somewhere for maybe coffee or something,” she said.
“Well, St. Louis is a little far for us to make it there and back to be at work on Monday. Can we plan for the next weekend?” he asked.
“Oh, I’m here in Cozy. I’m sorry. I didn’t say that first.”
“You’re here in Cozy? Where? I’ll come get you,” he said.
Seth was waving at him frantically. He looked up and saw the other man pointing at his phone and mouthing, Speaker, put it on speaker. Cannon pushed speaker and set the phone on the coffee table so that Seth could hear her, as well.
“Baily, I put you on speaker phone so Seth could hear you, too. We’ve missed you, babe. Want me to come get you?” he asked again.
“Oh, not tonight. I’m tired from driving. Can we meet tomorrow?” she suggested.
“Tomorrow’s fine. What time and where?” Seth asked.
“How about this diner that I saw when I drove in? Maybe at ten? Would that be okay?”
“That’s perfect. Did you drive all the way in today?” Cannon asked.
“Yeah. Got up early and drove straight in. Was a little longer than I thought it would be,” she said.
“I’m sure you’re exhausted. We’ve got a spare bedroom here. You might sleep better here than at the motel. It isn’t the best of places, Baily. Are you sure you won’t let us come get you?” Cannon asked again.
“I’m sure. I’ll be fine here. Thanks for asking though. I’ll see you guys tomorrow. I need to shower and get in bed now. I’m really tired. Good night, guys.”
“Good night, Baily,” Cannon said.
“Good night,” Seth added.
Cannon hit end when he heard Baily disconnect.
“I told you she’d call,” Seth said.
“I can’t believe it. She’s here. Right here in Cozy,” Cannon said.
“I wonder why she came instead of just calling us,” Seth said.
“Who the hell cares? She’s here. That’s all that matters.”
 
* * * *
 
Baily clasped and unclasped her hands then picked at her nails as she waited on the men to show up at the diner. She’d gotten there way too early but hadn’t known what to do with herself once she’d gotten up that morning. After a shower and dressing, she’d sat on the edge of the bed just staring into space, trying to decide how to tell them that she was pregnant and not coming up with a good way to do it. Finally she’d grabbed her purse and climbed in the car and driven to the diner to wait there. At least she could have a Diet Coke while she waited.
At five minutes till ten, the bell rang over the door, and her head jerked in that direction as if on a chain and in walked the two men she’d done nothing but think about since she’d been with them all those months ago. In walked Cannon and Seth, the two most handsome men she’d ever seen. Cannon with his black hair cut short on the sides and long on the top and his dark eyes, and Seth with his short light brown hair and hazel eyes. They found her and instantly steered in her direction.
Once they were at her table, they surprised her by each dropping a kiss on her cheek before taking a seat.
“Hey, babe. How are you?” Seth asked.
“Um, I’m good,” she began.
Then nerves hit her and nausea boiled up at the enormity of the entire situation. Baily lurched to her feet and raced for the bathroom. She barely made it to the toilet before she emptied her stomach of what little was left in it. Seconds later someone pulled her hair from her face and someone else handed her a cool, wet paper towel.
“Easy, sweetness. Just breathe through your nose and lean back against me. You okay now?” Cannon asked.
“You’re in the women’s bathroom?” she said without thinking.
“Our woman’s sick. There’s nowhere else we’d be,” he said.
The “our woman” part wasn’t lost on her, but she couldn’t think about that right then. She needed to get past the nausea. It was slowly dissipating. She drew in a deep breath and slowly opened her eyes.
“I think I can stand up now,” she said.
“Let me help you,” Cannon said.
She let him help her to her feet. He kept a hand on her low back, lightly rubbing small circles there as she eased her way out of the stall. Seth leaned against one of the sinks with his legs crossed at the ankles and a serious expression on his face. His eyes were focused on her abdomen. He knew. Hell, it was obvious by the small baby bump she had going on. He knew she was pregnant. She’d just thrown her guts up, so it was kind of obvious now.
“I guess you’re here to tell us something,” Seth finally said.
“I didn’t exactly mean to tell you this way,” she said, walking over to the sink to rinse her mouth.
“Well, it was one way to share the news,” Cannon said with a chuckle.
“Believe me, it wasn’t my favorite,” she said after spitting out a mouthful of water.
“Let’s get back to the table where we can sit and talk,” Seth suggested.
Baily led the way back into the restaurant, taking her seat, which, to her surprise, Seth held out for her. When they were all seated, the waitress walked over to take their drink order. The guys both ordered coffee. She asked for a refill on her Diet Coke. They all just stared at each other in silence until the waitress returned with their drinks.
“We won’t be ordering food for a little while yet, Katie,” Cannon said.
“Oh, okay. I’ll give you some time then,” she said and walked away.
“I take it that one of the condoms leaked,” Seth said.
“Obviously. I haven’t been with anyone else since we, ah, we were together. I’m not asking for anything. I can take care of my baby by myself. I work from home, so that won’t be a problem, but I felt like you had a right to know that you were going to be a dad. The only thing is that I don’t know which one of you is the father. We’ll have to take a paternity test to find out,” she said, looking at her drink instead of up at them.
Baily was so uncomfortable talking to them about this she thought she’d melt into a mass of squirming nerves like worms in her seat. Who other than loose women had conversations like this? ‘Hey, I’m not sure who the father is, but it could be you.’
“It doesn’t matter who the father is. We’re both claiming the baby,” Cannon said.
“Just like we’re both claiming you,” Seth added.
Her head jerked up. “What?”
“We’re claiming you as our woman. We’ve been trying to figure out how to find you ever since we got back home. Then when my sister gave you our numbers, we were sure you’d call. When you didn’t, we figured you weren’t interested in us,” Seth said.
“I’d just figured out that I was pregnant when she gave them to me. I didn’t know what to do. I’ve been trying to get my courage up to tell you guys. I finally got up the nerve and called you when I got here. I knew I had to tell you, but I wasn’t sure how you would take the news,” she said.
“It’s a shock, yeah,” Cannon began. “But we’ll make it work. We want to be part of the baby’s life and yours, too. That’s why we want you to move in with us so we can help take care of you and the baby.”
 
Chapter Three
 
Baily was sure her eyes had grown wide as fried eggs. Move in with them? Let them help her take care of the baby? What were they talking about? She couldn’t move in with them. She barely knew them. Okay, yes, they were having a baby together, but they’d only actually been together for one night.
One amazingly, sensuous, orgasmic night. But still one night. She really knew nothing about them. They could be violent men for all she knew. While she didn’t think they were ax murderers, they could be abusive or lazy or something equally unattractive as a mate, and there were two of them. How could she choose between them?
Oh, and there was the whole “we both claim you” thing they had going on. She couldn’t live with two men. That just wasn’t done. Well, maybe on their mountain but not in the real world. Right?
“What’s going on in that head of yours, Baily?” Cannon asked. “I can see the wheels turning.”
“It’s all too much. I can’t move in with you. First of all, we don’t know each other, and second of all, I can’t live with two men. What makes you think we are even compatible?” she asked.
“We were pretty damn compatible back in that hotel room,” Seth said.
“That was sex. We’re talking about in everyday life,” she snapped.
“We won’t know until we try, now will we?” he asked with a slow smile.
“I can’t take that chance. If I move in with you then can’t handle it, I won’t have anywhere to live. I’ll be stuck in a bad situation,” she said.
“How about this,” Cannon said. “You move in with us, and we promise that if you can’t handle living with us we’ll make sure you have a place to move out here in Cozy so we can still help you if you need it and we can still be a part of the baby’s life.”
Seth grunted. A sure sign he wasn’t happy with the idea.
“I don’t know. I’d be leaving all my friends and support system to move to a place where I don’t know anyone but you two. That’s a lot to ask of me, guys. How much help are you really going to be once the baby gets here anyway? You have to work just like I do,” she said.
“The baby will be here in what? February?” Cannon asked. “We’re usually home in the winter months since we work in the landscaping business. We’ll be there with you for the worst of the months to help you. If you still need help on into April and May, one of us will take off to help you while the other one works. No problem.”
“You’re not going to give up on this, are you?” Baily asked.
“No,” they both said in unison.
“I just don’t see how it will work. Like I said, I don’t know you.”
“How about we get to know each other over the next few days and then we talk about it again? We’ve got to work, but we’ll take you out for dinner tonight then cook for you tomorrow night and talk. How is that for a start?” Cannon asked.
“I suppose so,” she said.
“One thing we aren’t going to take no as an answer for is that you’re going to stay with us and not in the motel. It’s not a comfortable, safe place. There’s no way you’re spending another night there, babe,” Seth said.
“It’s clean,” she began.
“Not happening,” he said.
“Seth’s right. Neither one of us slept well last night thinking about you there. You’ll be much more comfortable at our place. We won’t bother you, and like you said, we’ll be gone all day working,” Cannon said.
“Okay.” She huffed out a breath.
“Thanks, babe,” Seth said, an obvious look of relief crossing his face before he nodded at the waitress that they were ready to order.
Despite having gotten sick earlier, she was ready to eat by the time their meals were delivered. She finished off hers in record time, making the men chuckle when she wiped her mouth and sighed.
“You sure have a healthy appetite despite the morning sickness,” Cannon said with a broad smile.
“Don’t get used to morning sickness. It happens at all hours of the day. I’ve learned to eat when I feel good in case I don’t feel good when I normally eat. Works better that way,” she said.
“Good to know. We’ll make sure there’s plenty to eat for you in the fridge so you can graze all day long,” Seth said.
“I’m not a cow even if I get as big as one,” she muttered as she sipped her Diet Coke.
“Have you been to the doctor yet?” Seth asked.
“Yes. I’m healthy, on prenatal vitamins, and when I go back I get to have a sonogram,” she told them.
“You’ll need to find a doctor here. We’ll ask one of the women on the mountain who they use. You’ll like them. They’re cool,” Cannon said.
“These are the women who live in ménage relationships?” she asked.
“Right,” Seth said.
“And they have children?” she asked.
“They sure do. Four of the families have kids so far. They’re all happy as they can be,” Seth said. “We might have put the cart before the horse, but we’ll just turn them around and pull it the other way.”
“Huh?” Baily asked.
“Don’t ask. He always screws up sayings,” Cannon said.
“Fuck you,” Seth said.
“Ready to go?” Cannon asked.
“Yeah,” she said.
“We’ll go get your things then stop by the grocery store to get a few things for dinner tonight,” Cannon said.
Baily sighed. She felt like she’d just lost a crucial step with them and hadn’t even realized it at the time. Now she felt a little off-kilter. Was she making a mistake by giving in to them on this one thing? She really hadn’t slept well. The bed at the motel wasn’t all that comfortable. Still, staying with them seemed counterproductive.
After she’d checked out of the motel, she followed them around the grocery store as they filled one cart to the brim with everything from steaks to fruit to cookies. They’d vetoed more Diet Cokes, saying she’d had her last since caffeine wasn’t safe for the baby and she knew it. That had her fuming as they checked out. She was already one step in the opposite direction of moving in with them just over that. No one told her what she could and couldn’t do.
“Come on, Baily. Stop pouting,” Seth said. “We aren’t being mean. We’re just looking out for the baby. You know caffeine isn’t good for the baby. I know the doctor warned you about it.”
“She said it was okay in moderation,” Baily said, turning her nose up at him.
“Fine. We’ll let you have it when we go out to eat. How about that?” Seth asked.
“Let me have it?” she began.
“What Seth means is that keeping it at the house isn’t a good idea since you’re going to want it all the time, so drinking it when we go out will be like a treat for you,” Cannon said, staring hard at Seth.
“I don’t like being dictated to. It means you’re a dick, Seth,” she said despite Cannon trying to intervene.
“Yeah, I’ve been told that a lot,” he said with a sigh.
“Mostly by me,” Cannon added.
“I’m not trying to be. Just looking out for the baby. Look. Call me on it when I get to be too much of a dick,” Seth said.
“I’m not sure this is going to work, guys.”
“Just for a few days while we talk things through, Baily,” Cannon reminded her.
“And already we’re arguing over Diet Cokes and Seth being a dick,” she pointed out.
“All families argue,” Seth said.
She just shook her head and rolled her eyes.
 
* * * *
 
“This isn’t the guest room, guys,” Baily said, looking at the spacious room with the king-sized bed and the oak hardwood floors.
“It’s the master,” Seth said. “You’ll be more comfortable in here with the bathroom so close. You won’t have far to run when you get sick that way.”
“Gee, thanks for the reminder,” she said.
“Just saying,”
“The bed is comfortable, and there’s a soaker tub and a walk-in shower so you can take your pick or have both,” Cannon said. “Why don’t you take a nap while we unpack the groceries? I’m sure you’re exhausted after shopping.”
“It was a little exhausting since we went down every single aisle in the store twice. Even I don’t go down every single aisle in the store when I go,” she said with a chuckle. “Wake me up in a couple of hours, guys, so I can sleep tonight.”
“We will,” Cannon said.
Baily walked over to her bag they’d opened on the opposite side of the bed and pulled out her super-sized men’s T-shirt and a clean pair of panties. She wanted a nice long bath in the soaker tub to relax her first. She walked into the bathroom and was blown away at how nice it was.
The soaker tub was front and center of the bathroom with triple sinks to the right, a water closet opposite of them, and an enormous walk-in shower on the left. She could easily see three people stepping into that shower and enjoying shower sex. There were numerous handholds built into the stone walls.
The bathroom was more of a spa than anything she’d ever been in before. Baily started the water in the overly large tub and, finding some bath salts, added a generous dollop of them. The soothing scent of vanilla and lavender soon filled the room. She removed her clothes, pinned up her hair, and after placing a towel on the heating rack, she slipped into the hot water and moaned at how good it felt to her body.
All the time she soaked, Baily ran what all the men had said around in her head, trying to make some sense out of it. They didn’t care who the father was, they would both be fathers to the baby. What would it be like for a child to grow up with two dads? Would he be proud to have two, or would he feel weird?
Then there was the thought that there would be other kids with two dads living on the mountain already. So her child wouldn’t be the only one or the first one. That was comforting. So if she moved there to Cozy, she’d be among others like her. Where if she remained where she was, she’d be exchanging her child with two men every other week or month or whatever they worked out. That didn’t sit well with her. She didn’t want to depend on a court to work out visitation rights.
But to move in with them? Was that a plausible solution to the entire situation? Why not find a home there in Cozy and move in there and still be close enough to just share time with them? It would still mean visitation rights, but they’d be in the same town. That seemed a bit less daunting.
Baily went back and forth in her head over her choices but was no closer to a solution than when she’d first gotten in the tub. Now the water was cooling, so she pulled the plug with her toe and carefully stood. She toweled off with the yummy warm towel. She could learn to love living like this. If she moved in with them, it would be her life from then on.
I need to stop letting how good things are here interfere with the important issues like how bossy Seth is and how little I know about them.
That was easier said than done right then when she was about to slip between the covers of what looked to be a sinfully comfortable bed. She pulled on her sleep shirt and turned back the covers. The sheets alone felt like silk cotton. She almost didn’t want to mess them up by climbing in, but curiosity won out and she got into bed and sighed at just how good it felt to sink into the mattress that was just soft enough to conform to her body while hard enough to support her.
Perfect.
Unlike her life right then. She wasn’t going to regret her baby. Not for a second. She couldn’t wait to be a mother, but she was also afraid of having that responsibility. Raising a child was hard work and would be even harder on her own. Women did it every day successfully, so she could, too.
But there were others who didn’t do so well. That scared her. Did she need help? Should she move in with Seth and Cannon and accept their help? What was best for her unborn child? That was the real question. She’d have to wait and see what she figured out over the next couple of days. She couldn’t make that decision after one afternoon. She needed to see how they were once the newness wore off. They were being on their best behavior right now. Once they grew tired of playing good, the real Seth and Cannon would eventually emerge, and she’d have her answer then.
 
Chapter Four
 
“Man, you’ve got to scale it back some. You’re going to scare her away,” Cannon said.
Seth knew his friend was right, but it was hard to dial it down where Baily was concerned. Especially knowing she carried their baby. He wanted to rent a truck and go get her things and move her in right then and there. He wanted to wrap her up in wool and keep her safe. He wanted to put a ring on her finger and make her theirs forever. But in reality they couldn’t do any of that until she agreed.
If she agreed.
“I’m trying. It’s not easy. She’s ours, Cannon. She belongs here with us.”
“I know, but she’s stressed right now with the baby. We’re adding to it by insisting she move in with us. We’ve got to give her some space,” Cannon explained.
“I’ll try. That’s the best I can do. Better for me to keep my mouth shut and you do most of the talking then.” Seth couldn’t filter what came out of his mouth sometimes.
“I can do that,” Cannon said with a chuckle. “Thing is, can you keep your mouth shut?”
“Fuck you, man.”
“I still can’t believe it. She’s pregnant with our baby. We’re going to be fathers. Can’t fucking wait to tell everyone,” Cannon said.
“Need to tell Sam and Webb. Margo is expecting, so we can ask them who she’s using as her doctor while we’re at it. Sam will let one of us off some if we need to be off to take care of Baily. We’re down most of the winter months outside of some snow blowing and shoveling off roofs. He’ll understand,” Seth said.
“Everyone is going to rag us for sure when they found out we knocked up a woman before we even dated her. I don’t want her to get embarrassed by them. We need to make that clear to them. She doesn’t need anyone to make her feel bad,” Cannon said.
“I agree,” Seth said.
“I can’t wait until she’s really ours.”
“I want to be able to wake up with her in my arms.”
“I want to wrap my arms around her and cup her belly.”
“I want to make love to her until she screams our names again,” Seth said.
“That, too,” Cannon said.
“We need a pregnancy book so we can be sure what is safe and what isn’t concerning sex. Don’t want to risk her or the baby,” Seth said.
“Plus, we need to know what to feed her and what to keep away from her. I can already tell we’re going to have a fight on our hands about some things,” Cannon said.
“Those damn Diet Cokes,” Seth said.
“They make caffeine-free Diet Cokes,” Cannon pointed out.
“Well, now you tell me. We should have gotten her some of those.”
“You can go get some while she’s napping. Might make up for the fool way you acted earlier,” Cannon suggested.
“I’ll be back in thirty minutes. You cooking tonight?” Seth asked.
“Yeah. Spaghetti,” Cannon said.
“Good.”
Seth pulled his keys from his pocket and strode across the room to the front door. He’d get her a case of caffeine-free Diet Cokes to soothe her inner beast. Hopefully it would help soften her toward him. He knew he was a bastard at times. It was just how he was. He couldn’t help it. He had a dirty mouth and a nasty attitude at times. Cannon put up with him, but would Baily?
What about when the baby came? How was he going to tone it all down for the baby? He couldn’t go around dropping the f-bomb all the time or getting angry every time something happened. He’d never hit anyone, but he had a temper. He usually worked it off on the punching bag, but could Baily handle that?
I’m not fit to be a father. I’m too volatile. But I’m also too damn stingy to walk away and let Cannon be her man. I want her just as much as he does, and that baby is partly mine whether it carries my blood or not.
He was going to have to work on controlling his temper and tamp down on his anger so that he didn’t drive Baily away. He’d never forgive himself if he was the reason she ran. Cannon wouldn’t forgive him either.
Once inside the grocery store he quickly located the caffeine-free Diet Cokes and got two twelve-packs then added a vase of mixed flowers. When he made it to the checkout, the woman laughed at him.
“Forgot the most important thing she wanted, huh?”
He smiled. “Yeah, you could say that.”
“Flowers are a good start,” she said.
He loaded up the drinks and set the vase of flowers on the floorboard so they wouldn’t turn over as easily. The drive back didn’t take very long. He pulled into the drive and sighed in relief. He was glad to be back.
The smell of spaghetti sauce filled the air as he brought in the drinks and the vase of flowers. He set the flowers on the table then carried the drinks into the kitchen.
“Flowers are a good idea. Glad you thought of them,” Cannon said.
“Checkout lady said it was a good idea, too.”
“Put a couple of the drinks in the freezer and set your alarm for forty-five minutes so they’ll be cold for her when she gets up,” Cannon suggested.
Seth did as he suggested then put the remainder of that case in the fridge before stowing the other case in the pantry. He grabbed a beer and opened it to take a long pull of it. He felt better already, proud of his accomplishment.
“What time should we wake her? She said two hours, but we only heard the tub drain about an hour ago,” Seth said.
“I’d let her sleep another good hour. She needs all the rest she can get,” Cannon said.
“Need me for anything?”
“No. I’m about to leave this to simmer now anyway. Let’s see what’s on TV,” Cannon said.
Seth was all for that. He didn’t cook. It was a good thing that Cannon didn’t mind doing most of it. Otherwise they were likely to starve. He did good to open cans and make sandwiches.
He could work hard, and that was about it. That thought added to his worry about what he brought to the table for taking care of a baby. Would he be of any help to Cannon and Baily with the baby? Could he even hold the baby correctly? What if he dropped him?
“What has you frowning like a skunk sprayed you?” Cannon asked.
“Huh? Oh. Just wondering how much help I’m going to be with the baby when it comes. I’m not very good at doing much other than working,” he admitted.
“You’ll be fine. You’ll see. Once you hold that baby in your arms, you’ll turn into a blubbering fool. I can’t wait to hear you baby talk to it,” Cannon said with a huge grin.
“Baby talk? I sincerely doubt that,” Seth said with a snort.
“We’ll see. Flip the channel over to the sports channel and let’s see who’s playing today.”
 
* * * *
 
Baily stretched then yawned. She slowly opened her eyes and tried to figure out where she was. It wasn’t her bed or her room, and it wasn’t the hotel room. Then she remembered that she was at Cannon and Seth’s place.
The bed was like a soft cloud. She didn’t want to get up, but she couldn’t sleep the day away or she wouldn’t be able to sleep tonight. She looked over to try and figure out what time it was. The clock on the bedside table said four. Good Lord. She’d slept nearly three hours. The men had forgotten to wake her or had deliberately let her oversleep.
I should have known they wouldn’t wake me up like I asked. They probably didn’t want to deal with me all evening.
She slipped from the covers and padded over to the bathroom. Once she was finished in there, she dressed and made her way downstairs to find them immersed in a basketball game.
“Hey, babe. Did we wake you?” Seth asked.
“No, and that’s the problem. You were supposed to wake me almost an hour ago,” she said.
Cannon looked at his watch and cursed. “Damn, the spaghetti sauce. I totally forgot, sweetness.”
She watched as both men jumped up and raced for the kitchen, leaving her there open-mouthed. She followed them into the other room to find Cannon stirring what smelled delicious on the stove.
“It’s okay, but it’s ready,” Cannon said. “Are you hungry?”
She smiled. Her stomach picked that moment to make itself known.
“I’ll take that as a yes,” Seth said. “I’ll set the table.”
“I can help with that,” she offered.
“No need. I can’t cook worth shit, but I can set the table. You can sit over there and look pretty,” Seth said, pointing toward the stools at the island.
“I’m putting the bread in the oven now. It’ll be another fifteen or so minutes,” Cannon said.
“No problem. I won’t starve before then,” she said.
“Oh, I got you something,” Seth said.
“Me?” she asked.
Seth hurried over to the fridge then returned with a glass of ice and a caffeine-free Diet Coke and opened the top for her. He poured it into the glass and handed both to her.
“Truce?” he asked.
She couldn’t help it. She burst out crying. It was the sweetest thing anyone had done for her in a long time.
“What? What did I do wrong this time?” he asked, throwing up his arms in the air.
“Nothing. It’s just hormones,” she blubbered.
“Women get hormonal during pregnancy and cry at the drop of a hat, Seth. Don’t worry about it. She’s happy,” Cannon assured him.
“Well, you couldn’t prove it by me,” Seth said, shaking his head. “What is she going to do when she sees the flowers?”
“Flowers? You got me flowers?” she sniffed.
“I’m not sure whether to lie or say yes,” Seth said, taking a step backward.
“No one’s ever gotten me flowers before. I want to see them.” She started to get down from the stool, but he held up his hand.
“I’ll bring them to you. Don’t get up,” Seth told her.
She sniffed and remained on the stool sipping her drink. Seth walked into the other room and returned with the vase of flowers.
“Oh. They’re beautiful. Oh, I’m going to cry again. Thank you, Seth,” she said.
“Don’t cry. I can’t stand to see you cry even if it is supposed to be happy tears or some shit like that,” he grumbled.
“I can’t help it.”
“I’m going back to the ball game until dinner’s ready. Just yell for me, Cannon.” Seth shuffled out of the room.
“I upset him, didn’t I?” Baily asked.
“Don’t worry. He just doesn’t know how to handle a woman’s tears. He’s not used to women crying. He’ll learn. How are you feeling after your nap?” Cannon asked.
“I feel good. I needed it, but it really was too long. I hope I sleep well tonight,” she said.
“You will. Your body takes care of you when you’re pregnant. We honestly got so tied up in the game we forgot the time. I almost burned the sauce,” he said. “Should have put a timer on.”
“Here, take a taste test for me to tell me if I need to put anything else in it,” he said, handing over a spatula with some of the sauce in it. He’d been blowing on it for several seconds before he passed it to her.
Baily sipped at the sauce and smiled. “Doesn’t need a thing. It’s really good. I can’t wait to eat now.”
“Thanks. One of my few dishes that I do fairly well,” he said.
They chatted about little things like what they did for a living and how fortunate she was to be able to work from home. She learned that they actually enjoyed working outside despite the extreme weather. She hadn’t realized that they even worked some in the winter by shoveling snow for people like off their roofs and off their drives.
She regaled him with some of the weird diagnoses she’d run across in her work and how she’d learned so much about medicine just by coding insurance claims. She’d toyed with the idea of going to school to become a nurse, but hadn’t pursued it. Now she had no desire to do so with a child on the way. Coding claims from home offered her the perfect job for being a mom.
Once the bread and noodles were both ready, Cannon called Seth back to help carry everything to the table, and they sat down to eat. Baily thoroughly enjoyed dinner. It was delicious, and the two men’s banter entertained her. They had a great relationship that told how close they were.
“That’s right. Tell her all my bad qualities so she’ll want to move in with us, man. Way to go, Cannon,” Seth complained, waving his fork in the air.
“You have to admit that you are a bit of a slob. I have to pick up your clothes off your bedroom floor when it’s my turn to do the laundry,” Cannon said.
“I throw them toward the basket. Sometimes I hit it and sometimes my aim is a bit off. What the fuck ever, man.”
Cannon laughed. “I have to admit that he is clean other than that. No nasty bathroom habits like leaving the sink dirty.”
“That’s just gross to talk about at the table, Cannon. She’s already got a weak stomach with the baby on board. Let’s talk about something else,” Seth said.
“Oh, right.” Cannon looked apologetically at her. “We’ve got a punching bag out in the garage. When Seth gets aggravated about something, he goes and hits the hell out of the bag to let off steam. If he says he’s going out to the garage, remind him to tape up his hands. When he doesn’t, he busts his knuckles up pretty bad, and it makes it hard for him to work the next week with busted knuckles.”
Baily turned wide eyes to Seth. “Why would you do that?”
“Hit a punching bag?” he asked.
“No, deliberately hurt yourself like that?” she asked.
“When I’m angry, I don’t really feel the pain until later. I forget to tape them, and by the time I’ve thought about it, it’s too late anyway so whatever, I just keep going.” Seth shrugged.
“When I’m upset about something, I tend to stomp my foot or kick something. Watch out for your shins,” Baily said with a grin.
“Duly noted,” Cannon said.
Seth’s mouth dropped open. Then he closed it and nodded.
“Look, I get what you’re trying to do. You’re trying to tell me everything you think I might find objectionable first to get it all out then ply me with all the good stuff later so maybe I won’t remember the bad stuff so much. I’d rather you just be you. I’m not going to make up my mind anytime soon. I can’t move in with you right away regardless. I have a lease, and I need to finish it up. Plus, moving right now would be hard, and I already have a doctor at home. I’d have to find another doctor here, and I don’t know anyone here.”
“We know all the women here on the mountain who have had babies, and they can tell you who they use. You can use their doctor. You don’t have to worry about moving at all. We’ll do all the moving. We have plenty of strong men here on the mountain who’ll be happy to move you. It will all go smooth as silk, and you’ll be moved in one day,” Cannon said.
“As for your lease, we’ll buy it out and you don’t have to worry about it any longer. Having you here where we can help you and watch over you is more important to us than anything. Think about how nice it would be to have someone to cook for you, rub your back or your feet when you’re aching somewhere,” Seth said.
“We hardly know each other, guys. We can’t just move in together after only a few days knowing each other. We literally have only known each other two days. It’s absurd,” she said.
“There’s still time to get to know each other before you leave. You can stay as long as you like you know,” Cannon said.
“I have to get back to work soon. I can’t afford not to work,” she said.
“A few more days. That’s all we’re asking,” Seth said.
“I’ll stay till Wednesday. I’ll have to leave Wednesday morning,” she said.
“Fair enough,” Cannon said.
Once they’d finished dinner. She started to help clear the table, but the guys shooed her away to sit in the living room while they cleaned up. She flipped the channel to the nature channel and got involved in a show concerning sloths when they returned.
“What on earth are those?” Seth asked, sitting on one side of her.
“Sloths,” she said.
“They don’t play basketball,” he said.
“No, but I don’t like watching basketball and you weren’t in here so I changed the channel,” Baily said, waiting to see what he’d do.
He frowned but sighed. “Guess I’ll have to learn what a sloth is. Do they do anything interesting besides climb trees with those freakishly long nails?”
Cannon burst out laughing when he walked in. “Are you watching the nature channel?”
“Shut up, man. I’m trying to figure out what a sloth does other than eat leaves and hang upside down,” Seth said.
Baily grinned at Cannon. “Did you know there are two-toed sloths and three-toed sloths?” she asked.
“I had no idea,” he said with a smirk as he watched Seth.
Baily patted the seat next to her. “Have a seat and learn all about the sloth with us.”
She smiled when he sat down. Seth had already put his arm along the back of the couch and was rubbing her shoulder. Cannon crossed his legs at the ankles and leaned back, settling his hand on her knee. For a few seconds she felt a little caged in. Then she relaxed and let it go. It felt good to just enjoy the attention for once.
She hadn’t had much luck with men in her life, and this felt nice. They honestly seemed interested in her despite her being pregnant and because she was pregnant. They’d had her cousin’s wife give her their numbers before they’d even known about the pregnancy in hopes that she’d call them. That said they’d been interested to begin with. That said something, right?
I can’t base my feelings for them on all my past experiences. If I do that, I’ll jump in with both feet and damn the consequences.
They treated her far better than any of the men she’d ever dated. Far better. No, she was in over her head, and with the baby in the equation, she was sinking fast. She wanted to believe them. Wanted to believe that they were sincere about wanting her to be their woman. Wanted to believe that they would be good men and good fathers. She just plain wanted them.
So what was keeping her from saying yes?
Fear.
 
Chapter Five
 
Monday afternoon Baily sat out on the deck soaking up the sun while she waited for the men to return home from work. She had to admit that it had been relaxing to sleep in on the most comfortable bed in the world then enjoy a relaxing shower before fixing herself a breakfast of toast and jelly. Her morning dose of barfing had taken most of her appetite away. She rallied through at lunchtime and had leftover spaghetti. Delicious.
She took a nap after lunch, and here she was sitting outside sipping one of her special Diet Cokes, listening to the birds, and watching a couple of squirrels do aerial acrobats in the trees. She giggled when one would chase the other around the tree trunks then laugh when they chased each other on the ground in circles.
When a deer walked out below her to graze on the grass, she held her breath at the beautiful sight. It didn’t stick around for too long, but the brief moment it was there was magical. She could definitely get used to living there. It scared her. So far, the guys had been good to her. They’d treated her well and hadn’t gotten angry with her no matter what she’d done or said. Even when she’d changed their precious TV channel. She’d really expected a tantrum over that, but nothing.
They’d left her in their home alone while they went to work, trusting her without a thought to her stealing them blind and leaving with all their stuff never to see her again. She wouldn’t do that of course, but she could have. It all seemed so surreal to her. She was a virtual stranger to them, but they treated her as if they’d known her forever.
They kept telling her she was the one for them. She was their woman. How did they know that after only one night with her? She didn’t believe in love at first sight. Were they talking about love? They hadn’t said the words, so surely they didn’t mean that.
Baily banished all thoughts of love and moving and relationships from her mind and concentrated instead on enjoying the afternoon. She didn’t have this back home. She lived in a tiny apartment with no view and certainly no woods nearby to enjoy nature. She could get used to this.
There I go again. I can’t let this get to me.
But, it was too late. It already was. She gave up trying to ignore the feelings she was beginning to have about the place and the two men who lived there. They were getting under skin just like their home was wheedling its way into her heart.
Both men had been caring and sweet. Even Seth with his overbearing ways was kind to her. He just had strong opinions and tended to state them.
Often.
She couldn’t fault them for how they’d treated her. They’d given her their master suite and fed her. They’d made sure she had everything she needed, and Seth had even made a special trip back into town and gotten her the caffeine-free Diet Cokes to console her since he’d refused to let her have her regular Diet Cokes. Oh, and then there were the flowers.
And the house itself was perfect. From the bedroom with its amazing bathroom where she was staying to the up-to-date kitchen and spacious pantry. They’d shown her the office where they said they never even opened the door. It would be perfect for her, they had said. It was more than large enough for her little desk and bookshelf. Then there was the deck where she could sit outside and gaze at Mother Nature in all her glory.
I’m talking myself into moving in with them. It’s only been a little over twenty-four hours. I can’t make a decision like this in less than a few days.
Was her mind going to change after another twenty-four hours though? Maybe if they changed how they treated her. Were they going to suddenly change their stripes? She didn’t think so, but she wasn’t going to make a decision no matter how tempting everything was.
Baily stood and stretched. Her muscles were stiff from sitting so long. She checked her phone and noticed that she’d been sitting out there for nearly two hours. It was close to four. The guys would be home around six, they’d said. She decided to see what they had that she could cook for them.
Rummaging around in the fridge, she found the makings for chicken cordon bleu. Baily hummed as she prepared the chicken and set it in the oven. Then she selected what to cook in addition to the chicken.
By the time the men walked through the door at a quarter to six, she had everything pretty much ready for them. They walked into the kitchen leading with their noses.
“What smells so good?” Seth asked.
“Dinner. Go clean up. It will be ready by the time you’ve showered,” she said.
“Babe. You didn’t have to cook. We told you we were going to take you out tonight,” Seth said.
“I know. You can take me out tomorrow night. I felt like cooking,” she said.
“It smells delicious,” Cannon said. “I’m not looking a gifted cook in the mouth.”
“Go on, guys. It will be ready soon.”
Both men hurried from the room. She could hear their heavy tread on the stairs as she set the table. Twenty minutes later they both strode into the kitchen in clean clothes with wet hair. She laughed.
“You look like you jumped out of the shower and into your clothes without even bothering to dry off. I swear your clothes are as wet as your hair is,” she said.
“I dried off. Mostly,” Seth said.
“I was hungry,” Cannon said.
“It’s ready. Can one of you carry the dishes in for me?” she asked.
“I’ve got them,” Seth said.
“Cannon, you can carry in the tea pitcher. I’ve got my special Diet Coke.” She winked at Seth. “I’ve only had three all day today. I’ve been drinking water.”
“Proud of you, babe,” he said.
By the time they’d finished eating, both men were patting their bellies and swearing she wasn’t going to work another day in her life if she could cook like that for them.
“All you have to do for the rest of our lives is cook for us and take care of the baby. No work for you. This was amazing. I’ve never had anything this good before,” Cannon said.
“What he said,” Seth added.
Baily just laughed, shaking her head. They were so predictable. Keep her barefoot, pregnant, and in the kitchen. She supposed it was every man’s dream. She liked working. She could cook and work and take care of a baby. Maybe.
If they helped her, she could. They had said they would help. She chided herself about going down that road again. She needed to stop thinking like that. It was too soon to even be thinking about making a decision of any kind.
“We’ve got the dishes since you cooked. Why don’t you go see what’s on the Discovery Channel or the Animal Planet,” Cannon said.
“Let me at least help take the dishes in…” she started to say as she picked up her plate.
Seth took it from her and shook his head. “No means no. Go on, woman, and relax. You’ve been on your feet cooking for us. Prop them up.”
She shrugged and strode out of the room. She curled up on the couch and flipped the channel until she found the Discovery Channel and a program on Mummies Unwrapped. It wasn’t bad, but it didn’t really hold her attention either. She was just about to switch the station when the guys walked in and sat on either side of her.
“Give me those feet, babe. I’m going to give you a foot rub,” Seth said.
Cannon pulled her so that her back was against the other end of the couch in his lap. He wrapped his arms around her and kissed her cheek while Seth pulled off her shoes and socks to begin massaging her feet and ankles that he’d positioned in his lap.
“They’re swollen. You shouldn’t be on your feet so much,” he said.
“I really haven’t been all that much. I sat outside for about two hours this afternoon watching the squirrels play. Oh, and a deer came up for a little while. It was so pretty. I wish it would have stayed around longer,” she said.
“Yeah, they come up all the time. We usually put out feed for them and the birds in the fall and winter,” Cannon said.
“Really?” Baily couldn’t stop the smile that took over her face.
The idea of being able to watch them all winter long fascinated her. She could sit inside at the office window and see out into the garden behind the house just fine. She’d be all warm and cozy while watching the deer and birds eating.
I need to stop this. I’m getting too attached to the house. This is not a good idea.
“Sometimes we have a small herd out there. A buck and several does will crowd together and eat,” Seth said.
She couldn’t stop the moan that slipped from her lips as he massaged her arches. It felt so damn good.
“Feel good, babe?” he asked with a deep chuckle.
“Yes. It feels wonderful.”
“Just think. You could have one of these every day if you move in with us,” Seth said.
“You’re evil,” Baily hissed out as he massaged her heel.
Again he chuckled low, the sound making her wet and needy. What was it about these men that just their touch aroused her?
Cannon kissed her neck then nibbled her earlobe. “Are you sure you don’t want to think about sticking around until the weekend? What’s one week, sweetness?”
She moaned again, but now it wasn’t from what Seth was doing. Cannon nibbled along her jaw then gently turned her head with a finger to her chin and kissed her. Baily opened to him without thinking about it. His mouth was hot and wild as she matched him kiss for kiss. Immediately, her pussy gushed as her blood burned with need. This man was hell on her libido. He nibbled her lower lip then dove in again and sucked on her tongue as her breasts grew heavy and her nipples became hard.
“I think this needs to move upstairs,” Seth said from the other end of the couch.
“I agree,” Cannon said after pulling back from the kiss.
Baily chased his lips but stopped when it finally dawned on her what they were talking about.
Sex. They were talking about having sex. Wait. What? What was she doing?
I’m in trouble here. I’m supposed to be stronger than this. This is how I ended up pregnant in the first place.
Well, she couldn’t get any more pregnant than she already was, now could she? But she could get more attached to them.
“I’m not sure that’s a good idea,” she said.
“I think it’s a very good idea,” Seth said, standing after he’d put her feet on the ground.
He reached out and pulled her to her feet then picked her up and carried her over toward the stairs. She beat on his back.
“Wait! Put me down. You can’t carry me up there. You’ll drop me. I’m too heavy. Seth, put me down this instant.” Baily screeched when he took the first step and held on for dear life.
“I’ve got you, babe. You’re not too heavy,” he said.
“I’ve got you if he falls,” Cannon said from behind them.
Baily looked over Seth’s shoulder and frowned. “So not helping here.”
“Hey, just saying,” Cannon said with a wide grin.
“I’m not going to drop you, Baily,” Seth insisted.
She continued to hold on tight as he topped the stairs and headed for the master suite. When he entered the bedroom he strode over to the bed and gently set her on it.
“See? We made it safe and sound.” Seth began to unfasten her slacks.
“What are you doing?” she demanded as she tried to swat his hands away.
“Undressing you. You’ve got too many clothes on, babe.”
“Evidently I don’t have enough on. I’m not going to have sex with you,” she said.
“Nope. No sex,” Cannon agreed.
“Then why are you undressing me?” she asked.
“We’re going to make love, precious. That’s what we’re going to do. We had sex when we knocked you up. This time we’re going to make love. Slow, steamy, hot, sensual love,” Cannon said as he unfastened her blouse.
“This isn’t a good idea, guys,” she said, only half-heartedly attempting to stop them now. If they made love anything like they did sex, she was a goner. And she wanted to experience that at least once in her life. Who could blame her? The problem was, would she still be able to say no to moving in with them afterward if she still thought it wasn’t a good idea?
By the time they had her stripped beneath them, she was a hot mess. Her pussy was sopping wet, and her nipples were hard and her breasts heavy with need. They’d grown larger and were much more sensitive than before.
“Damn, woman. I swear your breasts have gotten bigger since we held you last time,” Seth said.
“They do that when you’re pregnant,” she said.
“Can I still play with them? Is it going to hurt you?” he asked.
“No, they’re more sensitive, so you might not need to be as hard on them as before,” she cautioned.
“I don’t want to hurt you, babe. I just want to make you feel good,” he said.
Cannon had stripped down to his jeans, leaving the top button unfastened as he spread her legs and climbed between them to position his head at her core. He blew a hot breath across her slickened pussy. She groaned. If she’d forgotten anything about that night, it was all coming back to her. They were going to ruin her. She’d never be able to settle for another man again. This was it for her. If she didn’t accept them in her life, she’d be man-less for the rest of her life.
Seth gently kissed one nipple then the other. Then he licked them. The sensitive heads became even harder if that were possible. She dug the fingers of one hand into his short light brown hair and pushed his head closer to her breasts. He chuckled and took her hint and sucked in one plump breast as far as he could take it, making her moan in pleasure.
“God, yes,” she called out.
That’s when Cannon licked right up her slit. She bucked beneath him. He pressed one hand against her pelvis and held her still as he licked her again and again, gathering her juices as he did.
“You taste like sweet cherry wine, Baily. Cherry wine with a dollop of honey. I swear I could make a meal off of you,” Cannon said.
“It feels so good,” she breathed out.
Seth pulled back from her breast and slowly let her nipple pop out of his mouth before he moved to the other breast and treated it to the same treatment. Then he moved from one breast to the other, sucking and nipping at them until she was panting between his ministrations and what Cannon was doing to her pussy below.
They were making her feel so damn good. She was going to go crazy by the time they finally let her come. Cannon had two fingers sliding in and out of her wet cunt while he licked around her clit with the tip of his tongue. She tried to move her body to get him to lap over the little bud, but he kept a steady hand on her pelvis to keep her from meeting her goal.
Finally, the two men seemed to make up their minds at the same time to let her come because at the same time that Seth nipped one nipple while pinching the other one, Cannon sucked hard on her clit, sending her spiraling into space with her mouth open but nothing coming out. She couldn’t breathe or scream. Baily was sure she was going to die. It felt entirely too good.
She came down to find Seth taking Cannon’s place, pulling one of her legs up and lining his cock up with her slit and slowly sliding inside of her. He cursed as she tightened around him almost instantly as another shockwave of her orgasm hit her.
“Those aftershocks are hell, aren’t they?” Cannon asked.
“Fucking tight as shit,” Seth ground out.
“She’s all hot and wet and tight. Can’t wait to get inside of her again. Next time. This time I’m going to take that pretty mouth of hers,” Cannon said.
“Better wait until I’ve finished with her. I don’t want her to bite you when I make her come again,” Seth said.
“Can’t come again. Too tired,” Baily managed to get out. “Wake me up when you’re finished.”
“Like hell,” Seth said.
Baily closed her eyes then peeked at Cannon, who was grinning like a crazy person. He winked at her.
Seth reached between them and flicked her clit, making her gasp and her eyes open wide.
“Got your attention, didn’t I, babe? Don’t go to sleep when I’m trying to make you feel good. I want to see your eyes go all warm and soft when I make you come again. I want you to know that I’m the one making you feel good,” Seth said. “This is me making love to you.”
She watched him as he slowly moved inside of her. He held her gaze as he thrust in and out of her. She couldn’t take her eyes from his. There was something in them that was mesmerizing as he slowly made love to her. He took her hands and clasped them together next to her head on either side and pumped his dick in and out of her cunt until she felt tears brim at the almost sweetness of it all. This was Seth, the hardened man who was rough and talked trash, making slow love to her.
This was Seth looking down at her with hazel eyes dark with lust and something else. Could it be love? She didn’t know, but it was something more than just lust. She was sure of it. He was telling her that he cared for her and not just because of the baby. Could she trust him? She was pretty sure she could. Could she depend on him? Definitely. Could she fall in love with him? Something told her she already had.
 
Chapter Six
 
Baily’s orgasm snuck up on her this time. It was soft and endless and rolled her like a huge wave that kept on going. She gasped as she came apart in Seth’s arms. Cannon had left them together while he sat on the edge of the bed watching them. It was as if he’d known they’d needed this to get past all of Seth’s gruff ways.
Now she panted trying to regain her breath. Seth had rolled to one side, pulling her into his arms. He was breathing just as hard as she was. He kissed her shoulder then her neck as he ran one hand over her baby bump over and over again.
“You okay, babe?” he asked.
“I’m good,” she said after drawing in a deep breath and letting it out again. “Just catching my breath.”
“Tell me about it. You wrung me dry, woman.”
She felt like giggling like a little girl. He was actually cuddling with her. She didn’t think men did that sort of thing. He kissed her neck again and shoved his nose under her hair before nipping at the back of her neck.
“Love the way you smell. Like baby oil and vanilla.”
“Must be my shampoo and lotion,” she said.
“Whatever it is, keep doing it. Love it.”
“Here you go, sweetness. Let me clean you up so you won’t feel sticky in the morning,” Cannon said.
She looked down and found Cannon with a bath cloth standing at the foot of the bed.
“What?”
“I’m going to clean you up where Seth made a mess. Just ignore me.” He chuckled and spread her legs.
“Isn’t this sort of awkward?” she asked, frowning over at Seth.
“Yeah, sort of. I should be the one doing it, but I wanted to hold you for a little while afterwards, so he said he’d do it,” Seth explained.
Baily’s heart melted a little more. They were succeeding in winning her over to their side. What was she going to do?
After a little while longer, Cannon pulled her from Seth’s arms and kissed her. His mouth ravished hers, possessing hers in a way that said he wanted her. She couldn’t say no. Didn’t want to say no. She kissed him back with just as much enthusiasm. Her heart raced as her pussy tingled all over again. When he pulled back, her lips chased his.
“I want that hot little mouth on my dick, sweetness. Will you suck me off?” he asked.
“Yes,” she said in a hoarse voice.
Baily loved sucking cock. Maybe it was because she could deep throat and it drove a man crazy, but she always felt a sense of power when she did it. Too bad the men never reciprocated. She couldn’t say that about Cannon and Seth. They always made sure she came first and came hard. Yes, she’d suck their cocks anytime.
Cannon rolled them over so that he was on the bottom and she was on top. He kissed her once more, and this time it was Baily who pulled away to make her way down his body. She kissed his chest, using her teeth on his nipples, making him groan as she gently nipped them. Then she kissed her way down his abdomen until she reached his rock-hard cock. She knelt between his legs and admired it before grasping it at its base and squeezing it in a firm grip. He groaned, digging his hands into the covers as she pulled upward until she ran her hand over the tip of him then back down to the base once more.
“So hard and big. Can’t wait to get my mouth around it,” she said.
“Stop talking and start sucking,” Cannon said.
“But I like admiring it,” she teased.
“Fuck, Baily,” he rasped out.
She chuckled then bent over and licked the slit, taking a drop of his pre-cum in her mouth and moaning at the salty taste. His strangled cry told her all she needed to know. He was desperate for her to suck him.
Baily opened her mouth and took him inside. She sucked on just the crown at first, circling the mushroom head with the tip of her tongue then sucking hard so that she took him all the way down to the back of her throat then swallowed around him. She backed off him and took him down again. He dug his fingers into her scalp but didn’t try to control her movements. She reveled in how he reacted to her attention.
While she kept on hand on the base of his shaft, she used the other to gently roll his balls. She scraped them lightly with her nails then rubbed them. He was all but bucking beneath her as she once again took him to the back of her throat. This time though, she relaxed and took him deeper until she had him all inside her mouth. Then she swallowed, and he called out her name in a hoarse voice.
“Fuck, Baily. You’re killing me.”
She came off him and used her tongue at the slit to gather more of his salty goodness. He growled deep in his throat as she dipped in again for more.
“I’m close, Baily. Really close,” he said.
She continued bobbing up and down on his stiff dick until he went rigid beneath her and shouted out, her only warning that he was about to erupt down her throat. She swallowed his cum as fast as she could as he shot loads into her mouth. By the time he’d finished, she had leaked some down the corners of her mouth.
She released his cock with a little pop and licked her lips. He ran his finger around her mouth and gathered the excess and held it to her mouth until she opened and took his finger into her mouth and licked it clean.
“Damn, woman. You sucked me dry,” Cannon said.
“I enjoyed it. I need to go rinse my mouth though. I’ll be right back,” she said.
Baily climbed off the bed and padded into the bathroom. They were amazing, and she didn’t know how to handle their lovemaking. Not once had Cannon tried to push her head down or hold her still while he fucked her mouth. He’d given her all the power and control when she’d gone down on him. It had been amazing. She remembered that Seth, even with his bossy ways, had been the same way back all those months ago. They were amazing men. Too good to be true.
Her experience with too good to be true was that it usually wasn’t true. That somewhere there was something not quite right. She needed to find out what it was before she moved in with them to see if she could live with it or not.
When she returned to the bedroom, it was to find that both men were standing by the bed on opposite sides. She couldn’t help but laugh. Obviously they couldn’t lie in the bed together waiting on her.
“I’m back. We can all get back in bed now, guys,” she said.
Seth grumbled but climbed back in bed and pulled her over toward him when she climbed in next. Cannon was next, and she found herself spooning him from behind as Seth curved around her back. It felt intimate and comfortable. It felt right. She fell asleep thinking that she could get used to it really fast.
 
* * * *
 
Since they’d gone to bed so early the night before, Baily was up with the guys the next morning. She made it through her shower, but about the time she was ready to get dressed, the dreaded morning sickness kicked in. She found herself barfing over the toilet with Seth holding her hair and Cannon mopping her forehead with a cool wet cloth. He’d draped another one on the back of her neck. When she’d heaved all she could, Seth helped her up.
“Better?” he asked.
“Yeah. Sorry, guys. I never know when it’s going to hit,” she said.
“Don’t be sorry. Just glad we were still here to help you,” Cannon said.
“Rinse out your mouth and we’ll go downstairs. Think some dry toast will go down okay?” Seth asked.
“Maybe.”
She brushed her teeth and rinsed her mouth then followed the men to the kitchen. She sat at the bar while they fixed breakfast. She thought she was going to have to make a run to the bathroom again, but Seth fixed her caffeine-free Diet Coke and that helped to settle her stomach.
After eating, the guys said good-bye as they went off to work, and she settled on the couch with her e-reader and a glass of OJ. She spent the better part of the day reading. She ate some cereal for lunch and took a nap afterward. When she woke, she felt great, thinking she would sit outside again only to find that it was raining. Disappointed, she sat on the couch once more and flipped through the TV channels to find an Animal Planet show to watch.
Thoughts of the guys intruded though, and she found herself wondering if she should go ahead and accept their suggestion to move in with them.
Suggestion? Request? What do I call it? It’s almost a demand. They really want me to move in with them. And if I’m honest, I really want to.
But it had only been a few days. What if she gave up her apartment and moved all the way over there only to find out that she can’t stand living with them? Then what would she do? They said they’d find her a place to live, but could she trust them?
How much longer did she need? She couldn’t stay more than a few days at a time with them, so how was she ever going to figure out if she could trust them or not? They’d always be on their best behavior when she was around.
She ran it all around and around in her head until she finally decided what she’d do. She’d move in with them but keep her lease so that if she couldn’t handle living with them she could always move back. She’d keep working, so she’d have the money to pay her lease. She was sure the guys wouldn’t like the idea, but it would be her decision, not theirs.
Satisfied, Baily finally relaxed and watched TV until the guys got home. They stumbled in around four, wet, dirty, and exhausted. They both removed their boots at the door before walking into the room in their sock feet.
“Hey, I figured you’d be home way before now with it raining,” she said.
“Worked in the rain to finish laying some sod. Rain was good for it, so we laid it anyway,” Seth said. “What a mess. Going to get a shower.”
“How was your day?” Cannon asked.
“Good. I’ve been reading and watching TV,” she said.
“Did you have a nap?” Cannon asked.
“Yep.”
“Good. You need plenty of rest. We’ll be back down as soon as we get cleaned up. How does steak sound?” he asked.
“Sounds good,” she said.
“Good. We’ll take you to the local steak and fish house. See you in a few,” Cannon said.
She watched as he hurried to the stairs and tromped up them.
Thirty minutes later, both men walked back downstairs in clean jeans and button-down shirts once more. Seth immediately kissed her then sat next to her on the couch. Cannon kissed her but remained standing.
“Ready to eat, babe?” Seth asked.
“I’m starving. I only ate a bowl of cereal for lunch and some junk for a snack,” she admitted.
“That’s not good for the baby,” Seth said, frowning.
“My stomach wasn’t doing too well at lunchtime. It was all I could manage. I’m hungry now though. I’ll eat a whole cow for dinner,” she said with a wide smile.
“I’ll take your word on that,” Seth said and got up, pulling her to her feet.
“Let’s go,” Cannon said.
They arrived at the restaurant and walked across the gravel parking lot with Baily between them. The hostess seated them at a table beside the window and said that their waitress would be right with them. Sure enough, a thirty-something-year-old woman arrived with their menus and a pitcher of water. She filled their glasses and took their drink orders.
As much as Baily wanted a Diet Coke, she stuck with water. The guys ordered tea.
“So, what do you want to eat?” Cannon asked.
“Sirloin, medium,” she said.
“We’re getting rib eyes,” Seth said.
“Is that what you always get?” she asked.
“Pretty much. Sometimes we get the porterhouse, but we’re not hungry enough for that tonight,” Cannon said.
“Baked potato?” Seth asked.
“Yes. Butter, no sour cream, and a salad with ranch on the side,” she said.
“Got it,” he said.
When the waitress returned. Seth gave her order first then ordered for himself, and Cannon gave his order. Once they were alone again the men talked about work and how nasty it had been when it had started raining.
“Will you still have to work tomorrow if it’s still raining?” she asked.
“If it’s still raining we won’t, but if it quits we’ll do some maintenance work on flowerbeds and such,” Cannon said.
“I hope it’s not raining because I’m going home in the morning. I hate driving in the rain,” she said.
“If it’s raining, you’re not going home,” Seth said. “You can wait and go home the next morning.”
“I have to go home tomorrow. I have work to do,” she said.
“Work from here,” he said.
“I can’t. My computer is set up with a secure network. You don’t have that here. I’ll be careful driving. I always am,” she said.
Seth frowned. “I don’t like it. If it’s raining, you have to text us every little while that you’re okay.”
“I can do that,” she said.
“And you’ll pull over to do it,” Seth said.
“Of course.”
“We’ll check the weather tonight to see what it’s supposed to do tomorrow,” Cannon said. “Hopefully it won’t be raining.”
Their meal came and they settled in to eat. Once they’d finished and Cannon had settled the ticket, Seth held Baily’s chair as she stood. They climbed back into the truck with her in the middle. Just as they got back to the edge of town, Baily got a craving for ice cream.
“Do you guys have any ice cream at home?” she asked.
“No, why?” Cannon asked.
“I want some banana pudding ice cream,” she said.
“Is that even a kind?” Seth asked.
“Yes.”
“Let’s stop by the grocery store and see if they have any. I sure hope we can find something you’ll like,” Cannon said.
They pulled into the parking lot of the local grocery store, and Seth helped her down. They walked back to the frozen grocery section and perused the ice cream section. Sure enough, Blue Bell had Banana Pudding Ice Cream. Cannon grabbed two tubs of it.
“Just in case you want it later and they are out of it,” he said.
Baily clapped her hands together and grinned. “I can’t wait to get home.”
She frowned. Home? Had she just said home? Did she already consider their place home?
“We’ll be there in a few minutes,” Seth said. “Want us to buy a spoon so you can dig in on the way?”
She could see that he was laughing at her, so she smacked him on the shoulder.
“Idiot. No. I can wait.” Barely.
Once back at the house, she grabbed a bowl and began searching for an ice cream scoop when Seth hip-bumped her out of the way.
“I’ve got this. Go sit down and I’ll bring it to you,” Seth said.
Baily sighed but allowed him to take over and followed Cannon into the living room where he turned on a basketball game. She sighed, but it was only fair since they’d let her watch whatever she’d wanted the last two nights. She sat in the middle of the couch and tried to wait patiently for her ice cream while watching very tall men run back and forth across a short court with a bouncing ball. It all seemed silly to her.
Finally Seth arrived with her bowl of creamy delicious goodness. He’d heaped it high in her bowl. She grinned and dug in.
“Yummy. Thanks, Seth.”
“You’re welcome.” He sat on the other side of her and looked at the TV. “Who’s playing?”
She ignored them as they talked about the game and concentrated on her ice cream. It really did taste like banana pudding with ice cream on top. She’d always loved it, but since she’d become pregnant she’d become obsessed with it. Okay, craved it like a druggie craved their next fix.
When the bowl was all but licked clean, she stood and carried it into the kitchen where she rinsed it and added it to the dishwasher. Then she returned to the living room to find the guys leaning forward cheering on their team.
“Hey, guys? I’m going to take a bath and go to bed.”
“Huh?” Cannon said. “Are you okay?”
“Yeah. Just tired. I’ll see you later.”
“We’ll wake you when we come up,” Seth said. “Just to say good night.”
“Okay.”
Baily took a nice long bath, thinking about her decision to move in with the guys and wondering when to tell them since she was planning to leave in the morning when they got up to go to work. She still had no idea if it was supposed to rain in the morning or not. She hadn’t been able to stay up to watch the ten p.m. weather.
She’d tell them first thing in the morning. She had a lot to do to prepare to move, so it would have to be in a couple of weeks. It wasn’t that she had a lot to move, just that she had to make preparations with her job. They’d have to get the secured network at their place so she could work from there.
It was to thoughts surrounding moving and what it would entail that Baily finally fell asleep.
 
Chapter Seven
 
The next morning dawned overcast but dry. Baily got up with the guys who were dressing for work. The forecast from the weather the night before had called for a chance of rain but only a forty percent chance. Still, they were adamant that she check in with them all during the trip and when she made it home.
“I want to tell you something, guys,” she said once she was packed up in the car and ready to leave.
“What’s that, babe?” Seth asked.
“I’ve decided to move in with you guys, but…”
“Perfect,” Cannon said.
“Great,” Seth said.
“But,” she said again. “I’m keeping my lease in case this doesn’t work out.”
“That’s a waste of money,” Seth said. “It’s going to work out fine.”
“If after a few months it looks like we’re compatible, I’ll look at breaking it if I can,” she said. “I don’t even know if I can. I’ll probably have to buy it out anyway.”
“We said we’d do that,” Cannon reminded her.
“I know, but I don’t want you to do that. It’s my lease.”
“And we’re your men. You’re our woman,” Seth insisted.
“So, we’ll come down there next weekend with our trucks and move you here. We need your address,” Seth said.
“Wait. I won’t be ready for at least two weeks. I’ve got to pack up, and we have to get a secure network set up here so I can work from here,” she said.
“What do we have to do to get that going?” Cannon asked.
“I’ll work on that when I get home. I’ll just need to talk to my employer, and they’ll let me know who in your area they work with and go from there. The files are encrypted, so it’s not like a special network, just a secure one,” she said.
“Why don’t we come over there next weekend and help you pack? I hate for you to have to do all of it yourself,” Cannon said.
“I can do it myself. It’s not a lot, but it will take me some time. Two weeks isn’t a long time, guys. Chill. I said I’d move in with you. Have some patience,” Baily said.
“Can’t help it. We want you here now,” Seth said. “Don’t like being apart from you even for a day.”
She felt her heart melt a bit more for them. She was going to end up in love with them for sure if they kept it up. Then where would she be if they suddenly changed?
“I need to get on the road. I’ll text you to let you know I’m doing okay. You guys have a good day. Hope it doesn’t rain on you,” she said.
Seth pulled her in for a hot, wet kiss. He released her only to drop a soft kiss on the tip of her nose. “Be safe, babe. Come back to us.”
Cannon pulled her into his arms and kissed her long and sensuously. He pulled back, touching their foreheads together.
“Hate the idea of being away from you. I’ve loved having you here with us these last few days. Two weeks is going to seem like an eternity without you here. Be careful, sweetness.”
“I will. See you soon, Cannon,” she said.
Once she climbed in her car, she buckled up and carefully backed out of their drive and started the drive down the mountain. Once outside of Cozy, she felt a part of her break away and remain there. She would feel a little broken now until she returned. If she hadn’t known it before, she knew it now. She wouldn’t have been able to leave them for good no matter what she’d decided about moving in with them. Her heart had already decided they were hers.
The drive back to her place was long and tiring. She stopped frequently to relieve her bladder and text the guys that she was doing fine. They responded back to let her know they were thinking of her. She finally made it home and let the guys know she was there. She carried in her bags and left them unpacked in the bedroom to crawl into bed and go to sleep.
Sometime around two in the morning she woke up throwing up. Her morning sickness had decided on early morning for a change. By the time she was able to return to bed, it was almost three thirty. She slept in until nearly nine before getting back up. After she’d unpacked and done a load of laundry, Baily contacted her employer and explained that she was going to be moving and wanted to find out what the process would be to relocate so she could continue working.
It turned out that it wouldn’t be nearly as complicated as she’d thought. She drove to the nearest shipping company and bought enough boxes to pack her things and immediately began packing up her books. Then she worked for a while before packing some more. She went back and forth working for a few hours then packing for a few hours until nearly nine p.m. Then she ate a late dinner and collapsed into bed once more. Sure enough, her morning sickness came around two a.m. the next morning. Baily dragged herself back into bed at three and again slept until nearly nine the next morning.
For the next two days she repeated this over and over. Saturday she managed to pack most of the rest of her things. She spent Sunday resting and Monday morning she went to her doctor’s appointment. She pronounced her healthy, though she insisted that Baily needed to gain another four pounds to be on track. Then she did the ultrasound and showed Baily the baby’s heart and his fingers and toes.
“I’m sorry we can’t tell if it’s a boy or girl yet. The little stinker is turned wrong,” she said.
“That’s okay. I’m going to be moving to Cozy, Montana, in a week or so. Can I get a copy of my records sent to the doctor I go to there?” Baily asked.
“Of course. I hate to see you go, but I understand. Just sign a release form here, and when you pick your physician there, sign a form there and they will send for them for you,” she said.
“Thanks. And thanks for the pictures,” Baily said.
After she’d cleaned up and gotten dressed again, Baily checked out, signing the form, and hurried out to her car where she texted the guys and let them know how her doctor’s appointment had gone. They immediately texted back, asking when they could come get her.
This weekend. I’ll be all packed up and ready to come. I only have a few pieces of furniture I want to bring and about ten or twelve boxes, she texted.
We’ll bring a U-Haul truck, Cannon texted back.
Just a small one, she typed back.
See you soon, sweetness.
Baily drove home feeling on top of the world. She was doing well, and her baby was healthy and looking perfect. She put the pictures of it on the refrigerator with a couple of magnets and stared it them for a long time with a goofy smile on her face before she finally stopped and pulled out the fixings for a salad.
She was hungry. She had some grilled chicken she added to it and sat down with her caffeine-free Diet Coke and ate thinking about the move the next weekend. She was equal parts excited and nervous. She was really doing it. She was moving in with two men. Two men she had only known for about a month. Well, she didn’t count the four months between when she’d slept with them and when she’d next seen them.
It was a huge step. One she prayed she wasn’t going to regret. When she’d finished eating, she rinsed out her bowl and set it in the sink then returned to her desk and got to work.
 
* * * *
 
Seth backed the truck up to the apartment’s front door and stopped when Cannon held up his hand. They’d rented the smallest one they could find. Even though any of the guys from the mountain would have been glad to come and help, Baily had insisted that she didn’t have enough to need any help, so they’d opted to just come by themselves. She lived on the second floor. He hoped there wouldn’t be a lot of furniture.
Cannon knocked on her door when they reached hers. She threw it open with a huge smile.
“Hey, guys. Come on in.”
“Hey, babe.” Seth kissed her and hugged her to him. Looking down, he frowned. “Is it me or is your belly poking out more?”
“No, it’s not you. The baby is growing. Come look at the pictures,” she said, pulling him into the kitchen.
She showed them both the sonogram pictures. Cannon pointed out the fingers.
“Do you see them? They’re perfect. You can count them, man,” Cannon said.
“But he isn’t turned so you can tell if it’s a boy or girl,” Seth said.
“Maybe next time,” Baily said.
“Do you want to know?” Cannon asked.
“It doesn’t matter. It would be nice so we could go ahead and get the right clothes, but as long as he’s healthy, I’m good either way,” Baily said.
“I agree,” Seth said.
“Okay, furniture first,” Cannon said. “Point out what you want to take with you. Remember you have an office to fill up. There’s nothing in it.”
She spent the next twenty minutes pointing out the furniture she wanted to take with her. The comfortable reading chair in her living room, the love seat, her desk and chair, and the little end table that went next to her reading chair, the two bookshelves in her office, and the small one in her bedroom.
“That’s all?” Seth asked.
“Yeah. I told you I didn’t have much,” she said.
“I say let’s ditch the desk and buy a new one. This one is rickety and small anyway. Let’s go furniture shopping for a desk first before we load up the rest of your furniture,” Seth said.
“I agree,” Cannon said.
“I can’t afford a new desk right now,” she said.
“We can. We want a nicer desk in the office, so we’ll pay for it,” Cannon said.
Baily sighed and shook her head. They were going to roll over her with every turn. She couldn’t say anything because it was their call since it was technically their office. She followed them out of the apartment and locked up then climbed into the cab of the U-Haul with Seth’s help.
They visited two office supply stores before they found what they wanted. Once it was loaded up on the truck along with a new office chair, they returned to her apartment and loaded up the rest of her furniture. Then they took on the boxes. She pointed out that her suitcases could go in her car, and they loaded them for her.
“That everything?” Seth asked.
“That’s everything,” she said.
“I’ll drive your car, and Cannon will drive the U-Haul,” Seth said.
“I can drive. There’s no need for you to,” Baily said.
“Don’t want you wearing yourself out. Besides, I can watch for when you get tired and we can stop for the night,” Seth said.
“Are you always going to be this bossy?” she asked.
“Probably. You knew that going into this. You can’t say you didn’t,” he said.
“You’re right,” she said with a sigh. “Fine. You drive.”
Cannon chuckled and walked back to the truck and climbed into the cab. Seth opened the passenger door for her to get inside the car. Then he walked around and got into the driver’s seat. He had to move it way back to accommodate his size.
“Man, you’re tiny.” Seth reset the side mirrors and the rearview mirror to his liking before he cranked the car and waved at Cannon that he was ready.
They drove for about two hours when Baily had to get them to take an exit so she could pee. Seth followed her into the truck stop and stood guard outside the women’s bathroom while she relieved herself and washed her hands like someone was going to kidnap her or something. Cannon took over watching over her while she wandered around the store so Seth could hit the bathroom next. By the time they returned to the road, she’d gotten two bottles of water, some peanut butter crackers, and a candy bar.
They made it another two hours before she had to have them pull over again. She told Seth she was sorry, but he just brushed it aside.
“The baby is probably pressing on your bladder. That and you’re drinking enough water to flood a small town,” he said with a grin.
“I can’t help it. I’m thirsty,” she said.
“I know, babe. Not complaining,” he said.
Once again he stood guard at the door while she took care of business. This time she didn’t get anything to eat but got a bottle of juice and a bottle of water. Once back on the road she found herself dozing off and on until dark. Then they stopped at a hotel, and Seth helped her out of the car. Cannon had already secured them a room for the night. She barely registered that they undressed her and helped her into the bed. All she knew was that she was supine in a comfortable enough bed between her two men and that was good enough for her.
 
Chapter Eight
 
Monday morning Baily was up bright and early with the guys. She felt good and hadn’t woken up with morning sickness during the night for the first time in two weeks. She washed up and brushed her teeth before getting dressed and joining the guys in the kitchen.
“You’re up early, babe. You could have slept in, you know. You’ve had a big weekend,” Seth said.
“I’m awake. Can’t go back to sleep when I’m awake like this,” Baily said.
“What would you like for breakfast?” Cannon asked.
“Whatever you guys are having is fine with me,” she said.
“You sure?” Seth asked, narrowing his eyes. “We’re having scrambled eggs.”
“I’m sure. I feel fine.”
“Okay. Eggs, bacon, and toast it is,” Cannon said. “Have a seat and I’ll bring it in to you.”
Seth joined her at the table, carrying three glasses of OJ. Cannon brought two cups of coffee then returned to the kitchen with Seth to bring in the plates of eggs, bacon, and buttered toast. Baily couldn’t help that her mouth watered at the sight of the food. She was starved.
They ate in silence as the men scarfed up their food as if it might disappear if they weren’t quick.
“Got to run, sweetness. We’ll keep in touch. Plan on us being late tonight. Got a big project on the other side of town,” Cannon said.
“So, like dark late?” she asked.
“Probably,” Seth said.
“Okay. I’ll see you then,” she said.
They each kissed her bye, carrying their empty plates to the kitchen to rinse them and put them in the dishwasher before leaving. Baily finished her breakfast then did the same, adding the platters to the dishwasher then turning it on to wash. She carried a caffeine-free Diet Coke into the office with her and sat down to start to work.
She loved the new desk. It gave her so much more room to work with. No more crowded desktop to balance a book on one knee with another one propped up against the wall and her monitor. Now they were spread out on the desk so she could reference them if she needed them. Baily spent the next four and a half hours coding outpatient hospital visits before taking a break for lunch. She checked her phone and had a couple of texts from the guys. She texted them back and smiled at their messages.
They missed her and hoped she was having a productive morning. She told them she missed them and hoped they weren’t getting too hot. They’d said they carried coolers full of ice water with them so they could stay hydrated while they were out working.
She made a sandwich and added chips to it. Then she sat outside eating it and watched the squirrels play while she did. The fresh air made her sleepy. She really didn’t want to take a nap, but knew she needed to. Instead of going upstairs to get into bed, she opted for the couch in the living room. Hopefully she’d wake up sooner so she could get back to work sooner.
An hour and a half later she woke up and stretched. She felt refreshed and was soon back to coding again. When next she looked up, it was close to seven o’clock. She closed down the computer and stretched rubbing her belly. The little one had been overly active the last couple of days. She felt the tiny little feet moving around against her abdomen.
It wasn’t long before dark. She checked the fridge for what to cook for the men and figured that meatloaf was a good idea. It would be ready about the time they would be home. She quickly made it up and put it in the oven then boiled up the potatoes and set them aside on the stove. She would heat them back up once the men arrived home.
Just past dark, they opened the door and walked in cursing and growling as they pulled off their dirty boots and padded into the living room.
“Baily?” Seth called out. “You down here, babe?”
“I’m in the kitchen,” she called back.
“What are you cooking?” Cannon asked when he walked in moments later.
“Meatloaf and mashed potatoes. Should be ready by the time you shower, guys.”
“You’re spoiling us,” Seth said. “I like it.”
Baily laughed. “Your days are numbered. Once I get much farther along, I may not feel like cooking.”
“You don’t have to cook at all,” Cannon said. “That’s not why we wanted you to move in, no matter what I said before. I want to make sure you know that, Baily.”
“I know. I like to cook. I’m just not sure how I’m going to feel once I get bigger. This is all new to me,” she said.
“New for all of us,” Seth said.
“We’ll be back down as soon as we shower,” Cannon said.
“We’ll set the table when we get back,” Seth offered.
“Already set. All you have to do is show up and carry the dishes for me.”
“Done,” Seth said.
She watched them walk away and couldn’t help but admire their asses as they walked. They had nicely rounded asses that were tight and well defined in their tight jeans. She wondered how they worked in such tight jeans.
That made her think about how hard they worked and their callused hands and how good those callused hands felt on her skin when they touched her. She sighed. Now she was turned on and they were about to eat dinner. Her pussy was wet and her nipples hard. She’d be lucky to make it through the meal without attacking one of them at this rate.
Baily checked the meatloaf and figured it would be ready by the time they returned downstairs. She turned the potatoes back on to get them hot again then, once they were boiling, turned them off and drained them to mash them.
They jogged back into the kitchen just as she opened the oven and started to take the meatloaf out. Cannon pulled the pot holders out of her hands.
“I’ve got this. You go sit down. We’ll bring everything to the table,” Cannon said.
“I didn’t make anything other than the mashed potatoes to go with the meatloaf. Sorry, guys,” she said.
“That’s plenty. We’re meat and potatoes sort of guys anyway,” Seth said.
Once they’d finished dinner, the guys insisted they’d take care of the dishes. Baily took control of the couch and the TV remote until they strode into the living room. She handed the remote to Seth and stretched.
“I’m going to go read for a while. Let me know when you’re ready to head to bed,” she said.
“You don’t want to watch the game with us?” Cannon asked with a wide grin.
“I think I’ll pass this time,” she said.
“We’ll come get you,” Seth said.
Baily walked around the staircase to her office and curled up in her chair to read. She purposefully had downloaded several ménage books to read and had gotten into them. They painted such good pictures of ménage relationships that she was wondering if maybe hers would work out. So far the guys acted a lot like the men in the books she’d read.
They were a little bossy like Seth. Well, okay, Seth could be a lot bossy. They were sweet at times, thoughtful, caring, and protective. All of the same qualities that she associated with Seth and Cannon. Those relationships worked out. Maybe hers would, as well. She knew one thing, she was falling for them in a big way. If it didn’t work out, she was going to be in a world of hurt. They’d already taken a piece of her heart. Before long they’d have an even bigger piece.
What if they never fell in love with her but she did them? Could she live with them only caring for her and the baby? What if they fell for someone else and wanted to end things with her? What would she do then?
There were so many what-ifs in her head that they circled like a wagon train, making her dizzy. She hated not knowing what to expect. She already felt like they were it for her. What if she wasn’t it for them? Raising a child in an uncertain environment wasn’t healthy for them. She should have thought about that before she’d agreed to move in with them. Now she was there and she’d made the decision, she would stick with it and pray that they didn’t change their minds.
I’m in this for better or worse. I’m already a little in love with them. It won’t take much to fall the rest of the way. Then I’m screwed if they don’t fall in love with me. They can break my heart, and there’s nothing I can do.
She couldn’t get back into the book with that thought and closed her e-reader, leaned her head back against the chair, and shut her eyes in hopes she could stem the flow of tears building in the back of her eyes. She refused to cry over something that hadn’t happened yet. Why was she always only a thought away from crying these days?
“Stupid hormones.”
She sat there with her eyes closed for so long that when Cannon came in to wake her he thought she was asleep and started to pick her up to carry her to bed.
“Wait. I’m not asleep. I was just resting my eyes. Put me down. I can walk,” she demanded.
“I can carry you,” he said.
“I know, but I’d rather walk. Please?”
He grunted but set her down again. Baily smiled and hugged him when he did.
“Thanks.”
“Were you crying?” Cannon asked, wiping at the corners of her eyes with his thumbs.
“It was the happy ending in the book,” she lied, hating herself for doing that.
“I don’t get it. Why do you cry over something like that?” he asked.
“Just because. I don’t know,” she said. “I guess it’s a female thing.”
“Let’s go to bed,” Cannon said, placing a hand at the small of her back. “Seth is waiting for us.”
“What time is it?” she asked.
“Close to eleven. We watched the weather then decided to turn it. Going to be another hot one tomorrow. Won’t be long though until fall gets here, though,” he said.
“I can’t wait. I bet it’s beautiful up here in the fall.”
“It is. All the leaves turn. Of course that means more work for us raking leaves and mulching leaves and shit like that,” he said.
She laughed. “Sorry. Hadn’t thought about it like that.”
“Work’s work. Happy to have a job,” he said.
She walked into the bedroom to find Seth already in bed with his hands behind his head, waiting on them.
“Thought you’d decided to sleep downstairs. What took you so long?”
“We were talking. Sorry,” Baily said.
She toed off her shoes then started pulling off her clothes as Cannon did the same. She finished first and jumped on the bed in the middle to scoot beneath the covers.
“Someone’s got some extra energy,” Seth said with a laugh.
“Guess I got my second wind,” she said.
“Come over here and ride me, babe. I’ll help you use some of that energy.”
Baily grinned and straddled Seth. She rubbed her wet pussy over his hard cock, spreading her juices over the length of him. He groaned then held his dick up and urged her to position herself over him.
“Take me inside of you, babe. I want to feel you slide down me with that tight wet cunt,” he said.
“Don’t mind me,” Cannon said. “I’ll just sit over here and watch.”
“Your turn next,” Baily said. “Promise.”
Cannon laughed. “I’m just teasing, Baily. Don’t take me seriously.”
Baily started to say something but lost all thought as she slowly began to take Seth’s hard dick inside of her. His girth stretched her in the most delightful way. It felt so good as he slowly filled her until she was flush with his pelvis. She thought she could feel him at her throat he was so deep inside of her.
“Fuck, you feel good,” Seth ground out. “So fucking good.”
“I need to move, Seth. It’s too much,” she pleaded.
He lifted her off of him then let her slide back down. She picked up the rhythm and began to lift off and glide back down over and over until she was gasping with pleasure as her orgasm grew closer and closer but just out of reach.
“I need to come, Seth. I’m so close,” she whined. She pulled on her breasts, tugging on her nipples as she rode him.
He reached between them and began rubbing at her clit. “I’m right there with you, babe. Come for me. Come all over my dick.”
He pinched her clit, and Baily exploded into rapture as she squeezed down on Seth’s cock. He shouted and slammed her down on him one last time as he filled her with his cum. She ground against his pelvis as she soared with her climax.
When she finally settled down, Seth helped her off him. He kissed her, whispering that she was perfect. Then he got up and got a warm wet cloth and cleaned her up. He curled up around her from behind and massaged her low back and then up to her shoulders. She moaned with the feeling but reached for Cannon.
“I think we have a date next,” she said with a grin.
“If you’re tired, we can save it for in the morning. I’m always good for morning sex,” he said.
“I’m good for now if you are,” she said.
“Are you sure? I don’t want to wear you out, precious.”
“I’m sure.”
“How about on your hands and knees? I want to take you from behind this time. I love squeezing your ass,” Cannon said.
“You love slapping my ass you mean,” she said, giving him a wry smile.
“That, too,” he agreed, grinning.
She pulled away from Seth and got to her hands and knees. Cannon reached around her and pulled on her nipples several times before running his hands from her shoulders, down her back, to her ass cheeks where he squeezed them then spread them apart.
“Love looking at this hot ass. Love how round and firm it is,” Cannon said.
“It’s getting wider by the day,” she said.
“More beautiful by the day,” he corrected.
He squeezed the globes once more then ran his cock up and down the crack, before fitting the head of his dick at her entrance and slowly pushing into her pussy until just the crown was inside her. Then he pulled out and pressed in again until he was inside of her a little more. He did this several more times until he was all the way inside of her. Then he stopped moving and just rested his forehead against her back.
“Damn you’re tight. Must be from climaxing already. I’m not going to be able to hold out very long, sweetness. Play with yourself so I don’t leave you behind.”
“I don’t think I can come again this soon. I’m kind of sensitive,” she said.
“Can’t leave you behind, Baily,” he said.
“I’m fine.”
He began to slowly move in and out of her, thrusting and pulling back. Thrusting then pulling back over and over. The feel of him moving inside of her surprisingly had her tightening again so that she felt that little thrill that indicated her body might just be able to reach an orgasm again. She closed her eyes and concentrated on it, letting it build as he pumped his cock in and out again and again. She reached between her legs and stroked her clit. Occasionally she reached farther back and stroked his shaft as it tunneled into her pussy. He growled when she did that.
“Fuck, woman. You’re going to make me come too soon,” he complained.
“Can you come too soon?” she asked playfully.
“I want it to last. It feels too good,” he said.
Baily continued to touch herself as her own climax grew increasingly closer until all it took was one last stroke and she tumbled over into blissful pleasure, dragging Cannon with her. His shout of release only added seconds on to hers until she was exhausted from coming and couldn’t move when she collapsed on the bed face-first.
Seth rolled her to her side when Cannon pulled out of her. Then it was Cannon wiping her clean and climbing in on the other side of her pulling her into his arms. It felt so good. She couldn’t believe anything could be this perfect and go wrong. She was on the edge of bursting out and telling them that she loved them.
“Baily, precious. I love you. I love you so much it hurts. I want you to be our wife,” Cannon said as he stroked her hair.
She gasped. “You’re asking me to marry you? What about Seth?”
“I love you, too, babe. I want you to marry us, too.”
“But I can’t marry you both. I love you guys so much. I can’t pick. Please don’t make me pick.” She felt tears burn her eyes as they slowly began to roll down her cheeks.
“Don’t cry, Baily,” Seth said. “We’re not making you pick. You can marry both of us at a private ceremony with all our friends up here on the mountain.”
“You’ll marry Seth in a legal ceremony because he’s the oldest,” Cannon said. “See, you don’t have to choose. We’ve already got it all figured out.”
“You really love me?” she asked.
“Love you more than anything,” Seth said. “Fell for you the first time we saw you. We were fools letting you get away from us without getting your phone number and finding out where you lived.”
“All I can say is we were so dumbstruck that we weren’t thinking straight,” Cannon said.
“I’ve fallen a little bit in love with you every time I’ve seen you. I’ve been so worried you’d change your mind and I’d be left hurting and all alone,” she said.
“No way,” Seth said. “You’ll never be alone again. You’re stuck with both of us.”
“And now there’s the baby. That makes four of us,” Cannon said.
“Oh. The baby’s kicking. Give me your hands,” she said.
She took their hands and put one then the other on her belly so they could fell the baby kicking against her abdomen. Seth couldn’t get enough of it. He kept pushing Cannon’s hand out of the way so he could feel.
“That’s a feisty little bugger,” Seth said.
“What does it feel like?” Cannon asked.
“Like something kicking me from the inside. What do you think it feels like?” she asked, laughing. “I’m dreading when he gets bigger and has more muscle to it.”
“We’ll call the others in the morning and find out what doctor they’re using and make an appointment for you to see them first thing,” Seth said. “Need to get you established here.”
“My doctor said she’ll send my records to them as soon as they send a request,” Baily said.
“Good. We want you to have the best possible care,” Cannon said.
“So, what about a nursery?” she asked. “Where are we going to put it?”
“The room next to this one. It was Seth’s old room, so we’ll need to fumigate it first,” Cannon said.
“Asshole.”
“Just saying.”
“Guys.”
“Love you, babe,” Seth said, kissing her belly.
“I love you, too, Seth.”
“You were our perfect surprise,” Cannon said.
“And you were mine,” Baily said. “I love you both, and I love our baby.”
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