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            CeeCee’s Cowboys

          

          (A Big Sky Short Story)

        

      

    

    
      
        
        When CeeCee arrives at Uncle Billy’s ranch the summer she turns eighteen, she expects a blue sky summer.

        What she gets is so much more.

        There are two new cowboys working at Cherry Lane Ranch.

        Levi and Cody love this place as much as CeeCee and don’t want to jeopardize their jobs.

        But that was before they laid eyes on this sweet-as-pie virgin.

        They’ve been saving themselves for the one and she’s just arrived.

        They say two is better than one ... but three is triple the fun.

      

      

      

      
        
        Dear Reader,

        This is filthy-sweet-over-the-top-insta-everything and CeeCee craves it as much as you do!

        Just because our cowboys have never gone barebacked doesn't mean they won’t enjoy the ride.

        SAFE and obsessed, these blue-jean-wearing virgin alphas are ready to take care of their girl.

        Giddy up, babycakes, a new rodeo’s in town!

        xo, frankie
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      The moment I step out of Uncle Billy’s old red Chevy, I feel like I’m finally home. It’s been five years since I’ve been here at Cherry Lane Ranch, and that’s far too long. The cherry trees are in bloom and the air is sweet. The smile on my face is as wide and as big as the blue sky overhead.

      “What do you think, CeeCee?” Uncle Billy asks. “Think you can handle such wide open spaces for the summer?”

      I smile, following Uncle Billy to the big yellow farmhouse. The porch is as inviting as ever, with a porch swing pretty much begging someone to sit down with a cold glass of iced tea. But I do think a few flower baskets hanging from the rafters would help with the curb appeal, and I can’t help but notice the peeling paint and the general wear and tear to the house I have such fond memories of.

      Still, it feels good to be back, and after all, that's why I’m here. To offer this ranch a little TLC.

      “I think it will be just fine,” I say, taking it all in. “It’s hard to believe I’m only a short plane ride away from L.A. I don’t miss it at all.” Not the city, or the guys.

      In the far distance there are horses in the corral, and beyond that there are cattle. A mountain range sits behind a big red barn, creating a panorama so inviting there is nowhere I’d rather be right now.

      “Well, Cherry Lane Ranch is your home so long as you want it to be, CeeCee. You always have a room here.” Uncle Billy’s words are soft, but I can tell he is worn down after a lifetime of working backbreaking labor on the land he loves so dearly. He looks tired, and I squeeze his hand, hoping that my being here might ease his load.

      “Anyone else staying here right now?” I ask, following him inside. I know that sometimes he hires local ranch hands to help out in the summer months.

      Uncle Billy sets down my suitcase in the foyer and I walk with him toward the kitchen. I hear several people talking and laughing and I’m curious to see who is so comfortable in my uncle’s house. After Aunt Peggy died five years ago, he spent a long time not wanting anyone to come around. It’s why I haven’t been here since.

      “There are two guys living with me for the time being. Best kids I’ve ever had around.” He gives me a wink. “Well, except for you, of course.”

      My shoulders immediately relax. Knowing that Uncle Billy hasn’t been here all by himself eases the tension I didn’t realize I’d been carrying.

      “You never told me you had ranch hands.”

      Uncle Billy waves me off as we walk down the hall. “I’m not going to worry my niece about some ranch hands. Not when you were busy being prom queen and valedictorian.”

      I feel my cheeks burn; I hate to be reminded of high school. I graduated two months ago and I am more than ready to put it behind me. I may have been voted most likely to succeed, but when my mom died this winter, I realized things as superficial as popularity just don’t much matter to me.

      “I’m just happy school is over, that the condo is sold, and that I could finally leave LA.”

      Uncle Billy pats my back. “You know I wanted you to come this winter, but I think it was for the best for you finish out school before you moved out here.”

      “Me too,” I say, taking in the framed photos on the wall: pictures of Aunt Peggy and Uncle Billy, both so happy, young and in love. The love they had is the kind I want to find one day. A love that can last forever.

      “And here are the boys I told you about,” Billy says as we round the corner into the kitchen. I frown because he didn’t really tell me anything about these boys ... and as I look them over, I realize they are most certainly not boys.

      They are grown-ass cowboys, through and through.

      Snug blue jeans. Wide-brimmed hats, and eyes that tell me a story I really want to hear.

      “Hello there, Miss,” says the taller, blue-eyed one. He has wide shoulders, dimples in his cheeks, and offers me his hand. “I’m Levi.”

      The other guy, with chocolate brown eyes that make my knees melt, hands me that glass of iced tea I’d been dreaming about when I stepped onto the porch. His accent is thick as molasses, and just as sweet. “And I’m Cody.”

      “I’m CeeCee,” I tell them, trying to remain cool, calm, and collected—even though inside my stomach is twisted in a thousand knots. I’m going to live in this house with them?

      “You okay, CeeCee?” Uncle Billy asks, helping himself to a glass of iced tea as well. “You look flushed.”

      “I’m okay,” I say, fanning myself. “Just a long day of travel.”

      Levi and Cody share a look. “I’ll get your bags to your room,” Levi offers.

      “And I’ll make sure there are clean towels in the bathroom. Sorry, you’ll be sharing with us.”

      “That’s fine,” I say. “I know this house pretty well. I spent every summer here, growing up.” Until Aunt Peggy died and everything changed. Now my mom, her sister, is gone too. And nothing feels the same.

      But as I look around this familiar kitchen, I realize that isn’t quite true. Not everything has changed. This farmhouse is the one sure thing in my life, and it isn’t going anywhere.

      “Why don’t you go rest, CeeCee,” Uncle Billy says.

      I look at the clock. It’s nearing dinner time. “Do you need help making supper?”

      He shakes his head. “I’m grilling steaks tonight, darling. A welcome home meal. I think the boys and I can handle it. Now, your room is the same as always—bottom floor to the left.”

      I give him a hug and a kiss on the cheek, then head toward the bedroom Aunt Peggy decorated for me when I was six years old. Her and Billy never had any children, so she went all out making my room as pink and girly as possible. Of course, I always loved overalls and cowboy boots, seeing all the ranchers around Cherry Lane, but it was special to pull ruffly pink blankets over myself at night when she tucked me into bed.

      When I push open the bedroom door, I lift my eyes in surprise. Not because the room has changed -- it hasn’t. Same pale pink curtains on the windows and same white carpet on the floor — but because for the first time ever, the room isn’t filled with femininity.

      It’s all male energy.

      Levi and Cody are in a heated conversation and I’m walking in on it.

      “Oh, sorry,” I say, backing out of my doorway.

      But Cody shakes his head. “No. It’s your room; we’re the ones who stepped out of bounds. We were just bringing in your bags.”

      My suitcases are on the floor, and on the vanity there is a pile of fluffy towels. “It’s fine, thank you both for helping me get settled.”

      “We’d do anything for you,” Levi says, his eyes lingering on me.

      I lick my lips, trying to understand his meaning. Cody slugs him in the shoulder, dragging him to the side of the room. “He means we’d do anything for your uncle.”

      “Right, my uncle. Of course.” Cody slides open a pocket door and I frown. “Where are you going?”

      “Our room?” His eyebrows lift in question. “It’s a Jack and Jill bathroom — leads us right to our bedroom.”

      “I totally forgot this bedroom shared a bath with the room next to it. It’s been too long since I’ve been back.”

      “Well you’re here now,” Levi says. “And your uncle is really happy you’re here.”

      They move through the Jack and Jill bathroom, but as they walk away I swear I hear Cody mumble under his breath, We’re happy you’re here too.
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      “God, she’s gorgeous,” I say, leaning on my shovel and watching CeeCee from the barn. She’s out on the house porch, a glass of iced tea in her hand, her hair blowing around her face and shoulders like she’s a damn angel.

      All night I couldn’t get her out of my mind, especially knowing that she was sleeping only a room away. My cock still aches with the dreams that I had. Kissing her soft lips. Touching that creamy skin. Burying myself inside of her sweet pussy and hearing my name as I come hard inside of her.

      Not that I know what that would be like. Cody and I spent the last few years focused on one thing: work. And saving enough money so eventually we can buy a ranch of our own. There’s also the issue that Cody and I share everything.

      We have since we were eight years old and placed in the same foster house. There were older kids with us. Kids who had no qualms about hurting those younger and smaller than them.

      So Cody and I had made a pact. It was him and me against the world. And we’d had to fight our way through a system that was hell bent on tearing us apart. But we survived -- together.

      The man is my family. My brother.

      “She’s the one,” I tell him now, but he just grunts and continues to shovel manure from one of the stalls. “You saw the way she looked at us. I think--”

      “You’re being an idiot, that’s what I think.” He places his shovel down and moves beside me. Cody has always been the broody type, and I can see the whirlwind of emotions swirling in his dark eyes now. “She’s Billy’s niece. Which means she’s off limits.”

      I sigh, knowing he’s probably right. Billy has been like a father figure to us these past years, and I wouldn’t do anything to hurt him. But there’s something about CeeCee.

      “Tell me you didn’t feel it,” I say, glancing back at where the woman is leaning on the porch railing, looking towards the barn.

      We’re in the shadows, and I doubt she can see us, but I feel her gaze, like a magnet, pulling.

      “You want her,” Cody says with a grunt. “Then go for it.”

      I turn to him and frown. “You know that’s not how it works. We made a pact--”

      His dark eyes narrow. “And what kind of woman is going to accept that kind of pact?” He shakes his head and I know the demons plaguing him.

      He’s never completely opened up about the shit he went through before he was placed in the foster family with me. But I know, whatever happened, it scarred him; made him skeptical about love.

      Part of me sometimes wonders if he feels like he even deserves it. Which is bullshit. Because you’ll never find a more loyal, hardworking guy than him. He’s saved my ass more times than I can count, and I owe him more than just my life. I owe him everything.

      And normally I’d accept his broodiness. But not today. Today, I feel a stirring in my chest, like we’re on the cusp of something new and life changing. And it all revolves around CeeCee.

      “You’ve got to open up sometime,” I tell him, which only gets me a glare. I’m about to argue my point, when I see him glance over my shoulder, his eyes turning to something I’ve never seen on his face before -- lust.

      “Um, hi,” a feminine voice says behind me.

      My balls start to ache with need before I even turn, because I know that voice.

      “Hi,” Cody says roughly. But in that one word, I know where he stands. He likes her too.

      “Sorry, I didn't mean to interrupt you. I was just going to take one of the horses out.”

      “I’ll saddle Whisper up for you,” Cody says.

      “Thank you,” CeeCee says, a small blush creeping up her cheeks as her gaze roams down Cody’s bare chest, then back to his face.

      Cody coughs, then says, “Your uncle said he’s your favorite.”

      “He is, but I can also ride Midnight.”

      Cody grunts. “He’s a little temperamental. You're probably better off with Whisper. Midnight is a lot to handle."

      "You have no idea how much I can handle,” she says with a grin.

      Even I can feel the tension and heat between them, and I raise a knowing eyebrow at him, but Cody just glares at me before turning and walking towards Whisper’s stable.

      “You want some company?” I ask. “We’re almost done here. We can head down to the lake for a swim.”

      “Really?” She gives a small smile, her eyes dancing as she takes me in. She licks her lips, and I know I was right about her. She likes us both. But would someone like CeeCee ever allow two men to share her?

      And not just share her. When Cody and I finally take a woman, it’ll be more than just sex. It’ll be a claiming.

      “We can pack up a lunch and make a day of it,” I tell her. I need to get to know her better.

      I want to know what caused the pain I see in her eyes; the sadness she tries to hide with that gorgeous smile of hers.

      “Sure,” she says. “Uncle Billy went into town today, so I’d appreciate the company. I’ll go back and pack us some sandwiches while you saddle up the horses.”

      I don’t realize that I’ve moved towards her, until I’m taking her hand and brushing my lips against her knuckles. “That sounds perfect.”

      She sucks in a small breath, those beautiful eyes meeting mine, and I know I’m not wrong. Energy sparks between us. Hot, intense, electrifying. And I know I have to have her. That Cody and I need her.

      But I need to be careful. I don’t want to scare her off. So I take a step back and give her a dimpled grin, and say, “ I smelled a pie baking earlier.”

      Her smiles stretches. “I thought I’d make use of the cherries in the fridge. I’ll bring one if you’d like.”

      “I’d love a taste of your cherry pie.”

      Her cheeks turn red, but she’s still smiling when she turns and starts back to the house.

      When Cody returns with Whisper saddled up, I grin at him. “Saddle up Midnight and Apollo — we’re going on a picnic.”

      Cody shakes his head at me. “If this ends badly, you know I’m blaming you.”

      I chuckle. Knowing there’s only one way this ending: with CeeCee’s sweet, curvy little body between us, crying out both of our names.
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      I can feel both men’s eyes on me as we ride toward the lake. They’re as different as night and day; Levi with his easy smile, Cody with his broody, intense gaze. Both make my knees weaken, and my pussy ache.

      Never in my life have I ever felt this way about one man, so I’m not sure why both of them have me thinking thoughts that would make a sailor blush.

      When Levi’s mouth brushed my knuckles I swear if he’d pulled me into his arms I would have surrendered to any of his own wicked desires. And I know he has some. I can see it in the way he looks at me. He wants me as much as I want him, and so does Cody, even though he’s doing a much better job at hiding it.

      But I’ve never even been with one man. How can I even think about being with two? But I am, and by the time Cody and Levi are helping me off Whisper, I’m so wet, so completely turned on, that I shamelessly sink into their touch.

      “Did you bring a bathing suit?” Cody asks, his large, calloused hands on my waist. Those dark eyes boring into me like they can see into my soul. And I swear I can see into his too. The pain, the demons, the darkness. And I want to take it all away. To ease his suffering.

      “I...” My voice catches, husky with desire, and I have to clear my throat before continuing. “I’m wearing it under my dress.”

      He gives a small nod, then takes a step back. But I can still feel Levi behind me, his warm breath on my neck. I turn and meet his carefree gaze, those blue eyes not as dark as Cody’s, but filled with a want that’s just as intense.

      “How long have you two known each other?” I ask while he ties the horses up.

      “Since we were kids,” Levi says. “We grew up in the same foster family.”

      I see the glare Cody gives him, like he’s not ready for me to know their secrets. And I get it.

      “I lost my mom last year,” I tell them, taking the picnic basket and starting down to the lake.

      Cody lays out a blanket for us to sit on. “I’m sorry about your loss.”

      “What about your dad?” Levi asks.

      “He left a long time ago.” I shrug, even though it’s a wound that I’ve never really gotten over. “What about you? I mean...you don’t have to tell me.”

      Levi takes a sandwich out of the basket and leans back on the blanket. “Never knew my dad. When my mom was killed by a drunk driver, I didn’t have any family that wanted to take in a rambunctious eight year old, so I was put in the system.”

      Levi talks easily about his past, glancing every so often at Cody, whose jaw bunches with tension. I learn a lot about them, and realize they’re more than just friends — they’re each other’s only family.

      “I’m going in the water,” Cody says gruffly, when Levi teases him about his first attempt at getting on a horse.

      “Don’t be so sensitive.” Levi chuckles, shaking his head.

      Cody flips him the finger, before pulling off his shirt and tossing it at him. My mouth goes dry when I take in his bare chest, the muscles that ripple across his chest, the ladder of abs, and the dark hair that starts at his belly button and  travels south.

      Levi’s eyes are on me when he unbuttons his jeans, then shifts them over his hips. Then, in only his boxers, he heads down to the lake and dives in.

      “Like what you see?” Levi asks me, one brow raised.

      “I...uh...” I lick my lips. “Yes.”

      He chuckles, then stands, taking my hand and pulling me up with him. A second later he has his own shirt and pants off, and is racing towards the lake, cannonballing into the water a few feet from Cody’s head.

      They grapple in the water for a few minutes, splashing and looking like they’re going to drown each other, but I realize that it’s what they do. I’m getting a glimpse into their special bond.

      And my heart aches, because I want to be a part of it.

      “Come on in, CeeCee,” Levi calls to me, grinning like a kid who’s just been told he’s going to Disney World.

      I pull off my sundress, and walk towards the water.

      Both men stop what they were doing, and watch me. I know my string bikini is probably a little more revealing than they’re used to around these parts.

      My skin is blistering with heat, and I’m surprised the water doesn’t steam around me  as I lower myself into the lake.

      There’s a tension when I swim towards them. Both men watch me, and even Levi’s gaze is dark now.

      “Fuck, CeeCee,” Levi says. “Do you have any idea how sexy you are?”

      “Levi,” Cody says, and I hear the warning in his voice. “Cool it.”

      But Levi isn’t put off by his friend’s warning, and he swims towards me. “I’ll cool it if that’s what CeeCee wants.” He’s so close now, but he doesn’t reach out for me. Just watches me with those clear blue eyes of his. Eyes that tell me exactly what he wants -- me.

      “I...” My breathing is ragged as I think about what he’s offering. But then I glance over at Cody, who doesn’t look as convinced. “I like you both.”

      Levi grins. “We like you too.”

      “I’ve never...” I swallow over the lump that’s formed in my throat. “I mean...I...”

      Levi wraps an arm around my waist and pulls me towards him. Instinctively, I wrap my legs around his hips, feeling the large bulge of his cock between us. I can’t help the whimper that forms in my throat.

      “What do you want, CeeCee?” Levi asks.

      “You,” I tell him honestly, feeling bold in his arms. But then I glance over at Cody, who’s frowning, despite the hunger in his gaze. “I want both of you.”

      Two deep moans surround me, and Cody swims closer as Levi’s mouth drops to mine. He kisses me, soft and yet demanding. His tongue opens my lips, deepening the kiss. I melt into Levi, knowing Cody is only inches away, watching us.

      I whimper, my pussy aching to be filled by both of them. I know I should be scared, or feel some sort of reservation, but I don’t. I want this. Need this. And as my arms wrap around Levi’s neck, my hips arch against his hard cock, my body demands it.

      Levi pulls back, and he smiles at me before twisting me towards Cody.

      “Show him what you want,” Levi whispers in my ear.

      Cody swallows hard as I wrap my arms around his neck and press up against him. “You don’t have to do this,” he tells me, frowning.

      “I want to.” And I do, more than I’ve wanted anything in a very long time.

      I kiss him then, and he responds with a hunger that leaves me breathless. His mouth is on mine, and his hands roam across my body, demanding and rough, and I give into the sensations.

      And then he’s pulling back, a deep frown tugging at his lips. He shakes his head and glares at Levi. “We can’t do this.”

      “Cody,” Levi says, but Cody is already swimming away, back to the shore.

      “Sorry,” I mumble, thinking I must’ve done something wrong.

      “It’s not you,” Levi says with a sigh, kissing my cheek. But I can see the frustration and worry that wars in his blue eyes when he looks past me towards where his friend is pulling on his shirt and marching toward the horses. “Come on.” He nods for me to follow him. “It’s getting late. We should be getting back before your uncle worries.”

      I don’t argue with him, but I can’t help be disappointed. Especially when Cody refuses to meet my gaze the rest of the ride home.

      Maybe I’d misunderstood them.

      I don’t know.

      All I know is that it’s going to be a long time before I forget the way their lips felt against my own.
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      “What the fuck is your problem?” Levi says when we’re back at the ranch and CeeCee has gone back up to the house.

      The horses stomp their feet with the tension I feel as I unsaddle them, and place them back in their stables.

      “You and I both know that we were just asking for trouble today.”

      Levi corner me, his normal easy going smile replaced by a scowl. “Why? Because you’re afraid of getting hurt? Is that the real reason?”

      When I try to step past him and he steps in front of me I push his chest. “No, because if her uncle found out that we were trying to corrupt his niece we’d both be out on our asses.”

      He shoves me back. “That’s bullshit and you know it.”

      I’m not in a mood to fight, but Levi obviously is. And maybe he’s right; maybe I am worried about getting hurt. But, hell, I’ve been through enough shit in my life to know that when something seems too good to be true, it usually is.

      The only stable thing in my life has always been Levi. And I’m really not sure I’m willing to fuck that up by bringing a woman between us. Even if that woman is CeeCee.

      Yeah, she’s fucking gorgeous. And smart. And probably too sweet for a hardass like me. But what woman in her right mind would want to be shared by two men. Especially when one of them is me.

      Levi and I have had plenty of opportunities in the past to fuck other chicks. Shit, every time we go into town, we get offers. Women who wouldn’t mind our particularities. But I’ve told Levi straight from the start that when we finally give ourselves to a woman, it will be more than just sex.

      “She’s the one,” Levi presses.

      “Maybe,” I mutter, even though in my heart I know he’s right.

      “She is, and you know it.”

      “So what do you want me to do about it?” I growl out, already feeling him chip away at that wall around my heart. “I’m not good with words like you. Shit, I probably fucked things up completely.”

      “You didn’t help matters,” he admits, sitting down on a bale of hay and sighing. “But you were probably right to slow things down today.”

      “She wanted us.” I could see it in her eyes, felt it in the way she touched me, kissed me. I’m already hard just thinking about it.

      “Yeah.”

      “And what the fuck do we do about Billy?”

      Levi shrugs. “He’s always preaching about how love is love and all that shit--”

      “Not sure he was talking about his niece in our bed.”

      “No.” Levi drags a hand back through his hair. “But we’ve waited a long time for her.”

      “You’re certain she’s the one?” I ask.

      He nods. “Yeah, she is.”

      I inhale a deep breath, knowing I feel the same way, but also knowing how complicated life is about to get. “So what do we do?”

      A grin tugs at Levi’s lips. “We make our girl ours.”
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      I toss and turn for hours, the light of the moon filtering through my bedroom window and my heart aches. My body aches too. I run my hands over my skin, under my white cotton panties, touching my wet pussy and knowing there is no way I can satisfy myself. I’m nearly naked and so very alone. My thin white cami is tight against my breasts and I wish the men I’m starting to call my cowboys were here to slip it off. I’m filled with longing for what I can’t have ... what I thought Levi and Cody might want to give.

      But they turned the switch off just as fast as they turned it on.

      Or rather, Cody did.

      The kiss we shared was fueled with desire. I know they felt it too. Their bodies were primed and wanting. Same as mine. When their lips pressed against my own, every inch of my body was awake, and for the first time in my life I felt like the guys I was with wanted me for more than my body. Levi and Cody have only known me for a short while, but already I know they see me as not only the girl I am ... but as the woman I could be.

      Theirs.

      But then they left me. Now I’m in this big bed alone and my body wants what it can’t have.

      Both of them.

      Maybe it was insane to even want it in the first place. But I did. I do. So freaking much. Part of me thinks about going into their room, and...

      The door to the bathroom creaks open and I roll over in my bed, reaching for the

      sheet, but it’s useless. I’ve kicked it to the floor as I tossed and turned. Waiting for them.

      Praying they would come.

      And now, here they are.

      “CeeCee.” Cody’s low drawl says my name and it sends a shiver of need over my body, head to toe. The look he gives me is as dark and broody as ever, but there’s no missing the desire there. “God, you look like an angel.”

      Anticipation swirls in my belly.

      “What are you doing here?” I ask quietly, sitting up in bed, tucking my feet under me, kneeling before them. My breasts are so big and full and I feel my nipples harden as my eyes adjust to their shapes in my room.

      “We came for you,” Levi says, that delicious grin he always wears stretching across his handsome face.

      They are shirtless, their chests bare and bronzed, the way I remembered from when we swam at the lake. They have on sweats, slung low, and my mouth waters, remembering the sight of them half naked, running into the lake. The feel of their heavy cocks pressed against my stomach when we kissed.

      Now, I can see the trace of their cocks in the moonlit room and my pussy tightens, taking them in. They came for me. Desire skitters across my flesh and my core clenches.

      “We shouldn’t have fought it earlier, CeeCee,” Cody says. “I was a fucking fool.”

      “Yeah, you were,” Levi says, chuckling, but then his attention is on me. “We started this game by kissing you ... but it turned into something else. It’s not a game anymore. It’s our hearts on the line.”

      “If you want us to go, we will, but dammit, CeeCee, let us stay. Try again. Start over,” Cody says.

      Their hearts? Do they feel the same thing I do? That this could be more than just sex?

      But even as I think it I know it’s impossible. How would that even work? My head spins with the possibilities, my heart squeezes with what I can lose, but my body is in charge tonight, and there’s no way I’m letting them leave without fulfilling all the promises I’d seen in their eyes earlier today.

      “I don’t want you to leave,” I tell them, my voice raspy with desire. “I need you to stay. I can’t sleep.”

      “You want to sleep?” Levi asks, his jaw clenching, eyes hungry.

      I shake my head, my long blonde hair falling over my shoulders. “No. I don’t want to sleep. I want to be touched, to be taken. I want to...” My body aches for the forbidden need inside me. “I want you both, at the same time, but that isn’t fair to you--”

      They step forward, at the same time. “Yes, it is, because we don’t plan on making you choose between us,” Levi tells me.

      “What do you mean?” I ask. They stand at the edge of my bed, and my pussy is so wet, I feel myself dripping. I tighten, growing horny as I look up at these two chiseled cowboys.

      “We want to share,” Cody says, his voice gruff and low. “We want to share you. Fuck,” he growls, running a hand through his hair. “We don’t want to make you pick. Look at you, you’re the sweetest thing we’ve ever seen. Why would we make an angel like you suffer in that decision?”

      “You mean ... you’ll both ... “ I lift my chin, licking my lips.

      “We’ll both make love to you until the sun comes up,” Levi tells me.

      I gasp at the words; they are exactly what I longed to hear. “If it was as simple as that, why did you fight?”

      “Because we have something to tell you before we ... before we start.” Levi’s eyes turn dark and serious.

      “What?” My heart pounds waiting for him to explain.

      “We’re both virgins,” Levi tells me.

      I smile, the grin on my face so wide it’s hard not to laugh.

      “It’s funny to you?” Cody asks, sounding bruised.

      I shake my head, taking their hands. “No,”  I say, beaming. “I’m so happy. Because I’m a virgin too.”

      Levi lifts my chin, his touch so warm even though his rancher hands are calloused. “You’re telling us a perfect thing like you has never been with a man?”

      “Never. I was saving myself for the one.”

      Cody grunts. “We aren’t one. We’re a package deal, CeeCee. Levi and I, we’ve been through shit together, growing up in foster homes -- we are each other’s family. And we plan to live as one for all our lives. We just never imagined finding a woman who would see us as we are. Who wouldn’t want to change us.”

      Tears prick my eyes. Cody’s words make so much sense. “Of course you fought over me; you were scared I wouldn’t want what you had to offer. Both of you. But how wrong you are. I want you both, exactly as you are.”

      “Fuck, CeeCee,” Levi says, his cock so strained against his sweats.

      My mouth waters as I imagine him filling me with it.

      Levi’s dark eyes, usually so full of pain, are clearer now, filled with hope. “I’ve known you a week and yet I feel like I’ve known you forever.”

      “I’m so glad I saved myself,” I tell them both. “I want to be your virgin. I want you to make me your woman. Now.”

      Levi sits beside me on the bed, drawing my mouth to his. “Good, because I need you to make me your man.”

      In that instant my body lets down all the tension and fear and doubt that I’ve been carrying since my mom died. There’s no need for me to be scared of what might come next -- because Cody and Levi are here with me.

      I don’t know how long it’ll last, but tonight I am theirs -- completely.

      Levi’s mouth is on mine, and behind me Cody sits, running his hands under my tank top, pulling it up, off, over my head. He massages my breasts from behind, kissing my spine, the base of my neck, and in front of me Levi’s tongue twirls against my own.

      My skin prickles with excitement and when Levi and Cody stand, taking off their sweats, I slip off my panties, taking in their pleasured expressions. My own eyes can hardly stand the sight before me. Their cocks are so big and hard and my body is so small and tight, but I know they will be gentle with me. Because when they run their hands over my body, laying me back on the bed, their touch is so tender.

      “You’re so beautiful,” Cody tells me, kissing my nipples, his hand moving down my belly, running between my thighs.

      I drop my knees for him, for them both. Wanting them to touch and explore me. I trust them fully. And I know they won’t hurt me. My body aches to be filled by my cowboys.

      “I’m yours,” I tell them, fully submitting to their capable hands. ‘Do to me what you like.”

      Levi chuckles softly. “Darling, we want to do everything.”
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      When she tells us she wants us to do what we’d like, I wonder if our pretty little virgin knows just what it means when I say everything.

      Because my cock has been aching for twenty-three years, and once it sinks into her tight little cunt there will be no stopping me from having her every night for the rest of my life.

      “I’m only going to make love to one woman,” I tell her, and it’s a promise I plan on keeping. I need her to know that, to accept it. I hold her chin in my palm and lock my gaze with hers. “Only one woman, CeeCee. And I hope you understand that is you.”

      My words may sound intense, but that means I get my point across.

      “I understand,” she says, the words coming out more like a whimper. But then she licks her lips, and grins. “I want to be your little plaything.” Her hands run over our cocks.

      Both Cody and I are thick as steel and we lie facing her, with her tiny perfect body between us. Primed and needy, just like we are.

      “I want you to mark me and fill me with your seed,” she says with bated breath. “I may be young, but I’ve been through hell and back and I’m still standing.”

      “Not standing, exactly,” Cody tells her, kissing her big, full tits and laying her on the bed. “You’re on your back ready to be claimed.”

      Her eyelids flutter as I run my fingers over her sweet juicy folds. Her cunt is warm and welcome, and as Cody kisses her lips and I begin taking care of her sweet pussy, she moans in pleasure.

      God, a pussy like hers belongs on Cherry Lane because it’s better than a slice of goddamn pie. She is the only pussy I’ve ever tasted and my cock groans in pleasure having waited so long for her perfection. I thank my lucky stars I saved myself for my one true love.

      She doesn’t know it yet, but fuck, the moment she walked into the farmhouse my heart knew what my cock knows now. It’s always been her. She’s the one I waited for. That we waited for.

      She’s so wet, so ready, and I finger her, knowing her tight hole is going to need to be eased open to take us. My cock is huge. I’m hung like a fucking horse and I don’t want to hurt my baby girl.

      “Oh Levi,” she moans as I touch her, running my hand over her wet slit. I kiss her, my tongue exploring her perfect folds. God, I need her.

      “Take her, Levi,” Cody says. “Make our little virgin come like she has been waiting her whole life.”

      CeeCee’s smile is so big, her excitement at being here, with us, fills the room and it’s hard to resist the desire swelling in my balls.

      “I want us to all come at the same time,” she says. “Can we do that?”

      “Baby, we will do anything you want,”  I tell her.

      “But ... how?” she asks, innocently. Cody and I share a look. We may be virgins, but we understand the mechanics, maybe better than our sweet CeeCee.

      “Here, baby girl,” Cody says, moving off the bed, and easing her body to edge. He strokes his cock, and it’s so big. It makes me fucking proud, so damn happy he’s so thick because it means our girl CeeCee will always be satisfied; always taken care of. And that is all I want in the whole damn world. Her happiness.

      “You are gonna take my cock in your mouth, and suck me, up and down,” I tell her.

      “I don’t want to do it wrong,” she says, biting her bottom lip. Her pussy is so sweet and wet, her tits so huge, bouncing as we touch her; her heart-shaped face so damn pure.

      “There is no way you can do anything wrong,” I tell her. “You are our fantasy and dream come true.”

      That makes her smile again and the worry in her eyes fades as she parts her knees for me, running her fingers over her cunt. “You won’t mess up, either,” she tells me. “My little pussy has waited so long for this. I’m so ready.”

      Her confidence at being with us fills me with a pleasure I’ve never imagined. She knows who she is, what she wants, and she is open-minded and open-hearted enough to explore the meaning of love with Cody and me. Fucking tears fill my eyes as I think of it -- how damn good we have it to have found one another.

      There’s a nagging little voice in the back of my head that tells me this is too good to be true, but I push it away. CeeCee is here, now, and she’s offering herself to us, completely. She’s ours. Whatever happens after tonight, Cody and I will make sure she stays that way.

      “Hey,” Cody says, his hand on my shoulder. “Give our girl what she wants,” he says. “Give her everything.”

      So I do. As she begins to suck Cody’s cock, fondling his balls and taking him as deep as she can in her throat, I begin to fill her little cunt inch by inch. Knowing that this is so much for all of us -- the culmination of all our pent up sexual fantasies -- but also so much more than that. I fill my sweet virgin with my hungry cock knowing it’s about so much more than sex. It’s about love.
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      When Levi fills me up, I moan, so loud I forget my uncle is one floor above. Cody’s cock is in my mouth and I suck harder, using it to keep my pleasure-screams at bay. Cody’s cock tastes so good and manly, like the great outdoors and smells like a real man.

      My man.

      And Levi is inside me now, entirely and I love it, the way every cell of my being prickles with pride. And pleasure. And the moments of pain pass because Cody and Levi are taking such good care of me, checking in with me every inch of the way.

      There are no words spoken as we explore one another. Cody teases my nipples, massaging my breasts as Levi takes me to the very edge, and I keep sucking, wanting Cody’s thick come to run down my throat. I want to taste his manhood in the most primal way. I want Levi’s come to fill me up.

      “Do you want me to pull out?” he asks but I shake my head, fiercely.

      “No!” My words come out sharper than I mean. “I mean, I want to experience all of this ... every sensation.”

      “You understand what that means, don’t you, baby girl?” Cody asks, running his hand through my tousled hair, the tip of his rod inches from my lips. My mouth waters needing to taste him again.

      “I know. But I want you to breed me. I want you to make my belly swell with child. Your children. Over and over again. I want to make you a family.”

      Levi’s need for me shows as he growls, taking hold of my hips, his big cock buried so deep inside my pussy. I moan loudly, the sensation is so intense and desperate. Good. Because I feel desperate too. I’m clinging to their promises, that I am theirs and I don’t want to let go.

      “You’re so young,” Cody says, a touch of fear in his dark eyes. “I don’t want you to have regrets.”

      “You don’t think I know what I want?” I ask.

      Cody chuckles, and Levi’s cock thrusts deeper, a smile on his handsome face. “Oh baby, we know you know exactly what you want, how you want it. And we will give you everything you’ve ever dreamed and more. The blue sky is yours, darling.”

      His words are all I ever need to hear. I begin to suck Cody off, his cock so deep in my mouth and Levi’s cock pounding into my virgin pussy in a way that is both electrifying and overwhelming -- all in the best possible way.

      My whimpers become cries as an orgasm rises inside of me, my clit a tight ball of pleasure as it grinds against Levi’s thick staff. We come, all of us, the way I prayed we would.

      Together.

      When we finish, I pull Cody on top of me, wanting his seed to fill me right away. I roll over, onto my hands and knees, taking Levi’s still-hard cock in my mouth as he stands at the edge of the bed. Come drips down my thighs as Cody mounts me from behind, his perfect fingers running over my juicy slit. He spanks me playfully and I begin to suck Levi with gusto. My juice coats his length.

      Cody takes me the way I asked him to: soft, but with an urgency. He massages my breasts as he moves inside me, taking me to the edge all over again.

      It’s faster this time, because all three of us are sweaty and wild and unbridled in our need. Levi’s hands run through my hair as I suck him off, his milky come coating my throat as he finishes. I drop my head, panting as Cody brings me to the peak of pleasure.

      When he comes, his hands are on my hips, holding me in place, and I lean against him on my knees, a smile on my face, so big and pure.

      I made my men so happy, and they made me so pleased that tears fill my eyes as I turn to Cody, kissing him again.

      Yes, it was wild sex, but beyond that we just shared our most private desires with one another.  And my heart swells with affection for these two men.

      In my bed, my cowboys wrap their arms around me and my shoulders shake ever so slightly. I tremble with pure joy.

      “You okay, darling?” Cody asks, kissing my temple, his arms protectively around me.

      “Okay doesn’t begin to cover it,” I tell him, nestling in their arms. Our naked bodies are wrapped together and I close my eyes, drifting off to sleep, pure love blossoming in my heart.

      But then a loud knock startles me, and I sit up, it’s still dark out. Levi and Cody are naked on either side of me. Their thick cocks resting against my bare skin. But I pull up a sheet as the bedroom light flicks on.

      And in one moment all the peace I felt vanishes.

      Uncle Billy stands there, his eyes wide in shock.
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      Shit, shit, shit.

      “What in the living hell is happening here?” Billy shouts, his eyes blazing with rage directed at me.

      This is the worst case scenario. Billy -- the man who took a chance on us, who loved us like his own sons -- looks at all of us, and I know what he sees. That we’ve defiled his sweet, innocent niece; taken her virginity.

      And it’s the truth. Except it’s so much more than that.

      We also gave her our hearts. But he can’t see that now. All he sees is the three of us in bed. The sheets tousled around us. The smell of sex still lingering in the air.

      Fuck.

      “We can explain,”  I say, meaning it. But Billy shakes his head, that rage I’d seen a moment before replaced with fear.

      “Get your asses out of bed and get dressed. There is a fire at the barn! It’s all going up in flames — the barn, animals, all of it!”

      “Shit,” I mutter, smelling the fire now. The smoke.

      Levi and I grab our sweats, pulling them on as CeeCee wraps the sheet around herself.

      “Call 911,” I shout at CeeCee. “We’ve gotta get the animals.”

      I rush out of the house, barely getting my shoes on, and staggering towards the barn. Lightning flashes above us, and I know the cause of the fire. But the small amount of rain that falls isn't enough to put out the flames that blaze from the barn roof.

      “Help me,” I yell at Levi as I unlock the barn door. I can hear the horses neighing and bucking at their stables.

      Billy looks like he is in a state of shock, and I know he is terrified of losing everything he has worked his entire life for. My heart goes out to him, but I can’t console him right now -- right now we have to salvage what we can of Cherry Lane Ranch.

      The barn is alight with flames from above, and I scream at Levi to work on the stables to the left, while I get Whisper and Midnight. They run free when I open their stables, nearly knocking Billy over as they rush from the barn.

      It’ll probably be days before we find all the animals, but at least they’re safe for now.

      One of the beams creaks above me, and Levi is yelling, “Cody, we need to get the fuck out of here before the roof caves in.”

      “Go,” I scream back, struggling with the damn donkey, who stubbornly refuses to leave his stall. “Come on, darling,” I say, my voice calmer than I feel as I swat the old girl’s backside, urging her out.

      In the struggle the donkey kicks out my knee and pain splinters through my leg. Nausea rolls through me when I try to stand. Fuck. I lean on the stable for support and smack the donkey’s backside again.

      Finally the stubborn ass moves racing out of the barn. I limp toward the doors, my leg giving out on me twice. Sweat beads on my brow from the heat of the fire and pain. That’s when I hear the crack above me.

      I glance up, fear paralyzing me for a split second. But then I hear CeeCee’s scream telling me to run, and Levi is beside me. He places my arm over his shoulders and helps me stand.

      Pieces of the roof fall around us, and for a moment I think we’re both not going to make it. And as the barn collapses in on itself, Levi and I collapse to the ground just outside, coughing and groaning.

      “You’re hurt.” CeeCee is above me, her hands running over my body, her eyes wide with fear.

      “I’m...okay.” I sit up, glancing over at Levi, who’s still coughing. I wince when I roll my sweats up and see the dark bruise already forming on my knee and shin. But I don’t think anything is broken. Only the barn. And -- by the look on his face as he watches the flames consume his livelihood -- Billy’s heart.

      Sirens wail in the distance, but I know by the time the fire engines get here, there won’t be much to salvage.

      “It’ll be okay, Billy,” Levi says, resting a hand on the old man’s shoulder. “The animals are all safe. We can rebuild.”

      “If you still want us here,” I add, standing and placing an arm around CeeCee, possessively. It may not be the time to assert my claim, but I need him to know that we will  fight for her.

      Billy frowns at me, then at Levi, then back to CeeCee. “I may be an old man, but I know how this world works. Whatever is happening between you three--”

      “We love her,” Levi says.

      Cee gasps, and I pull her tighter to me. “It’s  true. We love her, and we think she loves us.” I glance down at my girl, searching her eyes. They’ve filled with tears, and a smile spreads across her face.

      “I do.”

      Billy sighs. “I think of you boys as family. But this...” He shakes his head and glances back at the barn. “It’ll be a lot of work.”

      I give CeeCee a small squeeze before releasing her and moving beside Billy. “When have you ever known us to be afraid of hard work?”

      Billy clucks his tongue, but the anger that had been there earlier is gone. “I always knew you boys would be trouble.”

      Levi grins at him. “But you took us in anyways.”

      “Yeah,” he says, nodding, then pointing between us. “Don’t make me regret it.”

      “We won’t,” Levi and I say in unison as CeeCee joins us.

      It’s a promise I never intend on breaking.

      The world may not accept us, but I know love and hard work will be the backbone of our future. A future that will start with rebuilding. And as the four of us stand there and watch the last of the flames consume the old barn, I know that everything will be alright. It always is when you have people who love you standing by your side.
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      1 year later...

      With baby Peggy in my arms, I step out on the front porch, the cherry trees blossoming down the lane and the farmhouse wearing a fresh coat of paint thanks to Levi and Cody. But the paint job doesn't compare to the beautiful barn restorations that they have worked so tirelessly on. The fact they were able to salvage some of the original framework is such a blessing and I know Uncle Billy is so thankful for these two cowboys.

      My cowboys. And are they ever. Nothing is going to get in the way of our love. We decided against a formal wedding ceremony, but shortly after the barn fire we exchanged rings and vows.

      Uncle Billy took it all in stride -- which was an unexpected gift. He said after being married for forty years to Aunt Peg he learned one thing: when you find true love, you hold on tight. Doesn’t matter where you find or who you find it with. If you’re so lucky as to hold it in your hands, then you should never, ever let go.

      We won’t.

      I kiss our daughter’s forehead. She is only three months old, and still sleeps most of the day. My doctor tells me that isn’t always the case and I might not get so lucky this next time.

      Yes, next time. I run my hand over my barely showing belly. I am pregnant again. We tried four weeks after Peg entered the world and we got so lucky.

      “What is my beautiful wife smiling about?” Levi asks, climbing the front porch steps, the brim of his cowboy hat covering his eyes.

      “Just thinking how lucky we are to have baby number two on the way.”

      Cody comes out the front door, wrapping an arm around me, giving sweet Peg a little kiss. His hands on my belly. “God, we’re so lucky.”

      I smile. “Is that because you remember how horny I am when I’m pregnant?”

      My cowboys laugh. “Sweetheart,” Levi says. “We’ve practically only known you pregnant.”

      “Fair enough,” I say, laughing. “I’m gonna go put Peg down. She’s sleeping so soundly.”

      “I was just coming inside to wash up for lunch,” Levi says. “Been out with the horses all morning. Billy is still out there. We’ve been trying to break in the new colt.”

      “Man, that one is a fighter. She sure knows what she wants,” Cody agrees.

      I smile. “Sounds like my kinda girl.”

      My cowboys chuckle, following me inside. “So,” Levi says, his hand on my ass. “Anything you want right now?”

      I set Peg in her crib in her bedroom -- the room the guys had before we made our love official. Now we share my room. It works perfectly because the bathroom between the rooms means we can hear our little girl every time she wakes.

      Licking my lips I turn to my men. “I thought you mentioned needing cleaning up?”

      I drag my cowboys to the bathroom, and begin stripping them of their blue jeans and white t-shirts.

      There’s nothing I love more than my cowboys getting dirty. Because it means I get to clean them up.
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      5 years later...

      “Mama, mama, look at me,” Peggy cries from the top of her pony.

      “Careful,” I warn, rubbing my round belly.

      “Don’t worry,” Uncle Billy says, walking beside her. “I won’t let her fall.”

      I smile, knowing he’ll protect her like she’s his own. He may not be her biological grandfather, but one thing I’ve learned over the years is that labels don’t define love, and they don’t make a family.

      “She’s getting good,” Levi says, carrying Caleb, our four-year-old, on his shoulders and nodding toward Peg and Uncle Billy.

      “I wanna ride the pony,” Caleb says, squirming until Levi puts him down.

      “You can ask for a turn,” I tell him, before he runs off towards his sister and Uncle Billy.

      “How are you feeling?” Levi asks, wrapping his muscular arms around me.

      I lean back against his hard chest, and give a satisfied sigh. “A little tired after last night.”

      He chuckles in my ear. “You weren’t complaining.”

      “Never,” I tell him, turning and standing on tiptoes to kiss him.

      Cody walks towards us, carrying our two year old twin boys in his arms, both fast asleep, identical thumbs in their mouths. He lays them down in the playpen that’s shaded by a cherry tree, then comes over to me. Those dark eyes that used to be so full of worry are light and playful.

      Sure, he’s still my broodier husband, but I know exactly what to do when he gets in one of his moods. I know how to make both of my husbands groan in pleasure.

      “I thought you were going to take a nap?” Cody says, kissing my cheek.

      I rub my extended belly, feeling a hard kick. “This one had other plans,” I tell him.

      “I want you well rested,” he says, growling against my ear. “We were looking forward to a repeat of last night.”

      I chuckle, glad that our new house has soundproof walls.

      Three years ago, our family outgrew the old farmhouse. Cody and Levi built a large six bedroom house on the far side of the property. Uncle Billy argued about it at first, but since we’ve moved out he’s started seeing a nice woman that he met at a local antique show.

      Plus, the soundproof walls have made our nights a little less prohibited. And the extra rooms are perfect for our growing family.

      Our family.

      I smile as I glance between my husbands.

      That’s what we are: a family. There are some people who still  give us funny looks when they see us in town together. And I know there are those who talk. But I wouldn’t trade my life for anything.

      I have two men who love me, cherish me, protect me. And I do the same for them.

      There’s nothing more perfect, more right, than being in my cowboys’ arms.

      Uncle Billy walks towards us, Peg holding one hand, and Caleb the other, all three with mischievous grins on their faces.

      “Uncle Billy said we can have ice cream,” Caleb says.

      “Really?” I ask, chuckling.

      Billy shrugs. “Thought I would watch these rascals so you three can get some rest.” He winks at me, then says to my husbands, “My niece looks a little tired.”

      Neither Levi or Cody argue, and a second later I’m lifted against Levi’s chest. “You heard the man; time for mommy to have a nap.”

      I see the gleam in both my husbands’ eyes, knowing full well that they have no intention of letting me sleep. And that’s perfectly fine with me, because I could ride my cowboys all day and night.
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