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Chapter One

Cilla Garner cringed as lightning flashed outside the coffee shop. She held her breath as she waited for the accompanying peel of thunder. When it came, it was so loud it shook the coffee shop�s big plate glass windows. God, she hated thunderstorms.
It was times like this that she really hated her job as a barista at Espresso Joe's in downtown Denver, too. Working the late shift was bad enough, but with the crappy weather tonight the streets were deserted. Which meant an empty coffee shop. And she got nervous when she was there alone. Between the big windows and the pitch black night, it felt as if she was in a fishbowl.
Why did her coworker Tracy have to go home sick tonight of all nights?
Cilla chewed on her lower lip, her gaze going to the windows again. Outside, the rain was coming down in sheets now. Not even the music playing through the shop�s fancy speakers could drown out the sound. As much as she hated the thought of walking to the subway in the torrential downpour, she was seriously considering the possibility of closing up early. But if she did that, her boss would probably pick this particular night to show up and check on things.
Crap. And to top it off, she�d worn the cute, new platform sandals she�d just bought the other day. They were going to get ruined. She needed to start checking the Weather Channel more often. At least her boss always kept a few extra umbrellas in the back.
Ignoring the rain pelting the windows, she went back to reading her textbook. She couldn�t lock up for another hour. Might as well try to get some homework in. Reading about Generally Accepted Accounting Principles didn�t do much to take her mind off the storm, though. Why the heck hadn�t she taken her parents� advice and gone to college right out of high school instead of taking time off for a few years to figure out what she wanted to do with her life? She�d probably have a corner office in an accounting firm by now and a hot, hunky assistant with dark, soulful eyes and washboard abs she could do her laundry on.
The door of the coffee shop opened, intruding on her daydream. Not sure whether to be annoyed at the interruption or relieved to finally have a customer, Cilla looked up and did a double take when she saw the two cops who walked in.
Speaking of hot and hunky.
She�d noticed the handsome Officers Lockwood and Prescott the first night they�d come in for coffee and practically drooled over them every time since. Most of the time they got their order to go, but sometimes they hung around. When they did, she�d catch them looking her way, but neither cop ever did more than flirt, much to her chagrin. If she knew Denver�s finest was this gorgeous she would have forgotten about majoring in accounting and gone to the police academy instead.
Cilla smiled as she walked over to the register. �You two are late tonight.�
Officer Lockwood shook the rain from his slicker. Tall, with dark hair and eyes the color of her favorite chocolate bar, he was probably in his late twenties or early thirties. His shoulders and chest were heavily muscled under his uniform shirt, a sure sign he worked out at the gym in between putting bad guys behind bars.
�There was a light out on 5th Street and we had to direct traffic until the power company got it fixed.�
On second thought, maybe she wouldn�t join the police academy. Standing in the rain for hours on end was definitely not her idea of fun. �Then you�re probably in the mood for some coffee. The usual?�
Officer Prescott flashed her a sexy grin. He was about four or five years younger than the other cop. He might be taller and leaner than his partner, but she just bet he had one hell of six pack under that navy blue shirt. �Sounds good.�
�Grab a table and I�ll bring it over to you.�
She thought they might not take her up on the offer, especially since they were on duty, but they surprised her by walking over to the table in the back corner of the shop. She watched as they took off their hats and raincoats and set them on the backs of some neighboring chairs. Maybe if she offered them free coffee, they�d hang around until closing time.
Cilla poured coffee into two large to-go cups, then carried them over to their table.
�Refills are on the house.�
Officer Lockwood raised a brow. �You sure?�
�Of course. In fact, I wouldn�t mind if you hung around for a while.� She bit her lip. �The girl who works with me went home early and I�m a little nervous about being here by myself. I�d feel a heck of a lot safer with two police officers.�
�I think we can do that.� Officer Prescott gave her another of those gorgeous smiles. �Making a pretty girl like you feel safe and secure is part of the service.�
They made her feel a lot more than safe and secure-they made her feel all hot and bothered. Cilla blushed as her mind wandered all sorts of places it shouldn�t.
She tucked her long hair behind her ear. �I�ll go get some cream.�
Cilla glanced over her shoulder at them and noticed both cops were tracking her ass like radar. Nice to know they were checking her out as much as she�d been doing to them. Deciding to give them a treat, she bent over to grab the cream from the fridge instead of kneeling down. It wasn�t as good on the back, but it did show off her derriere. And the looks of appreciation the two men gave her when she turned around made it worth it.
She set the cream on the table with a smile. �I�m Cilla Garner, by the way.�
�Reed,� Officer Lockwood said. He poured cream in his coffee. He had nice hands. Big, with long, tapered fingers. Something told her he knew exactly how to use them, too. She bit her lip to stifle a moan. �And this is Hayes.�
Hayes grinned at her over the top of his coffee cup. Damn, he had a sinfully sexy smile.
�Why don�t you sit down with us?� he suggested. �Unless you have something you need to do?�
Like she was going to do her accounting homework when she could hang out with two hot cops.
She slipped into a chair. �I�d love to.�
As she crossed her legs, she realized the rain didn�t seem to be coming down quite as hard. Or maybe she was too busy flirting with Reed and Hayes to care.
Cilla had always kind of had a thing for cops. The tight uniforms, all that leather, the handcuffs, the air of calm, assertive authority. They definitely did a number on her. Which made carrying on a conversation practically impossible. She managed enough to learn the two cops had been partners for several years, and that Reed was a Denver native, while Hayes was originally from California. From Denver herself, but having visited California, she had something in common with both men.
�I can�t tell you how much I appreciate you hanging around. I feel much safer,� she said. �I only wish I could offer you more than coffee as a way of showing my appreciation.�
She looked at them from beneath her lashes, hoping one-or both-of them would pick up on her interest and ask her out. Of course, if they both did, she could be in trouble. Which one would she pick?
Hayes leaned forward, resting his forearms on the table. His hazel eyes were more green than brown, with little gold flecks. �Do you have a boyfriend, Cilla?�
That was easier than she�d thought. She was afraid she might have been too subtle. �No.�
She wanted to finish her degree as quickly as possible, which meant taking a full course load every semester, so she hadn�t had much time for a social life. But now that she was just a few classes away from graduating, that wasn�t a problem.
�What about you?� she asked. �Are you seeing anyone?�
�We�re both between relationships,� Reed said.
Was that his way of telling her he was interested in her, too?
Cilla looked from one cop to the other. �Hard to believe some girl hasn't scooped up two attractive guys like you.�
�It's hard finding a woman who can handle us,� Hayes answered.
Us?
That was an interesting way to phrase it. Hayes hadn't said it was hard finding women who could handle them, or their jobs. But a woman-singular-who could handle them-plural. Had it simply been a Freudian slip, or had he been referring to what she thought he was? The image made heat pool between her thighs, and she squeezed her legs tighter together. She'd never been with two guys at the same time before. Never even considered it. But now that she thought about it, the possibility was intriguing.
�Maybe you haven�t found the right woman.�
Had she just said that out loud? Well, she had to gauge their interest, didn�t she?
Reed chuckled. �Guess not.�
Cilla�s breath hitched. Oh, yeah. They were definitely talking about a threesome. Since they were both gorgeous and unattached, she wasn�t going to pass up the opportunity, that was for damn sure. This might be her only chance to fulfill her fantasies-with not one, but two hot cops.
�It�s almost closing time. I should probably clean up.� Her heart sank as Hayes and Reed pushed back their chairs. �You don�t have to leave.�
�We weren�t,� Hayes said. �We�re just going to give you a hand.�
�Oh.� Relief coursed through Cilla and she smiled. �That�s very nice of you.�
Reed grinned. �We�re nice guys.�
Cleaning out the coffee pots and wiping down the tables took a lot less time with their help. On the down side, it also gave her a lot less time to figure out a way to let them know she was up for that threesome they�d hinted at.
Wishing there was something else to clean up, she picked up her messenger bag. �I know you�re probably not supposed to do this, but do you think you could give me a ride to the subway? I�d really hate to have to walk all that way in the rain.�
Hayes exchanged looks with Reed, then gave her a grin. �We�ll do you one better and give you a ride home. Although I'm afraid you�ll have to sit in the back. That's not a problem, is it?�
She winked. �As long as I'm not under arrest.�
�Definitely not.� Hayes looked her up and down. �It would be a true crime if anyone ever had to lock you away.�
The heat in his eyes made her pussy purr. �And no cuffs, right?�
Reed gave her slow smile. �Only if you don�t behave yourself.�
The smolder in Reed�s eyes conveyed his message loud and clear-if you want to be cuffed, I'm your man. That image made her pulse skip a beat. This night was getting more interesting by the minute.
Cilla�s hand trembled a little as she locked up the shop. Dropping the keys in her purse, she turned to open the umbrella she�d borrowed, but Reed took it from her.
His mouth curved as he held it over her head. �Allow me.�
Gorgeous and well-mannered-a potent combination.
Cilla had never been in a police car before. It felt really strange being behind the metal cage that separated the back seat from the front. Like she was their prisoner for them to do with her whatever they wanted. The idea sent a delicious, little shiver through her.
In the front, Reed was on the radio, telling the station he and Hayes were going off shift. Was it just her imagination, or had Reed made the call so she�d know he and Hayes were free for the rest of the night?
Hayes glanced at her over his shoulder. �Where to?�
Cilla rattled off her address. She was about to give him directions, too, but as he pulled away from the curb and headed in the right direction, she decided he mustn�t have needed them. Then again, he was a cop. He probably knew every street in the city.
She didn�t live far from the coffee shop, so it wouldn�t take long to get to her apartment. Which meant she was going to have to think of something quick if she didn�t want the evening to end on her doorstep.
As Hayes pulled up to the curb a little while later, she leaned forward. �I know it�s late, but would you guys like to come in for coffee?�
As invitations went, it was lame. But what was she supposed to say? Want to come up and have a threesome?
The two cops exchanged a glance before Reed answered.
�We�d like that.�
She�d had guys at her place before, but Reed and Hayes seemed to dominate her small apartment with their presence. She could barely concentrate on making the coffee as they looked around.
�You go to the University of Colorado?� Hayes asked from the living room.
She glanced up to see him thumbing through an accounting book she�d left on the coffee table. �Yeah. I take morning classes there three days a week. That's why I get stuck on the late shift so much.�
Reed crossed the room to look over his partner�s shoulder. �Accounting, huh? How close are you to your degree?�
�Three more classes after this semester.� She switched on the coffee pot, then walked into the living room. �I'm getting close enough to taste it.�
Reed�s gaze caressed her. �I know how that feels, being so close to something you can almost taste it.�
Cilla got the feeling he wasn�t talking about getting his college degree. Her breath came a little faster, and she ran her suddenly damp hands down the front of her jeans. Back at the coffee shop, she thought she�d be able to play it cool, but now the two men were in her apartment, that was harder than she thought.
Thunder boomed and she jumped. She used the distraction to get herself together. Okay, take a deep breath, girl. Just because Reed and Hayes were likely here for more than coffee didn't mean this thing was automatic. Neither man had mentioned having a threesome since they�d dropped the hint. If she wanted this to go anywhere, she had to give them some sort of signal.
But what was she supposed to do-rip off her clothes and throw herself naked across the kitchen table? How could she tell them she was game without coming out and saying it?
Hayes was looking at another one of her books-this time it was advanced calculus. �Have you always been good with numbers, Cilla?�
�I guess so. I mean, I�ve always liked math.�
Now there was a sexy subject. Yeah, not so much. Maybe she should tell him she wanted to multiply with him. Nah, maybe not. That sounded creepy.
Hayes set the book on the table, then sauntered over to stand in front of her. He gave her a devastating smile. �And I bet a math-minded girl like you probably even has a favorite number, don't you?�
The funny thing was, she did. But she didn't think they really wanted to hear why she thought 3.14 was so cool.
�Actually,� she looked up at his from under her lashes, �I've always been partial to the number three.�
�Three, huh?� Hayes�s smile broadened. �And what's so special about the number three?�
Reed had come over to stand behind her. Not close enough that he was touching her, but still sandwiching her between him and his equally armed-and-sexy partner. She took a deep breath. Now or never.
�Well,� she said softly. �There�s just so much more you can do with three than you can do with two, you know?�
Hayes leaned in close. Behind her, she felt Reed's big hand trace across her back.
�Yeah, Cilla.� Hayes�s voice dropped to a husky whisper. �I think we do.�
His lips were just a few inches away from hers when an insistent beeping came from the kitchen.
He jerked his head up, looking in the direction of the sound. �What the�?�
Cilla couldn't help laughing at the expression on his face. �It's my coffee maker. It beeps when it�s ready.� She caught her bottom lip between her teeth. �I can go get it, if you want.�
Reed�s arms slipped around her waist, pulling her back against his hard chest. �I think the coffee can wait, don't you?�
His voice was rough in her ear, his breath warm. She moaned as she felt his erection against her ass. At least she thought it was his cock. She supposed it might have been another kind of weapon. She wiggled her ass slowly back and forth to check. Oh, yeah. That was all cock back there. A seriously impressive one at that.
�I'm okay with letting the coffee wait,� she murmured.
She was so entranced with Reed's shaft and what he was doing to her that she almost didn't remember Hayes until he tipped up her chin and touched his lips to hers. The spark of sexual electricity that jumped between them definitively got her attention. She melted into his arms and opened her mouth to his playful tongue. He tasted like coffee and pure, unadulterated male.
Hayes slid one hand in her long hair and pulled her mouth tight to his. There was nothing that drove her wilder than being taken and kissed the way he was kissing her now-his mouth hot, hungry and urgent on hers, as if he couldn't get enough. She got off on a strong man who knew how to ride that fine line between being dominant and simply being a jerk. It was a matter of respect. Letting a guy have his way with her was fun, as long as he knew it was all about her.
She instinctively felt Hayes got that. His kisses were passionate and demanding, yet questioning at the same time. If she pulled away, she was sure he�d back off.
Not that she wanted him to, of course. This was going to be a night to remember, and she wanted him to know she was up for anything he and Reed might have in mind.
So she let her fingers tangle in his short hair and pulled him even closer, nipping his lower lip just a bit to let him know she was well aware of what he was offering. He growled and let his free hand wander down her shirt, undoing buttons as he went. The moment he had her blouse unbuttoned, Reed took over, cupping her bra-covered breasts from behind. Talk about being in perfect synch.
Cilla moaned against Hayes�s mouth. God, these two were good together. What they were doing was like a well-choreographed dance. Just how many times they had done this with a woman?
She ignored the spurt of jealousy she felt and gave a silent prayer of thanks to whoever was responsible for their present mastery at the art of the menage. Stuff like this only happened once in a lifetime, and she wasn�t about to waste the experience wondering who�d been there before her.
Eager to take a more active role in this threesome sandwich., she slid one hand down to cup Hayes�s muscular ass and give it a squeeze. Not wanting to leave Reed out, she reached back with her other hand to massage his trouser-covered cock. Or tried to. It turned out to be a little difficult since he was pressed so tightly against her derriere. He got the message, though, and eased up enough to let her hand slip between them. His large cock was practically throbbing through the thick fabric of his pants.
Hayes slipped his tongue from her mouth to trail kisses along her neck. She immediately missed the sweet taste of his tongue, but she had to admit his lips felt pretty damn good making their way down her throat.
Not to be outdone, Reed nibbled on the other side of her neck, tugging her unbuttoned shirt aside with his hand so he could press his lips to the curve of her shoulder.
She was so lost in what he was doing she barely even realized when Hayes reached around and unhooked her bra. But Reed sure noticed. He yanked off her blouse, then her bra, sending them flying across the room. Hayes stepped back to take a long, sexy look at her bare breasts.
�God, you�re beautiful,� he breathed.
Her nipples hardened under the heat in his gaze, and it was all she could do not to reach up and give them a squeeze. She might have if Reed hadn�t reached around and cupped both breasts. Hayes seemed so hypnotized by the view that Cilla couldn't help looking down at them, too. The sight of Reed's big, lightly tanned hands against her creamy skin was beyond mesmerizing. It was sexy as hell.
Reed lifted her breasts, as if offering them to his partner. With a groan, Hayes dropped to his knees in front of her. He fastened his lips around her right nipple at the same time he teased the left one with his thumb and forefinger. Cilla inhaled sharply as he drew her whole nipple into his mouth and then some, suckling with strong, firm pressure. Damn that felt good.
Hayes didn't just give a little nibble and move on, either. This particular law enforcement officer was obviously a true breast man. He completely made love to her mounds, squeezing, suckling and nipping like he was never going to stop. That was fine with her. The purring between her legs only got stronger the longer he played with her breasts.
Reed dropped his hands from under her breast and skimmed down her stomach until he reached the top of her jeans. Unbuckling her belt, he slid down the zipper, worked her tight denims over her hips. That took a little work with Hayes flat out refusing to stop loving on her breasts, but Reed was persistent. He got them over her hips and part way down her thighs before reaching up to grab his partner's hair, pulling him away from Cilla's nipple. Her stiff peak came out of his mouth with an audible pop that made her gasp.
�Hey!� Hayes glared up at his partner. �I�m busy here.�
�Mind stopping long enough for me to take off Cilla�s jeans?� Reed asked, his voice laced with amusement.
Cilla had to actually bite her lip to keep from laughing at the deprived expression on Hayes's face. �Well, since it's for a good cause, I suppose I can. But just for a second.�
Hayes helped Reed get her jeans off the rest of the way, then both men watched in approval as she wiggled out of her barely there panties.
Hayes made a sound of appreciation. �Like I said before-beautiful.�
�Thank you.� She chewed on her lower lip as she regarded him. �Although you two are a bit overdressed in comparison, don�t you think?�
Reed spun her around to look her up and down, his dark eyes hot and molten. Without a word, he bent his head and kissed her. She was surprised at how tender his mouth was as it explored hers. For some reason, she thought he�d be even more demanding than Hayes. But while his kiss was completely different than the other cop�s, it was still scrumptious, and she was disappointed when it ended.
He gazed down at her. �Cilla, babe, compared to you, we'd be overdressed if we were standing here in just our socks.�
She giggled at that image. �Exactly. So are you two going to do anything about that?�
�No,� was his one-word answer.
She blinked up at him in confusion. Suddenly, she felt very self-conscious about her nakedness. �Don't you two want to��
Reed�s mouth curved into a slow smile. �Hell yeah, we want to. But there�s a lot more fun to be had with that beautiful body of yours before Hayes and I get naked.�
Cilla got goose bumps at that. And the way Reed was visually caressing her? It was making gooey things happen between her thighs. Knowing Hayes was almost certainly giving her backside the same treatment was getting her too keyed up to think straight. She was more than ready to take things to the next level, but apparently her two cops had other ideas. She�d humor them.
She put one hand on her hip and cocked her head to the side, putting on her best sultry expression. �What did you have in mind?�
Reed grinned, but didn�t say anything. Instead, he slowly slid his hand down to his belt. For a moment, Cilla thought he�d changed his mind and was going to get undressed anyway, but he reached behind his back. She heard the sound of a snap popping, as if he�d opened something. When his hand came around again, he was holding a pair of handcuffs.
He let them dangle in front of her, a wickedly sexy grin on his handsome face. �You game, Cilla?�

Chapter Two

The light in the living room glimmered off the cuffs and Cilla's heart skipped a beat. Oh my�
She glanced over her shoulder and saw that Hayes was looking at her with just as much interest as Reed. She turned back and looked at the handcuffs again. Could she- should she-do this? She�d never done anything this remotely kinky before in her life, especially not with two guys she�d just gotten to know in the last two hours or so. Did she honestly want to let Hayes and Reed cuff her? She gave a mental shrug. Just seconds ago, she�d been ready to hop into bed with the two of them. She still was, meaning she obviously trusted them.
But boffing two guys was quite a bit different than letting them restrain her. She remembered the way she�d shivered earlier when Reed had glanced down at her wrists as they�d bantered about him handcuffing her. At the time, the fantasy had made her pussy purr. Now that she had a chance to experience it for real, was she willing to try it?
She stared at the shiny metal handcuffs, chewing on her lower as she tried to decide. Reed must have thought she wasn�t going to go for being cuffed because he dropped his hand to put the cuffs away.
�Wait.�
Reed arched an eyebrow.
She moved a step closer to him. Behind her, she felt Hayes close the distance between their bodies. He was standing so close, she could feel the heat coming off him.
She wet her lips nervously. �I've never done anything like this. What would it�entail?�
Reed gently cupped her cheek in his free hand, his thumb brushing her lips. �It would entail total trust on your part. Trust that we wouldn't do anything you wouldn't enjoy, and that we�d stop the second you decide we're doing something you'd rather not.� He ran his thumb over her lips again, his touch so light she could barely feel it. �Is that a level of trust you can have with two men you've just met?�
Cilla gazed into Reed�s dark brown eyes and instinctively knew the answer to that question. �I trust you. I have no idea why I should-like you said, I just met you-but I do.�
Behind her, Hayes ran his fingers down her back all the way to her ass cheeks, leaving a tingle in their wake. �That�s good to hear. Because we�d never do anything you didn�t enjoy.�
Reed took one of her small hands in his large, rather rough one, then slowly and gently snapped the cuff around her wrist. The clicking sound of the locking mechanism sent a tremor straight through her.
Cilla held her breath, waiting for Reed to attach the other cuff and complete the gesture of dominance. But he didn�t. Instead, he turned her around and led her to the couch.
She was surprised to see Hayes sitting there. When had he moved? Obviously while she was entranced with his partner locking the cuff on her wrist.
Reed sat down beside Hayes with about two feet between them. Cilla frowned, trying to figure out where this was going when Reed gently, but firmly pulled her over his knee. Now she understood why he�d left one of her hands free-so she could position herself comfortably across his lap. Which she did by putting her free hand on the floor and squirming around-something Reed enjoyed, if the way his cock pulsed against her every time she moved was any indication. Speaking of cocks, the position put her face inches from the big bulge in Hayes�s trousers. She�d definitely never given a guy a blowjob in this position, but she was practically drooling as she waited for him to unzip his pants and let that big boy out.
�Comfortable?� Reed asked.
She looked at him over her shoulder. �Very.�
She actually was. In fact, she probably could have fallen asleep like this-if it wasn't for all the sexual tension going on.
Reed reached down and took possession of her free hand, then carefully brought it behind her back with the other one and locked her wrists together. Without her hand to help her keep her balances, she had no choice but to rest her cheek against Hayes's thigh, which put her on eye level with his well-endowed package. The position-and the feeling of helplessness that went with it-were pretty damn hot. She gave an experimental tug on the cuffs. Nope, she wasn't going anywhere.
The touch of Reed's hand on her ass made her jump.
�Sorry,� he murmured. �Didn�t mean to startle you.�
�You didn�t.� Well, maybe a little. But she wasn�t going to tell him that. �Don�t stop. I like it.�
He made small circles on her ass, barely grazing the skin with the tips of his fingers and making the most delicious goose bumps chase all over her body. �Did you know you have a spectacular ass?�
Cilla felt her face color at the compliment. �Thank you.�
Reed�s touch was more of a massage now and less light teasing. �And has this spectacular ass of yours ever been spanked?�
The word made her pussy damp. She didn�t know why since she�d never been spanked. But the notion of Reed�s big hand coming down over and over again on her ass had her quivering with anticipation. Abruptly realizing he was waiting for an answer, she craned her neck to look at him.
�No, it hasn�t.� She bit her lip. �Which means you'll be my first. You�ll be gentle, right?�
Both men chuckled at that.
�I promise to spank you only as hard as I have to in order for you to enjoy it,� Reed said.
Cilla tried to follow the logic of that. He hadn't said he wouldn't spank her hard, just that he wouldn't do it any harder than she enjoyed. Did Reed know more about how hard she liked to be spanked than she did? Maybe. He seemed to have experience at this spanking thing.
The sound of the first smack reached her ears before the sting spread over her ass. She gasped.
�Too hard?� Reed asked.
She quickly shook her head. �No.�
It hadn't really hurt. In fact, it wasn�t much more than a love pat. Her one-word answer must have been enough for Reed because he gave her a series of slow, firm spanks. Since she hadn�t taken off screaming at the first smack on the ass, he obviously figured he could do it a little harder.
Cilla didn't know whether to gasp or moan. The spanks stung for sure, but they also felt�well, good. She couldn't put it into words, but the sensation of Reed's big hand coming down on her ass cheeks over and over made her hot as hell. It also made her squirm like crazy.
Not that she got far with Reed holding on to her cuffed wrists. He kept her firmly in place as he seriously worked her ass cheeks, smacking first one, then the other until they felt as if they were on fire. He never struck the same place more than twice in a row, and he never spanked her harder than she could take. The sting that came with each and every smack quickly disappeared to be replaced by a flush of heat that had her pussy spasming and her panting with need.
If her wrists hadn�t been cuffed, she would have reached down and touched herself. Since she couldn�t, she decided to do the next best thing-start squirming again. Reed took his hand from her wrist and placed it on the small of her back just above her ass. The gentle pressure he applied was probably his way of letting her know he was the one in control and that he wanted her to stop wiggling around.
She tried, she really did. But it was hard not to move in rhythm to the spanks, especially when it let her rub her thighs together. It wasn't as good as using her fingers to pleasure herself, but with her hands cuffed it was the best she was going to get. Reed obviously didn�t approve. He delivered a flurry of hard smacks right to the underside of each cheek that made her squeal. However, her protests quickly turned into a string of long, low moans when Reed gently squeezed her ass with both hands. His touch made the heat spreading over her skin even more intense, and she caught her breath.
Hayes leaned over and pushed her hair out of her face with a single finger. �Do Reed�s hands feel good on your ass?�
�God, yes!� She sighed as Reed squeezed her ass again. �I never dreamed getting spanked could feel like this.�
As Reed continued massaging her ass, Hayes ran his hand up and down her back, all the way to her cuffed hands and up again. She�d also never imagined that being the center of attention of two hot guys could feel so amazing.
�Reed said that with an ass as perfect as yours, you would. But I wasn't so sure.�
Cilla tilted her head up to look at Hayes. �Something tells me you like watching me get my ass smacked just as much I like getting it smacked. Am I right?�
He grinned. �What do you think?�
She gave the huge bulge in his pants a very pointed look. �If this is any indication, I�d say you definitely like it.�
�Hell yeah, I like it.� He wrapped his fingers in her hair and gave it a firm tug, tilting her head back. The move practically made her melt. She seriously loved when a guy pulled her hair. �In fact,� he said, �it gets me hard as a rock.�
�Hard as a rock, huh?� She licked her lips. �Show me.�
The request earned her a hard spank from Reed. �Bad girl.�
She moaned as Reed smacked her ass cheeks a few more times before he went back to massaging them. The combination was getting her so wet she could feel the moisture rubbing back and forth between her thighs.
With Hayes�s hand still in her hair, she couldn�t move very much, but she did her best to look over her shoulder at Reed anyway. �Then maybe you should spank me some more.�
Reed didn't answer. He just started back in on her ass, with a little more intensity this time.
Closing her eyes, Cilla caught her lower lip between her teeth and let out a sound that was somewhere between a sigh and a moan. Reed had ruined her forever. She was going to have to make a good spanking part of every sexual encounter she ever had after this. She couldn't imagine doing without.
The distinct sound of a zipper being lowered made her eyes snap open. Hayes couldn�t slide down his pants with her on his lap, but that wasn�t stopping him from setting his cock free. When he succeeded, she could only stare. Hayes had an absolutely gorgeous penis. It was built exactly like he was-long, lean and perfectly sculpted. And it was rock hard, just as he�d said. To say he was excited was an understatement. Even as she watched, a little pearl of pre-cum formed on the tip.
Without a word, Hayes angled his cock toward her. Cilla opened her mouth and wrapped her lips around the head. He tightened his fingers in her hair and guided her head up and down. His pre-cum was sweet and musky on her tongue, and absolutely delicious. If he tasted this good now, what would it would like when he actually came in her mouth?
Talk about a night to remember. She was lying naked across two fully clothed and gorgeous cops, sucking on one of their cocks while the other spanked her ass. Oh, and she was handcuffed, too. Her fantasies weren�t even this good.
Of course, she couldn't pay proper attention to Hayes's cock, not with her hands cuffed behind her back and his partner still warming her ass. But she must have been doing a pretty good imitation of a serious blowjob. Hayes was groaning nonstop.
She was just wondering if she'd be able to make him come in her mouth when Reed stopped spanking her and slid his hand between her legs to run his fingers up and down the folds of her pussy. While she didn�t take her mouth away from Hayes�s shaft, what Reed was doing distracted her enough to make her stop licking so she could moan instead. Maybe that was why Reed had done it? Maybe he didn't want Hayes to be the first one to come.
Cilla rolled her hips in time with Reed's fingers, grinding down on him and slowly building toward an orgasm. She was just starting to feel the familiar tingle that told her she was getting ready for takeoff when Reed suddenly changed tactics, momentarily taking his fingers away from her folds and slipping two of them deep inside her. She was so wet that he slid right in, but Reed had some pretty long fingers to go with those big hands. As he began to thrust his fingers in and out, she swore it felt like she was being fucked. Despite this being their first time together, he found sensitive little places inside her she wasn't even aware existed. The hell with her G-Spot; those big fingers found the whole rest of the alphabet.
Hayes must have finally gotten tired of being left out. He tightened his fingers in her hair again to get her attention, then bobbed her head up and down. This time he kept a firm hold on her, moving her mouth on him exactly the way he wanted-fucking her mouth more than letting her blow him. So much for Reed deciding when Hayes�d come. The younger officer was taking matters into his own hand-literally.
Cilla had always secretly reveled in the blatant submissiveness involved in letting a guy fuck her mouth, but having him do it while her hands were cuffed behind her back ramped up the sensation by a factor of about a million. It was so intense, she actually felt goose bumps running down her back. She ground hard against Reed's hand. She wanted to come at the same time Hayes did.
As she got closer and closer to the edge, her moans matched Hayes's. Her pussy clenched around Reed's big fingers. The muscles all over her body tightened up in anticipation. She was almost there.
Then, seconds before she came, Reed jerked his fingers away at the same time Hayes pulled his cock from her mouth. Something about them being perfectly in synch popped into her head, but she was too frustrated by being deprived of both her own orgasm and Hayes�s to give it much thought.
She whipped her head around to glare at Reed. �Why did you stop? I was about to come.�
�I know you were.� Reed gave her a lopsided grin. �It's like I said before-there's a lot of fun to be had with that beautiful body of yours before we let you come. If you're patient, you'll come harder than you ever have in your life. I promise.�
She wanted to tell him she was very good at orgasming more than once in the same night, but the possibility of them making her come harder than she ever had in her life was too intriguing to pass up.
�All right.� She gave Reed a flirty smile. �But I�m going to hold you to that promise.�
Reed chuckled and helped her to her feet, which would have been difficult to do on her own with her hand cuffed behind her back. Getting spanked and teased had excited her so much that her legs were actually weak, and she wobbled a little as he spun her around and pulled her close for a long, breath-stealing kiss.
Hayes got behind her, reaching around to cup her breasts as he ground his cock against her ass. Her freshly spanked skin was hypersensitive to touch, and she gasped at the feel of him. It would be so easy for him to slide in her pussy from back there, but she knew he wouldn't do it. Not yet anyway.
While she was still peeved Reed hadn�t let her come, she had to admit the two cops were extremely good at setting her pot to boil. She didn't think any man had ever brought her to this level of sexual excitement and held her there. It was unbelievably hot.
Still kissing her, Reed slipped a hand down between her legs. He was careful to avoid her clit, she noticed. Probably because he knew it wouldn�t take much to set her off. Cupping her pussy, he slid his finger into her wetness, then slowly worked it back and forth. She whimpered against his mouth. He was clearly serious about teasing her for a good, long while before letting her come, wasn�t he?
She could have humped and gyrated against him, trying to snatch a climax before he could stop her, but she didn't. She realized now that when she�d said she trusted the two cops completely, that extended beyond them handcuffing her. There was something about them that made her want to give herself to them completely. That meant letting them decided how-and when-she came.
Admittedly, it was pretty tough giving up that much control, but it was like her grandmother used to say. If you get on a carnival ride, you don't have any choice but to stay on the thing until it's over. She doubted her grandma had this particular ride in mind, but the phrase seemed to fit. She was going to enjoy this ride, even if the men�s teasing drove her insane.
Hayes slid his hands down from her breasts and over her hips, cupping her ass cheeks. Her reddened skin tingled as he lightly ran his fingers over the places his partner had recently punished so thoroughly. Without warning, he delved one hand between her cheeks to tease her anus with a fingertip.
She held her breath, hoping Hayes would slide his finger in there while Reed continued to work her pussy. She certainly wouldn't be adverse to that. Her ass was super sensitive, so she�d always enjoyed anal sex. But Hayes bypassed her anus and moved his hand down until it rested on her inner thigh a few inches below her pussy. She moaned as he ran his fingers through the wetness escaping her pussy.
He lightly smacked her leg. When she didn�t move, he did it again, this time a little harder.
�Spread 'em,� he ordered huskily.
The words sent a quiver through Cilla. She should have guessed that was what he wanted. He was a cop, after all. She complied, spreading her legs shoulder width apart.
He smacked the inside of her thigh again. �More.�
She obeyed, spreading her legs so far she felt it in the muscles of her inner thighs.
�Good girl,� Hayes said.
She thought Reed would complain about the position his partner had put her in since it meant he had to stop playing with her pussy-as tall as he was, he�d have to practically drop down to his knees to reach her now. But if he minded, he didn't comment on it. Instead he walked to her kitchen table and picked up one of her chairs, then brought it over and set it down in front of her. She assumed it was so he could sit down, but he went around behind her to undo the cuff from one of her wrists.
Cilla was surprised-and bummed-he was releasing her already. She opened her mouth to say as much, only to close it again as Reed brought her hands around in front of her and cuffed her again.
�Keep your legs spread.� Reed moved her so fast she barely realized what he was doing until she found herself standing with her legs spread wide and her hands planted on the seat of the chair. �Leave your hands right there, Cilla.�
He could have cuffed her to the chair to make sure she did as she was told, but he hadn�t. He was trusting her to obey him simply because he�d given her an order. The position not only pushed her ass up and out, but exposed her pussy as well. Her heart pounded with the knowledge she was completely vulnerable to whatever the two men wanted to do to her back there.
�Nice,� Hayes commented with a husky growl, walking around and taking in her body from every angle.
After they�d both perused her to their satisfaction, Reed took his place behind her while Hayes stepped in front of her and unbuckled his gear belt. Talk about being distracted. She knew Reed was probably up to something behind her, but she couldn't help focusing completely on Hayes as he set aside his leather belt, then stepped out of his shoes and slowly stripped off his uniform. He was built like a martial-arts fighter, all lean, ripped muscle with a set of six-pack abs any woman would drool over. Damn, he had a body that looked like it could go all night.
She'd already seen his penis, of course, but the full reveal was much better. His long, hard cock sat nestled in between equally rock-hard thighs. When he took his shaft in his hand and offered it to her, she obediently opened her mouth and wrapped her lips around him. Hayes slid his free hand in her hair and took a firm hold with his fingers, then slowly started pumping. Not too deep-just enough for the tip of his cock to touch the back of her throat-then back out until only the head was in her mouth. He repeated the motion over and over again until it was almost hypnotizing.
As much as she loved Hayes fucking her mouth, she�d never liked being a passive participant in anything, especially sex. She wanted Hayes to know he was getting the best blowjob of his life. So she moved her head from side to side, lapping the underside of his cock with his tongue. Hayes groaned.
Cilla was so into what she was doing, she barely felt Reed smack her ass. When the loud echo that came with it finally penetrated her blowjob-induced haze, she realized he hadn�t used his hand. Turning to look while still licking Hayes was impossible, so she tried to analyze what it was by feel.
She didn�t have to wait long. A moment later, Reed delivered a second smack to the opposite cheek. Whatever it was, it was solid. But flexible, too. A belt? As it connected with her ass again, she decided she must be right. Crap, it stung!
But that didn't mean she didn't enjoy it. Her pussy throbbed every time the leather kissed her flesh. She moaned around Hayes's cock. She was so aroused she would have begged Reed to plunge his cock into her if she could have.
Hayes suddenly jerked his shaft from her mouth and backed away, his breathing ragged. Cilla probably would have fallen forward over the chair if his fingers hadn�t been tangled in her hair.
�Shit," he gasped. �Damn, you�re good at that.�
Pride surged through her. She opened her mouth to thank him, but Reed�s soft chuckle interrupted her. She glanced over her shoulder to see him standing there with an amused smile on his face. His belt, sans any gear, dangled from his hand. So, she�d been right about that.
�Having some control issues, Hayes?� he asked his partner.
�Hey, careful there. You haven't experienced what Cilla's mouth feels like yet. You'd be close to coming, too, if you were in my place.�
Reed chuckled again. �Maybe. Maybe not.�
Hayes didn�t comment, but just circled around behind her. He let out a long, low whistle as he took in her freshly strapped derriere. �Damn, that�s the most beautifully reddened ass I think I've ever seen.�
Cilla couldn�t believe she was actually blushing at the compliment. She�d never been shy about her body, but Hayes�s words made her face color as rosy as she was sure her ass must be.
Hayes rubbed her bottom, his fingers teasing the sensitive area where her derriere met her thighs. �Mmm, your ass is so hot.�
Cilla couldn't hold back the moan that escaped.
�Do you like it when I touch your ass?� he asked.
She nodded, unable to speak.
Hayes stopped moving his hand. �I asked you a question, Cilla. Do you like me touching you like this?�
�Yes.�
The words was barely more than a breathless whimper, but it must have satisfied Hayes because he went back to massaging her ass again. This time, Reed joined him.
Together, they touched her ass and legs, their hands strong and sure as they caressed every inch of skin. Cilla closed her eyes, losing herself in the sensations. One of the men-she wasn�t sure which because she didn�t open her eyes-came around in front of her and cupped her breasts while the other teased her anus. From the size of the finger that slipped into her ass, she knew it was Reed back there-she couldn't mistake his large fingers for anyone else. The man was clearly obsessed with her ass. She hoped that meant he�d be sliding his cock in there before the night was over.
While Reed paid attention to her ass, Hayes played with her nipples, alternating between rolling them in his fingers and giving them a firm tug. She was used to a guy caressing her breasts while she was on her back or she straddled him, but this was the first time she�d had someone do it in this position. It felt completely different, but still wonderful.
Hayes didn�t make love to her breasts nearly as long as she would have liked, though. After giving her nipples another squeeze, he walked around behind her to join Reed again. Once there, he slid his hand under Reed's and slipped a finger in her pussy. The duo assault made her gasp, and her eyes flew open. Dear God, she�d never felt anything like it. She pressed her palms against the chair, afraid her legs were going to give out.
She undulated her hips, grinding against their hands, desperate to make herself come. But while the two men fucked her with their fingers, they were very careful not to bring her to orgasm.
She whimpered in frustration.
�I don't think I've ever seen a woman get more aroused.� Hayes�s voice was laced with admiration. �Have you?�
�Can�t say that I have.� Reed plunged his thick finger deeper into her ass. �She's so hot she�s about ready to burst into flames.�
Cilla groaned. She was actually starting to feeling lightheaded from being aroused for so long. Or maybe it was just from being bent over like this. Whatever. If she didn�t have her hands planted on the chair, she would have crumpled to the floor.
Hayes glided his finger lightly over her clit, and she let out a tiny scream.
�Think maybe we should let her had just one little orgasm?� Hayes asked his partner.
Didn�t she get a vote in this? She supposed she didn't. She�d ceded complete control of the situation to the two cops the moment she let them snap the cuffs on her wrists. But still� She hoped Reed would agree.
He played with her ass in silence, as if considering Hayes�s suggestion.
�I suppose one little climax wouldn't hurt,� Reed finally said. �She's been a really good girl.� Bending over, he pulled her hair back with his free hand and put his mouth close to her ear. �Would you like to come, babe?�
Cilla danced from foot to foot. �God, yes!�
Reed pressed a kiss to the curve of her neck, then straightened up to address his partner again. �What do you have in mind?�
She held her breath as she waited for Hayes�s answer.
�I bet she'd love to have her pussy licked,� Hayes said. �Wouldn�t you, Cilla?�
She nodded. Then remembering how Hayes had chastised her earlier for not answering his question, added, �Yes.�
�That settles it then,� Reed concurred.
�Do you mind if I do the honors?� Hayes asked.
�Be my guest. You did call dibs on her pussy, after all.�
She frowned, the prospect of getting her pussy licked forgotten for the moment. Dibs? What the heck were they were talking about? Before she could ask, Hayes took her arm and gently pulled her upright. Leading her over to the couch, he sat her down on the edge of the center cushion. Taking the handcuff key from Reed, he undid the cuff from her left wrist, then leaving the manacles hanging from the right one, he gently tipped her back until she was lying on the cushions with her legs in the air.
Cilla automatically pulled her knees back to her chest and spread her legs wide, ready for Hayes to kneel between them. Worrying about who called dibs on her pussy-and when-could wait until later.
But Hayes wasn�t quite done putting her in position. He grabbed the wrist that still had the cuff around it and with a deft move, attached the other end to her right ankle. That was kinky enough, but then he grabbed his handcuff from his gear belt and quickly attached them to her left wrist and left ankle, leaving her with her legs secured in an obscenely blatant and wide-open position. Thank God for yoga class or this position would have been almost impossible to hold for long, regardless of the handcuffs.
She gave Hayes a smile. �You know, you don't have to lock me up like this to get me to keep my legs open.�
Hayes knelt in front of her, flashing her a wicked grin as he ran his hands along her thighs. �I know, but imagine how it will feel when you can't close your legs, no matter how many times I make you come. I can keep licking your sweet pussy until you just about lose your mind.�

Chapter Three

Cilla�s breath tangled in her throat. She'd never been bound and forced to orgasm. The idea of Hayes making her come over and over with his mouth was a dizzying thought.
But Reed must have decided cuffing her in that position didn�t expose her enough. He walked behind the couch and reached over the back to grab her ankles.
�You�re not allowed to come until I give you permission, Cilla. Got it?�
She blinked up at him. �Seriously?�
�Seriously.�
She looked at Hayes to see what he had to say, but from the expectant way he was looking at her, he was clearly backing up his partner on this. She dropped her head back to eye Reed. �What are you going to do if I come without your permission? Spank me?�
The thought of him reddening her ass again made her warm all over.
His mouth quirked. �You�d like that, wouldn�t you? But, no. Hayes will stop licking your pussy. You don�t want him to stop, do you?�
Well, that wasn�t very fair. She really would have preferred the spanking. How the heck was she supposed to keep from climaxing? She�d never even tried anything like that before. But apparently, Reed was serious about her doing just that. And damn, if he didn�t look all authoritative standing over her like that, his uniform shirt stretched tight across his broad chest.
�No, I don�t want him to stop,� she said.
�Good girl.� He pulled her legs up a little more and nodded to Hayes. �Dive in, partner.�
Hayes carefully spread her folds wide with his fingers, then leaned in and ran his velvety tongue all the way from the bottom of her pussy to the tip of her clit. She jumped as if she'd been shocked.
�Mmm.� He lapped her folds again, stopping just short of her clit this time and looking up at her. �You taste good.�
Cilla bit her lip as she watched him bend his head. He swirled his tongue around her clit. Once, twice, then again and again.
�Oh God,� she breathed. �That's so good.�
Actually, good didn�t even begin to cover it. Hayes was incomparably talented with his tongue. He seemed to know just how she liked it, and when he found her sweet spot, he made delicious little circles over and over. She was teetering on the edge already. Reed obviously had no idea how good his partner was at going down on a woman if he expected her to be able to hold off on orgasming.
She silently pleaded up at Reed. But he shook his head.
�Not yet, Cilla.�
She groaned her frustration. Did he even have a clue how hard it was not to come? Her entire body felt as if it were on fire. But if she came without permission, Hayes would stop licking, and right now, she�d do anything for him to keep doing what he was doing.
She breathed faster, hoping that would help. But her orgasm continued to build.
�That�s it, babe. Hold off just a little longer.�
Hayes plunged a finger into her pussy, fucking her with it as he lashed harder at her clit. Pleasure surged through her. Dear God, they were trying to kill her.
Reed bent over so that his face was directly above hers. �Go ahead and come, babe. Come hard.�
Cilla had a momentary upside down view of Reed�s smoldering dark eyes before she exploded-at long last-into orgasm. She bit her lip to stifle her screams. She had neighbors she'd have to talk to at some point.
But her efforts to remain silent failed. Hayes hadn't been kidding when he said he was going to make her come over and over. He held on firmly to her ass and buried his face in her pussy, licking her clit like he was a machine.
Machine, hell. Her favorite vibrator had never made her come like this.
He made love to her clit well beyond the point where most men would have stopped. He licked until she was kicking and jerking in Reed's firm grip. He licked her until her voice was hoarse and plaintive, and the orgasms started to blur the line between unbelievable pleasure and borderline pain.
She opened her mouth to beg him to stop, but Hayes was already easing up on her clit. The swirls gradually slowed until he was barely touching her at all. When he finally stopped, the sudden lack of stimulation was almost as shattering as the endless orgasms.
Cilla lie there with her eyes closed, gasping for breath. Her throat felt raw from all the screaming she�d done. She wouldn�t be surprised if her neighbors had called the police. Good thing there were already two hot cops on the scene.
She was only vaguely aware of the Reed and Hayes removing the cuffs from her ankles and helping her to her feet. Her head was woozy from the intense orgasms and her vision swam around a bit before she could focus on Hayes's smiling face. His mouth and chin were still wet with her essence, and he looked supremely satisfied with himself.
�Was that good?� he asked.
It took a huge effort to nod her head. She felt like a bobble-head doll. Lacking the words to properly show her appreciation, she leaned in and kissed Hayes hard, tasting her musk all over his lips. When she decided she�d done her best to covey her gratitude to Hayes for his oral talents, she turned to Reed.
�That was cruel of you making me wait for permission to come, but also kinda hot. In a take-charge way. And if you hadn�t done it, I might not have had such an amazing orgasm, so I owe you just as much as I owe Hayes.�
His mouth twitched. �Does that mean I get a kiss, too?�
She smiled. �Of course.�
She lifted her arms to wrap them around his neck, only to stop when she noticed one of the cuffs was still attached to her right wrist. She was getting so used to wearing it she barely noticed. It was like wearing a really heavy bangle. She grabbed the free-swinging part of the cuff and closed the gap with Reed. He pulled her into his arms, lifting her up on her toes as he covered her mouth with his. Where Reed's earlier kisses had been tender, now they were fierce, intense. He took her mouth and possessed it to do with as he pleased. When he finally set her back on her feet, she clung to him, her fingers gripping his shirt. It occurred to her then that while she and Hayes were naked-except for her handcuffs, of course-Reed was still completely clothed.
Cilla smiled up at him. �Don't you think it's time you lose those clothes?�
She didn�t wait for an answer, but dropped to her knees in front of Reed. She quickly unbuttoned his pants, then reached for his zipper. Reed caught her hand before she could pull it down.
�We probably should do something with those handcuffs. We don't want them swinging around and whacking something sensitive.�
Cilla expected him to unlock the cuff, but instead he recuffed her other wrist. He grinned.
�There we go. All better.�
She experimented with how much she could move her hands. �For what I have in mind, wouldn�t it be better if my hands were free?�
He chuckled. �I'm sure you'll do fine. If you haven�t already figured it out, I prefer a woman in handcuffs.�
She laughed. �Yeah, I kinda got that impression.�
Pulling down his zipper was a bit more difficult with her hands cuffed, but she managed. Working his pants over the enormous bulge in his underwear took some work, however. Reed did nothing to help her, either. He only stood there with a hungry look on his face.
She didn't bother pushing his pants down any further than mid-thigh. With her hands cuffed, it took forever and she was impatient to get a look at the cock trying to fight its way out of the confining cotton underwear. When she finally pulled down his boxer briefs and his erection sprang free, all she could do was stare at him wide-eyed. She�d known he was well-endowed, but she wasn�t prepared for just how big he was. Could she even handle him?
Hayes let out a snort. �Same look every damn time. It's enough to give a guy a complex.�
Cilla turned to look at the man who had just given her the best oral sex of her life in surprise. He shook his head, a smile tugging at the corners of his mouth. He looked more amused than jealous. Good. While there was no denying Reed�s cock was enough to make a girl�s mouth water, Hayes wasn�t exactly lacking in that department. Reed's penis wasn't any longer than Hayes's. If anything, it was a bit shorter. But it was the thickest cock she'd ever seen in her life-movies and magazines included. It had to be as wide as her forearm. She wasn�t sure he�d fit in her in her mouth, much less her pussy.
A tremor ran through her. She might not be sure, but she was definitely going to try. A girl didn't stumble on a cock like his every day. She wouldn't stop until that big boy was deep inside her.
�I hope you're not disappointed,� Reed said softly.
He had to be joking. But when she looked up at him, she saw genuine concern in his beautiful eyes.
�Of course I�m not disappointed.� She gave him a sheepish smile. �A little concerned maybe, but definitely not disappointed.�
Reed gently ran his fingers through her hair. �Don't be. Concerned, I mean. I always take my time. Anything you're not comfortable with is off the menu.�
After the way he�d kissed her, she'd never had a doubt he�d be a tender lover.
Reaching out, Cilla took his thick cock in both hands. She would have had to use two hands even if she they hadn�t been cuffed together. The fingers of one hand wouldn't even go all the way around him. She leaned forward and flicked her tongue over the satin-smooth head of his shaft, licking up the pre-cum glistening there. He tasted muskier than Hayes, and equally delicious.
Out of the corner of her eye, she saw Hayes step closer to watch her work. She�d never really thought she was an exhibitionist, but she realized she liked having an audience. There was something incredibly decadent about kneeling at the feet of a guy and lick his cock so wantonly while another man watched.
She opened her mouth wide, taking the tip and a little of the shaft inside. She moved up and down on him, swirling her tongue around the head like an ice cream cone. She couldn't swallow nearly as much as she would have liked, but if the groan Reed let out was any indication, he seemed to appreciate her effort.
He grabbed her hair and pushed his cock deeper into her mouth. She moaned as her pussy spasmed. She was surprised she could get excited again so quickly after the mother of all orgasms Hayes had given her, but she was already pulsing with need. Maybe it was the idea of having Reed inside her.
She took a deep breath and relaxed her throat, letting him know she wanted him to go deeper. Reed obliged, gripping her hair and inching forward a little bit more. She moaned her approval. No man had ever fucked her mouth quite like this. Her pussy was practically gushing she was so damn hot.
She surged forward, eager to feel even more of him slide down her throat, but Reed pulled her away from his cock. When she tried again, he wouldn't let her. He held her hair in a firm grip, giving her only the head of his shaft. She felt deprived, but obediently swirled her tongue round and round the tip, coaxing more pre-cum out of him.
On impulse, she pulled her mouth away and reached for Hayes�s cock. She suddenly had an overwhelming urge to compare their tastes. It probably would have been much easier if her hands weren't cuffed together, but once she had a grip on Hayes�s shaft, he came along willingly. She lined him up side-by-side with him partner.
�Stay put,� she said. �Both of you.�
�Yes, ma�am,� they drawled in unison.
She dipped her head forward and swallowed Hayes deep. In comparison to Reed, Hayes�s larger cock was much easier to deep-throat. He was too long for her to take all of him, of course, but she did a pretty good job of it. She sucked hard, drawing out some of his pre-cum and rolling it around on her tongue. She was right. It was definitely different from Reed. Not better, just different.
Cilla turned back to Reed to see that the big cop had stripped off the rest of his uniform. His body was built like his erection, thick and formidable. He wasn't as ripped as Hayes, but he had muscles on top of muscles. Standing side by side like this, the two men made a nice contrast. It was almost enough to make her forget about the blowjobs she�d been in the middle of giving in favor of gazing upon their nakedness in appreciation. But the opportunity of having two cocks this beautiful to play with was too good to pass up.
She moved back and forth from one man�s cock to the other like a kid in a candy store. As she alternated between running her tongue over Reed�s shaft and deep-throating Hayes, it occurred to her that while she might be cuffed and on her knees blowing the two men, she was the one in charge. Or at least it seemed that way.
Suddenly eager to use that power to make them come as hard as they�d made her come, she greedily sucked on their cocks. In fact, she did everything she could with her mouth and hands to make it happen. But neither of them orgasmed. It probably would have been enough to make a girl doubt her skills if it weren�t for the fact that Reed and Hayes were gritting their teeth so hard she thought their jaws might crack.
She was about to wrap her lips around Reed�s cock again when he reached down and pulled her to her feet. �I think it's time we take this to your bedroom, don't you?�
Cilla couldn�t agree more. �End of the hallway on the right.�
Reed swept her into his arms and gallantly carried her down the hall. Cilla looped her arms over his neck. A girl could definitely get used to this kind of treatment.
Hayes followed behind them after digging through his uniform pants first. Looking over Reed's shoulder, she recognized the familiar foil shape of condom wrappers. These two had come prepared.
That gave her pause. Exactly how long had they been planning this evening? Had they scoped her out every time they�d come into the coffee shop? Had they chatted her up to determine if she was the type of woman who�d be willing to have a threesome with two men she barely knew? She had to question what she�d said or done to tip them off that she was up for their particular kink. If she gave off those kinds of vibes, why hadn't other men hit her up with the same proposition?
She�d have to remember to ask Reed and Hayes later.
Reed set her gently on the bed-what didn't he do gently?�� then joined her. Cilla watched as Hayes tore open a condom packet and slowly worked the latex down his long shaft. She couldn't help but notice Reed wasn't doing the same. That reminded her of something he�d said out in the living room, about Hayes having �dibs� on her pussy. Was Reed going to watch his partner fuck her? That was fine with her-as long as he put that big cock of his to use at some point.
As Hayes climbed on the bed, Reed motioned for her to turn over on her hands and knees. What had she said about them being in synch? Reed clearly knew exactly how his partner liked to take a girl.
With the cuffs keeping her hands close together, she had to work at keeping her balance. Reed helped steady her by kneeling on the bed and offering her his cock to suck. Hayes grabbed her hip with one hand as Reed weaved his fingers in her hair. A quiver rippled through her. Oh, yeah.
Up to this point, it had all been foreplay and games. Now she was about to get penetrated by two guys to the same time in her first real menage.
When they both slid in at the same time, she had a silly image of their cocks meeting in the middle. By the time Hayes had his cock buried deep in her pussy and Reed had his as far down her throat as he could manage, laughing was the last thing on her mind. The sensation of being completely taken like this, from both ends at the same time, was beyond words.
What either man was doing alone would have been considered sinfully delicious. Together, it was earthshattering.
Hayes thrust slowly to start, but quickly built his pace until he was pounding her hard. Tingles chased over her skin every time his hips smacked her ass, reminding her of the amazing spankings his partner had given her. She rocked back against him, driving his long cock deep into her pussy. Climax couldn't be more than moments away at this frenetic pace.
Cilla was so focused on what Hayes was doing to her that she didn�t realize she was ignoring Reed until he pulled her harder onto his giant cock. She was more in line with his shaft in this position so it slid further down her tight throat than it had before. There was still plenty left to go, but when Reed groaned louder than he had all night, she felt an amazing sense of accomplishment.
She moved her head back and forth to take even more of him. If she could have done it, she would have reached up with one hand and massaged Reed�s cum-filled balls. Since she couldn�t, she had to be satisfied with letting her mouth do all the work.
Reed slowly eased his cock out to rub the head back and forth across her lips. She opened her mouth to suck on him again when Hayes suddenly smacked her ass-hard. Her breath exploded out of her lungs, along with a startled yelp. Guess he didn't like her paying more attention to Reed than to him. Or maybe he just liked the shade of pink her ass turned when she got spanked. He had commented on that earlier.
With Hayes spanking her while he plundered her pussy, and Reed fucking her mouth, Cilla couldn't focus too much on what either man was doing. The two cops developed a rhythm of sorts, Reed taking her mouth as Hayes backed off on her pussy. Then Reed would let off a bit so Hayes could thrust into her hard. She would have screamed if not for the cock in her mouth.
Hayes must have felt her coming even before she did. The moment it started rolling through her, he gripped her hips in both hands and really fucked her hard. Cilla moaned around Reed�s cock as his partner pounded her into one long orgasm after another. Hayes bucked, burying himself deep inside her with a grunt that told her he was climaxing, too.
When Hayes finally slid out of her, Cilla crumpled like a wet noodle. Reed gently pulled his cock from her mouth and carefully eased her down to the bed. She lay there gasping for air. Her pussy throbbed so much she had no choice but to reach her cuffed hands down to cup her sex. Hayes may very well have done her in for the night. She wasn�t sure she had enough strength to sit up, much less have any more sex.
She opened her eyes and regarded the two cops on the bed with her. While Hayes's cock had softened somewhat after his climax, Reed's was still hard as a rock. That was when it struck her-Reed hadn't come yet. What had she been thinking, ignoring him?
Rolling onto her hands and knees, she waggled her ass at him, then grinned over her shoulder. �Your turn, Officer.�
Hayes tossed Reed a foil condom packet. �Go slow there, partner.�
Reed covered himself with the condom, then urged her back until her knees were on the edge of the bed. Hayes quickly stripped off his own condom, then came over to sit in front of her. Sliding his hand in her hair, he pulled her head down to his lap. Cilla got the message loud and clear-he wanted her to suck his cock again. Fine by her.
As she kissed and nibbled on his semi-hard erection, Reed nudged the opening of her pussy with his big shaft. He slid the head up and down, teasing her slit. She wasn�t as concerned about him sliding in her pussy now as she�d been before. After the vigorous sex she�d just had with his partner, she was ready.
Reed must have thought differently. �Cilla, do you have any lube handy?�
She was about to insist lube wasn't necessary, but decided against it. Reed knew his cock best. If he thought lube was necessary, who was she to tell him differently?
�Top drawer of the bedside table,� she said.
She should have been concerned about a relative stranger rooting around in her toy draw, but what the hell? In the past hour or so, the two men had seen everything there was to know about her, in the deepest, most biblical sense. There really wasn't anything left to hide.
Reed grabbed her lube without a single comment on the collection of toys stashed in the drawer. She was almost disappointed. There were a few things in there he and Hayes could probably put to good use.
Behind her, she heard a familiar squishing sound of lube being squeezed out of the tube. She tensed, expecting to feel the cold gel on her pussy, but Reed must have rubbed it around on his fingers first because they were nice and warm when he slid them along her folds. He took his time on foreplay, starting with a single finger, then two before finally adding a third. He was so gentle, it was impossible not to relax.
Abruptly remembering Hayes, she turned her attention back to him and his now erect cock. She had a lot to show her appreciation for. Which reminded her. She hadn't thanked him.
She looked up at him. �That boffing you gave me was spectacular.�
He grinned and weaved his fingers tighter in her hair to move her into the perfect position so his cock could slide in her mouth. �If you enjoyed that, just wait to see what we have planned for you next.�
If whatever they had planned for her next was any better than what she'd just experienced, she wasn't likely to survive. She would have told him that if her mouth hadn�t been full. But since she couldn't speak, she let her tongue do the taking, wiggling it back and forth over the head of his shaft like it was an ice cream cone. She was surprised how fast he�d gotten hard.
Though not nearly as surprised as she was when Reed slid his big cock into her. With the added lube, he plunged all the way into her in one smooth motion.
It felt so incredible it literally took her breath away. She held still, waiting for him to thrust, but he didn't move. He only pressed his cock in deep and held himself there. Her hips startled wiggling of their own accord. That was when she realized Reed wasn�t holding on to her hips. In fact, he wasn�t holding on to her at all. He was keeping her impaled with nothing more than the sheer presence of his cock.
She undulated her hips more, bucking against him a little bit at a time. Even that subtle movement was unbelievably satisfying. She was so full she felt tingles of pleasure surge through her every time she moved. Could he really make her come just by standing there and not even thrusting?
Before she could find out, he started to move. He did it so slowly at first she thought it was her imagination, but then she felt his hips break contact with her ass and she knew she'd been right. He was pumping in and out.
�Does that feel okay?� he asked.
She moaned a reply around Hayes�s cock.
�Do you want me to fuck you harder?�
She moaned again, this time louder.
Reed grabbed her hips in both hands. �Are you ready, babe?�
She bobbed her head up and down wildly on Hayes�s cock.
Reed thrust forward at the same time she shoved back. Cilla let out a sound that was half moan, half sigh and all pleasure. One thrust and she was almost done in. A few more and she would truly lose her mind.
She tried to keeping licking Hayes, she really did, but it simply wasn't possible. Reed's cock had started her pussy spasming, and it wouldn't stop. It wasn't quite an orgasm yet, just one long, continuous contraction, as if her pussy lips were squeezing down, trying desperately to hold onto him and not let him go.
Her climax was coming, though, as deliberate and steady as the thrusting of Reed's cock.
And then, when she thought maybe this orgasm truly would be the one to ruin her for life, Reed stopped and pulled out. Cilla gasped, shocked. She half turned to look over her shoulder at him, ready to beg him to slide back in. Pride had no place in this-she needed his cock like she needed air.
But Reed�s attention was focused on Hayes. �I think she's ready now, don't you?�
She was still trying to figure out what Reed was talking about when Hayes laid back. He pulled her off his lap and dragged her onto his chest. Before she could get her head into gear, Hayes slid his cock in her pussy.
Cilla stiffened. She might be out of it, but not enough to risk having unprotected sex-that part of her mind was clear as glass. Before she even saw the edge of the rubber around the base of his shaft, though, she felt it. When the hell had he gotten another condom on?
She opened her mouth to ask, but all that came out was a sigh as Hayes grasped her ass. She assumed he was about to get a good grip on her cheeks so he could fuck her until she felt a finger teasing her anus. At any other time she would have loved it, but she was a woman in need of a once-in-a-lifetime fucking, not anal fingering.
Then everything snapped into place and started to make sense. Hayes had said he had dibs on her pussy while Reed had spent the entire evening completely obsessing over her ass. He was the one gently sliding his big finger deep inside her ass, not Hayes.
Did this mean Reed had called dibs on her ass?
Her cuffed hands were resting on Hayes's chest, which made it hard to turn around, but she did a damn good impression of Linda Blair and pinned Reed with her eyes.
�Whoa there, big boy. If you're thinking of doing what I think you're doing, you can just forget about it. There is absolutely no way your cock is going to fit in my ass.�
She remember thinking she�d wanted Reed in her ass earlier, but that was before she saw he had a tree branch for a penis.
Reed�s finger stilled, but he didn�t pull it out of her bottom. Her traitorous body immediately rebelled. What he was doing had actually felt really nice.
But his finger was one thing. A cock the size of Reed's was another. This was definitely a case of square peg and round hole.
Reed regarded her with those smoldering eyes of his as if he were trying to read her mind. He slowly moved his finger in her ass again. Cilla let out a sigh. God, that felt good. The man certainly knew his way around a woman�s derriere.
�If you don�t want me to slide in your ass, I won�t,� he said softly. �But let me ask you something first. Have Hayes or I done anything tonight that you haven't thoroughly enjoyed?�
She didn�t even have to think before she answered. �Of course you haven't. I've loved every second of this evening.�
Reed wiggled his finger a little faster. Her hips rotated in time with the motion-completely against her will. It didn't help that her undulations made her gyrate on Hayes's cock. That was almost unfair.
�And have we been anything but gentle, even while we've spanked you, strapped you, cuffed your wrists, cuffed your ankles and generally had our way with you?� Reed continued.
�No.�
The word came on a sigh as Reed slid a second finger in her ass. Even though his two fingers were as big as some men's cocks, he was so smooth and adept, she barely felt the difference.
�And did you feel the slightest bit of pain at any point? That wasn�t pleasurable, I mean?�
That last part was the necessary qualifier. The spanking and strapping he�d given her afterward had made her ass feel like it was on fire. But in all honesty, the pleasure she�d received had far exceeded the discomfort.
She gazed into Reed's eyes. They were the deepest and softest honey brown she�d ever seen. They were filled with desire for certain, but there was concern in them as well.
She turned back around to look at Hayes. He�d stopped massaging her cheeks the second she�d balked at what Reed was planning. Now he nodded at her and squeezed her bottom, making her anus tighten around Reed�s finger. This was probably the most attention her ass had ever received at one time. It felt amazing. It also made it hard to think.
�Cilla?� Reed prompted.
She looked at him over her shoulder. �I've loved everything the two of you have done to me tonight. It's been amazing, Unforgettable even.�
�Then what makes you thing that you won't enjoy what I'm about to do next?�
The combination of Hayes�s hands on her ass and Reed�s finger inside it were too distracting to answer right away, and she had to force herself to focus. �But your cock is so��
�Big?� he finished for her. His mouth quirked. �Just because I have a big cock doesn't mean it has to hurt. The secret is being slow and careful, two things I'm very good at. Of course, proper preparation is key as well. You have to work the lube in and relax the muscles.�
As if to demonstrate, Reed moved his fingers again. She was surprised at how relaxed she was. She supposed that supported Reed's assertions.
�You really should give it a go,� Hayes said from under her. �Reed�s not exactly a newbie at this. He knows what he's doing. I think you'd enjoy the hell out of it.�
Easy for Hayes to say. He wasn�t the one Reed wanted to shove his big erection in. She loved Reed's fingers in her bottom, but the math just didn't seem to work out beyond that. Even with a gallon of lube and hours of stretching, there was no way his monster cock would fit in her ass, no matter how slow and careful he was.
�Just because you can get two fingers in there doesn't mean your cock will fit,� she insisted.
�Three,� Reed said.
Cilla opened her mouth to move on to her next logical point when Reed's words sunk in. �What?�
�Three,� Reed repeated. �As in I have three of my very big fingers sliding in and out of your bottom right now.�
She frowned as she tried to get a sense for what was happening back there. She hadn�t felt him slip another finger in her. Wouldn't she have felt that?
�Are you sure?� she asked, stalling for time as she clenched her muscles around him in an effort to feel each individual finger.
Both men laughed.
�I'm sure,� Reed said. �I may be a cop instead of an accountant, but I can count to three. And stop tightening up like that. You're supposed to be relaxing.�
Cilla forced herself to relax, but it was difficult. She tried to imagine how big three of Reed's fingers would be. That thought alone was a little intimidating. But as he continued to add more lube and massage her opening, she found herself melting against Hayes's chest. He lifted his hips to meet hers, squeezing her cheeks at the same time.
She bit her lip to stifle a moan. She should put her foot down-metaphorically, at least-and tell Reed her ass was off limits. But she couldn't. What he was doing felt too damn good. What they were both doing felt too good.
�Well?� Hayes asked.
Cilla lifted her head from his chest to find him gazing up at her with an almost pleading look in his hazel green eyes. How the hell could she say no when he looked at her like that? Maybe he was right. Maybe she would enjoy it. He and Reed had been right about everything else they�d done to her.
�Okay,� she said softly. She glanced over her should at Reed. �But you have to stop the second it's too much for me.�
He bent and pressed a kiss to the small of her back. �Of course. I�d never do anything to hurt you.�
Hayes turned her face toward him with a single finger and kissed her hard. �You made the right decision. You�re never going to forget this.�

Chapter Four

Cilla was going to make a snide comment about people rarely ever forgetting traumatic events, either, and that this had better not be one of those, but Reed's strong hands on her ass silenced her. Both men had been nothing but tender with her since they started this. A comment like that would have been insulting.
It was obvious the two of them had done this before. There was no clumsy fumbling around trying to figure out where to put knees or hands. Reed simply cozied up to her ass and positioned the head of his cock at the opening. She tensed, unable to help herself.
Reed stilled, but didn�t pull away. He glided his hands up her back to massage her shoulders.
�Relax,� he whispered. �I�ll go at your pace. When you're ready, okay?�
�Okay.� She looked at Hayes. �Kiss me.�
He grinned. �Yes, ma'am.�
Wrapping his hand in her hair, he pulled her down and nibbled on her lower lip. She lost herself in the feel of Hayes�s mouth on hers as his cock moved in her pussy. It wasn't difficult-Hayes was a spectacular lay all by himself.
But while Hayes was distracting, it was impossible to ignore Reed and what he was doing. True to his word, he took his time. She knew a lot of guys who�d get impatient and push harder. Not Reed. The man had the self-control of a machine.
The feel of his cock working its way into her ass wasn�t uncomfortable. On the contrary, the way it throbbed against her opening was enough to make her moan against Hayes mouth. It was hard not to relax trapped between their big, strong bodies like she was. She could already feel her ass inviting him in. This just might work.
After what was probably ten minutes of trying, she realized it wasn't. Sure, it felt great, and she was relaxed, but while the head of his cock was now snuggly sitting inside the opening of her anus, it didn't seem like he was going to go any deeper no matter how much she wanted him to.
She shook her head. �I�m sorry, Reed. I tried, I really did. But your big guy just isn't going to fit.�
He chuckled. �Oh ye of little faith. My cock is already halfway in.�
Spinning around to look at him was beyond impossible trapped and cuffed between two big hunks, but she managed to crane her neck to give him an incredulous look. �No way! You�re kidding me?�
�No, I'm not. And before you ask, yes, I'm sure. Trust me, I think I know where my cock is. But since you didn�t know how far in I am, I guess that means it doesn't hurt.�
Cilla chewed on her lower lip as she focused on Reed�s cock. Could he possibly have gotten that big fella in her without any pain at all? It seemed incredible, but she felt it now-a fullness deep in her ass. It felt�great. Better than great. Her anus was buzzing with excitement. How had she missed it?
The answer was plain and simple. Reed had entered her so slowly that her body had adapted to his large size.
She smiled. �It doesn't hurt at all. I can't believe it.�
Hayes laughed. �I told you he was pretty good at this.�
Cilla couldn't help giggling. She felt as giddy as if she�d just won a prize at the county fair. �What now?�
She had no doubt she could take all of him now, and that knowledge turned her on like crazy.
�Now,� Reed said in answer to her question. �I take my time and work my cock a little deeper.�
While he entered her inch by glorious inch, Hayes rocked her on his cock again. It felt delicious, but now that she�d taken half Reed�s erection in her ass without complaint, she wanted the rest-immediately.
�You don't have to go so slowly,� she said. �I'm ready for more.�
�You are, are you?�
He sounded dubious, as if he didn�t quite believe her. Wanting to show him exactly how ready she was, she planted her hands on Hayes's chest and shoved back against Reed's cock.
The move clearly caught him by surprise. He sucked in a breath as her ass engulfed him all the way to the base of his cock. Cilla barely heard the sound over her own gasp. Okay, maybe that hadn't been such a bright idea. There was definitely some discomfort now.
But just as quickly, it was gone. Then something amazing started to happen. She'd had guys in her ass before, but it had never, ever felt like this. It wasn't just the sensation of being full, it was the overwhelming tingle that spread from there to her entire body. She wasn't sure if she�d call it orgasmic, but it was more powerful than anything else she'd ever experienced. She stifled a sob.
Reed must have mistaken her sound of pleasure for pain. �Oh God, are you okay?�
She nodded quickly, afraid he might pull out. �Yes! I'm sorry I moved like that, but I couldn't wait. It feels unbelievable. Please don't make me wait any more. Fuck me, Reed.�
Hayes�s mouth twitched. �I think it's time we gave the woman what she's asking for, partner.�
Reed didn't answer. He simply grabbed her hips with those big hands and pulled her ass back against him. He took it slowly at first, but then once he saw she really was in heaven, he picked up the pace.
Although the word heaven might be an understatement. Her ass felt like it was being pleasured with a vibrator made by the gods. It didn't just feel good. It was beyond that. Beyond any word she could think of at the moment to describe the ecstasy she was in. It only got that much more intense when Hayes pumped into her, too. She was going to explode, she was sure of it. No woman could survive this much stimulation. Her pussy and ass clenched around them, grabbing hold of their cocks in an attempt to slow down the rush of sensations that had suddenly gone from deep body tingles to full-out lightning strikes. It didn�t work. The electricity-like sparks only got stronger as Hayes and Reed thrust into her. She was pulled, tugged and taken by strong hands, fucked better and more thoroughly than she�d ever been in her life. She kissed, moaned, sobbed and screamed, begging for more, but wondering if she would lose her mind if she got her wish.
When she came, it wasn�t the mind-blowing orgasms that Hayes had given her earlier. Those had shaken her whole body, but still left her intact. These orgasms ripped through her, leaving her weak and ravished in their wake, and she prayed they would never end.
She wasn't aware of the two men coming-she was way too far gone for that. Afterward, Reed lay draped over her, his muscular chest heaving from the exertion. Beneath her, Hayes�s breathing was just as ragged.
In an almost out of body experience, Cilla felt Hayes and Reed carefully setting her on the bed, then collapse beside her. She curved into their warmth, not wanting to let go of it. From there, she might have slept. She wasn't sure.
When she opened her eyes again, she was on her back, both men propped up on their elbows to either side of her, tracing their fingers back and forth across her breasts and stomach. Their naked bodies felt nice curled up close to hers.
Hayes smiled down at her. �Welcome back, sweetheart.�
She opened her mouth to reply, but the words wouldn't come out. Her throat felt raw. Then again, she'd been screaming a lot. She was going to have some really pissed off neighbors tomorrow.
�What time is it?� she whispered.
Hayes looked over his shoulder at the clock beside the bed. �Almost five-forty-five.�
She frowned, trying to analyze that. The number didn't make sense. They'd gotten to her place before one-thirty. �How long was I asleep?�
Reed traced his big finger across her nipple, sending a shiver through her. �Just a few minutes. Probably less than ten.�
More information to digest. The obvious answer didn't seem possible. �We were going at it for four hours?�
Hayes chuckled. �You know what they say-time flies when you're having fun.�
Cilla shook her head. Four hours? That was unbelievable. And definitely a record for her. �Well, fun is an understatement I think.�
She reached up and pulled Hayes close for a kiss. That was when she noticed she was still wearing handcuffs. They didn�t stop her from giving Hayes some serious tongue action. When she was done, she did the same to Reed.
�That was to show you how much I appreciate what you did for me.� She lie back with a purr. �You two were incredible.�
Reed cupped her face in his hand. �Having me in your ass didn�t hurt, did it?�
�Hurt?� She laughed. �God, no! It was perfect. I've never come so hard in my life.�
Reed leaned in and kissed her again. �Good. I'm glad we were able to please you like that.� He smoothed her hair back from her face. �You were pretty damn incredible yourself. Any chance you might be up for another round sometime?�
�Are you kidding? I'm ready to go again right now,�
Hayes pushed her down when she tried to sit up. �Whoa there, sweetheart.� He winked at Reed. �I think we created a monster.�
Reed chuckled. �Hayes is right. We went at it pretty hard. You may not realize it now, but you're going to be a little sore later. We probably need to take a few days off to let you rest and recharge.�
It wasn't like they were dating or anything, but the idea of having to wait even a few days to have sex with them again disappointed the hell out of her.
�If you feel up to it, we can set something up when we stop by the coffee shop tomorrow night.�
That brightened her mood. �You guys are going to stop by tomorrow night?� She laughed. �Well, technically, I guess it would be tonight, wouldn't it?�
Hayes grinned. �Of course. You didn't think we'd bail on you after the amazing sex we just had, did you?�
She was chagrined to admit it, but yeah, that was exactly what she�d thought. �I'm not so naive as to think you two haven't done this before. I�d love to get together with both of you again, but I assume there are others.�
Reed curled the end of her hair around his finger. �I won't try to tell you that Hayes and I are some kind of threesome virgins, but we don't do this nearly as often as you seem to think. In fact it's pretty rare. Like I said earlier tonight, it's hard finding a woman who can handle the two of us.�
�And I'm pretty sure I'm not just speaking for myself when I say you definitely top the list of the hottest, most enthusiastic partners we've ever had the opportunity to play with,� Hayes added.
�Without a doubt,� Reed agreed. �You're a once on a lifetime find, Cilla. Now that we found you, we're not letting you get away.�
The words made her feel pleasantly warm all over. She�d been feeling a bit possessive about the two hunky cops, and was glad to know they felt the same about her.
She looked from one to the other. �So, how did you know I�d be up for a threesome anyway? Do I put off a I-would-love-to-have-mind-blowing-sex-with-two-hot-guys kind of vibe or something? Is it the way I walk, or talk, or how I flirted with the two of you when you came in?�
The men laughed, but didn�t answer. She didn't get the joke.
�Seriously, guys. What clued you two in that I�d be up for a threesome? I really want to know.�
Hayes and Reed exchanged confused looks.
�Come on,� she said. �It can't be that blatant because this has never happened to me before. So, what was it?�
�It's not what,� Reed said. �It's who.�
Now it was Cilla's turn to be confused. Maybe she'd had so many orgasms in the last four hours that her head was rattled. Like some sort of sexual concussion. But she didn't think so. She was thinking clearly now, and could certainly count the number of fingers-or cocks, for that matter-the two men might wave in front of her face. But she was definitely missing something.
�Okay, you two, help me out here because you�ve completely lost me.�
It was Hayes who answered. �Cilla, we only propositioned you because someone told us you were really into us and would definitely take us up on it if we invited you to join us for a menage.�
That made her sit up so quickly she almost got dizzy. Both Hayes and Reed reached up to steady her. She shook off their hands. Something strange was going on here, and she was going to figure it out.
�Who told you that?� she demanded.
Reed exchanged looks with his partner. �Were they wrong?�
Cilla shook her head. �Hell no. But I�d like to know who I have to thank for this so I can ask them how they could have possibly known something like this about me. Especially since I didn't know myself. Not until you two were flirting with me back at the coffee shop anyway.�
�Flirting with you?� Hayes�s mouth quirked. �I'm pretty sure it was the other way around.�
Cilla opened her mouth to deny it, then decided not to bother. She had been flirting. Besides, she didn't want to be distracted from her question. �Who was it?�
�It was Tracy,� Reed said. �She said you told her you had a thing for us and that you'd love to sleep with the both of us at the same time. She said we should make the first move because you never would. She even said we should do it tonight since you'd be working the coffee shop alone.�
Cilla was so stunned, the men could have been knocked out of the bed with a feather. Tracy had set her up with this threesome? Her friend going home early made a whole lot more sense now. Tracy had wanted to make sure Cilla would be alone when the cops showed up.
But how had Tracy known she�d be up for a menage? Contrary to what Tracy�d told the two cops, they�d never talked about anything like that. Cilla didn't even remember saying anything to her friend about Reed and Hayes, except to mention they were cute. Apparently, Tracy knew more about what Cilla liked than she did herself.
Reed frowned. �I�m guessing from the look on your face that Tracy set this whole thing in motion on her own?�
She nodded. �I guess so.�
�Do you want us to arrest her?� Hayes asked.
Cilla laughed. �No. I think this definitely falls into the category of a victimless crime. Besides, it's hard to be mad at her considering she was right.�
She flopped back on the pillows between the two men. She was going to have to thank Tracy when she saw her at work that night.
Turning onto his back, Hayes grabbed something off the bedside table. When he rolled back to face her, she saw he was holding the keys to the handcuffs. She frowned as he took them off. She�d gotten so used to wearing them she felt naked without.
She gave him a pout. �Did you have to take them off?�
�Yes,� he said. �You've had them on long enough.�
She bit her lip. �Don't suppose I can keep them, can I?�
Hayes laughed. �Sorry, sweetheart. They�re department issue.�
Damn.
Reed reached out and caught her hand. He pressed a kiss to the inside of her wrist. �Don't worry, babe. We'll bring you a pair of your very own when we stop by tonight. Will that make you happy?�
Her lips curved. �Yes. But only if we break them in right away.�
Hayes chuckled. �See? We really did create a monster.�
Reed�s mouth twitched. �If we bring you your very own cuffs, you'll have to earn the privilege of wearing them. Think you're up for that?�
Cilla would rather have earned that privilege right then, but she knew they were serious about making her wait. That was part of what made it so exciting.
She nodded. �Yes, Officers. I'm ready to do anything you two think is necessary to earn that privilege.�
�Good.� Reed kissed her hard on the mouth, then groaned. �We better get out of here if we have any hope of getting some sleep before our shift starts.�
He was clearly trying to maintain his cool exterior, but she didn�t miss the slight hardening of his and Hayes�s cocks as thy two men got out of bed. Knowing she could excite them at just the suggestion of her resuming the role of their submissive play toy made her feel powerful as hell.
She followed them into the living room, then stood there comfortably naked as they pulled on their uniforms. It was fun watching them. Like a strip tease in reverse.
Once they were dressed, they both came over and took turns kissing her. She could smell the scent of her perfume on both of them. It made for a very nice combo-soft femininity and solid masculinity.
They looked her up and down, then reluctantly reached for their hats. Cilla hoped it was as hard for them to walk out as it was for her to let them.
�See you tonight,� Reed said.
Hearing that made letting them go a bit easier.
�I�ll be waiting.� She followed them to the door, not caring that she was naked. �Don't forget those cuffs.�
Hayes swooped in for another kiss. �We won't.�
�Just be thinking about how you�re going to earn them,� Reed added, his mouth claiming hers once more before they left.
Cilla closed the door and leaned her naked, still rather tender ass against it. What a night she'd just had.
And what a night she was going to have.
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