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  Sins of the Past


  Lorna Marco is known as town slut because of her mother's reputation. Too bad she’s a virgin and has done nothing to earn that reputation. Although the town has no problems letting her know what they feel about her, she is determined to ignore the taunts and go on with her life. All that changes when Jacob moves to town and directly across the street from her.


  Jacob Benson, a former Navy SEAL injured on a mission, moves to town to recuperate and decide what to do with the rest of his life. He’s drawn to Lorna and wants her, even if the rumors about her are true. When his best friend, Cole Michaels, shows up, sparks fly between the three of them and together they become determined to make Lorna theirs.


  One explosive night of passion leads them all to believe they may have a chance at a relationship until danger comes to town.
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  Chapter 1


  


  Someone was definitely getting their ass kicked soon. Lorna Marco had tried her best not to let the taunts and pranks from the town get to her, but this time someone took things too far. They messed with her baby, her pride and joy, and now they were going to pay. Fuming, Lorna grabbed a bucket and scrub brush and went out to her driveway. There it was in big, bold red letters across the windshield of her 1969 Camaro SS. She had literally put her blood, sweat, and tears into restoring that car and she loved it like it was her own child.


  “Goddamn bastards!” she raged.


  The town could say what they wanted about her, but writing SLUT across the front windshield of her car in big bold letters was sacrilegious in her book. Why would someone want to do something so cruel to her baby?


  “If those bastards messed up the paint, I swear to god I’ll gut every last one of them.” Lorna set her bucket of supplies down and stomped off around to the back of the house to find a hosepipe.


  When she had woken up that morning, Lorna had plans of spending a nice Sunday relaxing alone at home. There was nothing unusual about the alone part, she spent most days like that due to her unwanted and undeserved reputation. The relaxing part was what she had been looking forward to. It was rare that she had nothing to do, but she had just finished her last project and it was on the way to a happy client, based on the pictures she had sent him. She decided to take a day off before she started her next project. Now, it wasn’t even quite eight in the morning and she was already dealing with the town idiots. She wanted to crawl back into bed and start over, but Lorna knew she couldn’t. There was no way she would be able to rest until she knew her baby was blemish-free.


  After finding the water hose, she dragged it around to the front of the house, cursing the whole way. There was no way she could leave her car parked in the drive after today. She would be too paranoid that someone would attack it again. Her car was an innocent bystander in the feud the town had against her and it was her duty to protect it. It seemed nothing was sacred anymore. That meant once she was done cleaning the car, Lorna was going to have to clean out the spare car parts littering her garage so she could have space to park her baby inside. She couldn’t leave the car parts on the drive because that would just give the town more of a reason to harass her. They already considered her trash. There was no reason to add more fuel to the fire, so it looked like she would be making a trip to the shop anyway to take the spare parts. In other words, her nice, quiet, relaxing Sunday was shot to hell.


  “I swear if I find out who did this to you I’ll kill ’em.” She patted the hood of the car. “I’m so sorry, baby. You didn’t deserve this.”


  Lorna got to work cleaning the windshield. While she was at it, she decided to clean the whole car. By the time she was done, she was soaking wet. It wasn’t until she was flipping some idiot off who drove by propositioning her from his car window, that Lorna realized what she was wearing. She had just woken up and was on her first mug of coffee when she looked out her front window and saw what had been done to her car. In her haste to make sure her baby wasn’t further damaged, she ran out the door without thinking. Now, standing there in her in her front yard dripping with water and soap suds, she realized she was still in the boy shorts and ribbed white tank top she had gone to bed in.


  No matter what the town said or thought about her, going outside half-dressed wasn’t something Lorna normally did. Standing in the yard with her hands on her hips, she glanced down at her soaking wet tank top. “Lord, I can totally see my nipples in this shirt.”


  


  * * * *


  


  Jacob Benson sprayed coffee out of his mouth and across his front porch when he heard his neighbor across the street comment on her nipples. He had to agree, he could totally see her nipples, even from where he was sitting. Not that he was complaining about the view or anything. In fact, he definitely liked what he saw. His neighbor was hot. She had caramel skin and short, black pixie hair. From where he sat, he couldn’t tell her eye color or really get a good view of her face, but he saw her body, and what a body it was. She looked to be about average height, around five feet five inches. She wasn’t model--skinny, but she wasn’t heavy either. She was just right in Jacob’s opinion. He was a large guy and she was just his type. He didn’t want a woman he was scared he would break, not that he was interested in one at the moment.


  He turned his attention back to the woman’s nipples. He was a breast man and his neighbor was well endowed in that area. He saw himself using them as pillows. That was if he had moved to town for that type of thing. He was there to recover and figure out what the next step in his life would be. Jacob didn’t need the complication of a relationship. Still, it didn’t hurt to look.


  He had moved in a little over a week ago and that morning was the first time he had seen his neighbor. He had noticed the sweet, candy-apple-red Camaro with white racing stripes sitting in the drive, but he was never able to catch a glimpse of the driver. Now, Jacob was glad his aching knee drove him to the front porch. The show he was currently watching from his feisty neighbor was definitely worth the pain.


  From his angle, Jacob wasn’t able to see what was painted on the windshield of the car, but the way the woman came running out of the house cursing and stomping, whatever it was must have been bad. He had been in the military for twenty years. Twelve of those he spent as a Navy SEAL, so nothing shocked him anymore. At least he thought so until his petite neighbor came storming out of her house spewing obscenities. He knew without a doubt she would have fit right in with his men with that mouth of hers.


  Jacob was fascinated with the woman. As she shrugged off the nipple comment and continued cleaning and talking to her car like it was a real person, he took another sip of his coffee and settled in to watch what she would do next. So far, she was the most entertainment he had seen from the small town since he had moved there.


  He thought of his best friend, Cole. Jacob would never admit it, even with a gun pressed to his head, but he missed the guy. They had each joined the SEAL team at the same time and had quickly become inseparable. That was until Jacob took a bullet to the knee. He felt guilty leaving Cole to watch his own back, but with his knee having to be totally replaced, there was no way he could stay in the military. He would have been a danger to his team and he couldn’t do that to them. He had a feeling Cole would have liked his neighbor, though. He would have gotten a kick out of her feisty behavior and seen it as a challenge for him to conquer.


  When his neighbor started dragging heavy car parts out of her garage and loading them into the trunk of her car, Jacob wondered what she was doing. He wanted to go over and help, but with him still on crutches and barely able to get around, he knew he would have just been in the way. Besides, he liked watching her round ass cheeks peek out from the bottom of the tiny shorts she was wearing every time she bent over. His cock responded with a twitch at the sight. He should have felt guilty, but at the moment, all Jacob felt was lust.


  He was almost sad when the woman disappeared into the house and came back out ten minutes later dressed in oil-stained jeans and a T-shirt. She was still cursing as she marched to the car and got in. With the way she was acting, Jacob expected her to slam the door, but she surprised him by shutting it as gently as she possibly could. The car purred to life and he watched as his neighbor backed out of the drive. When she was even with his position on the porch, he was shocked when the woman looked over at him and winked. She revved the car engine, and with a “Woo hoo!” peeled out, leaving a trail of smoke and tire rubber on the street.


  Jacob threw his head back and laughed. His neighbor obviously knew he had been sitting there the whole time. For the first time since he had been discharged from the hospital and the military, he felt carefree enough to laugh. His neighbor was truly one fascinating woman. She made him want to break his own rule about not getting involved with anyone.


  Chapter 2


  


  Lorna laughed as she headed to her shop. She loved fucking with people. It was a bad habit she had developed over time, but it wasn’t her fault. She blamed the nosy, narrow-minded town. She hadn’t known her new neighbor was sitting there watching her until she heard him cough. Of course, then there was no way she could go change her clothes. He had already seen her in them and if she had gone to change, he would have thought she did it because of him. She had one rule and that was to never let them see her sweat. To never let anyone see her embarrassed because that only made matters worse. The townspeople were like wolves. They preyed on the weakest, and that was definitely what they considered her.


  Lorna hadn’t met her new neighbor yet, but she had seen him coming and going. He had been there over a week so she was pretty sure that was enough time for the locals to warn him about how close he was living to the daughter of the town whore. The bad thing about it was she couldn’t even deny the accusation. Even she had to admit her mother was no stranger when it came to sexual relationships. To say that her mother was promiscuous was a huge understatement.


  What Lorna didn’t understand was how the locals automatically assumed she was guilty by association. Because her mother was a whore, she was considered one as well. They were all assholes in her opinion. The summer before her eighth grade year, Lorna went from being flat-chested to having c-cups. That was when the boys started noticing her, and the girls started hating her. From then on she was told she was going to be just like her mother. The sad thing was she was nothing like the woman. Sadly, Lorna was a twenty-nine-year-old virgin.


  Laughing out loud at the irony, she pulled up to her shop and went to unlock the door. She began unloading the parts out of the trunk of her car, organizing them as she went. She didn’t want to mess up her orderly place. Her car may have been her pride and joy, but she wouldn’t have it if it wasn’t for her shop. The shop was the only other thing she could say was completely hers. One of her mother’s boyfriends, or Lorna’s “uncles” as her mother liked for her to call them, had left the shop to her when he died. She loved Uncle John like he was her real father and he had treated her like a daughter. Instead of yelling at her for following him around and getting in his way, at nine years old, he began to teach her everything he knew about working on cars.


  The day Lorna came home from school and found all of Uncle John’s things gone, she had cried for hours, cursing her mother. She knew his leaving had to have been her fault. He had lasted two years with her mom, which was a record, and Lorna had started to hope her mother had finally found the one. Seeing his belongings gone had devastated her. She packed her bags and ran straight to Uncle John’s shop. Of course, he had made her return home, but he never turned her away after that. Lorna started showing up every day after school. She spent more time at the shop than she did at home. Needless to say, after the words she had with her mother, they barely tolerated each other from that day on. She never forgave her mother for cheating on Uncle John, and she had a feeling her mother resented her for her relationship with the man.


  Lorna looked around her shop and sighed. “Since I’m already here, I might as well get to work.” The next project on her list was restoring an old 1952 Volkswagen Beetle. The owner had found it sitting in his father’s garage and wanted it fixed up to give to his daughter as a sweet sixteen present. Lorna smiled, thinking of her own sixteenth birthday present. It certainly wasn’t a car. The car was cute, but Lorna was more of a fan of American muscle cars. She wasn’t about to turn the money down, though.


  Through hard work, she had taken her Uncle John’s body shop and turned it into a restoration shop. Business was doing so well that she was able to stop doing auto repairs altogether and only focus on the restorations. People were normally shocked and skeptical when they first talked to her, but her work spoke for itself and most of her customers came through word of mouth. Requests came in from all over the country and Lorna was able to do what she loved to do best, which was take an old abandoned car and return it to its former glory. The fact that she got paid for her work was just icing on the cake.


  Looking at all the parts she had already collected for the Volkswagen, Lorna made a list of everything else she was going to need for the project. The hardest part of her job was finding original parts. Once she had everything she needed, then actually putting the car together was a piece of cake. With her list made, Lorna booted up her computer and got to work.


  The whole time she worked, Lorna thought about her new neighbor. From what she saw from across the street, the man was gorgeous. He had to be the biggest man she had ever seen, probably at least two hundred and seventy pounds or more. She could tell he stood about six feet five inches, maybe a little taller since he was hunched over his crutches. She had a feeling once the women in town got a look at the man, they would be all over him.


  “And they call me a slut.” Lorna laughed.


  Ashley Johansen was the biggest slut there was, but she was considered the golden girl of the town. Just because she was like the tenth runner up, or something like that, in the Miss Teen USA pageant, they all bowed down and worshipped at her feet like the girl had solved world hunger. Lorna hated her, but she had a feeling once Ashley laid eyes on her new neighbor, it wouldn’t take her long to sink her claws and fangs into the man.


  Jealousy sizzled through Lorna’s veins at the thought of her main nemesis since eighth grade getting her hands on the man. She had no idea what his name was or why she was feeling that way, but there was just something about him that made her want to go against everything she believed in and get to know her new neighbor. She had watched him since the day he moved in and fought back the urge to go over and talk to him. The fact that Lorna knew how it would end once the town started whispering about her in his ear, kept her from embarrassing herself. She didn’t want to see the look of revulsion on his face, or worse, him propositioning her once he found out about her reputation.


  For what seemed like the thousandth time, Lorna thought of packing all of her belongings and moving away. Business was good and she had enough money saved up to start over wherever she wanted. It was her stubborn-ass pride that held her back and kept her in a town that despised her. She refused to leave because she didn’t want them to think they had succeeded in running her off. No, Lorna stayed to prove a point. She was stronger than the backwoods locals. She knew she was being stupid, but it didn’t stop her.


  Lorna turned off her computer knowing she wasn’t going to get any more work done. Thinking of her neighbor and her arch enemy had put her in a sour mood and she still had to make a stop at the grocery store. That was the one thing she hated the most. She always ended up with unnecessary stuff and nothing she truly needed in her hurry to get in and out as fast as she could. She hated the feeling of eyes watching her everywhere she turned and the whispered voices as she passed. The town didn’t even try to hide the fact that they talked about her. Most of the time, they did it right to her face.


  Locking up, Lorna got in her car and drove the block and a half to the grocery store. She snorted when she walked in the door and the whispering started from the teenage cashiers. Slut, whore, and tramp were a few of the words said loud enough to make sure she heard them.


  Lorna rolled her eyes. “Really, girls? I know you guys are probably a little slow, since your fathers are your uncles, too. There is a reason that whole incest thing is illegal and not simply a suggestion,” she leaned and whispered loud enough for the few customers in the store to hear, “but they do make these little books called dictionaries. They’re filled with tons of new words in them for people like you who can’t come up with anything original. I just don’t know what they’re teaching you guys in school these days.”


  She gave them a look of mock pity as she grabbed a basket and turned down one of the aisles. She made sure she was alone on the aisle before she doubled over laughing. The look of shock on both cashiers’ faces was priceless. They obviously didn’t know her if they expected her to take their bullshit quietly. She had a mouth on her and she wasn’t afraid to use it. It was the reason the town hated her so much. Lorna was no wilting flower that ran crying whenever she was insulted. She stood up for herself and gave back just as good as she got from the town.


  Feeling a little better, she went down each aisle and took her time putting everything she needed in the basket. She felt eyes following her, but for the first time in a long while, she didn’t let them get to her. Once she was finished shopping, she went to pay, deliberately choosing one of the girls’ registers. She wouldn’t even look Lorna in the eye as she rang up her purchases. From the jerky way she scanned the groceries and slammed them in the bags, Lorna had to hold back her smile. She knew she had just made two new enemies.


  Once she had paid and gathered her bags, Lorna couldn’t help getting in one last dig as she headed out the door. “Bye, bitches.” Twin gasps of indignation followed her as she threw her head back and laughed.


  


  * * * *


  


  Once all of her groceries were put away, Lorna changed into a pair of cut-off jean shorts and a tank. She grabbed a beer from the refrigerator and plopped down in the chair. If anyone accused her of choosing that one because it offered a clear view of her neighbor’s porch through her front window, she would deny it as she buried the body of her accuser.


  Lorna refused to even acknowledge the little pain in her chest when she had arrived home and her neighbor hadn’t been still sitting on his porch. She had hoped to catch another glimpse of the man, preferably naked, but it seemed he had other plans. She wondered where he was and what he was doing. The man fascinated her like no other. Lorna wanted to know everything about him, starting with why he was on crutches and why he chose her god-awful town to move to.


  She mentally corrected herself as she took a sip of her beer. It wasn’t the town that was awful. It was the small-minded people who lived in it. There were only a select few who made her life a living hell, but she hated the rest because they were too scared to step up and help her. The rest of the town was afraid that if they went against how she was treated, then the attention would be turned on them. Most just went about their day or kept walking like she didn’t exist.


  It bothered Lorna, but she was too stubborn to admit it. Sighing, she stood, giving up on her pity party, and headed to her room to change. It was hot enough outside and even though the sun was low in the sky, she was determined to enjoy the last of her Sunday and do what she loved the most. Who cared if her backyard was only big enough for a two-and-a-half-foot-deep kiddie pool? In a perfect world, she would have an inground oasis with a waterfall and diving board. Unfortunately, the world wasn’t perfect so she had to settle for her kiddie pool, and on a good day, if she positioned her finger over the hose just right, it made a pretty good waterfall. Stripping her clothes and getting into her bathing suit, Lorna grabbed another beer before heading to the backyard.


  Once she was settled in the lukewarm water, she sighed. It was the first time she had been able to relax since she had woken up that morning and found her car vandalized. It wasn’t the first time something like that had happened to Lorna and she didn’t expect it to be the last. Still, the whole “let’s all pick on Lorna because we all hate her mother” thing was getting old. She wondered if it was time to think about moving on. The town had nothing for her there anymore with Uncle John gone.


  Lorna’s mother had disappeared in the middle of the night about five years before, and Lorna hadn’t even batted an eye. She had always suspected that one day her mother would just up and leave so when it happened, it was no big deal. When Uncle John died two years later, Lorna felt like her heart had been torn in two. With him gone, for the first time in her life, she had felt truly alone. Uncle John had been her mentor, her father, and her best friend. He was the one person she could turn to when the town’s bullshit became too much to take. He was always there with a gruff, “fuck ’em all,” to put things in perspective when she needed it. No, with him gone, there was nothing left for her in town. At this point, Lorna was just being stubborn and bullheaded.


  She sat in her pool until it was too dark to see and her fingers had shriveled up before her stomach growled, forcing her to get out and hunt down dinner. Lorna dried off and went inside. She was determined to stay relaxed on what little she had left of her off day, so once she stripped off her wet swimming suit she didn’t bother searching for clothes to wear. Wrapping a dry towel around her, she headed to the kitchen and decided on quick sandwiches rather than worry about cooking. Just as she gathered everything she needed and sat it on the counter, her doorbell rang. Grumbling, Lorna headed to the door.


  Chapter 3


  


  “Who is it? It better not be the fuckers who messed up my car because I’m in the mood to kill someone today.”


  Jacob just about swallowed his tongue to keep from laughing as he heard his neighbor shouting from somewhere inside her house. He didn’t know if she meant for whoever was at the door to hear her or not, but he had a feeling his feisty neighbor didn’t care either way. He could hear her stomping as she neared the door and wondered if his decision to knock was a good idea. He had battled with himself all day on whether or not to come over and introduce himself. Jacob knew it was just an excuse to meet her, but he couldn’t get her out of his head. Finally, when he couldn’t take it anymore, he gathered his crutches and hopped himself across the street.


  He just hoped she didn’t think his profuse sweating and lack of breath was weird. The crutches he was forced to use were, in his opinion, someone’s sick idea of torture. Jacob had no idea armpits could even get sore until he had to use the things. Now, the pain in his pits fought a constant battle with his knee to see which could hurt the most. At the moment, he couldn’t say which was winning.


  “Can I help you?”


  The icy greeting snapped Jacob out of his thoughts. The way his neighbor was frowning at him led him to believe it hadn’t been the first time she had asked the question. His intentions of making a good first impression were going up in flames and he hadn’t even gotten a word out yet.


  “Umm… Hi, I’m Ja—” He thrust his hand out in front of him as he began to introduce himself. Unfortunately, the introduction was cut short when he felt himself becoming off balance as his crutch that he had foolishly let go of slipped out from under his arm and fell to the ground. It seemed like the world decided to make him the butt of one huge joke when he leaned forward to pick it up at the exact same moment his neighbor did. Not only did he hear the sickening crunch, but he felt it as his forehead collided with her nose on the way down.


  “Owww! Fuck, fuck, fuck. Oh shit! That hurt!” His new neighbor wailed as she hopped up and down holding her nose.


  Jacob saw the blood trickling through her fingers and running down her arms. He had every intention of helping her and apologizing profusely, but he stood rooted to the porch frozen at the sight before him. His brain and body seemed to shut down leaving only his eyes working perfectly fine. The towel his neighbor had been wearing didn’t make it past the first couple of jumps before hitting the floor. The woman was completely bare and Jacob was mesmerized at the site of all of her curves and her breasts bouncing up and down. The view of them bare was way better than the glimpse he had gotten earlier through her wet shirt. I’m going to hell.


  “What the hell is wrong with you? Did you come over here just to assault me or did you actually want something?”


  Her nasally, pissed-off tone did nothing to calm the erection that was currently causing his jeans to tighten. Either she hadn’t yet realized her towel had fallen off or she was too pissed off to care at the moment.


  “I…uh…” Jacob swallowed, trying to get a little moisture back into his dry mouth. He was a trained killer for Christ’s sake, but at the moment he felt like a bumbling teenager all over again. He raised his hand to help her, but stopped midair not knowing if she would welcome his touch. Making a decision, he leaned down and picked up his crutch and her towel at the same time. Once he had his crutch safely back under his arm, Jacob stepped into the house and held up the towel for his neighbor to take. He saw the expression in her face change the instant she realized what he was holding, but instead of doing the obvious and snatching the towel away from him to cover up, the little spitfire held the towel up to her nose. With one last glare at him, she turned and headed down her hall, leaving him standing in her doorway.


  The view of her rounded bottom swaying as she casually walked away had Jacob groaning. He had no doubt that view would star in his fantasies for a while to come. His cock jumped at the thought and Jacob had to reach down and adjust his pants for fear that he would have a permanent zipper imprint on his cock if his erection grew any more. There was just something about his neighbor that turned him on. He didn’t even know her name, but he definitely wanted to get to know her.


  Feeling awkward just standing in her doorway, Jacob eased the front door closed and made his way over to her sofa. He didn’t know if he was welcomed in her home after what he had just done to her, but he decided to take a chance. He had a feeling his neighbor’s prickly attitude scared most people off, but after the things he had seen and done, there wasn’t much that scared him. Besides, he smiled to himself, he liked a challenge. It made the win that much sweeter in the end.


  Jacob sighed in relief when he finally eased down, taking his weight off his leg. He rubbed his knee, softly moaning at how good the heat of his hand felt through the bandages. He was in pain and his meds were at his house. The distance seemed like miles instead of feet when he thought of the return trip he would have to make home. In hindsight, Jacob knew he probably should have never left his house, but he couldn’t sit there and stare at his walls another second. He missed his team. He missed the action the assignments brought, but most of all, he missed his best friend Cole.


  His neighbor’s curses and stomps came down the hallway long before she did and Jacob had to hold back a laugh. When she finally came back, she headed straight for the kitchen still mumbling under her breath. She had dressed in a tiny pair of shorts and tank top which did nothing to hide her curves. His mouth watered at the thought of stripping them off of her and tracing all of those curves with his tongue.


  “Stupid men. That gigantic fucker better be happy he didn’t break my nose. Too bad.” His neighbor sighed as she forcefully rubbed mayo on her bread, accidentally poking a hole in it. “The big ox was cute, but why do the big ones always have to be so dumb?”


  “I’m far from dumb, honey,” Jacob yelled from his seat on the couch.


  “What the hell?” his neighbor screamed sending the butter knife she was just using flying toward his head.


  Jacob ducked just in time to keep from being hit and laughed.


  “Why are you still here in my house? I thought you went home. Or did you want to assault me some more?” His neighbor glared at him with her hands on her hips.


  The move tightened the shirt she was wearing across her breasts and Jacob grimaced and gritted his teeth as he fought the urge to adjust his aching cock in front of her. He had a feeling that wouldn’t go over well with his little neighbor. She was already steaming mad and he had no plans of adding more fuel to the fire.


  He focused on her red swollen nose. “I wanted to make sure you were okay. I’m sorry about your nose.” Jacob nodded to his crutches sitting beside him. “I’m still trying to get used to them, unfortunately. If it makes you feel any better, you aren’t the first casualty to them.”


  That last comment caused the corner of her mouth to twitch into a hint of a smile and Jacob almost sighed in relief. She was no longer looking at him like she wanted to kill him and that was just fine with him. Jacob would never admit it out loud, but his tiny neighbor kind of scared him. She was like a stick of dynamite waiting to go off.


  Jacob cleared his throat when it became obvious that his neighbor was still waiting on him to speak. “Anyway, I’m glad it’s not broken.”


  With a curt nod, his neighbor turned and headed back into the kitchen. She went back to making her sandwich, leaving Jacob at a loss of what to do. He had no idea if he had just been dismissed or if his company was even wanted. The thought of going back to his house to stare at the bare walls or mindlessly at the TV kept him glued to her couch. Watching his neighbor mutter to herself as she tortured her sandwich into submission was much more interesting than anything he would find on TV.


  


  * * * *


  


  What the hell is wrong with me? The man nearly breaks my nose and I can barely stop myself from giggling and blushing like a twelve-year-old girl who just met a member of my favorite boy band. Next, I’ll be stalking his trash for memorabilia for my scrap book. Lorna snorted at the thought. She resisted the urge to look over at him and sigh. From what she saw of the man when he had been across the street, he was gorgeous, but up close, the man was devastatingly handsome.


  At the moment, Lorna could tell he was in pain from whatever injury he had and he wasn’t at his best. She had a feeling that when he was at one hundred percent though, the man would be surrounded with an aura of arrogance and danger. “Slap a tux on him and I have my very own James Bond sitting on my living room sofa,” Lorna mumbled under her breath.


  On autopilot, she finished her sandwiches, grabbed two beers out of the fridge, and tucked a bag of chips under her arm. It wasn’t until she got to the living room and set her dinner on the coffee table that she realized she had made enough for her neighbor as well without even thinking. She frowned, more confused than angry at her actions. Lorna never did anything without consciously weighing the pros and cons before making her move. Now, here she was making dinner for a man whose name she didn’t even know. If she had to admit it to herself, she was actually looking forward to dinner with a guy who hopefully knew nothing of her reputation yet and hopefully didn’t expect anything from her.


  “Is there something wrong?”


  Lorna was snapped out of her thoughts by her neighbor’s question. “No, nothing’s wrong. Why would you ask that?”


  “You looked like you were contemplating you next move to take over the world or something.”


  Lorna laughed. “You don’t even know my name, yet you already know me so well. World domination can wait though. Even evil villains have to eat and I guess I can share my dinner with you since you’re already here.”


  “You’re still willing to share with me even though I almost ruined your plans with my smooth moves?”


  “How do you know dinner doesn’t come at a price?” Oh my God! Am I flirting? There was something about her neighbor that sucked her right in. For the first time since her Uncle John had died, Lorna actually cared what someone thought of her and it was a man that she knew nothing about. She had to admit, though, she was enjoying his sense of humor.


  “Something tells me it is a price I’m willing to pay. I’m Jacob, by the way.”


  Lorna couldn’t tell if it was her imagination or if his voice had actually dropped an octave or two when he made his last statement. Either way, his deep, husky voice sent shivers down her spine and directly to her lower half. She took a sip of her beer to add some moisture back to her dry mouth. “I’m Lorna,” she responded, ignoring his comment altogether. No need to prove the town rumors true before she even got to know him.


  They both dug into their sandwiches in comfortable silence and Lorna watched Jacob out of the corner of her eye. Whatever injury the man had, he was still recovering from and she could tell it had taken a toll on him. His face was pale, as if his color was washed out. His lips were pinched and white around the edges when he wasn’t chewing, letting her know he was in pain at the moment. The way he nibbled at the food told her he had probably lost quite a few pounds since he had been injured. That was saying something because Jacob was still huge. Lorna couldn’t imagine how big he would be when he was healthy. Still, the thought of him in pain and not eating right went straight to her heart.


  “You know how I got injured.” Lorna pointed to her throbbing nose that she had no doubt was swelling at the moment, then to his leg. “What happened to you?” She didn’t think Jacob would answer at first because he was quiet for so long, but he finally sighed and spoke.


  “I was shot in the knee on my last mission. I had to have it completely replaced.”


  Yep. My very own James Bond. Lorna liked the fact that his answer was straightforward and to the point. He didn’t try to sugarcoat it as if she couldn’t handle the truth. She had a feeling he didn’t want to talk about it, so she didn’t ask any more questions. He proved her feelings true when he quickly changed the subject.


  “So, that’s a pretty sweet car you have out there.”


  Lorna smiled with pride and decided she liked her neighbor even more. “I think you and I are going to get along just fine, Jacob.”


  Chapter 4


  


  “Hey, J.”


  “What’s up, Cole? How are things?” Jacob settled back against the headboard of his bed and sighed. He had headed straight to his bed when he got back from Lorna’s. He was in pain and all he wanted to do was take some pain meds and sink into oblivion, but he had to talk to his friend first.


  “Well, while you’ve been having a nice, relaxing vacation, some of us have been working. I almost got my ass shot off today,” Cole joked. “Seriously though, I’m glad you called. I have some good news and some bad news. Which do you want first?”


  Jacob popped a pain pill and chased it with a glass of water. “You have about ten minutes to tell me both before I’m out like a light,” he said as he slid further down onto the bed and propped his knee up on a pillow.


  He could hear male laughter and shouts in the background and knew Cole was in the barracks. It reminded him that that would never be him again. Jacob missed it all. He missed the smell of gunpowder, the adrenaline rush as he geared up for a mission, and the high he got from accomplishing his mission and returning home safe after making the world a slightly better place to live in.


  Cole’s voice broke him out of his thoughts. “Okay, the bad news first, Valente may not be dead.”


  Jacob immediately sat up and winced when the move pulled at his knee. “What do you mean he may not be dead? I personally shot the bastard.” He was the reason Jacob was no longer enlisted. He had wanted to personally make sure he killed the man and had gotten up close and personal to do it. Jacob had taken a bullet to the knee, but watching Valente’s eyes as he put a bullet through the man’s head had made it all worth it.


  “I keep hearing rumors that you shot the wrong guy.” Cole sighed as if he was tired. “I’m not sure if any of it is true, but the word on the street is that Valente was a paranoid bastard. So paranoid that he had a decoy of himself made. They say he convinced a plastic surgeon to give another man his face. The night we raided his compound, the decoy was there, not him.”


  Jacob stared at the bare white wall in front of him. Everything that Cole had told him was possible. Julio Valente was worse than scum and using another man to die in his place sounded like something he would do. In Jacob’s opinion, the man’s mother should have aborted him when she found out she was pregnant. Valente hadn’t deserved to take his first breath of air. He had done nothing but terrorize young girls since he was old enough to understand what he was doing.


  From the file his SEAL team had gathered on Valente, he had raped his first girl when he was barely twelve. The six-year-old had been his next door neighbor. From there his crimes got progressively worse until he eventually ran the largest white slavery ring in the world. He kidnapped young girls off the streets all over the world and auctioned them off like cattle to the highest bidder.


  Jacob’s stomach clenched thinking about some of the girls they were able to recover the night they raided the compound. The girls were from Valente’s own personal stash. Even though they were rescued, he had a feeling none of them would ever be the same. Not only had the girls been raped, they had also been tortured beyond belief. They seemed to range between the ages of five to twelve and most had fingers or toes missing, large gashes all over their bodies, and multiple bruises. Rage at seeing what he considered to still be babies being treated that way, was the reason Jacob had personally gone after Valente himself.


  “There is something else. If the rumors are true, then the one about Valente putting a price on your head is true as well.”


  “How is that even possible? How would Valente even know I was there, especially if he wasn’t and there really was a decoy. I never pulled off my mask. There is no way he would have known who I was.”


  Cole was silent before he answered. “The question I’ve been asking myself is how the man even knew we were coming. That was a top secret mission. Need to know only.”


  Jacob wondered the same thing. His SEAL team was an elite black ops group. They only went on missions the government needed carried out in silence, the kind of missions where, if they were caught, the U.S. would deny all involvement. There was no reason why his name should even be circulating in any rumors.


  “We’ll talk more when I get there. There are too many ears here.” Cole paused, letting his meaning sink in. The line wasn’t secure.


  “What do you mean when you get here?”


  “That’s the good news that I wanted to tell you. I got my discharge papers today. I’m getting out in two weeks. I assume that offer to crash on your couch still stands.”


  Jacob was happy to hear the news, but he was shocked. “I thought you were reenlisting. You love the SEALs too much to leave.”


  “It’s not the same. Besides, I thought it was time to move over and let the young guys handle things.”


  Jacob knew there was more to it by the sound of Cole’s voice, but he didn’t push. Cole was not old by any means, they were both thirty-eight and still in good shape. Cole could run circles around those younger guys if he wanted to. “You know you can crash here anytime you want. There’s a guest bedroom so you don’t even have to sleep on the couch.”


  “Thanks man.”


  They talked a few minutes more, until Jacob felt himself starting to drift off to sleep. After hanging up, his thoughts were on Valente. Jacob knew he needed to make plans. If he really was on Valente’s radar, then the man would eventually catch up to him. When that happened, Jacob would be ready for him. He had a feeling that was one of the reasons Cole was planning on staying with him as well, even if the other man wouldn’t admit it.


  The last thing Jacob thought of was his neighbor. He had never laughed so hard with anyone other than Cole. He had enjoyed himself with Lorna so much that he had been reluctant to go home when the time came. Jacob smiled. Cole was going to love her. He couldn’t wait to introduce the two.


  


  * * * *


  


  Jacob barely resisted the urge to scream as he stared at the bare white walls of his living room. He was so bored. Back at the base there was always something for him to be doing. He had always been on the go. Now that he was no longer in the military, he had no idea what to do with his time. Fighting and war were all he knew.


  Jacob sighed. “Maybe I should take up a hobby. Great, now I’m talking to myself.” He stood and grabbed his crutches. Jacob couldn’t wait for Cole to get there, but in the meantime, he needed to find something to do to keep himself from going crazy.


  Hobbling his way to the kitchen, Jacob opened the refrigerator only to slam it closed again. The shelves were still just as bare as they had been when he had looked a few hours ago. He stared at his keys on the kitchen counter and contemplated how hard it would be for him to go on a grocery run. He hadn’t taken any pain meds since he woke up so he was okay to drive. The problem was how he was going to push the grocery cart around once he got to the store, because there was no way he was going to use one of those motorized shopping carts. Jacob shrugged his shoulders and snatched his keys off the counter. The lure of getting out of the house and actually doing something was too much. He decided he would figure something out when he got there.


  As he made his way slowly down the porch steps and over to his car, Jacob offered up a prayer of thanks to whoever was listening that he had been shot in his left knee instead of his right. At least he could still drive and wasn’t a complete invalid. He backed out of the drive and glanced over at his neighbor’s house. If he was lucky enough, maybe he would see Lorna in town.


  Jacob took his time as he drove through the small town. It was around lunchtime and though the day was hot, there were still people out on the sidewalks shopping. He spotted a diner and he was tempted to stop in to grab lunch, but he drove on past when he caught a glimpse of the crowd through the window. He wasn’t in the mood to be around a lot of people yet. He wanted to recover a little more before he got to know the people in the town he chose to move to. Jacob didn’t want to have to answer any questions about his injury.


  Instead, he pulled into the parking lot of the grocery store and parked. Jacob told himself the disappointment he felt wasn’t because he didn’t see Lorna’s car as he drove through town. As much as they had talked the night before, he realized neither of them had gotten around to talking about what they did for a living. He had no clue where his neighbor worked. All he knew was she left early every morning in ragged jeans and a T-shirt covered in grease stains and she didn’t return until dark covered in even more grease. Not that he had been watching for her. He just happened to be looking out the window at those times.


  Cutting the engine, Jacob made his way to the store. Once inside, he leaned on his crutches and stood staring at the line of grocery carts. There was one lonely motorized wheelchair with a basket strapped to the front sitting next to the pushcarts as if it was mocking him. Jacob refused to even acknowledge its presence. There was no way his pride would even let him consider it.


  “Oh, bless your heart.”


  The nasally voice came from behind him and Jacob turned to see a woman standing behind him looking at him as if she was about to start bawling on his behalf at any moment. Before he could even say anything, she had her hands wrapped around his arm and was moving him away from the carts. He had enough time to look down and see her long red nails as they pressed into his skin a little. Jacob winced when the first word that popped into his head was “claws” when he saw them.


  “You poor thing. You just move right out of the way and let me help you. I’m Ashley, by the way.”


  “Jacob,” he mumbled, although he wasn’t sure she had heard him. Ashley had already gotten a cart and started off toward the aisles. Leaving him no choice, he hobbled after her, trying to keep up with his crutches.


  “I’m so glad I ran into you. We hadn’t got the chance to meet and Daddy has told me all about you.”


  Jacob had no idea who Daddy was since he hadn’t met anyone in town, besides Lorna. Just thinking of his neighbor made him shiver. The sight of her naked after her towel had fallen off the night before kept replaying over and over again. The fact that she had been bleeding at the time, or he that was the cause of it, did nothing to take away from the sight of her bare with those sexy curves of hers on display.


  Lorna was a natural beauty, unlike the woman currently talking as they made their way down the dairy aisle. Jacob grabbed a gallon of milk and placed it in the cart, wondering if Ashley was even aware he hadn’t even been listening to a word she said. Looking at her, he saw that she was nothing like Lorna. This woman was fake, from her overly-styled, dyed blonde hair down to her almost leathery-looking tanned skin. Compared to Lorna, Ashley was not beautiful by any means.


  “I’m sorry, what?” he asked when he realized Ashley was frowning up at him.


  “I was asking if you needed any help getting your groceries home,” she told him, her voice almost a purr. Ashley placed her hand on his arm and gave it a rub. “Maybe, I could cook you dinner while I’m there.”


  Jacob paused as he tried to come up with a polite way of turning Ashley down. His brain didn’t seem to be functioning though because the only answer that kept popping into his head was “no way in hell.” He didn’t think that would go over well with her though. He knew Ashley’s type. They saw a big strong man with no ring on his finger and they pounced, trying to sink their claws into him before someone else could. Jacob was not interested in a trophy wife and, by the looks of Ashley, he had a feeling that is exactly what she would be.


  Before Jacob could say anything, Lorna stepped down the aisle with a wicked grin on her face. “There you are neighbor. I told you to wait for me outside.” She walked straight up to Jacob, bumping Ashley out of the way and replacing the woman’s hand on his arm with hers before turning. “Oh, hi Ashley. I didn’t see you there.”


  Jacob barely held back his laugh at the overly-sweet tone of Lorna’s voice. From the way she had pushed Ashley out of the way and how angry Ashley’s red face looked, he could tell these two women had some serious animosity toward each other.


  Ashley pressed her lips together as if she tasted something bitter. “I should have known you’d be lurking around somewhere. Like mother, like daughter, right?”


  Jacob felt Lorna’s whole body tense beside him. He could hear her teeth grinding and wondered what he had gotten himself in the middle of. Because of his battle training, his reflexes were off the charts and Jacob was able to drop one crutch and catch Lorna around her middle just as she lunged for Ashley. The other woman gasped and clutched at her throat as if Lorna had actually touched her.


  “Jacob, it was lovely to meet you, but I must be going now. Maybe we can get together some other time and get to know each other.”


  He watched as Ashley turned on her impractically high heels and pretty much ran out of the store. Jacob looked down at Lorna, whom he was still holding on to, and lifted one brow. “Do I even want to ask what that was all about?”


  “Don’t even ask. Just be glad I saved you from that bitch. By tomorrow she would have had you walking down the aisle with your two point five kids in tow and the paint on the white picket fence still drying.”


  She felt good pressed up against him. Lorna wasn’t tall, only coming up to his shoulders, but they seemed to fit together perfectly. Jacob was glad she hadn’t realized he was still holding her because he was definitely enjoying himself. The curves he had imagined all night long definitely felt good in person.


  The whispering he heard in the background finally got loud enough to distract him and Jacob looked up to see that the majority of the people in the store had stopped what they were doing and were staring at him and Lorna and whispering to each other. He frowned. “What the hell is wrong with this town?”


  “Don’t worry,” Lorna waved them off and grabbed that handle of the cart. “I’m used to it. It’s an everyday occurrence where I’m concerned. By the time we leave here, the whole town will know that the great Lorna Marco strikes again. By the time the story gets around, I will have stolen you right out of Ashley’s arms with my slutly ways and basically raped you right here on the floor for all to see.”


  Jacob shook his head as he watched Lorna start to move down the aisle, leaving him standing there. When he had decided he was bored enough to risk driving to go grocery shopping, he never expected so much drama. He had no clue what to even say after Lorna’s comment, although, he wouldn’t have minded one bit if she did have her way with him right there on the floor.


  Catching up to Lorna, he said the first thing that came to mind. “Is slutly even a word?”


  Lorna doubled over laughing and he couldn’t help but laugh as well. “You stick with me, and I’ll teach you a few things. You’ll learn that I have quite a vocabulary.” She winked at him. “Now, let’s finish shopping because I hate this place.”


  Jacob had no complaints about that. All the people slowly trailing behind them were starting to creep him out. He had a feeling they weren’t there because of him either.


  Lorna was quiet as they finished shopping. The people in the store seemed to realize nothing more exciting was going to happen and eventually went on about their business. Jacob had noticed Lorna throwing her own things in the basket along with his and held back his laugh when they got to the register and she placed them on the conveyor belt alongside his. She lifted one brow and crossed her arms over her chest when the girl at the register told him the total. Jacob pulled his wallet out and paid for everything, but he had a plan forming in his head.


  Once they were at his truck, he grabbed the bags before Lorna could say anything and put them on the backseat, then shut the door. “You can come by the house tonight around six to pick up your groceries. While you’re there, we can have dinner.”


  “I saved you from that hoebag and you’re holding my groceries hostage?”


  Jacob grinned. “Don’t worry. They won’t be harmed as long as you show up.” He watched several emotions play across her face as he waited for her to answer. Lorna would never win in any poker matches in his opinion.


  “Okay, but make it six thirty. I have to go home and shower first.”


  She walked off before Jacob could respond. He watched her hips sway and the rounded cheeks of her ass bounce a little with each step she took. Groaning, Jacob got into his truck and started toward home. He still had several hours to get everything ready, but he had a feeling he was going to have to take care of the hard-on currently tenting his pants before he could even begin to function.


  Chapter 5


  


  What the hell was I thinking? Lorna grabbed the brush she used to clean the grease from under her fingernails as she stood under the hot water. She felt sick to her stomach and knew it was her nerves getting the best of her. Jacob was the first man who seemed to be truly interested in her. He knew nothing about her supposed reputation. He wasn’t just asking her out just to get into her pants and she had no idea how to handle that. If he had been only after sex, she would have been able to handle the situation with no problem.


  Lorna had plenty of practice putting the guys in town in their place. In high school, not only was she known as a slut, but when guys realized she wouldn’t put out, she became a frigid bitch. How she could be both a slut and frigid at the same time, Lorna had no idea. She stopped wondering how the backwoods locals thought a long time ago.


  Once she was done cleaning her nails the best she could, Lorna quickly washed and got out of the shower. She ran her hand across the mirror to clear the fog and stared at herself. She knew she wouldn’t win any beauty pageants, but thanks to having a black father and white mother, her skin was a soft caramel color most women would kill to have. She had plenty of women tell her they spent thousands of dollars on tanning beds or spent countless hours out in the sun in an effort to achieve the perfect tan she naturally had.


  Lorna kept her black hair short because of her job, but she liked to think the cut was cute. She stared into the mirror at her hazel eyes and wondered if Jacob saw the same things she did. Did he think her breasts were too large or that she was fat? She wasn’t a size two, but Lorna had never been uncomfortable about her weight. She didn’t go out of her way to starve herself or diet. When she was hungry, she ate. When she wanted ice cream or something sweet, she didn’t deny herself.


  “If he doesn’t like it, then screw him.” Lorna turned away from the mirror before she saw the lie on her face. For some reason, she cared what Jacob thought. There was something about him that she couldn’t quite figure out. He was different from any guy she had ever met and for the first time, it mattered whether he liked her or not.


  “I wish you were here, Uncle John. Maybe you could make some sense of all of this.” Lorna wiped away the tears that trailed down her cheeks. It was times like this that she could really use his advice. She could almost imagine his gruff voice in her ear as he put his arm over her shoulder like he always did. He was the only one she had ever allowed to show her any affection. She wouldn’t even let her own mother hug her. Right now, she really wished she had his comfort.


  Taking a deep breath, Lorna headed to her closet. She looked at all her clothes and shook her head at the selections there. She didn’t think she had anything that didn’t have at least one grease stain on it. It was a bad habit of hers to wipe her hands against her clothes while she worked. It was to the point now that she did it without even thinking, no matter if she was wearing what she considered work clothes or not. Over the years, everything she owned somehow wound up as work clothes.


  Lorna winced. She didn’t want Jacob to think she was a huge slob, so she settled for the least offensive shirt of the bunch, which turned out to be a blue ribbed tank top that had a small smudge on the side as if she had brushed up against something the last time she had worn it. She paired the top with a pair of cut off jean shorts. Even though it was dark outside, it was still muggy and hot. Looking at herself in the mirror once she was dressed, Lorna nodded. She was comfortable and at least presentable. If Jacob had a problem, then maybe he would be better off with someone like Ashley.


  Just the thought of Ashley getting her perfectly manicured claws in Jacob sent her pulse racing as Lorna turned away from the mirror. The thought shouldn’t have bothered her as much as it did, but she couldn’t seem to help it. For once, Lorna was interested in someone who seemed to be equally as interested in her. She wanted to see where things went with Jacob and the last thing she needed was Little Miss Perfect sticking her nose where it didn’t belong.


  “If he goes for that skank, then there is nothing you can do about it,” Lorna told herself. If Jacob wasn’t interested in her, then he wouldn’t be the first. Still, she would settle for at least a friend in Jacob even if he wasn’t interested in anything romantic with her.


  Knowing she was just stalling, she slid her feet into her flip flops and headed out the door. As she marched across the street, she made a promise to herself to just have fun. She decided to just enjoy Jacob’s company for a change and if something between them happened then she would deal with that when it happened.


  Lorna reached Jacob’s house and opened the door when he yelled that it was open. The smells of cooked food hit her as soon as she entered and her stomach growled immediately.


  Jacob laughed. “It’s a good thing dinner is almost ready.”


  “It’s your fault.” Lorna frowned at him. “If I hadn’t had to use all of my lunch saving your ass today, then maybe I would have had time to eat.”


  “My ass thanks you.”


  Lorna paused a moment before she doubled over laughing. Not many people could handle her snarky comments. She knew she was rude and crass and Lorna didn’t go out of her way to hide the fact.


  “It’s refreshing to finally meet someone that can dish as well as he can take it. You have no idea how boring the local yokels are.”


  Jacob nodded. “I take it they don’t get you.” He turned and motioned for her to follow him to the kitchen.


  “It’s not so much as they don’t get me as it is that I don’t do what they expect of me.”


  “And what is it that they expect?”


  “They want me to stand there quietly while they insult or whisper about me and that’s just not me. I’m not someone who runs crying into my pillow at the first sign of confrontation.”


  She watched Jacob stir something in a pot before turning toward her again. Her stomach chose that moment to growl again and Lorna felt the blush creeping up her cheeks as her face heated. Jacob’s question distracted her.


  “Why is it that this town seems so fascinated with you?”


  Lorna snorted. Fascinated wasn’t the word she would have chosen. She knew this particular conversation was coming, but she was hoping to hold off on it for a little while longer. She sighed before answering, “You’ll find out about it eventually, so it might as well come from me. At least that way you’ll get the truth rather than the embellished, over-the-top version.” She smiled before continuing, “I’m not talking until I get fed, though.”


  Jacob laughed and motioned for her to sit at the table he had already set. Lorna watched as he strained pasta and placed it in a bowl. He then poured the sauce he had been stirring over the pasta before setting it on the table. Lastly, Jacob pulled a pan of garlic bread out of the oven and dumped the rolls in a basket.


  Lorna watched the way Jacob moved around the kitchen. For such a large guy, he moved gracefully and silently even though he was on crutches. She found her mouth watering and it wasn’t because of the delicious-smelling food. It was all because of her neighbor. The man was too sexy for words. Lorna envied the apron he was wearing. She wondered what it would feel like if it were her wrapped that closely around him. She wanted to be the end of the apron string that brushed up against his perfect ass with each step he took.


  Lorna felt her face heat at the thought and turned away from Jacob before she did something really embarrassing like throw herself at his large feet and beg him to strip her naked right there on the kitchen floor.


  “Lorna, are you okay? You look a little flushed.”


  If you only knew. Jacob’s concerned voice snapped her out of her thoughts and she resisted the urge to fan herself. “I’m fine.” Lorna cleared her throat and hoped she didn’t sound as desperate as she was feeling at the moment. She didn’t know what had gotten into her. Never in her life had she even lusted for a man like she was doing with Jacob. Until recently, all she needed was her rechargeable batteries, her toys, and her fantasies of George Clooney rubbing her down with flavored massage oils. Now, it seemed she turned into a drooling idiot whenever Jacob was around.


  “Everything smells great,” she told Jacob, trying to get the conversation back to normal as she watched him ease himself down to his chair.


  “Dig in.”


  Lorna didn’t hesitate. She loaded her plate with pasta and grabbed a roll. She moaned when she took her first bite of the pasta. The tangy flavor of the tomato sauce filled her mouth and she instantly knew Jacob had made it from scratch. There was no way store-bought sauce tasted like that.


  “This is great. Where did you learn to cook like this?”


  Jacob blushed and smiled before answering. “I’m glad you like it because it’s the only thing I know how to cook. It was my mom’s recipe.”


  “Was?” Lorna noticed as Jacob’s smile slipped off his face and instantly regretted her impulsive question. “I’m sorry. You don’t have to answer that.”


  “No. It’s okay. She died about six years ago. I was out on a mission when she was in a car accident. By the time I made it back to the states, it was already too late. She was gone. I never knew my father and it had always just me and my mom until I left for boot camp. She knew the pasta sauce was my favorite so she would make it for me on special occasions. When she died, the recipe was the only thing of hers I kept. It was the only thing I needed.”


  “I’m honored you would share it with me.” Lorna didn’t know what else to say. It hadn’t been her intention to bring the mood down and she had no idea how to get back to the light teasing they had shared before her stupid question. “You were lucky. It sounds like your mom really loved you and you loved her.”


  “Yeah,” Jacob smiled again. “She was great. She was a single parent, but I never lacked for anything. My mom worked hard to make sure I had everything I needed. Even though she had to work two jobs, she still found a way to be involved in everything I did.”


  Lorna sat back and listened as Jacob told her stories of his childhood. He became more and more animated with each story until they were both doubled over laughing. “It seems as though you were a very rowdy child,” she told him.


  Jacob winked, “I got into my fair share of trouble, but something tells me you weren’t that different. I bet you got into lots of trouble when you were little.”


  Lorna laughed. If only he knew the trouble she had gotten into when she was little. She had enjoyed listening to Jacob’s past, but it looked like it was her turn for show and tell. “My mom wasn’t anything like yours. My mom was known as the town whore, and she spent every day of her life proving it was true.”


  She waited for the look of shock to clear from Jacob’s face. She could handle shock, just as long as she didn’t see pity. “The townsfolk are so fascinated with me because ever since I started to develop boobs, they’ve been waiting for me to turn out just like her.” Lorna shrugged. “Like mother, like daughter, right?”


  


  * * * *


  


  Jacob was barely able to keep the fury he was feeling off his face. He gripped his fork tighter, becoming angrier with each word that came out of Lorna’s mouth as she explained why everyone in town hated her so much. She had shrugged and laughed as if she didn’t care what was said about her or how she was being treated, but he could tell it hurt her deep down.


  In his opinion, Lorna was a strong woman for putting up with this town for as long as she had. A weaker person would have turned out bitter and angry at the world or they would have turned out exactly how the town had expected them to. Instead, Lorna had made something of herself in spite of these small-minded people.


  “The people in this town are idiots.” Jacob knew his voice was gruff, but he didn’t care. He needed to make Lorna see how special she was. “Instead of blaming you for what your mother was, they should have taken you under their wing and cared for you to make sure you didn’t turn out like her.”


  Lorna stared at him and Jacob wasn’t sure if it was anger or shock. He had only known her for a short while, so he wasn’t able to read her yet, but he was hoping to change that. There was something about Lorna that drew him in. He hadn’t stopped thinking about her since the morning she had raced out of her house stomping and screaming. He had come to town to recover from a gunshot wound, but now Jacob decided he was staying for another reason. He wanted to know Lorna. For the first time in his life, when he thought of his future, it didn’t include gun battles or war. He thought of settling down and having a family and he was surprisingly okay with that.


  “There was one good thing that came out of my mother’s many guy friends,” Lorna said, interrupting his thoughts.


  Jacob lifted a brow. “Yeah, and what would that be?”


  “Well, I learned a lot from my many uncles. Most of them wanted to impress my mom and thought the fastest way to do that was through me. I have a black belt in karate thanks to Uncle John. I could probably be a certified plumber if I wanted thanks to Uncle Eric. I learned to blow glass and throw pots thanks to Uncle Derek when my mom was going through her hippy phase.” Lorna smiled. “The list goes on and on, but there is only one that I care about and that was Uncle John. I considered him my father and he taught me everything I needed to know.”


  “What made him different from all of the other guys?” Jacob was glad she had at least someone in her life that she allowed herself to care about. Judging from the smile on her face and the sound of her voice when she mentioned Uncle John, he could tell she loved the man.


  “He was the only one who loved me for me. He didn’t just tolerate me so he could get into my mother’s pants.” Lorna snorted. “What all of those other guys were too stupid to realize was that they could have completely ignored me and my mother would have still spread her legs for them. Uncle John was the only one who realized that and he still showed me attention. He taught me everything I know about restoring cars.”


  Jacob whistled and sat forward. “The Camaro outside? That was your work?”


  Lorna beamed with pride. “Yep. I built my baby from the frame up. She was the first car I restored with Uncle John’s help. I couldn’t bring myself to part with her. It just didn’t feel right.”


  Jacob was impressed. “I don’t blame you. That car is sweet. No wonder you were in such a fuss the other morning. I would have been fighting mad as well if someone messed with my hard work.” He shook his head at the behavior of the town he had chosen to move to. It seemed the one sane, mature person was sitting across from him and she was the one being falsely persecuted.


  “Thank you.” Lorna threw her hands up and pushed herself back from the table. “That’s exactly what I said. I can take whatever the local idiots dish out, but my baby was an innocent bystander. They had no right bringing her into this feud. You have no idea how much I would love to track down whoever attacked my baby and make them pay. See how much they like it if I spray painted SLUT across their foreheads.”


  Unfortunately, Jacob had chosen that moment to take a sip of his drink. Lorna’s comment caused him to choke and spray the liquid across the table as he began to laugh out loud. “That’s something I would love to see,” he told her as he mopped up the liquid. He was starting to understand her earlier statement about why the town hated her so much. It may have started out being about her mother, but from what Jacob had learned of her personality, he was starting to see the town couldn’t stand Lorna because she didn’t take any of their bullshit. She gave just as much as she took.


  Jacob grimaced at the mess he had made. “Now that I’ve ruined dinner, would you like to go sit in the living room? I have dessert if you want it.” He was satisfied when Lorna agreed and headed out of the kitchen. He wasn’t ready for her to go home yet.


  Deciding to leave the dishes on the table for later, Jacob hobbled his way to the freezer and took out the ice cream. Once he got two bowls from the cabinet and placed them on a tray along with the ice cream and spoons, he frowned. It had been one thing to get dinner from the stove to the table only two feet away, but there was no way he was going to be able to carry the tray and still be able to hold on to his crutches. Jacob sighed and opened his mouth to yell for Lorna’s help.


  Before he could utter a word, a pair of small hands came into view. “I figured you would need help carrying th—” Lorna cut herself off and frowned. “Is that my ice cream?”


  Jacob laughed. “I supplied dinner. The least you could do was dessert.” The look on Lorna’s face was too much for him to take. Jacob couldn’t resist leaning down and pressing his lips against hers. He felt her stiffen against him and he held still hoping he wasn’t wrong about her feeling the same as him. He let out a sigh of relief when Lorna finally moaned and her lips softened against his.


  Taking that as permission, Jacob pulled her tightly against him and deepened the kiss. He ran his tongue across the seam of her lips until she parted them on a sigh. He teased the tip of her tongue with his before inserting it in her mouth and mapping the inside. The heat of Lorna’s body as she pressed against him had him releasing his own moan as Jacob’s cock went from semihard to rock hard in an instant. He swore he saw spots dancing in his eyes as all the blood rushed from his head and headed toward his lower half.


  Jacob pulled back and rested his forehead against Lorna’s as they both gasped for breath. He had planned on waiting until the end of the night before kissing her, but things weren’t going as planned. Now, as Jacob stared into her eyes, it was taking all of his strength to keep from throwing her over his shoulder and heading directly for his bedroom.


  “Wow,” Lorna whispered.


  That was exactly what Jacob would have said if his brain had been functioning correctly. Instead, he stood, staring at her like he was an idiot and wondering if it was too soon to kiss her again. Would he have the restraint to stop at kissing or would he not be satisfied until he had her in his bed?


  Lorna took the decision out of his hands when she stepped back out of his arms. He watched as she took a deep breath before looking up at him. From the look on her face, he could tell whatever she was about to tell him, it was huge.


  “I’m a virgin.”


  Well damn, that was certainly unexpected and definitely huge. While he was having a conversation in his head, it seemed Lorna had taken his silence as shock.


  “I know. Ironic, isn’t it, that the daughter of the town slut is a twenty-nine-year-old virgin.” She shook her head.


  Jacob stared at Lorna as he tried to come up with something to say that wouldn’t get him beat up from his tiny neighbor. He felt himself starting to sweat as he tried to figure out if she was joking or if she was serious. He didn’t relax until his tiny neighbor started cracking up laughing.


  “You should see your face right now,” Lorna said between giggles. “Don’t worry. I didn’t expect you to say anything. I just figured I should tell you before whatever this is between us went any further.”


  “I just don’t… I have no idea what to say right now. The first thing that came to my mind was how a woman as beautiful as you was still a virgin.” Jacob grimaced. “That sounded a whole lot better in my head. I don’t mean that just because you’re beautiful you should be sleeping around. What I meant was…” Jacob stopped himself before he said something that got him in trouble. “I think I’m going to quit while I’m ahead.”


  “It’s cool. I know what you meant.” Lorna patted his chest. “I’m a virgin by choice. It’s not that I’m saving myself for some special reason or anything. I just haven’t found anyone interesting enough to have sex with. Until now.”


  The last part of her statement was whispered so low he had to strain to hear. Jacob wasn’t sure if she had meant for him to hear them, but her words had him nearly swallowing his tongue. With just those two tiny words she had his blood boiling, but he was able to keep himself from pulling her back against him and burying himself deep inside her. She may not be saving herself for something special, but he had every intention of making her first time something she would never forget. If that meant he had to deny himself for a little while longer, then so be it.


  “Were you planning on going to the fair next week?” Jacob had seen the flyer advertising it earlier when he was at the grocery store.


  “I hadn’t planned on it. I don’t usually do town events.”


  “Would you like to go with me?”


  Lorna frowned. “Like a date?”


  “Well, yeah. Like a date.” Jacob couldn’t get over the incredulous look on her face. He was almost scared to ask his next question. “Haven’t you ever been on a date before?”


  “Nope.”


  Her simple answer had Jacob’s blood boiling for another reason. He felt his anger rising at the thought that someone as beautiful as Lorna hadn’t even been on a date before. He couldn’t understand the people in the town that he chose to move to. “Consider this our first date then. I want to take you out and have some fun. No backwoods yokels, no gossiping housewives, just you and me, and maybe some cotton candy and candy apples.”


  Lorna hesitated before answering. “When you put it like that, who can say no to cotton candy and candy apples?”


  Jacob laughed and pulled Lorna back against his chest. “Come on, I’ll get the rest of your groceries and walk you home.”


  “I’ll just leave them here. That way, you can cook me dinner tomorrow night.” Lorna turned and headed toward the door.


  Laughing, Jacob gripped his crutches and followed Lorna. She had no idea, but the way he was already feeling toward her, he would happily cook for her every night if that meant he got to spend time with her.


  Chapter 6


  


  “Finally,” Julio Valente muttered as he picked up his ringing phone. “This better be good news.”


  “It is, sir,” his informant said on the other end.


  Julio just grunted giving the other man permission to speak.


  “The SEAL who attempted to shoot you is Jacob Benson. He’s no longer enlisted and I have his address.”


  His informant got straight to the point just as Julio expected. “Excellent.” He rubbed his hands together and smiled. There was one thing he liked just as much as money, and girls. That was revenge and Julio planned on dishing out something extra special for this Jacob Benson. No one came into his home and took what was his.


  Not only had Jacob tried to kill him— granted it was a decoy— but he also had Julio’s investors running scared. That cost him money and didn’t help his reputation. For that, Jacob would pay.


  After getting the address, Julio hung up and sat back in his chair. It paid to have informants, and he had his men everywhere. Nothing happened that Julio didn’t know about beforehand. That was how he knew to have his decoy in place when Jacob and his SEAL team raided the compound.


  Julio had sat back and watched everything on camera. He watched as Jacob walked right up to the decoy he had invested a lot of money into and shot him. The cocky bastard took a bullet for his troubles, but that was going to be nothing compared to what Julio had in store for him. By the time Julio was done with him, his body was going to be unrecognizable. The authorities were going to need dental records to identify him.


  Putting plans of revenge on hold, Julio picked up a file detailing his next shipment of merchandise. He had to go all out in order to get an extra special shipment of girls to woo his investors back and there was no way anything could go wrong with this shipment. He would be there personally to receive it and if anyone screwed it up, he was planning to make heads roll.


  


  * * * *


  


  Jacob squeezed his eyes closed and gritted his teeth together in order to keep himself under control as he moved inside Lorna. She moaned as she writhed under him, keeping the same rhythm as he pumped in and out of her. The sensation of her wet heat as the muscles in her channel grasped him and clung to his cock was more than he could have ever imagined and it was taking everything he had to keep from coming deep inside her. He had to hold out because it was her first time and Jacob wanted to make it good for her. He needed for Lorna to come before him. There was no way he was leaving her behind.


  Pulling back, he watched as a drop of sweat dribbled from his nose and landed on the peak of one of Lorna’s breasts. He watched as the drop slipped down and made its way into the valley between them, then leaned down to follow its path with his tongue. Lorna threw her head back and moaned as he made his way up to the column of her throat and nibbled, licked, and sucked on the corded muscle there.


  By the time Jacob made it to her lips, Lorna was mumbling something incoherently. She repeated it over and over until he finally pulled back to see what she was saying. Jacob frowned when Lorna opened her mouth once more. This time instead of words, there was a strange noise that came out. Confused, he cocked his head to the side as the noise kept on repeating itself.


  The sound of someone banging on the door, along with the doorbell ringing, jolted Jacob out of sleep. He was panting for breath as if he had run a marathon and was drenched in sweat. Jacob rubbed his hands over his face and groaned when he realized Lorna wasn’t really there and he had been asleep. The dream between them had seemed so real that he saw the thin sheet covering him tented from the erection he was currently sporting. He shook his head and grimaced, he had one hell of a hard-on, but at least whoever was at the door saved him from having to change his sheets because he had come on them. He had no doubt if the dream had gone on any longer, that’s what would have happened. Jacob couldn’t remember the last time he’d had a wet dream, but he did know he was a teenager when it had happened.


  Someone banged on the door again and Jacob groaned as he rolled out of bed. “I’m coming,” he yelled as he searched for his crutches. By the time he threw on a pair of sweats and made it to the front door, Jacob was still panting and sweating. “There better be a good reason why someone is beating on my door this early in the morning,” he muttered when he got a glimpse of the clock. It was seven a.m.


  “Oh bless your heart,” the woman on the other side of the door practically shouted when Jacob finally opened the door.


  He just stood there blinking and staring at the woman who he recognized from the grocery store the day before. He had no idea what she was doing there or how she even knew where he lived.


  “Oh, you poor thing. Look at you.” The woman tsked and looked at him with pity.


  Jacob looked down at himself and wondered what the woman—whose name he couldn’t remember for the life of him—was seeing. “Can I help you?” he asked.


  “Come on. Let’s get you back in the house. I bet you’re in pain right now. Let me put this down and we’ll find you some medicine. I brought a breakfast casserole. It’s one of my specialties. Everyone loves it so you probably will, too.” The woman brushed right past him and into his house like she owned the place.


  Jacob hesitated and looked up and down his street. He was looking for cameras to see if he was being punked, because that was the only explanation he could come up with. If that wasn’t the case, then he had no idea what was going on. When he looked across the street, he though he saw Lorna’s curtains twitch, but when they didn’t move again, he shrugged it off as his mind playing tricks on him. He wished it had been her waking him up at an ungodly hour instead of the stranger who he could hear moving around in his kitchen.


  Sighing, Jacob moved back in the house and shut the door. He took a fortifying breath before making his way to the kitchen. He needed the patience to deal with the woman who according to Lorna was one of the main people in town that had made her life hell. There was no way he wanted her in his house any longer than necessary.


  “Oh, there you are. Come on in and sit down. You shouldn’t be on your feet.”


  I wouldn’t be on my feet. I would still be in my bed dreaming of my sexy neighbor if you hadn’t rudely barged in here. Jacob held back the nasty comment he was thinking, but just barely. The saccharine tone in the woman’s voice was starting to give him a headache. “Look,” he paused.


  “Ashley, silly.”


  “Look, Ashley,” he continued when she supplied her name. “Not to be rude or anything, but why are you here?”


  Ashley just waved off his comment and continued to move around his kitchen, opening his cabinets until she found what she was looking for. “After seeing you at the grocery store yesterday, I figured you could use a little help. Anyone desperate enough to take help from that skank definitely needs my help.”


  The last part was muttered under Ashley’s breath as she turned her back to him, but Jacob was a Navy SEAL. He was trained to be hyper alert at all times and that included his senses. He heard and saw what most civilians didn’t, which included her nasty comment. He felt his body heating as his anger rose. Just as he opened his mouth to give Ashley a piece of his mind, the doorbell rang again.


  “Oh don’t you worry honey, I’ll handle everything.” Ashley put a hand on his shoulder to still him. “You just sit right down here and enjoy your casserole.”


  She was gone before Jacob could even utter a word. Jacob stared around his kitchen wondering if he had somehow woken up in the twilight zone. Just the night before, he was having a nice dinner with Lorna and now, his kitchen was being taken over by her arch enemy and he had no idea how that had happened. The woman just barged into his life and that was something Jacob had no intentions of allowing.


  He raised an eyebrow at Ashley when she came back into the kitchen smiling with another glass dish in her hands. The woman just walked right past him and began humming as she started going through his cabinets again. When she found a storage container big enough, Jacob watched in silence as she transferred whatever was in the dish into it and put the lid on it. When Ashley opened his refrigerator, he had enough.


  “Okay, that’s it. You need to tell me what the hell is going on.”


  Ashley gasped at his tone before answering. “Well, like I was saying. I told a few of the women in town about your situation yesterday. There was no way we were going to allow the new guy in town to suffer, so we got together and decided to cook for you. Consider this your own personal welcoming committee.” She held up the storage container and smiled. “I hope you like casserole.”


  Before Jacob could say anything, the doorbell rang again. Once Ashley was out of the kitchen and headed for the door, he banged his head a few times against the table and groaned. He desperately wanted to get rid of the annoying woman, but it looked like he was in for a day in hell.


  


  * * * *


  


  Lorna flung the curtain closed and hoped Jacob hadn’t seen her. “What the hell is that bitch doing there,” she whispered to herself as if Jacob could hear her. When she heard the car come up the street and then banging as she was getting coffee, the last person Lorna expected to see when she looked out the window was Ashley practically beating down Jacob’s door. What shocked her even more was the fact he had let the evil bitch into his house then looked around as if he was making sure no one had seen them before he went inside and closed the door behind him.


  She stomped away from the window and ignored the way her heart ached as she changed into her work clothes. Lorna had thought Jacob was different. He was the first man, other than Uncle John, who saw her when he looked at her and not just a product of the town outcast. If she had known she was going to pour her heart out to the man one night and watch him let her enemy into his house the next morning, then she would have never given him the time of day in the first place.


  Lorna rubbed her chest as it tightened and she forced herself to hold back the tears threatening to fall. Her Uncle John was the only man she had ever cried over and she loved him with all her heart. Jacob didn’t deserve her tears. She ignored the voice in the back of her head that told her she was starting to fall for the man as she gathered her keys and headed out to her car. Lorna forced herself not to look over at Jacob’s house as she pulled out of the drive and headed down the street. She had put herself out there and got nothing but heartache back in return. As she drove, Lorna decided she had learned her lesson. She wouldn’t allow herself to be hurt ever again. She only had herself to rely on and Lorna planned on keeping it that way. If that meant she had to avoid Jacob, then that’s what she would do. Eventually, he would get tired and give up.


  Chapter 7


  


  Lorna frowned when the bell to her shop door rang as the door opened. She was flat on her back under the VW she was working on when she heard footsteps headed her way. She pushed herself so the trolley she was lying on propelled her from under the car. She had no idea who was in her shop, but there was no way she was going to greet them lying down. She wouldn’t put it past someone in the town to try something while they had the advantage.


  Lorna’s heart thumped as she gripped the wrench she was using and stood. The footsteps grew closer and she watched waiting to see who would come around the corner. She saw one of his crutches before she saw Jacob and froze. Lorna had successfully avoided the man for two days, but it looked like her luck had just run out.


  “What are you doing here?” She glared at the man to let him know she wasn’t happy about his visit.


  “I’ve been trying to talk to you for a couple days now. I figured you couldn’t run away from me if I came here.”


  “I haven’t been running away from you.” Lorna could hear the lie in her own voice and when Jacob raised one brow, she knew he could too.


  She swallowed back a moan at how sexy Jacob looked when he did that. The expression made him look arrogant and gorgeous at the same time. Add that to the smirk he was currently giving her, and the man was devastating. Lorna tightened her grip on the wrench to keep from throwing it at him.


  “I don’t think we have anything to talk about.” She knew she was being a bitch, but Lorna didn’t care. She couldn’t let him back into her heart.


  “I think we do. I don’t know what happened between us, but I miss you.”


  Jacob moved toward her and Lorna backed up with each step he took until her back hit the wall and she had nowhere else to go.


  “Look at me Lorna.”


  She shivered at the feel of his warm breath on her cheek and shook her head. She couldn’t look at him. Lorna couldn’t look up into the eyes of the man she had been falling for. She had missed him like crazy as well and if she looked at him, then she would lose all of her resolve and do something stupid like throw herself at his big feet and beg him to choose her over Ashley.


  “Look at me, baby.” Jacob gripped her chin between his fingers and turned, giving her no choice. “Tell me what I did so I can apologize and we can move past this. I haven’t been able to stop thinking about you for the past two days.”


  The sincerity showing in his eyes made Lorna weak in the knees. “I won’t compete with her. I won’t give her the satisfaction.” She knew she wasn’t making any sense to him by the way Jacob frowned at her. “Ashley. I saw you letting her in your house the other morning. You know how I feel about her.”


  She watched as the light entered Jacob’s eyes and he understood exactly what she was talking about. Instead of starting to babble excuses like she had expected, the bastard just grinned, which infuriated Lorna. “Don’t you dare laugh at me,” she said as she started hitting his chest. “I know what I saw. Was she any good? I bet she was with all the experience she has. You better go get yourself checked. You never know what kind of creepy crawlies you have down there now.”


  At her last statement, Jacob started laughing out loud. “Jerk,” Lorna muttered and started to push against his chest so she could get away from him. There was no way she was going to stand there while he laughed at her, but the gigantic man refused to move from where he had her pinned against the wall. She growled and resisted the urge to cross her arms over her chest and stomp her feet like a three-year-old. There was no way she would give him the satisfaction of seeing her throw a tantrum.


  “It sounds to me like you’re jealous,” Jacob said between laughs. “You have nothing to worry about between me and Ashley. She isn’t the one I want.”


  Before Lorna could respond, Jacob pressed his lips against hers. She tried to hold herself stiff against him, but the man knew how to kiss. Eventually, she gave in to the insistent press of his tongue and opened her mouth to him. Moaning as his masculine flavor invaded her mouth, she gave in and leaned into his body as he teased and tickled her tongue with his before drawing it back into his own mouth. Lorna happily went and explored as she wrapped her arms around his neck and tried to climb the man.


  Jacob’s grunt brought her back to her senses, and she gasped as she pulled away from him. With just one kiss, the man had managed to throw all of her willpower out the window.


  “While you were watching out the window, did you happen to see all of the other women in town arriving at my house?”


  Jacob’s question confused Lorna. He couldn’t go from kissing her senseless to expecting her to be coherent enough to carry on a conversation. “What are you talking about?”


  “I’m talking about Ashley taking it upon herself to invite her and every woman in this community over to my house. For some reason, they all came bearing casseroles.” Jacob shivered and Lorna watched as his face turned a nasty shade of green. “I never want to see another casserole in my life.”


  Lorna stared at Jacob for all of two seconds before slapping her hand over her mouth to keep her giggles from slipping out. She had to breathe through her nose which caused an unladylike snort to come out. Unfortunately, that caused her to laugh even harder until she had tears streaming down her face. Lorna was finally able to get herself under control when her belly started to hurt.


  “Damn, that felt good. I needed a good laugh.”


  Jacob glared at her. “I’m glad you found my situation so amusing since it was your fault they were there in the first place.”


  “My fault? What did I have to do with anything?”


  “It seems your little stunt at the grocery store caused Ashley to think she needed to stage an intervention. She didn’t want you sinking your claws into me before she could.” Jacob shook his head. “She had no idea that I was imagining all the ways I could get rid of her in my head. If I had to hear ‘oh, you poor thing’ or ‘bless your heart’ one more time, the woman was going to find the end of my crutch shoved in a spot where it didn’t belong.”


  Lorna grimaced as Jacob mimicked Ashley’s voice perfectly. Her heart beat rapidly against her chest as her hope soared at what he was telling her. Had all of her heartbreak and pain been simply a misunderstanding of her own doing? She had to admit that she was jealous of Ashley. When she had looked out her window and seen the woman on Jacob’s porch, Lorna saw red. What if she had handled things differently? What would have happened if she had asked Jacob what was going on instead of avoiding the man for two days?


  Lorna shrugged internally. There was nothing she could do to change anything now. “I’m sorry. Just the sight of that skeevy skank gets under my skin and I jumped to conclusions.”


  “It’s okay. I forgive you,” Jacob said as he kissed her forehead. “Next time just ask me instead of making me chase you all over town. I would have told you that you have nothing to fear from her. You would know that I told her I’m already falling for my sexy neighbor who has a mouth on her that would make my old commanding officer blush.”


  Lorna gasped in mock outrage as she laughed at Jacob. Ignoring the comment about her mouth, she focused on what he had said about falling for her. Looking up into his eyes, she admitted to herself she was falling for Jacob as well. Not only was there chemistry and instant attraction between them, but it was like they were connected on a deeper level. If she believed in soul mates, then Lorna was staring directly at hers.


  “You have nothing to worry about when it comes to Ashley.” Jacob leaned down and kissed her before continuing. “When I moved to this town, I wasn’t looking for a relationship. I just wanted somewhere I could recover in peace before I decided what I wanted to do with the rest of my life. Meeting you was just a bonus. If you’re willing, I want to see where this relationship takes us.”


  “You know about my past and why I don’t put myself out there.” Lorna decided Jacob was worth taking a chance for. “You’re the first guy I have ever had feelings for, which is why I acted like a complete ass. I don’t wear my heart on my sleeve because I know how it feels to have it crushed, but if you’re willing to take a chance on me then I can do the same.”


  It felt good and scary at the same time finally telling Jacob how she felt about him. She knew she was well on the way to falling in love with the man and vowed to never jump to conclusions again. If their relationship ended, it wouldn’t be because of her stubborn pride. Nor would it be because of Ashley Johansen and her bid to find the perfect husband. If the woman even looked at Jacob wrong, Lorna was going to give her the beat down she had been putting off since the eighth grade.


  “Are we still on for the fair?” Jacob asked, drawing Lorna out of her daydream of smashing Ashley’s perfect face against the concrete.


  “Yes. We can still go to the fair together. In the meantime…” She finished her statement by pulling Jacob against her. She ran her nose along his collarbone and took in a deep breath of his masculine scent before claiming his lips with hers. Her stubbornness had kept them apart for two days and Lorna knew she had a lot of time to make up for. For once in her life, she didn’t care about work and car deadlines, or what anyone else in town thought of her. She was going to spend her time making out with her boyfriend and enjoying it.


  


  * * * *


  


  “I’m really glad you agreed to come with me tonight.”


  Lorna looked up at Jacob and grinned as she popped another piece of cotton candy in her mouth. She just about moaned at the sweet taste. Pulling another piece, she held it up to his mouth and waited for him to lean down and take it. “I’m really glad I came too.” They had been there about two hours just talking and checking out all of the sights. They weren’t able to go on any of the rides because of his knee, but Lorna was still having fun.


  She shivered when Jacob sucked her finger into his mouth along with the cotton candy and nipped it before letting it go. He had done it several times since telling her she had to hand feed him as they walked along since he needed both hands to use his crutches. Each time he pulled her finger into his mouth, it took everything Lorna had to keep from throwing him to the ground and giving the crowd a real show.


  When they had arrived, it seemed as though the town took a collective gasp when they saw her get out of Jacob’s truck with him. Since then, it seemed that as the day went on, the crowd that followed them around had grown. Lorna could hear the whispers, but was trying her best to ignore them. Between her soaked panties and rising lust for Jacob, and her frustration with the crowd that refused to give them any privacy, her warring emotions were about to drive her crazy.


  As if sensing her thoughts, Jacob stopped and pulled her up against his chest. “Don’t worry about them. They will eventually get bored once they see they aren’t going to get a show. They’ll move on soon enough.”


  Lorna really hoped so. She turned her nose and ran it along Jacob’s collarbone before kissing it. She loved his masculine smell and it did a lot more to calm her than his words. Even though the night was really warm, she wiggled her way closer to him as if she was trying to burrow under his skin. The warmth of Jacob’s large body felt wonderful.


  “Come on. You’ve had your cotton candy, now I want one of those huge corn dogs and maybe a beer.”


  Lorna laughed and turned to lead Jacob. “Come on. I know exactly where we can get both.”


  She led him over to a tent that had several picnic benches set up under it. “Have a seat and I’ll go get everything.” She knew he was having a hard time maneuvering through the crowd with his crutches, and based on the stress lines around his mouth and the sheen of sweat above his lip, Jacob was in pain.


  “Are you okay?” Lorna sat down next to him, concerned. “Do we need to go?”


  Jacob shook his head. “I’m okay, nothing a few aspirin can’t handle. I’m having too much fun with you to leave.” He grimaced. “You may want to hold off on that beer, though. As much as I would love one, I better not mix alcohol with medication.”


  Lorna stared at the stubborn set of Jacob’s jaw and realized there was no way she was going to convince him to go home and rest his leg. Nodding, she got up and headed to the concession stand.


  Without Jacob by her side, it took Lorna longer than she expected to get through the crowd. They had been nice enough to get out of his way as he moved, but now that she was alone, they acted like she didn’t exist. Throwing an elbow, Lorna grinned, satisfied when she heard the guy she had to squeeze past grunt.


  By the time she fought her way to the concession stand and headed back, Lorna felt anger rising. She gripped the tray in front of her tightly as she was jostled, nearly knocking over their drinks for what felt like the hundredth time. Growling, as she finally made her way through the crowd, Lorna came to a complete stop at what she saw. Ashley was sitting so close to Jacob, that she might as well have been glued to his side. If it wasn’t for the uncomfortable look on Jacob’s face, she would have dropped the tray and walked away. Instead, she dropped it for a different reason.


  Fed up, Lorna marched over to Jacob and Ashley. “If this crowd wants a show, then they’re damn well going to get one.” She mumbled under her breath. She had no idea what Ashley had seen on her face, but the woman’s eyes widened and she had enough sense to stand and move away from Jacob just as Lorna approached.


  “What the hell do you think you’re doing?” Lorna hissed through gritted teeth.


  “I’m just being neighborly and checking to make sure Jacob had everything he needed.”


  Ashley raised her sugary sweet voice, drawing more attention from the crowd and Lorna barely resisted the urge to mar her perfect, cosmetically enhanced face. “Jacob has all the help he needs. If he wants anything, I’ll be the one to give it to him. So go sink your claws into some other unsuspecting guy because Jacob is mine.” She crossed her arms over her chest and raised an eyebrow at Ashley, daring her to say something else.


  Ashley was smart enough to recognize the threat in Lorna’s stance. With only a huff, the other woman turned on her impossibly high heels and flounced away. Lorna snorted. “Who the hell wears six inch hoe heels just to walk around the fair?” she asked out loud as she turned back to Jacob. She winced when she got a look at the man’s face. His features were blank and she had no clue if he was angry with her or not for claiming him in public. She might as well have stamped MINE on his forehead.


  Lorna took a step back when Jacob moved to stand and held her breath waiting for the guy to yell at her. She expected it since it was what she would have done if he had gone caveman on her in public. Sometimes she let her mouth get her into trouble and it looked like now was one of those times. She gasped when Jacob let go of one of his crutches and snaked his arm around her waist to pull her against him.


  “Damn, I think that was one of the hottest things I’ve ever seen in my life,” he whispered in her ear.


  Distantly, Lorna was aware of the clatter from his crutch as it hit the ground next to her. The area around them had grown so silent that she could hear the rapid thump from her own heart as her body shivered from the silky heat of Jacob’s breath against her shoulder. His voice had gone deep and husky and Lorna imagined him whispering naughty things in her ear in the heat of passion. She had to clench her thighs together as her cunt pulsed with need at the thought.


  “Oh, baby. You have no idea how much I want you right now.”


  It was what Lorna wanted as well. She wanted Jacob. She wanted to give herself to the man in every way possible. “I’m yours,” she whimpered into his ear. “Take me home, Jacob.”


  He let her go and she leaned down to retrieve his crutch. For the first time since she could remember, the people of the town didn’t exist to her. She didn’t even notice them as she and Jacob pushed their way through them and to the car. Her attention was on the man slightly in front of her and the way the muscles in his arm flexed with each step he took. She was sure everyone near them felt the sexual tension sparking between them but she didn’t care. Her thoughts were only for the man she was about to give herself to as soon as they could get home.


  Chapter 8


  


  Jacob pressed a palm to his good leg to keep it from bouncing as Lorna drove. The drive home was torture and he couldn’t get there fast enough. Need was clawing at his chest. He needed to be inside Lorna more than he needed his next breath. Jacob closed his eyes and bunched his muscles then released them starting at his toes and working his way up. It was something he did to calm and center himself before every mission. He needed that routine tonight to keep him from doing something stupid, like rushing things with Lorna.


  He knew she was a virgin and there was no way Jacob was going to just grope and fondle her like some teenager until he got off. He planned on taking his time with Lorna and making it romantic and special for her. He wanted her to enjoy sex for the first time just as much as he knew he was going to. After that, all bets were off. He planned on taking her in every position possible. Looking over at Lorna, Jacob knew it would be a long time before he sated his need for the woman, if he ever did.


  Lorna was the type of woman he saw himself growing old with. Not only was she beautiful, but she was strong and feisty. She didn’t take any crap from anyone and from the small glimpses he had seen when her control slipped, she was caring and loyal to a fault. He learned that she didn’t let her guard down around any one, but those who were lucky enough to be let into her world and earn her trust also earned her fierce protective streak. He had seen it at the fair when she claimed him from Ashley.


  The woman had descended on him like a dog with a bone, and before he could get a word out to send her away, Lorna was there. The fire burning in her eyes as she put Ashley in her place instantly sent the blood in his body racing toward his cock. Jacob shifted in the seat trying to relieve the pressure of his cock as it pressed against the zipper of his jeans as if looking for a way to escape the unforgiving material.


  “Hurry.” Jacob could hear the whimper in his own voice, but he didn’t care when he saw Lorna shudder and her grip tighten on the steering wheel. It seems she was on the verge of losing control as well.


  “I’m going as fast as I can. You do know that by now everyone in town knows exactly what we’re headed to do.”


  He knew it wasn’t a question, but Jacob answered her statement anyway. “Baby, the whole town could watch me fucking you and right now, I wouldn’t care. The only thing I can think about is the fact that in a few minutes I’m going to have my cock buried so deep inside you, the only thing you’ll be able to do is scream my name.”


  Jacob watched as Lorna gulped and the car sped up a little. His harsh words had done exactly what he wanted. He didn’t want her thinking about the dimwitted, narrow-minded people who had made her life hell. He wanted all of her focus on him.


  When the car pulled to a stop in his driveway, even with his bum knee, Jacob was out of the car before the engine shut off. He met Lorna at the hood and pulled her to him. He couldn’t resist touching her or tasting her sweet mouth. Tracing the seam of her lips with his tongue, he waited until she opened then licked inside. He tangled his tongue with hers until breathing became a necessity before pulling back.


  “Come on, let’s get inside.” He pulled her up the porch stairs with him and unlocked the door with trembling hands. Once inside, all thoughts of taking things slow flew out of Jacob’s mind as he slammed Lorna against the door and took her mouth with his. Her whimper as she wrapped her arms around him only fueled his lust even further. It wasn’t until the tiny woman started to writhe against him as he slowly slipped his palms beneath her shirt and up the smooth skin of her belly, that he came to his senses and backed away.


  He wanted to groan at the loss of her heat against him, but instead, he turned and made his way down the hallway putting a little distance between them. He could hear Lorna as she followed behind him and prayed he would have himself under control by the time they made it to the bedroom. He felt a twinge of regret when he saw his unmade bed and dirty clothes lying on the floor. Lorna deserved for her first time to be special. She was supposed to have the romantic dinner followed by champagne. At the least, she deserved a clean bedroom with candles and flowers everywhere. Not the dump he had brought her to.


  As if sensing his thoughts, Lorna rubbed her hand across his back as if to soothe him. “Hey, where did you go?”


  Jacob shook his head. “This isn’t how your first time should be.”


  “Whatever it is you’re thinking you need to know I’m not that type of girl. I’m here with you now because I want to be and for no other reason than that. I want you to make love to me, Jacob.”


  How could he say no to that? His cock even twitched as if begging him not to say no.


  “Besides,” Lorna muttered as she grinned and moved against him. “Just because I’m a virgin doesn’t mean I don’t have any experience so technically this isn’t my first time.”


  Jacob froze at her words and frowned, causing Lorna to giggle. “I’m a twenty-nine-year-old virgin by choice. That doesn’t mean I don’t have needs.” She lifted a brow and smirked at him. “Trust me, I’ve found ways of handling those needs on my own.”


  Jacob didn’t think it was possible to become even hornier than he already was, but Lorna managed to surprise him. Just the thought of her playing with herself, using toys, was almost enough to have him coming in his jeans. He swallowed to get rid of the lump in his throat before speaking. “At some point, I’m going to watch you pleasure yourself, but not tonight.”


  Lorna had basically given him the green light to move as fast or as slow as he wanted and Jacob had no plans of wasting the opportunity. “Take off your clothes.”


  Lorna didn’t even hesitate at his command. She simply grabbed the hem of her shirt and lifted it over her head before reaching for the snap of her jeans. Jacob felt his legs grow weak with the sight of her caramel flesh as it was revealed. The curves of her breasts as they threatened to spill over her bra made his mouth water. He wanted to bury his face between the large mounds.


  Jacob awkwardly took his shirt off with one hand as he kept his grip on the crutch with the other. The cool air of the air conditioner felt good against his heated skin as he made his way over to the bed and sat on the edge. Using his good foot, he toed off his shoes and kicked them to the side while never taking his eyes off the woman in front of him. Lorna had taken her jeans off and was standing in front of him in a pair of cotton boy shorts that showed off the sexy curves of her hips. The fact that her panties and bra didn’t match turned Jacob on even more for some reason that he couldn’t explain. It seemed that everything about the woman turned him on.


  He had to clench his teeth at the sexy way Lorna moved toward him. Her moves were graceful and Jacob could picture a cat slinking toward him. When she was directly in front of him, Lorna knelt down and lifted his foot. She removed his sock before easing the other off, careful not to jar his bad knee. He felt the muscles in his thighs jump as she trailed her hands up his legs before reaching for the button of his jeans.


  Jacob had intentions of seducing Lorna, but it seemed she had other plans. He was okay with letting her take the lead for the moment though. He was more interested in seeing what she had planned. Jacob was able to grab a condom out of his pocket before he lifted his hips to help Lorna remove his jeans. He moaned in relief to be free of the confinement as his hard cock slapped against his stomach leaving a trail of clear fluid behind. Jacob closed his eyes and leaned back with a grunt at the feel of her warm hand on his shaft.


  


  * * * *


  


  Lorna took a breath to calm her nerves. Her fingers shook as she reached out and gripped Jacob’s cock. She had told the man she was technically experienced, but all of her brave bravado had fled the moment his cock was revealed. The man was larger than any of her toys. Her cunt clenched at the thought of having him inside her, but first, she planned on doing something she had been fantasizing about for a long time.


  Running her fingers down the underside as she lifted his cock away from his stomach, Lorna paused and looked up at Jacob’s grunt. He had his eyes closed and instead of pain she expected to see from his grunt, there was a look of bliss on his face as he lay back on the bed. Taking that as permission to continue, Lorna turned her attention back to the cock in her hand and marveled at the feel of it. His silky skin felt completely different from her plastic and latex toys. A drop of liquid dribbled from the tip and she leaned forward and collected the fluid with the tip of her tongue. The salty taste wasn’t as bad as she had expected and Lorna went back for more. She closed her mouth over the head and sucked as she flicked her tongue against the tip.


  Using her other hand, Lorna reached up and fondled Jacob’s balls. The wrinkled skin of his sac was a complete contrast to the smooth skin of his shaft and she felt it draw up from her touch. Jacob’s loud moan spurred her on and she lowered her mouth down pulling him further in until her lips met her fist. Lorna wasn’t naive enough to think that she could take his entire length without choking, but as she heard Jacob gasp in pleasure, she was willing to try to keep those noises coming from him. It made her feel good to know she was at least doing something right.


  She felt Jacob’s hands in her hair as she rubbed the large vein that ran along the underside of his cock with her tongue. His grip tightened to keep her from moving as he sat up.


  “Any more of that and I’m going to come.” Jacob panted as he placed his hands under Lorna’s arms and lifted her.


  Lorna happily went and straddled his thighs placing her knees on either side of him. She leaned down to kiss him and was distantly aware of the sound of a condom wrapper crinkling. It was her turn to gasp at the feel of his cock pressed between her thighs. She tilted her hips pressing further against him and growled in frustration from the barrier of her soaked panties. She was desperate to feel his skin against hers and happily lifted when Jacob gripped her waistband and slowly pulled them down.


  Helping him out, she reached behind her and pinched the clasp of her bra, freeing her breasts. Her nipples brushed against his chest sending sparks through them and Lorna threw her head back and moaned. She had heard and read about women saying their nipples were sensitive, but no matter how much she had pinched and pulled on her own nipples, Lorna never felt anything remotely pleasuring. Jacob had managed to make her feel something with just one brush against him.


  Lorna shuddered at the feel of his calloused hands gripping her hips and leaned further against him. She wrapped her arms around his shoulders and squeezed him tight as he lifted her and positioned his cock against her entrance.


  “Are you ready?” Jacob whispered huskily against her ear. Unable to speak, she nodded her head. “Okay, baby, lower yourself down on me. You can go as slowly as you need to.”


  Lorna didn’t have to be told twice. She eased herself down and clamped her bottom lip between her teeth at the slight burn as he entered her. Jacob was definitely larger than any toys she had ever had and she felt impossibly full. She continued to lower herself, marveling at the glide of his cock until she finally settled against his thighs. Lorna whimpered and rested her forehead against Jacob’s as she panted for breath. The feel of having someone inside her for the first time and having that man be Jacob, who she was starting to care deeply for, was indescribable. For the first time, she was glad she had waited for sex.


  Jacob groaned. “I’m not going to last long. You’re squeezing me so tight.”


  Lorna agreed. She felt her orgasm in the background just waiting to be released. Gritting her teeth, she lifted herself and sank back down again. Matching moans filled the air before Jacob slanted his lips over hers and thrust his tongue into her mouth mimicking the rhythm that she set. Lorna closed her eyes and gave in to the pleasure. She wanted to stay connected to Jacob forever, but she also wanted the explosive orgasm she felt coming. She dug her fingers into his shoulders as her pace increased. Soon the sound of skin slapping against skin was the only sound that could be heard over her moans.


  Jacob must have felt how close she was because Lorna felt one of his hands leaving her waist. The feel of his rough finger against her clit was a shock to her system and sent sparks shooting through her pussy. That was all it took to send her over the edge. She threw her head back and screamed silently feeling as the muscles in her channel clenched and released Jacob’s cock. She didn’t know it was possible, but it felt like his shaft swelled even bigger just before Jacob grunted through his teeth and came as well.


  “Wow.” It was the only thing Lorna could come up with as she caught her breath. Spots swam before her eyes and she rested her head against his shoulder. George Clooney has nothing on the real thing. Lorna giggled at the thought. She no longer needed those fantasies.


  “Laughing is not usually what a guy wants to hear right after sex. Care to share what’s so funny.” Jacob shifted them back on the bed until his back rested against the headboard. His softening cock slipped out during the move and Lorna sighed at the loss.


  She lifted her head to look at Jacob before speaking. “I was just thinking about George and how I was going to tell him it was over between us.” Lorna held her breath for about two seconds when Jacob stiffened beneath her before she started cracking up laughing. “If you could see the look on your face right now,” she told him as she wiped tears from her eyes.


  “Why do I have the feeling I’m always going to be wondering what the hell you’re talking about?” Jacob lightly tapped her bottom. “Tell me what’s so funny.”


  “George is George Clooney. He’s who I think about when I’m pleasuring myself. I was just thinking I don’t need him anymore since I have my very own hot stud right here.”


  Jacob grunted. “You’re damn right. By the time I’m done with you, I better be the only man you think about.”


  Lorna laughed at Jacob’s mock look of outrage. “Well then,” she whispered as she licked the curve of his ear before nipping at the lobe. “I guess you’ll just have to fulfill my every desire if you want to keep me satisfied.”


  The man actually growled at her words, sending shivers down Lorna’s spine. She felt his cock stiffening again beneath her and got excited at the prospect of them having sex again so soon.


  Jacob shifted on the bed until he was flat on his back with her sitting on top of him. “You’re going to have to ride me. I can’t do anything more with my knee.”


  Lorna waved off the man’s apologetic look. She would happily ride Jacob even if he wasn’t hurt. She leaned over to the nightstand and grabbed a new condom while Jacob took care of the used one. Opening the foil, Lorna pulled the condom out and placed it on the tip of his cock. She rolled it down to the base and smiled at her accomplishment. Not bad for my first time. As she lifted up to put Jacob back inside her, Lorna knew that they were in for a wild night.


  


  * * * *


  


  Lorna rolled over and groaned. Every muscle she had seemed to ache when she moved. She smiled at the thought of why. She’d had sex for the first time—and second, third, and possibly forth, the last time she was too out of it to count—the night before. She looked over at Jacob to see that he was still sleeping.


  After the last time, she had forced herself out of bed and gotten a warm rag to clean them both. Once she was finished, she noticed the pinched look on Jacob’s face and realized the man was in pain. She immediately got his pain pills and had to practically force him to take them. Now, he was sleeping peacefully and from the relaxed look on his face, Lorna was glad to see he was no longer in pain.


  She propped herself up on her elbow and rested her head in her palm as she stared at her lover. The man was too gorgeous for his own good, from his emerald green eyes that seemed to see deep into her soul when he looked at her, down to his large muscular chest and arms. She loved the way they felt wrapped around her. Lorna ran her fingers through the smattering of black hair on his chest and followed the trail as it led down past his belly button. She grinned when the muscles on his stomach contracted. It seemed Jacob was ticklish.


  Just as Lorna was filing that information for use at a later time, the doorbell rang. She looked over at the clock and frowned, wondering who would be coming to visit at six in the morning. Remembering the last person who showed up on Jacob’s doorstep that early had Lorna jumping out of bed and throwing his T-shirt on. Glad to see that the shirt came down to her knees and covered her naked body, she rushed to the door before the bell woke Jacob up.


  “I swear if that bitch is at the door again, I’m going to really kick her ass this time.” Lorna snatched the door open just as the person on the other side started knocking. “What the he—”


  She swallowed the last of what she was going to say and just stared at the man standing on the porch with his fist still raised in the air. Lorna knew her mouth was hanging open, but she couldn’t get her brain to function enough to close it. The man standing there was absolutely stunning. She thought Jacob was gorgeous and still did, but this man was beautiful. His features were still masculine, but there was no other was to describe his all-American boy-next-door looks.


  The man lifted his eyebrow and grinned at her, snapping Lorna out of the trance he had put her in. “Can I help you?” She swallowed and reached up to wipe her chin, hoping she hadn’t been drooling.


  Chapter 9


  


  Cole held back a laugh, amused as he watched the cute little woman eye him up and down. He recognized Jacob’s truck in the driveway so he was pretty sure he had the right house, but he had no idea who the sexy little woman was that had opened the door. It seemed his best friend had a lot of explaining to do, starting with the woman who was wearing a shirt that clearly wasn’t hers.


  “I’m Cole Michaels,” he answered when the woman asked. Cole held out his hand and took the woman’s in his when she lifted it up. He felt her shiver when he rubbed his fingers on the inside of her wrist and decided to take pity on the woman. As sexy as she was, she was obviously Jacob’s and there was no way he was poaching his best friend’s girl. His mind didn’t seem to get the hint though and he wondered what her rough little hands would feel like rubbing all over his body. Belatedly, he wondered what the woman did for a living to cause the calluses that he felt on the tips of her fingers.


  “I’m here to see Jacob.” At the mention of his friend, the woman seemed to come to her senses.


  “Oh, yeah, um Cole. You’re one of his Navy SEAL buddies, right?” At his nod she continued. “Come on in. He told me a little about you. He’s sleeping right now, but I can go wake him up if you need me to. I made him take some pain meds last night. Well really it was early this morning after we um… I’m babbling, aren’t I? I’m just going to shut up now.”


  Cole watched as the woman’s cheeks turned bright red even through her caramel complexion. He could guess what she had been about to reveal and laughed at her almost slip. “Honey, I don’t blame him for being up all night. I would be too if I had someone as sexy as you in my bed.” Cole had no idea why he said that. There was just something about the woman that was drawing him to her.


  “Well fuck me,” the woman whispered under her breath.


  Cole had a feeling that she hadn’t meant for him to hear that and held back his grin. Whoever this woman was, she had a potty mouth and that was a huge turn-on to him. He wanted to ask her was that an invitation but he held back. “Am I allowed to know your name?” he asked instead.


  “I’m Lorna. I live across the street.”


  “Well, Lorna,” he said following her to the kitchen. “It’s nice to meet you.”


  Lorna didn’t respond. She started to make coffee and Cole noticed that she moved around the kitchen without a problem. It was obvious she was more than just a passing fling for his friend from her familiarity to his home. He wondered why Jacob hadn’t mentioned her the last time he talked to him on the phone.


  Cole sat his bags down and took a seat at the table. He was happy to watch the woman. When she held up a coffee mug silently offering him a cup, he nodded and watched as she turned to pour. Her graceful movements caused his cock to stir and Cole grimaced as he reached his hand under the table to adjust himself. Lorna was just his type, from her short black hair that was standing on end, from either sleep or Jacob running his hands through it during sex, down to her curvy hips and thick thighs. Cole had no use for women who basically had the figures of pre-teenage boys. He liked his women with enough meat on their bodies that he could grab on to and hold on as he pounded into them. Looking at Lorna, she definitely had that department covered. His mouth watered at the thought of her thighs wrapped around his waist squeezing him tight as he pounded her into the mattress. He assumed Lorna had a mixed heritage based on her skin tone and it made him want her even more. She had to be the sexiest woman he had ever seen.


  The clearing of a throat snapped Cole out of his thoughts. He looked over at Lorna who had a smirk on her face as if she knew what he had been thinking. He was glad that the table was covering the erection tenting his jeans. “I’m sorry, did you say something?”


  Lorna grinned. “I asked if you wanted any cream or sugar.”


  Cole pictured licking that cream and sugar off of her body and shivered. He bet they would taste extra sweet on her caramel skin. Evidently it had been too long since he had gotten laid if everything out of the woman’s mouth reminded him of sex. He waved her off. “I take it black.”


  Once they had their coffee and Lorna sat across from him, she peered at him over her mug. “So, are you going to be here a while or are you just visiting?”


  He liked her straightforwardness. “I haven’t decided yet. I need to have a look around the town and decide if I want to settle here or not.”


  Lorna snorted. “Good luck with that.”


  Cole tilted his head and stared at her. He was trained to read people and by the way Lorna tensed up when he mentioned the town, he had a feeling there was a story there. “Wanna talk about it?”


  “Let’s just say that the town and I are not on good standings. We haven’t ever been, really.”


  He felt his muscles tense as he stared at Lorna. If he hadn’t been watching, Cole would have missed the sad look that crossed her face and was instantly gone. For some reason all of his protective instincts were coming to the surface when it came to the petite woman across from him. He didn’t know her, yet he still had the urge to go out and find whoever had caused her sadness and beat the hell out of them for her. Before he could say anything, the sound of crutches tapping on the floor preceded Jacob’s voice as he came down the hallway.


  “Baby, why the hell aren’t you still naked and in bed? I had plans this morning.” He stopped when he got to the kitchen and let out a laugh before hurrying over to Cole. “It’s ‘bout damn time you got here.”


  Cole stood and pulled Jacob into a hug, thumping him on the back. “It’s good to see you, man.” He pulled back and looked at the man. The last time he had seen Jacob was in a hospital bed in pain just before he had to return back to the base. That was almost three months ago and there was a huge difference. Cole could tell the man had lost weight, but he no longer looked like he was in pain. “It looks like civilian life is treating you well.”


  “I’ve had a hell of a time adjusting, but I’m just about there.”


  Cole didn’t miss the smile on Jacob’s face or the way he glanced at Lorna as he said that. He was glad to know his friend had someone in his life to take his mind off everything. He hated the fact that he was about to wipe that smile off Jacob’s face when he told him the latest news he had found on Valente.


  


  * * * *


  


  “I see you’ve already met Lorna.” At Cole’s nod, Jacob walked over and pulled her into his arms noticing that she was wearing nothing but his shirt. He groaned under his breath at the thought that her tight pussy was bare underneath. It wouldn’t take much for him to be seated in a chair with her straddling him as he slid his cock deep inside her.


  He had woken up rock hard only to roll over and find that Lorna wasn’t in bed next to him. He panicked until her heard her voice coming from the kitchen. When he recognized Cole’s laugh, Jacob grinned as he threw on a pair of sweats and made his way to the kitchen. He had a feeling that Lorna and Cole would hit it off, and it seemed he wasn’t wrong.


  After thoroughly kissing Lorna, Jacob turned and looked at his best friend. He didn’t miss the look of lust on Cole’s face or the way he shifted to adjust the hard-on in his jeans. Jacob should have been pissed off at the way he was staring at Lorna, but he found it strange that he wasn’t. He knew she was Cole’s type and knew the man would be attracted to her as soon as he had laid eyes on her. Lorna was a beautiful woman that any man would be attracted to. He knew if any other man looked at Lorna the way Cole was looking at her, he would have probably been fighting mad, but with Cole, he just didn’t feel that way.


  Jacob pushed those thoughts aside, deciding he would deal with them later. He was glad Cole was there, but he knew he wasn’t there just for a social visit. “You heard something, didn’t you?”


  Cole nodded and Lorna must have picked up on the tension building in the room.


  “It looks like you guys need to talk and I need to get to work.” She lifted up on her toes and when he bent down, she pecked a kiss on his cheek before turning to leave the room. Lorna patted Cole on the shoulder as she passed. “It was nice meeting you.”


  “Oh, no, honey. The pleasure was all mine.”


  Jacob watched Lorna’s eyes widen at the silky tone in Cole’s voice. He had seen him use that tone on plenty of women he was picking up. None of the women Jacob had ever seen him use it on had resisted the man and it seemed Lorna was just as affected. He saw her cheeks redden as she blushed before she swallowed. Her eyes flicked over to him as she turned and moved down the hall.


  Again, Jacob wondered why he wasn’t angry with Cole for flirting with Lorna. He knew Cole would never take it further than flirting, but if he was honest with himself, the thought of watching Cole pleasure Lorna, or maybe even joining in as they pleasured her at the same time was a definite turn-on. He felt his cock plumping at the thought. Grimacing, Jacob shook his head. He had no idea why he was even thinking like that. He had never shared his women and there was no way he would even ask Lorna to do something like that. As much hell as the town put her through because of the way her mother was, there was no way he wanted her to think he agreed with them. Asking her to have a threesome with him and his best friend was the fastest way to lose her.


  When he heard the front door shut behind Lorna, Jacob sat at the table and prepared himself for what he was about to hear. He knew whatever it was, it wasn’t good news. “Don’t sugarcoat it,” he told Cole.


  Cole sighed and sat as well. “Your position here has been compromised. Valente knows where you live and it’s only a matter of time before he gets the balls to come here. Word is that he is taking this personally and he’s coming here himself to take you out.”


  Jacob rubbed his face. Why couldn’t life ever be easy? The good guy takes out the bad guy and saves the day so that everyone could live happily ever after. “It’s not like I’m in witness protection or anything or that my location is a secret, but how did the bastard even find me? We went in undercover on that mission.”


  Cole nodded. “I wondered the same thing, so I did some digging. It seems we had a mole on our team. We figured out it was Jenkins, but by that time, it was already too late. It’s one of the reasons I decided not to reenlist again. Without you there watching my back, there was no way I could stay knowing there was someone on the team betraying us.”


  Jacob nodded. He would have felt the same way if he was still on the SEAL team. They had the most dangerous jobs in the world and if they couldn’t trust each other, then there was no point in working together. It was the fastest way to get someone killed. “I never did like that asshole Jenkins. It was those shifty little eyes of his.”


  He and Cole were both silent for a while, lost in their own thoughts. Jacob thought of Lorna and had the urge to pack her up and just run. He didn’t want her drawn into his danger, but he knew that a man like Valente wouldn’t give up until he tracked Jacob down. Valente had lost a lot of respect in the criminal world. The only way for him to save face was to take Jacob down. It was easier for Jacob to just wait on the man to come to him. Now that he knew an attack was inevitable, Jacob could go on offense and get prepared.


  As if sensing his thoughts, Cole leaned forward and spoke. “We need to come up with a plan.”


  Jacob nodded. He didn’t just have himself to think about anymore. He thought of his sexy neighbor. He had her to think of as well. He knew there would be no help coming from the town on her behalf, and based on last night, he had no doubts that by this morning the entire town knew they were connected. It wouldn’t take much for Valente to find that out and use Lorna against him. The thought of that scum getting his hands on her made his blood boil. Jacob decided then and there he was going to keep Lorna safe at all costs.


  He stood and looked down at his crutches. He was glad he had a doctor’s appointment coming up and hoped he had progressed enough to get rid of the damn things. If he was going to keep himself and Lorna safe, then he needed to be on his own two feet and not hobbling around on sticks. Jacob knew he still had a way to go to recover, but he was willing to fight through the pain if the doctor would only just put him in some sort of brace that allowed him to walk on his own.


  “Come on.” He motioned for Cole to follow him. “Let’s get a beer and come up with a plan.”


  Cole laughed. “I’ll get a beer and you can have a soda. Your woman told me she had to give you pain meds last night. Or in her words ‘this morning after you um…’”


  He laughed and Jacob couldn’t help laughing with him. That sounded like something his feisty little neighbor would say. Jacob was starting to learn that she wasn’t blessed with a filter between her brain and mouth. He wasn’t complaining though, her mouth was one of the things that had attracted him to her.


  “Come on, man.” Cole slapped him on the back. “Let’s make those plans and then you can tell me all about your sexy little neighbor.”


  Jacob growled as he led Cole out of the kitchen, but even he knew there was no anger behind the sound.


  Chapter 10


  


  Lorna gyrated her hips to the loud music as she leaned over her toolbox looking for a particular size wrench. It was scorching outside and even with the two large fans she had blowing, she was dripping with sweat. She thought about calling it a day, but her stubbornness wouldn’t let her quit until she finished what she was working on.


  She had gotten the rebuilt original transmission in for the VW that morning. So Lorna had put on a pair of cut-off jeans and a tank along with her steel-toe boots and turned on the two large fans. She had to crank the music up so that she could hear it over the fans and got to work. She was almost done and knew there was no way her mind would rest if she went home in the middle of the job.


  Now, if she could just find the wrench hiding in her toolbox, she could tighten the last few bolts and get out of the sweltering heat. “Stop hiding from me damn it. I know you’re in here, you bastard.”


  Lorna finally saw the wrench she was looking for. “Of course it would be the last one I picked up.” Happy that she finally found the tool she needed and could finish the job, Lorna stood and started shimmying her hips, doing a happy dance as she sang along with the music. When she spun around, she ran face first into a hard chest. Large hands caught her arms in a strong grip keeping her from falling when she bounced off. “What the hell, Cole?” she shouted over the music when she looked up into his baby blue eyes that were twinkling in amusement.


  The man had scared her to death and her heard pounded to prove it. When he let her go, she went over to the radio and turned it off. “You scared me to death, jackass.”


  Cole threw his head back and laughed and Lorna joined in. She’d gotten to know Jacob’s friend over dinner the past two nights and really liked the man. His sense of humor matched hers and he had her laughing constantly. He made her feel other things as well, but Lorna chose to ignore those feelings. At least she was trying to. It was hard with the man standing in front of her looking like walking sex.


  Cole was about six feet tall. He was thinner than Jacob but had muscles covering his wiry frame. Add in his wavy blond hair and baby blue eyes, and Cole was beautiful. He may have been smaller than Jacob, but both men gave off an aura of danger and that was something that seemed to attract Lorna to both men like a moth to a flame.


  “What are you doing here, Cole?”


  “When you told me last night that you were a mechanic, I decided to come down here and see for myself.”


  Lorna didn’t take any offense to the man’s statement. There was a joking gleam in his eyes when he said it, and she knew he wasn’t trying to be mean. She looked around the shop and wondered what he was seeing. It was her pride and joy aside from her baby parked outside.


  When Cole had asked the night before where she had gotten the Camaro, Jacob had answered before she could. Beaming with pride, he told Cole she had built it herself. Cole hadn’t believed it at first until she took him outside and pointed out everything she had done to the car. Her knowledge of car parts must have convinced him because he seemed impressed with her after that.


  While he looked around the shop, she went over to the VW and got to work tightening the bolts on the transmission. It wasn’t until she had to bend way over to get to the last bolt that she was aware of Cole standing directly behind her. His nearness caused the hair on the back of her neck and arms to stand on end. Lorna shivered even though it had to be at least ninety degrees in the shop.


  “How long until you’re done here?” Cole asked as he molded himself to her back and peered over her shoulder.


  Lorna bit her tongue to hold back a moan as the sexual tension that had been building between the two of the since she first met him, shot through the roof. What the hell is wrong with you? She admonished herself. The problem wasn’t that she wasn’t attracted to Jacob or that she was attracted to Cole more, no, the problem was that she wanted them both. When she was with Jacob, it took all of her strength to keep from jumping the man at first sight. With Cole, no matter how much she told herself she was with Jacob and that she was developing strong feelings for the man, her panties still dampened when Cole walked into the room. You’re with Jacob so get over it. You aren’t like your mom. She had been telling herself that over and over but it didn’t seem to be sinking in. Maybe the town had been right about her all along. Maybe she was just a late bloomer and she really was going to turn out just like her mother.


  “Where’s Jacob? How come you aren’t with him?” Lorna looked over her shoulder and quickly looked away when she saw how close the move put her mouth to his. Her mouth watered at the thought of tasting his lips.


  Cole chuckled as if he knew what his nearness was doing to her before moving away. “He had a doctor’s appointment today. I got bored so I figured I would come down and see your shop, then take you to lunch.”


  “I’m actually done here for the day.” She looked down at the sweaty clothes that clung to her. “I need to go shower and change first though.”


  “Do you want me to follow you home, or should I just meet you somewhere?”


  “I actually have a change of clothes here. Uncle John had a small shower installed in the back a few years before he died, so if you don’t mind waiting in the heat for a few minutes, I can run and get changed and we can walk from here.”


  Cole nodded and after Lorna replaced her tools, she headed to the back. As she peeled her sticky clothes off, she was aware that there was only a thin door separating her naked body from Cole’s view. She was turned on and conflicted at the same time by the thought. Jacob was someone that for the first time, she saw herself spending the rest of her life with. Then Cole came along and not only did she find herself attracted to the man, she couldn’t picture her life without him or Jacob in it. She wanted them both.


  Lorna growled and turned the shower on. Even though it was hot outside, she set the temperature of the water as hot as she could stand it, needing the heat to soothe her tense muscles and take away a little of her stress. She knew where the tension came from. Deep down, she was scared she was turning into her mother. The bad thing about the situation was that she thought she was worse than her mother. As much as her mom had cheated and slept around, Lorna didn’t think the woman had ever been with two guys at the same time. At least not that she knew of.


  That’s what Lorna wanted, though. She couldn’t stop picturing her, Jacob, and Cole. The three of them writhing in bed naked together. Despite the heat, a shiver went up her spine at the thought playing over and over in her head. “Snap out of it,” she told herself. “The difference between you and mom is that you can control yourself. You can resist.”


  Giving herself a mental pep talk, she repeated the words to herself over and over again as she finished her shower. Once dressed, she marched out of the small shower area with new determination. She would only think of Cole as a friend and nothing more. She had Jacob, and that was more than enough for her.


  “You ready to go?” she asked Cole. The man nodded and grinned at her before throwing his arm over her shoulder and leading her out the door. The short walk to the diner was spent with her playing tour guide. Lorna pointed out the various stores and explained who several people were that they spotted out on the streets.


  By the time they got to the diner Lorna’s spirits had lifted. She congratulated herself on placing Cole firmly in the friend category, but her good mood vanished at the sudden silence when they entered.


  Cole leaned over and whispered out of the side of his mouth. “You certainly know how to get attention when you walk into a room.”


  Lorna snorted. “This is nothing. You should have seen what happened that last time I stepped inside the church.” When he arched an eyebrow and stared at her, she continued. “Let’s just say that I’m no longer allowed to set foot on any holy ground in this town.”


  Cole threw his head back and laughed. “This is a story that I definitely have to hear.”


  Knowing that no one was in any rush to seat her although the diner was only half full, Lorna reached over the hostess stand and picked up two menus. “Follow me and I’ll tell you all about it.” She led them to a rounded booth in the back for a little more privacy. Once they were seated, conversations resumed around them and Lorna sighed in relief. She really hated the attention, but she refused to let the imbeciles in town know that.


  Once they ordered, she told Cole the story of her one and only time going to church. During a moment of weakness, when she was around sixteen, she had decided she was going to do everything possible to make the people in town like her and see that she was nothing like her mother. That included going to church since at least seventy percent of the people in town attended. Lorna had woken up early that Sunday morning to give herself plenty of time to get dressed. She wanted to look perfect.


  When she walked through the door, she heard several hisses as the whispers began. She had sat on the back row and tried her best to ignore the stares, but halfway through the sermon, Lorna realized everyone was paying more attention to her than the man speaking. She felt like she was on exhibit at the zoo. It was at that point she had realized nothing she did would ever raise the town’s opinion of her. Her mother had tarnished not only her own reputation, but Lorna’s and there was nothing she could do to change that.


  “I decided that if they wanted a show, then I would give them one,” she told Cole.


  “I’m almost afraid to ask what you did.”


  Lorna winked at him. “Let’s just say, it involved some screaming, then pretending to speak in tongue while I rolled around on the floor. I may have put a hex on a few people before an entire tub of holy water was dumped on me. By the time I stopped laughing, I was told to never grace them with my presence again.”


  Lorna thumped Cole on the back several times as he laughed, then sputtered and coughed up his lemonade all at the same time. She giggled thinking of the way people had crossed to the other side of the street to avoid her after that, but she hadn’t cared. For the first time in her life, she had no longer cared what the town had thought of her.


  “You’re trouble, you know that. I could instantly tell that about you the moment you opened Jacob’s front door.”


  Before Lorna could respond to Jacob’s comment, a shadow fell over their table. She looked up and groaned at the sight of Ashley leaning over Cole, looking at him as if she were about to order him as her meal. She never even acknowledged Lorna’s presence.


  “Oh, my.” She fluttered her hand over her chest. “I don’t think we’ve ever met. I’m Ashley Johansen.”


  The woman held out her hand to Cole palm down as if she expected him to kiss it and Lorna saw red. She had no claim over Cole, but there was no way she was letting the man eater sink her claws into him.


  Before Cole could move, Lorna slid closer to him until she was molded to his side. “He’s mine.”


  Ashley sputtered and stared at her. “But—”


  “No buts. He’s mine and so is Jacob. You can’t have either one.” To prove her point, Lorna placed her hand on either side of Cole’s shocked face and pulled him to her until she could seal her lips over his. She had only meant to make the kiss quick, but when their lips touched, Lorna moaned at the sparks she felt between them. She opened her mouth on a sigh and Cole took advantage by thrusting his tongue into her mouth. All thoughts of Ashley and the fact that they were in public, flew out the window. Lorna clamped down on his tongue and sucked. He tasted of the tart lemonade he had been drinking, and she decided that was her new favorite drink.


  By the time they broke the kiss, both she and Cole were panting for breath. At some point, the man had tangled his fingers in her hair and he pulled her forward until their foreheads rested together. She stared into his baby blue eyes, shocked at what she had just done, but Lorna didn’t feel guilty about it.


  Kissing Cole was completely different from kissing Jacob. She couldn’t say if one was better than the other, because she knew if Jacob were there at that moment, and she kissed him, she would have been just as turned on as she was with Cole. They both felt right to her.


  “I knew it was only a matter of time before you let everyone see you’re just like your mother.”


  Ashley stomped off before Lorna could even acknowledge what she said. She sighed and stared at Cole’s kiss-swollen lips, knowing she had a lot to think about. So much for the friend category.


  


  * * * *


  


  Cole drove back to Jacob’s house in utter shock. When Lorna had kissed him, he hadn’t known whether to push her away or swipe everything off the table with his arm so he could lie her down and fuck her until they both collapsed. His body, specifically his cock, voted for the latter. His head was a different story.


  Lorna was Jacob’s woman. It was something he’d had to keep telling himself over and over for the past couple days. As he had gotten to know her, he learned that not only was she one sexy woman, but Lorna was smart, funny, and feisty. All the qualities he would have chosen if he had to create the perfect woman. He could definitely see what Jacob liked so much about her. The problem was, Cole was starting to fall for her as well.


  He adjusted his aching cock. The thing hadn’t gone down since the moment he walked into her shop and saw her bent over in those tiny cut-off shorts with her round ass swaying to the music. His cock had instantly sat up and taken notice. Then her possessive kiss had him on the verge of coming in his jeans.


  Cole knew he was going to have to tell Jacob about the kiss. The news was something that was better coming from him rather than Jacob finding out through gossip. He grimaced at the thought of how Jacob would react and hoped he hadn’t just lost his best friend.


  Jacob’s truck was already in the driveway when Cole pulled up. He groaned as he got out of his car and marched up to the house. For the first time in a long while, he noticed his palms were sweaty and his pulse jumped. Cole let out a small laugh at himself. On their SEAL team, he was always known as the calm, cool, rational one. They were sent on missions to take down some of the world’s most dangerous and ruthless men and he never showed an ounce of fear. Now, he felt like he was marching toward his doom. He was scared to death to tell Jacob about the kiss. Not only because he could possibly lose his best friend but because if he had the chance, he had no doubts he wouldn’t hesitate to kiss Lorna again.


  “Hey, man where you been?”


  Cole jumped and turned toward Jacob. He had been so lost in thought he hadn’t even seen the man sitting on the porch. He saw that Jacob had his leg propped up and was rubbing his knee. Aware he was avoiding the man’s question to stall for more time, Cole pulled up a chair and sat next to Jacob. “What’s up? What did the doctors say?”


  Jacob laughed. “Other than telling me that I was a stubborn bastard because I wouldn’t take no for an answer, they gave me a new brace and I’m no longer on crutches. I start physical therapy next week.”


  “That’s great, man.” Cole hated to wipe the smile off Jacob’s face, but he knew he needed to tell the man what happened before he lost the nerve. “I went to see Lorna while you were gone.”


  Cole waited for Jacob to say something, but the man sat silently as if waiting for him to continue. “I got bored so I went down to see her shop. We ended up going to that diner down the street to get some lunch. Some chick, I think Lorna said her name was Ashley, came up to the table and started hitting on me.”


  Jacob cut Cole off with a laugh. “Oh, man, I bet Lorna wasn’t too pleased about that. She can’t stand the woman.”


  Cole dragged his hands down his face before continuing. “Yeah, Lorna wasn’t too happy. In fact, she kissed me.” He saw Jacob’s whole body tense from the news and waited for the first blow to come.


  “She kissed you?”


  Cole winced at the flat tone in his friend’s voice. He didn’t know if Jacob was ready to kill him or not. One thing he was certain of was that he didn’t want the man to blame Lorna for what happened. “Technically, she kissed me, but I did nothing to stop it. Honestly, I didn’t want to stop it. Ashley was flirting with me and when she reached out to touch me, Lorna pulled my hand away. She told Ashley that I was hers just as much as you were, then she kissed me to prove her point. Ashley said something about her being just like her mother and then she stomped away.”


  Cole expected cursing, fighting, or Jacob telling him to get his stuff and get out. The last thing he expected was laughing. He sat there stunned as he watched Jacob throw his head back and laugh. The man laughed so hard he had tears streaming down his face by the time he started to calm down. Utterly confused, Cole could only sit and wait for Jacob to explain what about the situation he found so amusing.


  “Those two women have a lot of bad blood between them,” he said between breaths and chuckles. “I would have loved to see the look on Ashley’s face when Lorna claimed you. She did the same thing to me a few nights ago while we were at the fair.”


  “So you aren’t mad?”


  Jacob was quiet for a while before he answered. “As strange as it seems, no, I’m not mad. Honestly, it hasn’t bothered me one bit to see you flirting with her these past few days. Don’t get me wrong, I’m starting to care deeply for Lorna and if I saw another guy flirting or kissing her, I’d probably kill him, but for some reason with you it’s different.”


  They both sat there quiet and thoughtful. Cole thought about what Jacob said and was shocked to find that he felt the same way. Over the last few days whenever he saw Lorna and Jacob kissing or touching, it hadn’t bothered him. He was envious of the fact that Jacob had such a beautiful woman, but he was never jealous or resentful of their relationship. He was starting to realize that every time he thought of Jacob and Lorna together his thoughts were that he wanted her also. Not that he wished he had her instead, but that he wanted her as well.


  Cole frowned at the way his thoughts were going. Never in his life had he shared a woman with another man, but with Lorna, it seemed his thoughts were headed in that direction. He wouldn’t ever take her away from Jacob, but he couldn’t deny that there was a connection between him and Lorna as well.


  “What are we going to do?” Jacob asked.


  They spent twelve years together watching each other’s backs in some of the most dangerous places in the world. That meant that he and Jacob could read each other like a book. They probably knew each other better than anyone else in the world. So he wasn’t surprised that Jacob knew exactly where his thoughts were headed or his question. “Do you think she would be open to something like that?” he asked Jacob.


  The man sat back and grunted. “It’s not my story to tell, but I’m going to tell you anyway. I think you should know everything about Lorna’s background before you start contemplating anything.” He reached into a small cooler that was tucked next to him and pulled out two beers before handing one to Cole. “This is going to require a few beers.”


  Based on Jacob’s expression, Cole snagged the beer held out to him and settled back in his chair. He had a feeling he wasn’t going to like what the man had to say one bit.


  Chapter 11


  


  Lorna punched her pillow for the thousandth time before bunching it back under her head. She looked at the clock on her nightstand and saw that it was only five minutes later than the last time she had looked. That’s how it had gone since the moment she went to bed at ten. Now, at three twenty in the morning, she was still no closer to sleep.


  After she had left Cole at the diner, Lorna went back to her shop and threw herself into her work so she didn’t have to think about what she had done. She stayed at the shop working well past her normal time in hopes of wearing herself out so that when she got home, she would be too tired to think. It had worked up until the point of her head hitting the pillow. Lying alone in the quiet house, there was nothing to do but think and her mind was racing.


  If Lorna had to admit it to herself, there was only one thing that kept popping up in her head over and over again. It was something she didn’t even want to admit, but Ashley’s parting words had stuck with her. She could still hear the woman’s voice in her head telling her that it had only been a matter of time before she turned out just like her mother.


  Lorna was starting to wonder if there was some truth to the woman’s words. Why else would she have kissed Cole and claimed him in public only days after she had done the same thing to Jacob. She had meant every word of what she told Ashley, as well. Cole was hers. She wanted him just as much as she wanted Jacob.


  Knowing she wasn’t going to get any sleep, Lorna gave up and got out of bed. She went into the kitchen and started the coffee pot before pulling things out of the refrigerator and setting them on the counter. By the time the coffee was finished, Lorna had a sandwich made and on a plate along with chips and a brand new package of Double Stuf cookies. She poured herself a mug of coffee and carried everything to the living room. If she had to think, then she was going to do it on a full stomach.


  After settling on the sofa, she ignored the sandwich and chips. Instead, she opened the cookies and pulled one out. Twisting it open, Lorna licked the cream out of the middle and finally allowed herself to think about the kiss and what it meant. She wondered if Cole had told Jacob what happened and grimaced at the thought. If he had told, was Jacob angry? If he was, she hoped he directed his anger at her and not Cole. She deserved it since she was the one who kissed him.


  Once the cream was all gone, Lorna sat the two cookie halves on the table and grabbed another one out of the package. Was she really turning into her mother like Ashley had said? It was a question she had asked herself over and over again long before the woman said anything. Her feelings for Jacob were growing more and more as each day passed, but if she was honest with herself, since the moment she had seen Cole standing at the door, she had felt something between them as well. Whatever that link was, it was growing each day as well.


  Thinking of Jacob made her stomach flutter and her thighs tingle. He was the man she had given her virginity to and she couldn’t see herself without him. Unfortunately, the thought of Cole with Ashley, not just her but any woman, was too much for Lorna to handle. She wanted him to herself also.


  Lorna sighed. She wondered when her life had gotten so complicated. She was sitting alone on her couch at three something in the morning, eating the cream out of cookies that she had no intentions of eating, and wondering if desperately wanting the two gorgeous guys across the street made her a slut like her mother.


  Her mom was the screw-them-and-leave-them type of woman. Lorna thought of the man parade she had watched over time coming in and out of her mother’s door. “That’s not me.” She shuddered as she spoke. Maybe if she said it enough times out loud, it would make it true. “I’m nothing like her.”


  Lorna couldn’t see herself allowing men into her bed that she didn’t even know only to have them walk out after they got a quick screw from her. She tried to imagine herself with someone else besides Jacob and only one face kept popping into her mind. Cole. Other than him, there was no one else. Just the thought of screwing some random man that she didn’t even know or have any feelings for made Lorna’s stomach turn. “Surely that means that I’m not like her. Right?”


  Before she could answer herself, there was a knock on her front door. Lorna had a feeling she knew exactly who it was, but she frowned. What was Jacob doing there at that time of night? Laying the cookie halves on the table next to her growing stack, her stomach dropped as she stood and walked over to the door. What if he was so angry with her that he couldn’t even wait until morning to break things off?


  She pressed her forehead against the door and took a deep breath before opening it. Sure enough, Jacob was standing on the other side. Lorna’s heart sped up, but not for nervous reasons. It was something that just happened whenever the man was near. His large presence was almost overwhelming as he stood there taking up the entire doorway.


  “Where are your crutches?” she asked when she noticed the new brace on his leg. Jacob was leaning heavily on a cane and Lorna wondered if the thing would eventually snap from the man’s weight. It looked like a toothpick compared to him.


  “I got rid of them today,” Jacob grunted as she stepped aside to let him in the house.


  If the man was there to break things off with her, then she wanted it done in private and not on the front porch for the whole neighborhood to hear. It was bad enough that she was sure the whole town was already talking about the stunt she pulled at the diner.


  Once she locked the door back, she followed him over to the sofa and took her spot back. She was tempted to bury herself under the throw blanket so that he wouldn’t see her face after he delivered his news, but she sat there with her hands folded in her lap instead. She deserved everything he was about to say. She betrayed the man. The least she could do was suffer the consequences like a woman.


  Lorna was shocked when Jacob sat next to her. She had expected him to sit in the chair so that he was as far away from her as possible. Instead, he was so close that she rolled into him when his weight caused the couch to sink. She heard him chuckle at her loss of balance, but she ignored it. Lorna was distracted by his body heat. She wanted nothing more than to snuggle into his side and close her eyes.


  As if reading her mind, Jacob lifted his arm and wrapped it around her shoulder pulling her closer to him. “Look at me, Lorna.”


  She was afraid to. She didn’t want to see the disgust on his face if she did look up. How could he not be disgusted with her? She had kissed his best friend all because she was jealous of him talking to another woman. Unfortunately, her choice was taken away from her when one of Jacob’s large fingers lifted her chin.


  “I’m not upset with you.”


  Lorna saw the truth shining in his eyes. There was no disgust or anger. “Why?” She was confused. The man should have been yelling at her, not sitting there with a grin on his face.


  “Cole told me what happened and we had a long talk about it. It didn’t bother me that he kissed you.”


  Lorna felt the breath leave her as if Jacob had punched her in the stomach. The man didn’t even care if she had kissed another man? She was falling in love with Jacob, but it seemed the feelings weren’t mutual. She fought to hold the tears back when her eyes started burning. There was no way she was going to cry in front of him. She tried to stand, but Jacob held her in place.


  “I’m fucking this all up. That didn’t come out right.” Jacob sighed and ran his free hand through his hair. “If any other man had touched you, I would have been fighting mad, but it was Cole. He’s been my best friend for twelve years and has had my back through some of the most dangerous countries in the world. The thought of you two together doesn’t bother me. After some of the things that we’ve seen and been through, he deserves to be happy just as much as I am. In just the short time that I’ve know you, you’ve brought joy into my life. It was something I didn’t even know was missing until I met you. I want that for Cole as well.”


  Lorna opened her mouth to protest. She had mixed emotions about his words. She wasn’t some toy that could be passed around, but the thought that she brought Jacob joy made her feel warm inside. Jacob held his hand up to stop her comment before she could even say anything.


  “This has nothing to do with your mother or her reputation. I’m falling for you, Lorna, and so is Cole. He would be here right now telling you the same thing, but I asked him to let me talk to you alone. We both want you and not just as some passing fling. Cole and I have never shared women before, but I can see us together years down the road. Having my best friend there as well is like a bonus.”


  Lorna was stunned. She knew she was sitting there with her mouth hanging open, but she couldn’t bring herself to close it. They wanted to share her? What the hell was she supposed to say to that?


  “You don’t have to give us an answer right now,” Jacob said. “I just wanted to let you know how we were feeling and give you something to think about. I didn’t want you over here worried that I was angry with you. From the looks of things, that’s exactly what you were doing.”


  Jacob lifted his brow as he eyed the stack of cookies on the table, but Lorna ignored him. Her mind was reeling at the fact that according to him, two gorgeous men wanted her and they were willing to share her to have her. The thought turned her on, but in the back of her mind, Ashley’s voice was playing over and over in her head saying she was just like her mother. Could she even consider their offer?


  Jacob kissed her jaw before standing. “We wanted to invite you over for a barbeque tomorrow evening. We can all talk about this more then. In the meantime, just think about it. If you don’t think this is something you want to try, then don’t be afraid to tell us no. I don’t want to lose you no matter what your decision is.”


  Lorna heard the front door close behind Jacob as he let himself out. Her mind was spinning too fast for her to even move. What was she going to do? She didn’t want to lose Jacob. He said he wasn’t going anywhere no matter her decision, but could she really believe that? What would happen if she chose them both and then they decided that they couldn’t share? There was no way she could pick between the two. Their friendship would crumble and it would be all her fault. If she chose Jacob, then Cole would always be on the outside. How could she look at the man and know he had feelings for her that he couldn’t do anything about? Would he eventually get tired of having to see them together and leave?


  No matter how Lorna thought of it, the situation always seemed to end up with the same outcome. In her mind, she was the one who tore apart their friendship. She couldn’t let that happen. No matter how she felt about Jacob and Cole, there was no way she could come between the two of them. She may have been a slut for considering sleeping with two men, but there was no way she would become like her mother and tear relationships apart. That was where she drew the line.


  Lorna pulled the throw blanket from the back of the couch and curled up with it. She knew what she had to do. She would go to their dinner tomorrow night and tell them there could be nothing but friendship between the three of them. As her eyes drifted closed, Lorna just hoped she could keep a straight face and not show how much of a lie it was when she told them.


  


  * * * *


  


  “Stop pacing. You’re driving me crazy.”


  Cole stopped and looked at Jacob. “I can’t help it. With everything you told me about her mom, do you think she’ll even agree to this?”


  Jacob flipped the burgers that he had on the grill. They didn’t need flipping, but he did it anyway just so he could have something to do to keep himself from pacing like his best friend. He was nervous as hell that Lorna wouldn’t show up, but he had no plans of taking no for an answer. The more he thought about it, the more he realized the three of them belonged together. They just fit. “We’ll probably have to convince her, but I’m up for it.”


  Cole grinned. “Yeah, I can think of a few creative ways to do that.”


  Before Jacob could tell Cole to stop thinking with his dick, the woman in question came around the side of the house. He almost swallowed his tongue at the outfit she was wearing. The red halter top seemed to glow against the caramel of her skin and stopped right before the waistband of her shorts, giving him a peek at her belly with each step she took. The cut-off jean shorts were so worn that they were almost threadbare. Jacob was tempted to pull on one of the threads to see if they would unravel for him. He scanned his eyes down her legs and almost came in his jeans at the sight of her toes. The red nail polish matched her shirt and made his mouth water at the thought of sucking each one.


  “Hi guys. I didn’t know what all we were having, so I brought baked beans.”


  Jacob had been too busy admiring her outfit to even notice the bowl Lorna had been carrying. He took it from her when she held it out and lost his breath. The groan from Cole behind him let him know that the man was just as affected from the sight before them. The bowl had been covering up the fact that the halter dipped down between her breasts, giving them a spectacular view of her cleavage. He was tempted to skip dinner and the talk altogether and bury his face in her chest right then and there.


  “Go ahead and grab a beer and a seat. As soon as I get the burgers off the grill, we can eat,” Jacob said, proud that his voice came out normal. He adjusted his cock in his shorts as he turned away. The thing was straining against his zipper begging for some attention.


  He could hear Cole talking to Lorna, but he had no idea what the man was saying to her. His nerves eased a little when he heard Lorna laugh. At least there was no tension between the two of them. That was a start at least. Once he had the burgers on the plate and the gas on the grill turned off, Jacob grabbed his cane and headed over to the table. Cole was already seated next to Lorna, so he took the seat directly across from her. He needed to be able to see her face when they talked. When it came to emotions, the woman was an open book. Everything she was feeling was showing directly on her face and Jacob needed to see that to know how she was feeling about their proposal.


  They sat in silence as they ate and Jacob felt the tension between the three of them growing with each passing minute. He had no idea how to diffuse the situation. How was he supposed to start a conversation about having a threesome? Since the barbeque was his idea, he figured he needed to be the one to do something. He just didn’t want to do something to frighten Lorna away. As tough as she acted, the look on her face at the moment told him one wrong move and the woman was going to bolt away like a scared little rabbit. That was something he couldn’t let happen.


  Looking over at Cole, he could tell the man had come to the same conclusion. When they had first sat down to eat, Cole had sat so close to Lorna they were practically molded together, now he was subtly shifting away from her as if he knew she needed space.


  Deciding there was no gentle way to bring up the subject, Jacob cleared his throat and dove right in. “Have you thought about what we talked about last night?” He thought about how tired and weary she had looked the night before and was glad he hadn’t waited until morning to talk to her. He had a feeling based on her past and her relationship with her mother that the guilt of kissing Cole was eating her alive. He had been right when she opened the door and he saw the look on her face. It had taken all of his strength to keep from pulling her in his arms and doing everything he could to comfort her. He knew that would have been a mistake though. In the light of day, he knew it would have only added to her guilt so he held back. He didn’t think he could do that anymore. All he wanted to do at the moment was shove everything off the table and throw her on top of it. He had a feeling she would be the perfect dessert.


  “I did and I think we should all just be friends.”


  Lorna’s statement pulled him out of his thoughts. She didn’t even give him time to respond before she was up gathering empty dishes and running into the house.


  “She’s running scared,” Cole grunted.


  He confirmed Jacob’s thoughts. “What are we going to do about it?” He knew what he wanted to do. He just wanted to see if Cole was right there with him. “Should we let her go?”


  “Hell no. We both know that something has her spooked. She wouldn’t have ran out of here so fast if it wasn’t. In my book that means we just need to find out what has her so scared and convince her that whatever it is isn’t a problem.”


  Jacob nodded, glad they were on the same page. “The only way we’re going to convince her that this can work between us is if we come at her at the same time. She needs to see we’re serious about this relationship and we won’t get jealous of each other.”


  “I agree,” Cole said. “I think we need to start right now.”


  The grin on his face told Jacob exactly what Cole wanted to do. He was right on board with that plan and knew he had the same grin on his face. They both stood from the table at the same time and headed for the house. They found Lorna in the kitchen with her back to them. She was just standing there lost in thought. From the white-knuckle grip she had on the counter, Jacob had a feeling those thoughts weren’t pleasant. That was something he didn’t want. He wanted her mind on them and not her past or what anyone in the small-minded town thought of her.


  Lorna jumped and turned his way when he ran his hand down her back. He moved in close, molding her to the front of his body. He felt her chest rising as she panted and felt her gasp when Cole moved in behind her, effectively trapping her between them.


  “Wh—” Lorna swallowed and licked her lips before she continued. “What are you doing?”


  Cole answered before he did. “We aren’t taking no for an answer,” he whispered in her ear. Jacob felt her shiver against him. “You know how Jacob feels about you and I’m definitely attracted to you. I have been since the moment you opened that front door and I laid eyes on you. There’s just something about you that draws me to you. I see myself falling hard for you, Lorna.”


  Lorna watched Jacob the entire time Cole was whispering in her ear as if she was trying to gauge his reaction to what Cole said. He stared right back hoping that she saw the truth shining in his eyes that they could make the relationship work. If that didn’t convince her, then he hoped his rock hard cock digging into her stomach did. He had never been so turned on in his life than he was at that moment. There was something about having his best friend right there with him and knowing they were both going to take care of the woman he was falling in love with that had him harder than he had ever been before.


  “Say yes, Lorna,” he whispered. “Say yes and let us show you we can make this work.” He wanted to kiss her so bad, but he stepped back instead. Jacob wanted the decision to be hers alone and he didn’t want her judgment clouded when she made it. Cole followed, giving her space. They had both made their pleas, now it was up to Lorna to decide.


  Chapter 12


  


  Cole felt like his heart was going to beat out of his chest while he waited for Lorna’s answer. Please say yes! The thought screamed over and over in his head. He wanted to hide his hands behind his back and cross his fingers, but he stood perfectly still. She couldn’t say no. Cole had no idea what he would do if she did. He would be devastated. He couldn’t even think of anything he had ever wanted more than he wanted Lorna at that very moment. Being a Navy SEAL had been his dream for as long as he could remember, but he hadn’t even wanted that as much.


  He had to force himself to take a step away from her when Jacob did. He knew exactly why the big man was doing it, but he wanted to have her back in his arms. He wanted to feel her heat against him again.


  “This is crazy.” Lorna looked between the two of them. “I don’t know what to say.”


  Yes, yes, yes. He only wanted to hear one word come out of her mouth and Cole chanted it in his head as if he could will her to say it.


  “I can’t be the one who comes between you two. I can’t be like her.”


  Cole knew what she was talking about. Jacob had filled him in on her mother and why the town couldn’t stand Lorna. He had wanted to go hunt the townspeople down and kill a few of them, but Jacob had stopped him. He understood why Lorna had kissed him in the diner, but he couldn’t bring himself to regret the kiss. Watching Lorna as she ran her tongue over her bottom lip, he wanted to do it over again right then and there.


  “It’s not going to happen,” Jacob said. Cole could hear the confidence in Jacob’s voice and he hoped Lorna did as well.


  Lorna nodded. “Okay.”


  That was all she could get out before Jacob grabbed her and pulled her to him. Cole watched as the man practically devoured her lips. He was already hard, but he felt himself growing harder as her watched their kiss. Cole felt the wet spot on the front of his underwear growing and knew his cock was leaking. When Jacob finally pulled away, he turned Lorna toward Cole. Her lips were swollen and red and she had a dazed look on her face. She was the sexiest thing Cole had ever seen.


  “Finally,” he said, right before he pulled her into his arms and pressed his lips to hers. Cole felt Lorna’s moan vibrate against his tongue when he slipped it into her open mouth sending sparks of pleasure shooting straight to his cock. He spread his fingers through her short hair and gripped it slightly so he could tilt her head. Once Cole had her positioned where he wanted her, he deepened the kiss, tracing every inch of her mouth.


  The slight pain from Lorna’s short nails digging into his forearms almost had him coming in his jeans. Cole pulled away from her, panting and tried to gain his composure. He was tempted to strip her right there in the kitchen, lean her against the counter, and bury his hard cock deep inside her pussy.


  “Take her to the bedroom,” Jacob rasped. “I’ll finish cleaning up and join you in a moment.”


  Cole looked over at Jacob. He saw the strain on the man’s face and knew he was just as affected by Lorna. He knew what Jacob was doing, though, and he was grateful. The man was not only giving Cole some time alone with Lorna, but Jacob was allowing Cole to be alone with her to prove to her he could handle the two of them together.


  Cole nodded at Jacob before lifting Lorna in his arms and heading down the short hallway. He went straight to Jacob’s room and laid her on the large bed. “You’re so beautiful,” he told her as he stared down at her. Having her laying there spread out for him like a banquet, he didn’t know where to start.


  “You have no idea how much I want you right now. Just your sweet scent alone makes me want to lick you from head to toe to see if you taste as good as you smell.”


  Lorna moaned at his words causing Cole to lose what little self control he had been barely holding on to. He climbed on to the bed and used his shoulders to spread her thighs until he lay between her legs. He leaned forward and ran his tongue along the thin strip of skin between her shirt and the waistband of her shorts. Lorna gasped and he watched as her stomach muscles quivered. Cole smiled and continued his assault on her belly with his tongue as he slid one hand between them and began to work on the button of her jean shorts. He could smell her arousal and his mouth watered to taste her.


  Once he had her shorts open and the zipper down, Cole rubbed his thumb along the edge of her panties. He followed the movements with his tongue as he moved lower. “I’m going to taste your sweet pussy. Do you want that Lorna?”


  “God, yes,” Lorna moaned.


  Cole felt her trying to lift her hips as if she were spurring him on and smiled. He lifted off of her enough to slide her shorts down and off before laying himself back down between her legs. He saw the moisture soaking through her panties but he ignored it as he leaned forward and nipped her thigh. He soothed the bite with his tongue before moving closer to her center and doing it again. By the time Cole got to the crease of her thigh, Lorna was a writhing mess beneath him.


  He couldn’t stop himself from pressing his cock against the bed at the thought of what he was about to do. Cole grabbed one of Lorna’s hands and brought it to her panties. Once he pulled them to the side exposing her dripping cunt, he hooked her fingers into the panties. “Hold those right there for me and don’t move,” he told her before leaning down and running his tongue along her crease.


  Lorna’s hips bucked off the bed and Cole smiled at the reaction he got from the feisty woman. He used one hand to press her to the bed, while he used the other to spread the lips of her pussy. The light pink nub of her clit was swollen and hard as if it was begging for attention and Cole was all too happy to oblige. He flicked the nub a few times with his tongue before clamping it between his lips and sucking. Lorna’s scream was music to his ears and he wondered how he got so lucky to be with such a beautiful woman. It was an opportunity he had no plans of wasting and hopefully by the time he got done with her, Lorna would have no reasons to leave his or Jacob’s side ever again. Cole knew things weren’t going to be that easy, but he was determined to make the beautiful woman spread out before him, theirs. Cole lapped at her clit a few times before trailing his tongue between her folds and down to her opening. He circled it, ignoring Lorna’s pleas, before thrusting inside.


  “Please, Cole. I need you inside me.”


  “Soon, baby. Just as soon as Jacob gets here we’ll take care of you. I promise.” Lorna’s desperate pleas had Cole’s willpower rapidly crumbling. He wanted nothing more than to bury his cock deep inside her, but he knew for their relationship to go any further, Jacob needed to be there with them.


  In the meantime, Cole returned his attention to the feast in front of him. Lorna’s pussy was swollen and glistening with her juices. He slipped a finger between her folds and ran it up and down her slit a few times, slicking it. Once he had his finger lubed with her juices, Cole thrust it inside her with no warning. Lorna moaned and her back bowed off the bed as the silky walls of her cunt contracted around his finger, squeezing tight. It was then Cole’s turn to moan. If the vice grip on his finger was anything to go by, he knew he wouldn’t stand a chance of lasting once he finally got his cock inside her.


  Cole waited for Lorna’s muscles to finally relax before sliding his finger out and thrusting it back in. He set up a steady rhythm, all the while watching her face. It was fascinating to see everything Lorna was feeling playing out on her face. He was able to tell what she liked and didn’t like without having to ask. He also knew the moment she was about to come. A deep flush started at her pretty pink nipples, turning them a deep shade of red, before traveling up her chest and next to her face. If that wasn’t enough to go by, Lorna’s eyes shot open as she screamed. If it was possible, the walls of her tight pussy got impossibly tighter, holding his finger in place as her orgasm slammed into her.


  Cole never knew he could be jealous of a finger, but at that moment, he couldn’t stand the damn thing. He wished it was his cock Lorna’s pussy was gripping as if she never wanted to let it go. Watching Lorna in the throes of passion almost made up for the fact that his cock was still rock hard and leaking in his jeans. The woman was beautiful.


  When her muscles finally released his finger, Cole slid it out and held his glistening digit up for Lorna to see. “Look how wet you are for me. I bet I could slide my dick inside you right now with no problem.” He stuck his finger in his mouth and watched Lorna’s eyes go wide as he lapped at the wetness.


  Lorna held her arms out for him, and Cole happily fell into them and kissed her, showing her how desperate he was to have her. When her knees gripped his sides and she started lifting her hips to his, Cole pulled back and rested his forehead to hers. As he panted for breath and tried picturing his grandma in his head to keep from coming, he knew if Jacob didn’t join them soon, Cole was going to come in his jeans, before he could even get them unzipped.


  


  * * * *


  


  Jacob felt his muscles tense each time he heard Lorna cry out. It took all his strength to continue to clean the kitchen and act like there was nothing going on in his bedroom between his best friend and the woman he was in love with. He wasn’t feeling jealousy, just the strong need to be in that room, but he forced himself to wait. Cole needed alone time with Lorna and she needed to see they could all three be together and make the relationship work. She needed to see he wasn’t going to get jealous and neither was Cole.


  If Jacob was honest with himself, he had never been so turned on in his life. Hearing Lorna cry out in pleasure and knowing his best friend was taking care of her should have turned him off. Instead, his cock was harder than it had ever been. All he kept thinking was, if one man could make her feel that good, imagine how two men could make her feel.


  He knew the exact moment Lorna came. Jacob had heard that exact cry before and knew what it meant. Knowing she had come and was probably lying there looking flushed and satisfied snapped his self-control. Jacob threw the dish towel he was using to dry his hands down and stalked down the hall to his bedroom. The door wasn’t closed so when he rounded the corner, he was greeted with a completely naked woman in his bed with her legs spread open and his fully clothed best friend grinning down at her. It was a sight he had never imagined he would ever see, but one he planned on seeing every day for the rest of his life if he had any say in the matter.


  Jacob reached down to rub his aching cock through his jeans. His movement must have alerted Lorna to the fact that he was in the room because she turned to look at him at that moment. He watched everything she was feeling play out on her face trying to get a read on whether she was uncomfortable with the situation or not. Jacob let out the breath he didn’t realize he was holding when the only thing he saw on her face was the look of satisfaction. The tiny smirk she had at the corner of her mouth let him know she had enjoyed herself with Cole. She looked relaxed like she could have fallen asleep at any moment, but there wasn’t any way Jacob was letting that happen. He needed her. He wanted her, and he was going to have her.


  “Damn, you look beautiful lying there.”


  “Exactly what I was thinking,” Cole said as he stood.


  He knew his little neighbor wasn’t some frail, easily frightened woman and could have probably taken him with no problem, but Jacob held himself back from what he really wanted to do. When Cole moved out of the way and Lorna’s pink glistening cunt was revealed, he really wanted to unzip his jeans just enough to get his cock out before burying it deep inside the woman with one thrust. With the way he was feeling, Jacob knew all it would take was a few pumps before he was coming. Instead, he forced himself to stand there.


  “Are you sure about this? We don’t have to go any further.” He wanted to make sure Lorna was on the same page as he and Cole were. Jacob didn’t want any regrets when either of them woke up the next morning. He bit his tongue to keep from going down on his knees and begging as he waited for Lorna’s answer.


  Lorna nodded. “I’m sure.”


  Cole lifted his T-shirt over his head at her answer and Jacob followed. He let out a breath when he finally slid the zipper of his jeans down and his confined cock fell free. The cool air against his cock had him hissing as he stepped out of his jeans and moved toward the bed.


  “Hands and knees, baby.” The sight of Lorna’s flushed body had the caveman in him coming out. “I’m going to fuck you while you suck Cole’s cock.”


  Evidently, Lorna agreed with the plan because she wasted no time leaning down to take Cole into her mouth. Jacob laughed when she wiggled her ass in the air letting him know exactly what she wanted. Since it was the exact thing that he wanted as well, Jacob didn’t hesitate to line up his cock with her glistening cunt and rub it between her plump lips a few times. Once his cock was coated, he placed the tip at her entrance and slowly thrust inside her until his balls rested against the back of her thighs.


  Jacob had to hold himself still once he was fully seated inside her to keep from coming too soon. He gritted his teeth and tried to breathe deeply to stop the orgasm, but it seemed Lorna had other ideas. She moved forward, sucking Cole down her throat, before slamming her ass back against him.


  Jacob threw his head back and moaned at the feel of her tight wet sheath clenching around him as Lorna set up a rhythm between him and his best friend. They both held still while Lorna did all the work alternating between bouncing on his cock and deep throating Cole.


  “Damn, baby, you have no idea how good you feel wrapped around me right now.” Jacob said as he gripped her hips to still her movements. He slid his cock out until only the head remained before slamming it back inside her. Lorna’s whimpers around Cole’s cock were music to his ears as he plunged into her over and over again.


  Cole seemed to take a cue from him because when Jacob looked up, he could see the man’s fingers in Lorna’s hair as he gripped it to hold her still while he fucked her mouth. Jacob was surprised to see that their rhythm was in sync. They matched each other thrust for thrust.


  The sight of Lorna being pleasured between the two of them went straight to his balls. Jacob knew there was no way he could hold off his orgasm any longer as his rhythm faltered. He felt the tingling at the base of his spine signaling he was close and reached beneath Lorna. He used his middle three fingers to circle her clit, needing her to come before he did.


  Lorna’s muffled scream was almost instant and Jacob felt the walls of her pussy clench around his cock, milking him. Unable to hold off any longer, Jacob shouted to the ceiling as he came deep inside Lorna. He opened his eyes just in time to see Cole’s mouth open with a silent scream as he came down Lorna’s throat.


  The three of them seemed to barely make it to the head of the bed before all three collapsed, panting for breath. Jacob only planned on taking a few minutes to recover before fucking Lorna into the mattress again. He had several positions in his mind that he was ready to make a reality.


  Chapter 13


  


  Lorna wanted to lie there in the heat surrounding her forever, but her bladder was screaming. She needed to get to the bathroom as soon as possible if she didn’t want to embarrass herself in front of the two men currently on each side of her. The problem was the fact that the heavy limbs of both men were pinning her down as if they were afraid she would escape while they were asleep. The sad thing was, it was a possibility Lorna was strongly considering, after she made it to the bathroom of course.


  She shifted one leg at a time, finally freeing them before slipping her arms free. When she was able to move, Lorna eased from the bed, trying her best not to wake Jacob and Cole. She needed a moment to herself and she had a feeling if they knew she was awake, she wouldn’t get that moment anytime soon. She knew from experience. The night before, she had been taken so many times and in so many positions she couldn’t even see straight by the time they were done with her. They would give her a little while to recover before starting all over again. Her men were insatiable and she was pleasantly sore, but there was no way she could take any more. Lorna gathered her clothes before tip-toeing to the bathroom. She breathed a sigh of relief when she closed the door behind her. All she wanted to do was handle her business and go home. She needed to think and she wanted to do it in the comfort of her own home, preferably while soaking in her own bathtub.


  She knew she had told Jacob she was sure about what she was getting herself into the night before. Lorna had a feeling she would have said yes to anything as long as it meant the two of them would get naked with her. It wasn’t that she was having regrets about sleeping with Cole and Jacob. Lorna just needed to work things out in her own head. She felt like she had an angel on one shoulder telling her to go for it because she deserved to be happy at least once in her life. She could have that with the two men. On the other shoulder, she had a little red devil telling her to go for it as well. The only problem was, it was telling her to go for it for completely different reasons. The devil was telling her she needed to finally accept the reality that she was a slut exactly like her mother. It was safe to say her head was screwed up at the moment.


  Lorna washed her hands and dressed before easing the door open. Both men were still asleep. She was torn between waking them up and telling them why she was leaving, but even she couldn’t explain what she was feeling. She needed to work things out in her own head before talking to them, but she didn’t want them to think she regretted what happened and was running from them. She decided she would call them later once she thought over everything and tell them why she left. Hopefully they would forgive her.


  With one last look at the two men, she headed home. It was a little after seven in the morning, but the summer heat was already unbearable. Lorna could feel sweat starting to bead on her forehead as she made her way across the street to her house. She wondered if a hot bath was a smart idea in this heat, but her protesting muscles quickly put an end to that thought. Lorna was sore in places she didn’t even know she could get sore in. She ignored the idiot honking his horn and yelling obscenities at her as he drove down the street and went inside. She sighed as the cool air wrapped around her and headed straight to the bathroom.


  Her first priority was the tub. She turned the water on and despite the heat outside, set the temperature to as hot as she could stand it. Once the water was deep enough and Lorna added plenty of bubbles, she took off her clothes and stepped into the water. She hissed as she lowered herself and the hot water met her lower half. She wasn’t used to all the action and attention she received the night before and she was definitely paying the price for it. Once she sank fully into the water, Lorna sighed and leaned back. She closed her eyes and willed her body to just relax. She wanted to enjoy her bath for just a few minutes before she had to think about anything. Her life had always been crazy, but it seemed the moment one gorgeous ex-Navy SEAL moved across the street and brought along his equally stunning best friend, her life had gone from crazy to insane.


  Lorna smiled at the thought. She knew she wouldn’t change a thing about meeting Jacob and sleeping with him and Cole if she had the chance. She was in love with Jacob and she knew she was falling for Cole. She knew her hang ups were in her own head. She needed to come to terms with the person her mother was and the person she wanted to be. Lorna didn’t want the life her mother had. She wanted to stay as far away from the life of being known as the town slut and home wrecker as possible. She didn’t think her mother had ever loved anyone in her whole life including herself. Lorna didn’t even think the woman knew what love was. Lorna did, though. She couldn’t have loved her Uncle John more if the man had been her biological father and she was quickly falling in love with her men. She had enough room in her heart for the both of them.


  Determined to get over her own hang-ups, Lorna sank deeper into the tub and closed her eyes. She cursed herself for having the need to overanalyze things. She could have been warmly snuggled between two strong, gorgeous men. Instead, she was home alone in her own tub worried whether wanting two men made her like her mother. Deep down in her heart, she knew she was nothing like the woman and would never be. She just needed to get her head on the same page. “Who cares what the town thinks? As long as you’re happy and not hurting anyone then nothing else matters.”


  “That’s exactly what I was thinking.”


  Lorna jumped in the tub and screamed, splashing water all over the floor. “What the hell, Cole? You scared the shit out of me.” She splashed him when the idiot just laughed.


  “I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to sneak up on you. Moving silently is a part of training that I don’t even realize I’m doing anymore.” Cole looked down at his wet clothes and lifted his T-shirt over his head. “I just wanted to come over and check on you and make sure you were okay.”


  She quickly forgot her thundering heart as she watched Cole toss his shirt over his shoulder and move his hands down to the button on his jeans. “What are you doing?”


  “I’m getting naked so I can get in the bath with you. I might as well finish what you started since I’m already soaking wet.”


  Cole didn’t say another word and Lorna seemed to have lost her ability to speak or think with each inch of flesh the man revealed. Who was she to complain if a sexy man wanted to join her in her bath? Lorna wasn’t that crazy. She slid forward to give him room when he climbed in behind her and settled. Cole pulled her between his legs and she happily leaned back against his hard, warm chest. She loved her baths, but she had to admit, she could get used to them being shared with someone.


  “Why did you leave us this morning?”


  Lorna sighed. She had hoped she would have had more time to get her thoughts together before she had to explain, but it seemed her time had run out. Maybe shared baths aren’t that great. “I don’t regret anything we did last night.” That much she was positive of. She knew she said the right thing when she felt Cole relax behind her. “I just needed some time to think. I needed to convince myself that I am nothing like her even though I’m in love with two men at the same time.”


  At that moment, Lorna knew what she said was true. She kept telling herself she was in love with Jacob and was on the way to falling in love with Cole, but in her heart, she knew she was already in love with Cole as well. The man who had come to check on her and make sure she was okay even though she had snuck out of his bed, the man with silent feet, had found a way to sneak into her heart without her knowing. She knew no matter what anyone said, she was not giving up either of her men. If that made her a slut, or whore, or whatever anyone else wanted to call her, she would wear all of those titles proudly because in her heart she knew she was madly in love with her men. “I love you Cole. I’m in love with you and Jacob and I have no plans of going anywhere. You two are stuck with the crazy, loudmouthed woman from across the street.”


  “Thank God.” Cole sighed. “I love you, too, Lorna. When I woke up this morning with my arm wrapped around Jacob instead of you, my heart nearly stopped.”


  Lorna laughed. She could picture the two of them cuddled up in bed. “Are you sure it was because I wasn’t there and not because you were wrapped up with Jacob?”


  “Jacob may be my best friend and I would do anything for the guy, but I would much rather wake up wrapped around you any day.”


  Lorna closed her eyes and leaned her head to the side to give Cole room when he punctuated his statement with tiny kisses along her neck and shoulder. She savored the feeling as her body heated up with each touch of his lips and tongue against her skin. She pressed her back into his muscular chest and draped her legs over his spreading her thighs. Between Cole’s assault on her neck and the hot water lapping against her swollen clit, Lorna couldn’t hold back the gasp that slipped past her lips or the shift of her hips.


  “Is this a private party or can I join?”


  Lorna opened her eyes and stared into Jacob’s emerald eyes as he hovered by the door, leaning against his cane. Before she could answer, Cole did it for her.


  “Why don’t we take this to the bedroom where we can have plenty of room to spread out?”


  Before she could open her mouth to protest that she wasn’t done with her bath, that had been rudely been interrupted, Lorna was passed off to Jacob who lifted her like she weighed nothing. “Put me down before you hurt yourself. I can walk just fine.” She squirmed to get down, but Jacob’s arms only wrapped tighter around her as he limped toward her bedroom.


  “I know you can walk, but I can carry you just as well, and I like having you in my arms so hush and let me do this.”


  Someone telling her to essentially shut up was something that normally made Lorna fly off the deep end. Before she met Jacob and Cole, her mouth would have probably gotten her into a lot of trouble at a statement like that. It probably still would if anyone else besides the two men who had worked their way into her heart had told her to hush. Instead, for the first time in her life, Lorna kept her mouth shut. There was nothing she could say. This impossibly large man was going to do whatever he wanted and she knew there was nothing she could do about it. Her body was preparing itself at the thought of the three of them in bed together again. If they made her feel a fraction of what she felt the night before, then Lorna would happily staple her lips together if that’s what it took.


  She smiled at the thought as Jacob gently lowered her to the bed. “I hope that wicked grin on your face doesn’t mean you’re imagining chopping my balls off for telling you to be quiet.”


  Lorna sighed and smiled wider. “You know me so well.”


  


  * * * *


  


  Jacob threw his head back and laughed at Lorna’s statement. He knew the feisty woman wasn’t going to let him telling her to hush stand. It was one of the reasons he did it. He loved her fiery nature and for some reason the fact that she had a temper and wasn’t afraid to speak her mind, absolutely turned Jacob on. He looked over at Cole and grinned, wondering how they had gotten so lucky to find someone like Lorna to share their life with. He hoped it was a reward for all the hard work and sacrifices they had made for their country over the years. Now that they were both “retired,” it was time to have some fun. Looking down at Lorna spread out on her bed with her skin flushed, Jacob knew exactly how he wanted to have his fun. Lorna was his new favorite toy, only this toy, he didn’t mind sharing with his best friend currently crawling in bed beside her.


  Taking a cue from Cole, Jacob stepped back and removed his clothes. He never took his eyes off the sight of Lorna as Cole leaned down and took one of her nipples into his mouth. Lorna gasped and the sound went straight to Jacob’s cock making his already hard erection weep. He ignored the sharp pain in his knee as he climbed on the bed on Lorna’s other side and took her remaining neglected nipple into his mouth. He had to stop himself from humping the bed when he felt one of her small hands fist his hair and press him further into her chest.


  As Jacob worked her nipple with his tongue and nibbled it with his teeth, he slowly trailed his hand down her stomach, pausing to massage the tight muscles in her stomach before moving further down. He could feel the moist heat coming from her pussy before he even got there. It seemed he and Cole had the same idea because their hands met at Lorna’s cunt at the same time. Used to teamwork and silent communication, Jacob didn’t even have to look up from the nipple that he was suckling to know exactly what his best friend was thinking. He felt Cole’s hand part Lorna’s plump lips exposing the tight bud of her clit for Jacob’s fingers to explore. He wasted no time circling the bud with the tip of his finger, marveling at the sound of Lorna crying out.


  He loved that she was no quiet mouse in the bedroom. It was a turn on for him to hear the woman he was pleasuring. It let him know if he was doing things right. Lorna was very vocal and the sounds she made had a way of going straight to his cock. Jacob used his free hand to grip the base of his cock and squeeze it tightly. If he didn’t take action, Lorna’s cries alone were going to make him come.


  When Jacob moved his finger down and circled her tight hole, he felt Lorna flinch and froze. Letting go of her nipple, Jacob looked up at her face. Cole must have felt also because he was looking at her with concern. “What’s wrong, baby?”


  “I’m just a little sore,” Lorna said as the dazed look on her face cleared.


  Normally, Jacob would have been gloating for helping put that look on her face, but not at the moment. The only thing he was worried about was whether they hurt her or not.


  “How bad are you hurting?” Cole asked before he could. They both set up, waiting for her answer.


  “I’m just a little sore. I’m not used to so much sex in so little time. I’ll be okay though. You guys can continue what you were doing. I was enjoying it.”


  Jacob had a feeling she was enjoying herself, but there was no way he was continuing. Just the thought of hurting her had his cock going limp in nanoseconds. He didn’t even have to look at Cole to know he felt the same way. “Is that why you were in the bath tub?”


  Lorna nodded and Jacob felt low. She was trying to soothe her soreness and they just came in and took over. “Go check and see if the water in the tub is still warm,” he told Cole. “If not, warm it up.” He held his hand up to stop Lorna’s protest when she opened her mouth as he watched Cole leave the room. She looked like she was ready to bite his hand off, but thankfully she kept quiet. Instead, she crossed her arms over her chest and frowned at him. Jacob wanted to give her anything she wanted to wipe the look off her face, but this time he wasn’t budging. There was no way he was going to cause her pain. He would rather cut off his shooting hand than hurt her.


  When Cole came back into the room, Jacob stood from the bed and lifted Lorna again. She didn’t make a sound or try to protest and he had the feeling he and Cole had a lot of groveling to do in their future. His little neighbor was a loudmouth not hesitating to voice her feelings. He could handle that, but a quiet, seething Lorna was a scary sight. If he didn’t know the woman was in love with them, Jacob would have probably been cowering from the tiny woman who looked like she was two seconds from exploding. Instead, Jacob lowered her into the water and nodded at Cole, satisfied when she sighed and leaned back into the water.


  Cole kneeled down beside the tub and grabbed the soap. Jacob knew there was no way he was going to be able to kneel on the hard tile floor with his bad knee so he sat on the edge of the tub and handed Cole the washrag that had been draped over the side.


  “Please don’t be mad at us,” Cole said as he lathered the rag.


  Lorna sighed. “I’m not mad at you guys, but I’m also not going to let you control me either. I love you but that doesn’t mean I can’t take care of myself or make my own decisions. I’ve been doing it most of my life.”


  “We know you can take care of yourself, but that doesn’t mean we aren’t going to try to take care of you.”


  Jacob nodded, agreeing with Cole. “You’re ours now. We aren’t giving you up so we need to compromise. Just because we want to take care of you doesn’t mean you can’t still be independent. We have no problem with that. Hell, it’s the one thing that attracted me to you the most, but when it comes to your safety, that’s something we won’t back down on. We will take care of you in that regard. Even if it means we have to protect you from yourself.”


  “What the fuck does that mean?” Lorna asked angrily as she sat up.


  Cole gripped her shoulder and pushed her back down as Lorna glared at the both of them. He used the soapy rag and started rubbing it across her chest, ignoring the fact that she was trying to slap his hand away as he circled her nipples. Damn if Jacob’s cock wasn’t trying to perk back up at her anger and her potty mouth. The curse word coming from her lip shouldn’t have turned him on, but it did.


  “It means you should have told us you were sore.” Jacob answered her question. “The last thing we would ever do is hurt you whether it was intentional or not. It wasn’t fair to us to not know you were sore until we were hurting you.” He paused watching as the knowledge of what she had done sunk in.


  “I’m so sorry.” Lorna sighed and all the tension left her body.


  “Also,” Jacob continued, not wanting to see the hurt look on her face any longer. “You should trust us enough to know we would never leave you hanging. We have ways of making you feel good even when you’re too sore for sex.”


  With that statement, Cole captured her lips with his as Jacob lowered his hand in the warm water and caught her clit between his thumb and forefinger. Lorna’s hips thrust up, splashing water all over the floor as he circled her bud, careful not to use too much pressure. He smiled when Cole released her lips and Lorna once again had that dazed look on her face as she gasped for breath. She was truly beautiful and Jacob felt lucky to be in her presence at that moment.


  Cole circled her soapy nipples with his fingers before pinching and pulling them. Not one to slack on his duties, Jacob continued circling her clit, adding a little more pressure as he watched her face for any signs of discomfort. The only thing he saw was pure pleasure as Lorna threw her head back and moaned. She humped his finger as she gripped Cole’s hands and pressed them harder against her breast. Jacob stilled his hand and allowed Lorna to writhe against his finger. He knew the moment she was close to orgasm when her rhythm faltered. He took over then and lightly pinched the swollen bud. That sent Lorna over the edge and she screamed as she slammed her legs closed and came against his hand.


  When Lorna finally relaxed back into the water with the satisfied look of a woman who just had great sex, Jacob leaned over and kissed her. He traced her lips with his tongue until she opened them, panting into his mouth. Jacob thrust his tongue into her mouth tangling it with hers before pulling back. “Like I said,” he whispered against her lips. “Trust us to make you feel good.”


  Jacob smiled smugly when all Lorna could manage was a nod. She looked about seconds away from falling asleep right there in the tub. He stood and grabbed a towel as Cole lifted her. She didn’t even protest as they worked together to dry and her and carried her to bed.


  “It seems we found a way to get her to do whatever we want,” Cole said as they climbed in bed on either side of Lorna.


  Jacob laughed as he curled around Lorna’s backside. “I have a feeling controlling this tiny woman won’t be that easy, but I’m for damn sure going to enjoy trying.”


  “Game on,” Lorna mumbled as she buried her face in Cole’s chest.


  Game on was exactly right. Jacob had no doubt Lorna was going to fight them every step of the way and he wouldn’t have it any other way.


  Chapter 14


  


  “What the hell are all the sirens for?” Lorna asked as she moaned and rolled over. The two men beside her immediately stiffened at her question and rolled out of bed. Not one to care about what was going on with her neighbors, Lorna tried to force herself back to sleep, but the noise going on outside wasn’t going to allow it. She cracked her eyes open to see that the room was completely dark except for the moonlight and the flash of red lights coming through the window. She wasn’t surprised they had slept the entire day after staying up most of the night.


  “What’s going on?” she asked the guys, who were currently on either side of the window peeping through the curtains. When neither of them answered, she climbed from the bed to see for herself what was so fascinating. Unfortunately, Jacob’s strong arm wrapped around her waist and pulled her behind him before she could get a look. “What the hell, Jacob?”


  The infuriating man didn’t even bother to answer her. He turned and held his finger up to his lips and shushed her before turning his attention back to the window. Debating on whether she loved the man enough to not kill him for thinking he could shush her whenever he felt like it, Lorna tried to peer around him to see out the window. “What the hell is going on, Jacob?” she whispered, although she had no clue why.


  The guys were acting strange as hell. When they started using weird hand signals and nodding to each other, Lorna had about all she could take. She knew it was childish, but she stomped her foot. “Somebody better tell me what the fuck is going on right now.”


  “My house is on fire.”


  It took a few seconds for Jacob’s answer to sink in before Lorna reacted. “What!” she shouted before moving around him and toward the window. She growled in frustration when Jacob pulled her back against him and slapped his hand over her mouth. What the hell is wrong with them? She glared at Cole when he held his finger up to his lips and disappeared through her bedroom door. The guy made no noise as he moved like a ghost and Lorna felt herself start to tremble when it finally sunk in that something was really wrong.


  “I need you to get dressed as fast and quietly as possible,” Jacob whispered in her ear, confirming her conclusion. “Wear shoes you can run in if you need to.”


  That statement had the hair on the back of her neck standing on end. Lorna wanted to question why she would need to run, but the tension in Jacob’s body against her back kept her quiet. She nodded, understanding whatever was going on was something dangerous. When he let her go Lorna moved quickly to her dresser and grabbed a pair of jeans and a T-shirt, not bothering with underwear as she put them on. By the time she was dressed and had her boots on, Cole came back into the room fully dressed in the jeans and shirt he had taken off in her bathroom. Lorna sat on the side of the bed and looked longingly at her pillow, wondering if she was in some really vivid dream.


  “As of right now the house is secure. I didn’t see anyone, but that doesn’t mean they aren’t out there.”


  Jacob nodded. “My guess is he either didn’t know we weren’t in the house or he’s waiting for everyone to leave before coming after us.” He then left the room, leaving her sitting there staring at the door he left through as Cole walked back over to the window.


  Lorna wanted to scream at the both of them for talking like she wasn’t even in the room. The least they could have done was clue her in on what the hell was going on. When everything was over and they were safe, she was going to hand them both their asses for keeping her in the dark.


  In the meantime, Lorna calmly stood and walked over to her closet. She stood on her tip toes and felt around on the shelf until she felt the lock box and pulled it down. Opening the box, Lorna lifted the holster out and strapped it to her thigh. Once that was done, she picked up the pistol her Uncle John had gotten her and pressed the button to make the clip slide out. She smiled at the memories of him teaching her how to shoot and fought the tears welling up in her eyes. Making sure it was fully loaded, she popped the clip back in and placed the gun in the holster and added a couple extra clips in her pocket.


  Glad of her smart decision to put her boots on, Lorna pulled two long knives with serrated edges out of the lockbox and placed one in each boot. Both were also a gift from Uncle John after he had forced her to watch Rambo when she was fifteen. After that she pestered the man for a knife just like the one she had seen in the movie until he finally gave in and gave her not one, but two for her sixteenth birthday. It was the best present she had gotten. He even took the time to teach her how to use them. By that time, Lorna’s mother was disappearing weeks at a time, leaving her alone, so Lorna had been grateful for his lessons. Uncle John had been ex-military. Lorna had no idea what branch and he seemed to not want to talk about it so she had respected his decision and not asked. She was just happy he hadn’t treated her like some weak girl who needed to depend on a man to keep her safe.


  Finished arming herself, Lorna turned from her closet to see Jacob and Cole both standing in the middle of her bedroom staring at her. “What?” she whispered. She snickered when Cole reached down to adjust the hard-on trying to burst through his jeans. Jacob didn’t have that problem since he was still completely naked. His hard cock was standing straight out from his body. Lorna fought the urge to drop to her knee and take care of his problem. Now is not the time, she mentally chastised herself.


  “Damn, that has to be the sexiest thing I’ve ever seen,” Cole whispered.


  Jacob nodded his head, agreeing. “It most definitely is, but what’s with all the weapons?”


  “What the hell do you mean, what’s with all the weapons?” Lorna fought to keep her voice down. “Your house is on fire, but you aren’t rushing out to see why. You two are running around here acting strange as hell and won’t tell me what’s going on. You tell me to get dressed and to put on shoes that I can run in. In my world that means something bad is about to happen. If I’m going to have to run, then I’m damn sure going to make sure I’m prepared to do that and keep myself safe, hence the weapons.” She gave them a look that she hoped they read as duh.


  Cole grinned at her rant and moved back to the window. Jacob just growled and moved past her, heading to her closet. It was her turn to stand and stare when he pulled a large duffel bag off the floor that she had no idea was there and placed it on her bed. Her mouth fell open when he opened the bag and pulled out jeans and a shirt. Once he was dressed, he went about strapping on weapons the same way she had done. Cole came over to the bed and began doing the same thing.


  “Close your mouth.” Jacob laughed as he came over to her.


  “What the hell?” Lorna asked as she pointed to the bag.


  “You keep saying ‘hell’ a lot.”


  Lorna was ready to shoot Jacob. “Maybe if you guys would answer at least one of my damn questions, then I wouldn’t have to keep saying it,” she snapped. “One of you needs to tell me what the hell is going on. Let’s start with why the hell you have a bag full of weapons in my closet and when the hell you put it there?”


  Jacob sighed. “It’s a long story that we don’t have time for. The short version is that there is a really dangerous guy after us seeking revenge. We think he set the fire to flush us out into the open. Since that didn’t work, he’ll wait until the police and firemen are gone before trying again. We need to be ready when that happens.”


  Lorna realized he skipped over her question about the bag, but she let it slide for a moment. It seemed they had bigger problem to worry about at the moment. “Thank you for telling me. We’ll talk about the bag later. Now, what’s the plan?”


  Jacob pulled a bulletproof vest from his bag and strapped it on, Cole doing the same. When he pulled another one out of the bag, he walked over to her. “First, you put this on,” he said as he helped her into the vest.


  “I’m almost afraid to ask why you have a bulletproof vest in your bag that is exactly my size.” If the situation was different, Lorna would have been over the moon. Nothing said love like a man giving you your own personal bulletproof vest. The vest even had enough room so her breasts weren’t being smashed against her chest.


  “We’ll talk about it later.” Jacob blushed.


  “The list is definitely adding up,” Lorna mumbled, not wanting him to see how giddy she was over the vest.


  The sound of glass breaking coming from the back of the house had all three of them turning toward the bedroom door.


  “Shit,” Cole cursed. “I thought for sure they would wait until everyone was gone.”


  “Or use it as a distraction.” Jacob looked grim as he latched on to Lorna’s arm and pulled her over to the closet. “I’m assuming you know how to use the weapons you have.”


  It was a statement, but Lorna nodded in answer anyway. She wouldn’t ever admit it, but she was literally shaking in her boots. She was scared to death, not for her safety, but of something happening to her two men. They had both come into her life and opened her eyes to how lonely she had been. There was no way she could survive if something happened to them. She tried to protest when Jacob shoved her in the closet, but the fierce look on his face stilled her.


  “Don’t open this door or come out no matter what you hear. If anyone opens this door other than me or Cole, shoot. Don’t stop until the clip is empty.” He pulled her to him and kissed her before letting her go. “Stay.”


  Lorna watched the closet door close, leaving her standing in the dark alone, bristling at Jacob’s last command. “I’m not a fucking dog,” she mumbled to herself. She strained to hear what was going on, but all she heard was her own harsh breathing in the small space. She was tempted to reach up and pull the string hanging from the bare bulb so that she wasn’t standing in the dark, but she resisted, wondering if someone would be able to see the light shining through the edges of the door.


  She managed to stay in the closet a full five minutes until she had all of the silence and what if scenarios she could take. Pulling her gun out of the holster, Lorna flicked the safety off. There was no way she could stand there while Jacob and Cole were out there in danger. She knew they were trained for situations like this, but there was no way she could just do nothing. She was used to taking care of herself. Jacob and Cole were just going to have to learn that fact. They couldn’t leave her behind and she was not going to behave like a good little woman while the big bad man killed the spider for her.


  Easing the door open, Lorna peeped around the edge and sighed in relief when she saw her bedroom was empty. Quietly making her way over to the open bedroom door, she pressed her back against the wall and prayed she wasn’t making a mistake by leaving her hiding place.


  


  * * * *


  


  Cole followed Jacob as they silently made their way toward the back of the house. His body moved on autopilot because his mind was still back with Lorna. He saw the gleam in her eyes before Jacob had shut the closet door and knew they were going to have a lot of groveling to do when all of this was over. Cole would do whatever it took as long as it meant he would end up with Lorna naked in bed. Scratch that. Not completely naked, he thought. He wouldn’t mind seeing her in nothing but that thigh holster and gun. She could also keep the boots on with those wicked blades tucked in them.


  The sight of his woman gearing up like she was about to go on a mission was the sexiest thing he had ever seen. It made Cole understand why there were no women SEALs. It wasn’t because he thought they were weak. Some of the strongest people he knew were women, including Lorna. It was because the men would have never gotten any missions completed with permanent hard-ons.


  As it was now, they were about to go up against one of the world’s most dangerous men. The man had already ended Jacob’s career, and all Cole could think about was how hot Lorna would look with camouflaged face paint as she hovered above him riding his cock. Cole grinned. It seemed he had his very own G.I. Jane.


  “Stop thinking with your dick and get your head in the game,” Jacob said into his ear.


  Cole nodded. He didn’t like the fact that Lorna was in danger. They needed to end the threat as fast as possible. Using hand signals, Cole motioned that he was going to check outside while Jacob covered him from the broken window. Once they made sure the kitchen was clear, Cole headed toward the back door avoiding the broken glass on the floor. The hair on the back of Cole’s neck stood on end when he stared down at the glass. His instincts were going crazy, warning him that something wasn’t right.


  From the look on Jacob’s face, he felt the same. Cole looked at the broken window. He knew no one had come in that way. Because of the way the house was made, the intruder would have had to pass them to get out of the kitchen. What Cole couldn’t understand was why someone would break the window and make so much noise. Whoever it was had to have known someone would come running.


  “Shit.” Jacob cursed at the same time the realization hit Cole.


  The broken window was nothing more than a distraction. Before they could turn and head back toward the bedroom, the sound of Lorna squealing and then a gunshot made Cole feel like his heart dropped into his stomach. They both raced back to the hallway and skidded to a stop at the sight before them. “What the hell?” Cole yelled as he watched Lorna fighting none other than Julio Valente as curse words flew out of her mouth. If he hadn’t know who Valente was or what the man was capable of, Cole would have been impressed at the way Lorna handled herself against him. Her martial art training was obvious from the way she moved and threw her kicks and punches. She landed quite a few on Valente and was able to move before he retaliated. The man was moving a little slow and Cole could see there was blood soaking the front of his shirt near his shoulder. Lorna must have managed to shoot him.


  It seemed like they had been standing there forever watching Lorna fight, when in reality, it was only a few seconds. That was a few too many in Cole’s opinion. He moved in along with Jacob to take control of the situation. Unfortunately, their movements must have distracted Lorna because she looked over at them. The second she took her attention away from the fight, Valente attacked. Cole knew he wasn’t going to get to her in time as he watched Valente’s fist connect with her face. Instead of crumbling like he expected her to, Lorna let out a roar that would have put any man to shame before plunging one of her knives into Valente’s chest. She had moved so fast, he hadn’t even seen her go for the weapon.


  Cole knew his mouth was hanging open when he saw Lorna put her boot against Valente’s stomach to brace herself as she pulled the knife back out of his chest, but his brain wouldn’t function enough to close it. In a short amount of time, the tiny woman had managed to do what he and Jacob and a whole team of highly trained SEALs had failed to do. She had made it look so easy when she took out Valente. Seeing her in combat was hot as hell. He couldn’t blame his erection on adrenaline.


  “What?” Lorna asked when she lifted her head up. She was leaning over with her palms resting against her knees as she panted. The only thing either of them could do was stare at her in shock.


  “I’d like for you to explain why you came out of the closet when I specifically told you to stay.”


  Cole winced at Jacob’s tone when he questioned Lorna. He was just as pissed off at Lorna for putting herself in harm’s way, but Cole knew when to keep his mouth shut. Judging by the death glare coming from Lorna, it was one of those times. Obviously Jacob was clueless because he continued.


  “Do you know the danger you just put yourself in? Do you have any idea who that man was or what he was capable of?”


  By the time Jacob was done, he was yelling and Cole had a feeling things were not going to end well if the man continued. “Jacob, check the perimeter to make sure none of his men are out there while I check the house.” Jacob glared at Lorna before he turned and headed toward the back door.


  “What’s his problem?” Lorna asked.


  Cole didn’t bother to answer as he finally got his feet to work and moved over to her. The first thing he did was lift her face. The side of her face from her forehead down to her cheek was already swelling and turning purple. By morning, he had a feeling the whole side of her face would be black. “You’re lucky he didn’t break your jaw,” he said as he gently pressed his fingers to her cheek.


  “Don’t you start in on me, too. Just tell me who I just killed and if I’m going to jail for the rest of my life for murder.”


  Cole shook his head as he pulled Lorna against his chest. She curled against him without hesitation, letting him know she wasn’t as calm and collected as she was trying to show. Cole could feel the tremors wracking her body. “No, baby, you won’t be going to jail.” All he had to do was make a phone call and the body would disappear. “Trust me, the man was scum and won’t be missed. As far as I’m concerned, you just did the world a favor and made a lot of young girls a little safer.”


  Cole knew Lorna’s adrenaline was crashing when her body started shaking harder. The fact that she had just killed someone was probably sinking in as well. Lifting her in his arms, Cole carried Lorna back to her bedroom and sat her on the bed. By the time he removed the gun holster from her thigh and pulled the knife she was still holding from her grip, Jacob walked into the room.


  “It’s all clear outside and I already called for a cleanup team to retrieve the body,” Jacob said as he headed straight over to Lorna.


  Cole watched as Jacob knelt in front of her and lifted her face.


  After inspecting her jaw, Jacob gently kissed it before kissing her lips. “You scared the life out of me. Don’t ever do that to us again,” he whispered against her lips. Cole couldn’t help but agree.


  “How do you think I felt when you shoved me in the closet and told me to stay like I was some sort of dog? I can take care of myself, and I’ll do it again if I have to. I think I already proved that,” she said stubbornly as she pointing toward the hallway.


  Wanting to take Lorna’s mind off the dead body in the hallway, he asked, “Where did you learn to fight like that anyway?”


  Lorna laughed. “Uncle John. He paid for my karate classes when I grew boobs. With my mom trailing so many strange men in and out of the house, he felt I needed to be able to defend myself just in case. He personally taught me how to shoot and use my knives properly.”


  Cole watched the color come back in Lorna’s face as she talked about the man who raised her as his daughter and silently thanked the man. Cole couldn’t even bear to think of what could have happened to the woman he loved if she hadn’t had the training.


  Sitting down next to Lorna, Cole wrapped his arm around her. Jacob followed and did the same on the other side. Cole wanted nothing more than to curl up in bed with her, but he knew that wasn’t possible at the moment. The house was soon going to be crawling with people and there were going to be questions that needed to be answered. Cole sighed as the three of them sat in comfortable silence. He replayed his fantasy of Lorna riding him with camouflage paint on. He wondered if she was into role-play. He could definitely play the bad guy allowing her to take him down before she had her wicked way with him.


  “Stop thinking with your dick,” Jacob said as he cuffed Cole on the back of the head.


  Cole only grinned wider. He couldn’t wait to get everything taken care of so he could convince his little warrior to star in his fantasy.


  Chapter 15


  


  Lorna woke up in bed snuggled between her two men and lazily stretched her naked body. They had been great the night before when it finally hit her that she had actually killed someone. She winced thinking of the breakdown when it came. It wasn’t pretty with the tears and snot included, but her men held her through the entire thing even though they had to be pretty grossed out. She had been grossed out and it had been her own bodily fluids. If she hadn’t known her men loved her, she would have realized it at that moment. If the ugly crying face, complete with one black eye that was swollen shut, didn’t scare them off, then it was definitely love.


  Once the guys explained what was going on and who exactly Julio Valente was, Lorna felt a lot better about what she had done. She thought of the many women and young girls the man had tortured and was glad she had been the one to rid the world of the man. In her opinion, it was poetic justice that a man used to brutalizing young girls was taken out by a woman.


  “Are you okay?” Jacob asked.


  “I will be,” Lorna rasped. Her throat was raw from sobbing all night.


  “Next time maybe you’ll stay when I tell you to.”


  “Next time?” Lorna sat up and glared at Jacob. “Do you have any more men after you that I should know about?”


  Cole opened his eyes next to her. “Baby, as many missions as we’ve gone on, we have enemies all over the world. We made it a point to stay invisible so we wouldn’t bring the danger home, but that doesn’t mean it couldn’t happen.”


  “It’s one of the things we need to discuss,” Jacob told her. “Even though Valente came to personally take me out, we don’t have any way of knowing if he told anyone else my location. We basically need to disappear and we want to take you with us.”


  Lorna knew Jacob hadn’t asked a question, but he and Cole were still eagerly waiting for an answer. She thought of the town she grew up in. Hadn’t she already started to think it was time to move on? With Uncle John gone, there was nothing holding her there. The only thing the town had to offer her was hostility and insults. She knew she had been just going through the motions since Uncle John had died. She hadn’t truly started living until her two men had come to town and swept her off her feet. Could she watch them leave town and leave her behind? Hell no. The answer came easily to Lorna.


  “Can I have a pool?”


  Cole laughed. “You can have anything you want as long as you agree to come with us.”


  Lorna tapped a finger on her chin like she was still deciding. “Of course I’m coming with you. You guys are stuck with me.”


  “Good answer,” Jacob said as he leaned over and kissed her. “Either way, you were coming with us, though. If the answer would have been no, we would have just kidnapped you in your sleep.”


  “Just because you’re a big bad marine doesn’t mean you get to boss me around. I won’t be putting up with your macho bullshit.” Lorna fought to hold back her grin as she purposely got his branch of the military wrong.


  Jacob growled and rolled Lorna under him. “It’s big bad SEAL, and when it comes to your safety, you’ll follow our every command or there will be hell to pay.”


  Jacob’s hard cock pressing against her as he rocked his hips was distracting and Lorna knew she needed to finish the argument before she agreed to anything Jacob said if it got him buried inside of her. “Let’s just agree to disagree,” she moaned and shifted her hips. There was no way she was backing down from the argument. If her men were in danger, there was no way she was going to hide in some closet again. She would do whatever it took to make sure they stayed safe as well. She wondered if she could talk the guys into getting her some hand grenades. She had pestered Uncle John for them, but it was the one thing he had adamantly refused her.


  All thoughts flew out of her head when Cole latched onto her nipple as Jacob continued to grind against her. She felt herself getting wetter with each thrust of Jacob’s cock and brought her knees up to his waist to spread herself further.


  “Please,” she moaned. She wanted him inside her at that moment, but it seemed Jacob had other plans.


  “Soon, baby.” Jacob punctuated his statement by bumping the head of his cock against her swollen clit several times.


  Between Cole’s hot mouth and tongue on her nipple and Jacob teasing her cunt, the twin assaults were driving Lorna crazy. “I need more,” she begged as she lifted her hips trying to match Jacob’s rhythm. She was close to the edge of orgasm and determined to get there. The nip of Cole’s teeth on her nipple at the same time Jacob ground against her clit was all she needed to topple and Lorna threw her head back and screamed as she came.


  “Look at me, Lorna.”


  She hadn’t even realized she had closed her eyes until she heard Jacob’s command. Normally she would have had a problem with him bossing her around, but in bed, his tone sent shivers down her spine.


  “We’re both going to take you at the same time.”


  Lorna thought of what he was saying. She had never had anal sex before, but she was willing to try. The question was, could she handle both of them at the same time?


  “We wouldn’t do anything to hurt you,” Cole added.


  They both stared at her waiting for her decision. Lorna blew out a breath knowing she would never deny them anything. “Okay, but take it easy back there,” she warned.


  


  * * * *


  


  Jacob blew out the breath he had been holding as he waited for Lorna’s answer. He didn’t want to pressure her into doing something she hadn’t been ready for, but he had to admit, he was excited she had said yes. Leaning over, he opened the bedside drawer and pulled out the bottle of lube he knew she had. He made a mental note to be sure and pack the dildo she had in there as well. He could think of a lot of things they could do with it, but in the meantime, he had a different mission.


  “Straddle Cole,” he told her. When she did as he asked, Cole pulled her down and kissed her as he placed his cock at the entrance of her pussy. Jacob moved behind her and gripped her hips. He pressed down until she was fully seated on his best friend’s cock. Lorna’s moan had his cock throbbing. He loved the noises she made in bed and planned to do everything he could to keep them coming.


  After Cole pulled her down so that she was lying on his chest, Jacob opened the lube and poured a good amount on his fingers. He knew it was Lorna’s first time, so he wanted to make it as painless as possible. When he pressed his fingers to her skin, Lorna jumped. “Easy, baby,” he said as he rubbed her back trying to soothe her.


  Thankfully, Cole distracted her by capturing her lips. Using his forefinger, Jacob circled her pink hole, massaging the tight ring of muscle until Lorna began to squirm. Taking that as permission to continue, Jacob pressed the tip of his finger into her hole to the first knuckle and held still, giving her time to adjust. She was so tight around his finger that he had to wonder if his cock would even fit. He wasn’t bragging about his size, but he knew his cock was a hell of a lot bigger than his finger.


  Jacob continued stretching Lorna as Cole used everything he could to distract her. Jacob was able to work three fingers easily inside of her when he decided she was finally ready for him. Her writhing on Cole’s cock as she whimpered told him she was close to coming and he wanted to be inside her when that happened.


  Lining the head of his cock with her pink hole, Jacob gently pressed until it finally popped through the tight ring of muscle.


  “Oh, fuck.” Cole groaned.


  Jacob looked over Lorna’s shoulder to see the man with his eyes closed, gritting his teeth. He knew that look because he felt the same. As Lorna’s slick heat wrapped around his cock and slowly pulled him in, Jacob closed his eyes and gritted his own teeth as he counted to ten trying to keep from coming.


  


  * * * *


  


  Cole clenched his jaw tight as he tried his best to hold still until Jacob was fully inside of Lorna. The task was near impossible as Lorna’s tight pussy squeezed his cock harder and harder as Jacob sunk inside of her. He was holding on by a thread and wasn’t sure if he could keep from coming. As it stood, he already knew he wasn’t going to make it past a few thrusts before shooting deep inside his little warrior.


  “You ready, baby?” he asked when he couldn’t take it anymore. Please say yes, he chanted in his head.


  “Oh, god,” Lorna moaned. “I don’t think I can move.”


  Cole froze. “Are we hurting you Lorna?” He wanted her to enjoy what they were doing to her. The last thing he ever wanted was for them to hurt her. The sex wasn’t worth it if that happened.


  Lorna shook her head. “No, you guys aren’t hurting me, but I’m scared I’m going to come apart if you start moving. I’ve never felt anything this intense before and you guys haven’t even moved yet.”


  Cole grinned at her statement and looked up to see Jacob doing the same. “That’s the point, baby,” he grunted as he lifted her hips until only the tip of his cock remained. As he pulled her back down, Jacob pulled his cock out. Lorna threw her head back with her mouth wide as if she was silently screaming and Cole couldn’t help but feel pride that he and Jacob were able to put that look on her face as she shuddered against them.


  Between him and Jacob, they set up a steady rhythm constantly making sure Lorna had at least one cock in her at any time. The smell of lust filled the air and they were wrapped in a haze of pleasure until nothing existed but the three of them. At one point they both stilled, allowing Lorna to move between them seeking her own pleasure, and watched as she came apart several times.


  By the time Cole’s rhythm began to falter, they were drenched in sweat and he had no idea how much time had passed. It could have been two minutes or two hours and he wouldn’t have known. The only thing he could focus on was the tight clench of Lorna’s hot pussy. He reached between them and circled the swollen bud of her clit with his fingers. The feel of her muscles massaging him as she came was all it took to send Cole over the edge. He shouted as he came deep inside her. A shout from Jacob above them signaled that he was coming as well.


  Cole panted as he wrapped his arms around Lorna and pulled her down to his chest. When she was lying against him, he captured her lips with his. “I don’t think I’ll be able to move for a week after that,” he said once he pulled back for air. “I think you sucked all of my energy out through my cock.”


  Jacob collapsed to the bed next to them and grunted. “I haven’t felt this tired since SEAL training.”


  Lorna giggled and rested on his chest tucking her face into his neck. “Well, we’re definitely doing that again so I suggest you boys come up with a workout plan.”


  Yes, they were doing that again. Over and over as many times as possible if Cole had his way.


  Epilogue


  


  Lorna knelt on the ground and brushed away a few dead leaves from the headstone in front of her. “Hey Uncle John,” she said around the lump in her throat. It was always hard for her to visit his grave because it was always a reminder that with Uncle John gone, Lorna was alone in the world. Today, it was hard for a completely different reason.


  “I just came to say goodbye. I’m finally leaving town. Not because of the people, but because I’m finally ready to take your advice to stop letting sins of the past affect my future. I never understood what you meant by that until now. I met someone special.” Lorna laughed. “Two someones actually.”


  She wondered what her uncle would have thought of her relationship with Cole and Jacob. “I know what you’re probably thinking and it’s not like that. I was scared at first that I had turned out just like her, but I love them both so much and they love me back even with all my flaws.


  “Anyway, we’re leaving to start our lives together. If I could take you with me I would, but I promise I’ll visit you as often as I can.”


  Lorna laid the flowers she was holding on the ground in front of the headstone then stood. As she wiped tears from her eyes, she felt two strong arms wrap around her on each side. Lorna soaked in the warmth of her two men as they offered her comfort.


  “Holy shit!” Cole shouted, interrupting the silence in the cemetery and making Lorna jump.


  “What?” she asked looking around and wondering if she needed to go for the knife tucked away in her boot. Ever since the attack, she made sure to never go anywhere without at least one of them. She had to resort to wearing jeans so she could cover the handle, though. Anytime Cole saw the handle sticking out, he would attack her no matter where they were. She had no clue why it turned the man on so much, but she wasn’t able to get anything done when he was around.


  Cole pointed at the headstone. “Your Uncle John was John Lasko?”


  “Yeah, so?”


  “The John Lasko?”


  Lorna was starting to get frustrated. She turned to Jacob hoping he could explain what Cole was going on about. “What the hell is his problem?”


  Jacob laughed. “You’ll have to forgive Cole. He’s a little starstruck at the moment. Your Uncle John is known as a legend to the SEALs.”


  “He was freaking badass,” Cole added.


  “I always knew he had military training, but I didn’t know what kind. He never talked about it.” Lorna was shocked that they knew her uncle.


  “You have no idea of the training that man had. The man’s nickname was Satan and it was a name he earned by being the toughest and best drill sergeant out there. Do you know how many men would kill to be able to be trained by the best?” Cole gushed. “I’m in awe of you and also a little frightened right now. If you were trained by John freaking Lasko, then it’s no wonder you had no problem taking Valente out.”


  Lorna grinned. She had no clue about that side of her Uncle John’s life, but she felt closer than ever to him.


  “Come on,” Jacob said as he led her to his truck. We have a long drive ahead of us. It’s plenty of time for us to tell you everything we know about John Lasko.”


  Excited at learning something new about the man that raised her, she followed Jacob to the truck.


  Lorna looked out the window where she sat between Jacob and Cole as they drove out of the town she grew up in. With each mile they drove, it felt as if a weight was being lifted off her shoulders and she knew she had made the right decision by allowing her two men into her heart. Most of her life she spent avoiding men because she had been scared of turning into her mother. It was ironic that it took two for her to finally realize she was nothing like the woman and would never be.


  Lorna laughed when Jacob reached behind her and cuffed Cole on the back of the head. She had been ignoring the fact that Cole was slowly sliding the hand she had resting on his thigh closer to his cock.


  Jacob noticed though. “Stop thinking with your dick.”


  Lorna smiled at the two. One thing she knew for sure, her life was not going to ever be boring.
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