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Chapter Fifteen
Wyatt stared at George who wasn’t able to look him in the eye. When she did, she turned red every time. The tension in the air was unbelievable. He could hardly believe what had just happened. They had been given permission to make her a Rider, if that was what she wanted Landon had been promoted which meant they weren’t going to be broken up. He wasn’t sure if it meant George was going to choose him over Landon or what. He did know he wasn’t going to lose her and that made his soul sing.

“George, you know there is no other way.”

She glanced at him with a coy smile and then chewed her lip. He loved seeing her do that. “I know. One minute I’m on board for this and the next I’m not so sure. I think I’m still in shock about the whole thing. But I know what I want.” She placed a hand on his face. A zing went through him making him understand how far her power truly ran into him. When she pulled away a deep stab of pain slashed his gut. There was a connection between all of them, more than any of them could fathom.

“You know—”

She placed a finger on his lips. “I’m not going to choose one of you over the other.

That I do know. I care about both of you and being with one of you would leave a part of me missing.”

“Are you sure about that?” Landon asked as he entered the kitchen.

She turned and faced him. The atmosphere thickened. Wyatt shivered when he came in. Landon was brooding which he did when something troubled him.
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George blushed. “Yes. It’s true. The longer I’m around you guys…” She shook her head. “I don’t know. When I touch one of you, I feel this charge. Well you both have felt it too. You said that I had to become a Rider. So what happens? Do you touch my hand, kiss me and then I become one of you?”

“Is this something you really desire? You were just saying that you didn’t want to give up teaching. Being one of us, you can’t draw attention to yourself so your experiments would have to end. Are you ready for that?” Landon asked.

She shrugged. “I don’t know. I don’t have a choice. If I say no, then the angel comes back and probably kills me for knowing too much about you. I heard what he said, about breaking the rules, only one punishment and then death. I can’t let that happen to Landon. I see the scars from what they did to him when he saved my life. I can’t let that happen to you too, Wyatt. So I don’t have a choice.” Wyatt held in a smile at hearing she had considered his feelings, but he had to say he was longing for the time when she would be touching him again. Caressing the two of them made him feel so alive. Everything about her blew his mind. She was strong and powerful even if she didn’t know it. He reached out to her. Once their fingers touched, a jolt so powerful went through him that it made his balls tighten.

“George, this is hard on all of us, but that moment before you passed out, I don’t know what it was, but I’ve never felt that way before. It was power. It made me feel alive. Landon, man, tell me if you didn’t feel the same thing.” Wyatt glanced over at Landon and saw him look down and exhale. He ran his hand through his hair. George glanced at him too.

“It’s true. There’s something about the three of us. I don’t know what it is. But fuck, yeah I want you. Even if we have to share. I can’t let you go.” She sighed. Wyatt moved a strand of hair from her face. George moved her cheek into his palm. Her skin was so soft that it felt like velvet. It was almost as soft as Tempest’s coat. The sound of her sigh rattled his heart.

“Please let’s give this a try.” He leaned in, searched her eyes, and kissed her lips lightly. She took a second before kissing him back. Her lips were soft and the power 93

 

that stirred inside of him almost made him come on the spot. If he could contain his power for a short time, then he could focus it and make her enjoy their time together.

He wanted to learn every part of her body and what made her whimper and if that meant having Landon with him then so be it. She pulled away and met both of their gazes with a timid smile. She let go of Wyatt’s hand and headed toward Landon’s room. He gazed at his partner with a grin on his face.

“You ready to do this?”

Landon snorted. “Guess we’ll find out, but if this works out, don’t think I’m lusting after your body.”

Wyatt batted his eyelashes at his fellow Rider. “You never know, you may enjoy it.”

He turned and followed George.
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Chapter Sixteen
George stood in Landon’s room holding her breath.
I can do this. I know I can. God
what am I thinking? Two guys at once. I have to be losing it, but if I don’t then they could be
punished and I can’t let that happen. Then again, it wasn’t bad being with both of them. I was
with them one at a time. I’ve never been with two guys before. Okay. I can do this. God they are
so hot. I can’t believe I just faced an angel. They want me to be a Rider. They said I had the
potential to be one. This is so fucked, but the thought of losing them. I don’t know what the
connection is but it works and it’s amazing. Now I just can’t pass out when I touch both of
them.
A cool breeze worked over her skin. She heard their footfalls coming down the hall behind her. She did want both of them. Her mind was on the two of them when they entered. Each so different in how they looked, but they were both so mouthwatering and she didn’t want to have to choose between the two of them. She only hoped they wouldn’t chicken out.

Landon closed the door and Wyatt stood before her. She bit her lip and pulled off her shirt. She loved watching both of their eyes widen, waiting for her to make the next move. She removed her shoes and socks and stretched her toes. She always liked to feel the earth underneath her feet when she was a child and as she went out to greet the storms it made her feel more connected.

She walked close to Wyatt. The longing to touch both of them went through her soul. The air was heavy and weighed on her shoulders. “Take your shirt off,” she whispered. She didn’t wait for him and splayed her fingers on Landon’s chest. A jolt of 95

 

energy ran through her body and made her tremble. She curled her toes. It was stronger than before and stimulated all her erogenous zones. The ache in her bones began to dissipate. The scent of ozone wafted through the room leaving a metallic taste in her mouth. She extended her other hand and touched Wyatt’s chest. A quake strummed her nerves as the energy rode her spine. She felt both men react.

“Oh fuck, me!” Wyatt groaned.

She giggled. It was good they felt it too. She trailed her finger over Landon’s pecs and watched him struggle to hold onto his control. “What do you say, Landon? Can we do this?”

He swept her up in his arms. His fingers wound through her hair raising the static electricity. His lips were hungry and she sensed his desire. Wyatt touched her back running the length of her spine. She moaned into Landon’s mouth touching his tongue with hers. Wet kisses dotted her shoulders. She dragged her fingers along Landon’s back. Wyatt’s hands slipped under her bra and released the hooks. He slid the straps down off her shoulders as he kissed the places where they had been. Landon’s hands left her hair and slipped the bra all the way off. Once it was on the floor, she pressed her breasts against his naked chest. His hard cock strained against his jeans. She ran one hand the length of it. Wyatt took her other hand guiding it back to his shaft. She ran her hands over both of them trying to ignore the buildup of pressure between them. A whirlwind started to move around them. It stirred her hair and cooled her exposed skin. Because they were so close, she was already starting to burn up.

She undid Landon’s pants and felt his warm cock with her hands. She appreciated that he wasn’t wearing boxers. It only gave her easier access. His cock stirred against her palm. Wyatt began undoing her pants and then unzipped them slipping his hands over her already wet panties. Landon rubbed his thumbs over her nipples making them even harder, squeezing them at times until they ached. Small zaps of energy passed between the two of them. She kissed down Landon’s throat and licked his Adam’s apple.

“God, you two.”
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Wyatt chuckled and nipped her ear. “I take it that this is working for you?”

“Shut up, Wyatt,” Landon mumbled.

George smiled and bit Landon’s Adam’s apple lightly. Her gift rushed up and she knew the storm was building. She tried to sense the way it was going, but it was impossible. She did know that the power inside both of them was building. The wind around them was picking up, but it wasn’t affecting her. Wyatt began teasing her throbbing clit rubbing gentle circles upon it. She broke away from Landon and turned into Wyatt. She grabbed his face and brought his lips down to hers. He met her with his tongue and ran it over her teeth. His hands were possessive pulling her away from Landon. She let him, but felt the other Rider clutch her ass. Wyatt’s hands roved over her stomach and tugged on her panties. That ripped a peel of laughter from her throat and leaned her back into Landon. She took a moment and slipped out of her pants and took her underwear off all the way. Wyatt pressed his face into her moist curls and began sucking on her buried bud. He spread her legs wider and placed his fingers on her hips while he licked away at her. Landon grasped her breasts while his other hand slid along the mound of her buttock and slipped a finger deep inside of her. Once he did that, she shut her eyes feeling her gift going out of control. Something was happening between the three of them. She hadn’t passed out, but the energy moving through her made her head spin she dared to look past the two of them and saw the air swirling. Her abilities were telling her the storm was intensifying and the more Wyatt pleasured her, swirling his tongue around her clit, the more she was going to lose it.

Her legs were rubbery. The only thing holding her up now was Landon against her back and Wyatt before her. The slow pumping of Landon’s fingers made her want a cock nestled inside of her.

She gripped Wyatt’s head for something to hold onto that would help her remember she was still on the planet earth. Landon nipped along her collarbone. He twisted her nipple harder.

“Do you want us to fuck you?” Landon asked, breathing into her ear increasing his rhythm inside of her. His cock poked her ass teasing her.
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“Yes.” The breeze around her was swirling faster. Her muscles shivered the more Wyatt pleasured her. His hands clutched her ass. Landon went faster and she needed release. Her heart thundered in her chest. Wyatt stopped. He pulled away, took off his pants and briefs, throwing them in the corner. Landon slid his arms under hers pinning her and rubbed himself against her so she could feel his engorged cock.

“You’re such a tease,” she hissed to both of them.

Wyatt lifted her foot and drew her big toe into his mouth. She shivered when he released her feet.

“Wyatt, stop feeding your foot fetish and get on the bed,” Landon suggested.

George struggled to get away playfully, but was transfixed to see his stiff cock resting against his thigh waiting to be used.

“Which one of us do you want?” Wyatt asked.

She giggled.
Both of you.
“Do I have to choose?” A bolt of Landon’s energy filled her and fluttered her eyes shut. “Funny. You’re driving me crazy. I can’t hold onto my power. It’s hard to keep control when you’re so damn hot.”

Wyatt gave her a sly smile and patted the bed. He was propped up against the pillow. He grabbed his dick and waved at it at her.

“If you want me then you have to let me go. If not, then you can’t have your way with me.” She grabbed his finger and brought it to her lips. She sucked in his finger and was rewarded with a jolt of electricity on her tongue. He tried to pull away but she worked her tongue over his finger and then cupped his balls. Finally, she let go. Being away from Wyatt she missed his warmth and the closeness of his body. Being with Landon only a part of her was missing.

She backed onto the bed watching Landon’s eyes as she straddled Wyatt. Wyatt’s hands came around her hips and held her to him. His cock was so close to her pussy.

She reached down and guided it into her sheath.
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“Yeah, baby.” Once they were connected, his power mounted through her. He lifted his hips taking her with him. Being impaled on him from behind was a new feeling, as his shaft rubbed her inner walls in a different way. Landon’s eyes widened.

She ran her hands over her body and clutched her breasts. “Come here, Landon.” He knelt on the bed beside her. She ran her hands over his chest memorizing the lines in his abs. As she did it, she felt the peace inside of her which meant she was in harmony with a storm. She kissed the spot over his heart. He gripped her breasts while Wyatt lifted his hips faster.

She met his eyes and held onto his cock. She licked the spongy head swirling her tongue around it tasting the salty flesh. She laved up and down the shaft. Wyatt increased his pace. Her teeth scraped along Landon’s silky sensitive flesh while she took all of him in. He touched her breasts while Wyatt kept her going and she concentrated on both of them. The storm raged inside of her. Sweat had broken out on her body. She drew him in and out of her mouth taking what she could of him. George gripped his hips feeling him clenching and hearing his breathing. Underneath her, Wyatt was going to come to. She didn’t stop, but loved hearing both of them breathing hard.

“Fuck, George.” A rush of energy washed over her from Wyatt. The wind around her increased. Static electricity roamed over her entire body. He was struggling for control and loosing it. Landon was almost there. She increased her sucking and gently ran her teeth over the head. It would all come down to this. She drew him in one last time as she felt the first spill of his warm cum in her mouth. Wyatt groaned and shivered. Landon pumped into her once again while she swallowed him down tasting all of his tang. At that moment, she orgasmed while the energy of both of them bombarded her. The roar of a tornado filled her ears. The massive storm blasted over her, but she held onto Landon and it passed.

She glanced up feeling Wyatt kissing her shoulder. Landon was out of breath and his skin was glistening with sweat. His eyes were full of amusement and satisfaction.

“I think we did it,” she stated.
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“Not quite, but that was amazing,” Landon responded.

“Well what do we have to do now?” George asked.

Wyatt placed his hand over her heart and kissed her neck. “Hold on to us.” Landon took her hand and put it over his heart. “You sure about this?”

“Yes.”

She saw the concern in his expression. Landon nodded and began to kiss her. Once he did, it felt like the air was sucked out of her body, but she could breathe. Tongues of energy ran through her settling into her bones. Wyatt was still hard and buried inside of her but he didn’t let her go. He began moving again slowly and kissing her. Each kiss he planted on her neck was more electrifying than the last. Landon’s kisses grew more insistent. The roar of the tornado ran around her. It seemed her whole body was infused with air and remolding her very cells. The longer she kissed Landon, the more intense the feeling became. Her sense said that she was turning with the storm, keeping the rhythm of Wyatt. Her fingers dug into the flesh of Landon’s shoulders.

She began to fight against the intensity, but Landon held onto her and continued kissing her. Then Wyatt’s hands where there guiding her, slowing their timing as he plunged into her. Her head fell back. She climaxed so hard that it rattled her bones.

Her body rode Wyatt’s and Landon released her bringing her down from the pleasure high she was on. Finally he pulled away and she climbed off of Wyatt. Her head spun like a tornado she couldn’t keep her thoughts straight at what happened to her. Landon pulled her into his protective arms and Wyatt hugged her too. Having both of them with her, she knew she didn’t have to worry about anything.
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