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Dedication

To Michael, for always understanding and supporting my weird quirks, my mini-meltdowns and my dreams.

Chapter One

Vivien Manning spent her twenty-ninth birthday in the same manner as she had done the past three years. First, breakfast on the veranda of her London home overlooking the park. Then a morning of shopping with friends who had come bearing gifts which both delighted and surprised her. Finally, she capped off the day with a gathering she hosted each year to launch the Season. And now…well, now the time had come for her usual ending to the special day.

She looked across the room at the two naked men waiting for her on her bed. Two more different gentlemen there could not be. One was Trevor Smithing, the first footman of a friend who had bestowed him as her “gift” a few hours before. The very
handsome
first footman, probably eight years her junior with pale blue eyes and blond hair.

The other was Seymour Lawrence, tall, dark, with eyes the color of midnight. He was a wicked, wicked man, in more ways than one. A merchant who had worked his way up the ranks to riches beyond his wildest desire, he had been pursuing her for months and had finally agreed to this one-time tryst rather than a long-term arrangement.

Vivien shivered as she slipped her robe from her shoulders and presented her naked flesh to the men.

“Mmm,” Lawrence purred as he stroked his hard, generous cock. “Even better than I imagined.”

Vivien laughed as she moved toward the bed. Trevor stepped toward her, catching her in his arms when she was in reach and dragging her against him for a surprisingly passionate kiss. Vivien relaxed into the embrace. She’d been told tales of the sensual footman and his talents at pleasing ladies, and thus far his reputation lived up to its billing.

As he sucked her tongue and tasted every inch of her mouth, she felt hands come around her from behind. Lawrence stroked her hips with delicate caresses, even as he arched against her. When his tongue came out to trace her neck, she broke from Trevor’s kiss with a gasp of breath.

“Shhh,” the servant urged her as he cupped her face. “Just feel, Vivien. There is no need to do anything but feel.”

She blinked as she stared at him. Once another man had said something similar. Another man on another night…

She shook her head. She was not about to ruin her birthday with thoughts of that. Instead she shut her eyes and returned her lips to his.

She
drove the kiss this time, despite his reassurances that all she need do was feel. That wasn’t her nature. It never had been. She took what she wanted and tonight she wanted to forget and to come.

Lawrence chuckled from behind her and glided his fingertips up her sides until he stroked her breasts. His hands cupped her, squeezing her flesh, tweaking her nipples between a thumb and forefinger. Her breath shortened and her knees went weak at the pleasure created by his touch coupled with Trevor’s deep, erotic kiss.

“Now lie back,” Trevor whispered as he nudged her toward the big bed. She’d had it designed specifically for pleasure. It was wider than the average bed and nearly filled the chamber. She took her place against the pillows as the men joined her, one on each side of her.

“Open your legs,” Lawrence demanded, pressing a quick, hot kiss to her mouth.

She nodded and slid down a little, parting her legs to reveal a sex already slick and ready. Both men looked down her body with admiring expressions. She watched as they looked at each other, silent communication passing between them as to how to best take advantage of this brief and highly coveted night in her bed. After all, men fought over the right to be a part of her birthday pleasures.

This birthday, she had chosen exceedingly well.

In tandem, they slid down her body, Trevor moved slower as he glided his mouth over her collarbone, her chest, and finally settled at her breast, sucking one nipple between his lips and scraping his teeth over the already sensitive flesh.

Vivien gasped out her approval of this movement, but the gasp just as quickly turned to a moan as Lawrence reached her sex. He used his thumbs to spread her outer lips open and she jolted at the touch. But the feeling was nothing compared to when he brought his tongue down against her and began to lick her pussy.

She lifted her hips to match his rhythm as her head began to rock back and forth against the pillows. Pleasure circled, slow and steady around her body, focusing where each man took his turn in creating it.

But what Trevor was doing didn’t seem enough for him. He glided lower, dragging his mouth down her stomach, her hip until he too lay just before the sex presented to him.

“Share?” he murmured.

Her eyes flew open as she watched the two men, lying close together, lock eyes. She shivered at the desire that coursed between them all, not limited to anything but pleasure. Lawrence nodded and moved over so that Trevor could take a place at her sex. The servant put his mouth where Lawrence had once been, while Lawrence instead slid two fingers deep within her clenching sheath and began to pump inside her with gentle, building pressure.

“You’re going to come,” Lawrence told her, lifting his gaze to look at her.

“I most certainly am if you two continue like this,” she gasped.

Lawrence had been most skilled at his oral pleasurings, but Trevor was a marvel. He was more driven to make her explode and focused his tongue right on her tingling clitoris. Added to Lawrence’s ministrations deep within her body and she was ready to find release for what she hoped would be the first of many times this night.

It reached her in subtle waves, little burst of pleasure. She arched her back and moaned through it, but in truth the release wasn’t as powerful as she had hoped it would be.

But then, that had been true of all her orgasms for some time.

She pursed her lips as the pleasure of her lovers’ tongues and fingers slowed and ceased, then leaned up on her elbows to look at the men.

“Gentlemen, I would greatly like to feel you both inside of me.”

Lawrence laughed, while Trevor’s eyes went wide before he nodded.

“That is what I’ve always liked about you, Vivien,” Lawrence said as he lay down on his back and dragged her across to straddle him. “You demand what you want.”

Vivien smiled, but inside her stomach clenched. He was not lying, of course. She had built an entire empire around demanding and taking what she desired. But in her most secret heart, she often wished someone would give her what she needed without her being forced to take the lead.

Her thoughts were mercifully interrupted when Lawrence cupped the back of her head and dragged her down for another deep and passionate kiss. She pushed everything else away and shifted her position over his body. His hard cock nudged her entrance already, but she made no move to take him inside. She had all night for this pleasure.

Trevor watched them for a few moments, then he moved behind her with a moan of desire that seemed to reverberate through her even though he hadn’t even touched her yet. When he did, that pleasure doubled, tripled. He knelt behind her and pressed two wetted fingers to her backside.

The jolt of sensation made Vivien’s eyes go wide and she broke her mouth from Lawrence’s to throw her head over her shoulders with a gasp of surprise and pleasure.

“Most excellent,” Lawrence growled as he tugged her back to him. “Shall we begin?”

She met his wicked gaze with one of her own and then shifted, guiding his cock to her soaking entrance and taking him inside her. He was a large man, thick and long, and she eased herself into position, taking him inch by inch, wiggle by wiggle, until he was fully seated within her clenching, aching sheath.

She already felt impossibly full, but this first possession was only the beginning. Trevor’s slow readying of her backside had continued all throughout her taking of Lawrence’s cock and she peeked back at him to smile.

“Should I?” he asked, revealing a brief glimpse of the servant still living within him.

“By all means,” she groaned as she lifted her ass slightly to allow him greater access. “I’m ready. Are you?”

Lawrence grinned up at her. “Very much ready to explode, oh yes.”

She forced her body to relax, even though she pulsed with sexual tension, and then nodded to Trevor. He placed a warm hand on the bare small of her back and then pressed the head of his swollen cock to her bottom. The tight muscle of the rosette entryway gave way with gentle encouragement and he began to breach her in the most forbidden way.

Vivien gasped as the pain of the entry crossed into pleasure. She was so full she almost didn’t know what to do or how to react. All she could do was feel these two men as Trevor buried himself and they all held still, panting together.

“Oh my God,” the servant moaned from behind her. “I can feel everything.”

Lawrence laughed and flexed his hips for a slow thrust that had both Trevor and Vivien moaning in time. And with that, slow was gone, thinking was gone, wonder was gone. The men began to take her, their rhythm matched so that as one cock slid away, the other drove forward. All Vivien could do was hold on as the pleasure built within her shaking body.

But even as that pleasure built, it remained muted. She squeezed her eyes shut, reaching for more, concentrating on the sensations with all her might. But although she could reach the edge of orgasm, nothing could push her over. Not the two cocks inside her, not the way Lawrence sucked her breasts as they made love, not the gasping groans of Trevor behind her.

Frustration built within her. Over the years, she had begun to resort to wilder sexual antics just so she could
feel
something. But there was only one thing that made her feel. Made her come. Made her wild.

But she couldn’t think of that one thing. She refused. It was too dangerous.

And yet, as the pleasure stalled, she found herself picturing that one thing. That one man.

Benedict Greystone.

She saw him in her mind, leaning over her, pleasuring her, holding her and her body finally found release. She screamed as her orgasm tore through her from every side, rocking her hips out of control and milking each man with her spasms.

Neither of them could resist the pull of her strokes. Trevor withdrew first, the cream of his release spurting into his hand and across her sheets. With a few pounding thrusts, Lawrence followed suit, jerking free of her to spend between their sweaty bodies.

She flopped away from Lawrence to lie on her back against the pillows, her hand across her eyes. Her body still tingled, her limbs were heavy from pleasure, yet she silently cursed herself for what she had been driven to do to find that pleasure.

Benedict Greystone was not an appropriate subject of fantasy. He could not continue to make inroads into her dreams and her desire. There was nothing good to come of it.

“Was that an experience worthy of a birthday, Vivien?” Lawrence asked as he pressed a kiss to her throat and got to his feet.

She smiled up at him and at Trevor, who followed suit. She watched both men dress, marveling at how well built they each were, no matter how differently they were put together.

“Oh yes,” she reassured them both. “Most fitting of a birthday. Thank you both for making it memorable.”

Trevor finished dressing the fastest and gave her a quick bow. He had already returned to full servant mode.

“Miss Vivien, thank you again.”

She nodded as he slipped from the room and left her alone with Lawrence. He looked down at her with a grin.

“A most proper exit for a man whose cock was just seated in your ass.”

She laughed. “He did his duty and now he returns home. I’m certain his mistress won’t allow him to sleep in just because he fucked me tonight, whether she encouraged it or not!”

“And what of me—do you wish me to leave you just as abruptly?” the other man asked.

She gazed up at him. He was uncommonly handsome, yes. Five years ago she might have allowed him to take the role of her protector, as he kept asking her to do.

But it wasn’t five years ago. Or even three years ago. This was today and she was no longer the same person.

“Yes,” she said with as kind a smile as she could muster. “We talked about this, Seymour. I am not seeking pleasure for more than a night at a time. You will find yourself a very fitting mistress. I can even assist you if you’d like. I’m known for that sort of thing, after all.”
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