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            But once he met Sarah, his feelings changed. Oh yeah, he wanted to give her every pleasure he could, with the exception of sharing her with another man. No way in hell was he going to share her with anyone.

They moved on and he next made introductions to his police officer brother, Dave, and the woman who had been his high-school sweetheart before she dumped him after graduation and left the state. Fifteen years later, Dave pulled Erin over for speeding and they’d fallen in love all over again. They didn’t wait for an engagement. Instead they went immediately to Las Vegas to be married and flew to Paris for their honeymoon.

Finally they met up with Drew’s third brother, John, and his fiancée Elsie. Drew stifled a grin. Elsie blushed a furious red like she did every time she saw Drew. When John first dated Elsie, John and Drew had spent the night pleasuring her, along with 59
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their friend, Aaron Richards. It had been a foursome none of them were likely to ever forget. He honestly didn’t think Elsie regretted their night, but she looked awfully cute every time she blushed around himself and Aaron.

But sharing Sarah? Never. As far as he was concerned, she was
his
.

After a couple of hours of getting to know Drew’s family, mingling with other guests and enjoying a sit-down catered formal meal, Sarah’s head was spinning from too much champagne. Almost like that dizzying sensation she often got from incredible sex with Drew.

When they finished eating, Drew excused them from the other group, saying that they needed to get some fresh air. She was too tipsy to realize he was guiding her upstairs until they were at the top landing. He led her down a hallway, through a beautiful bedroom and out onto a balcony that wrapped around the back of the house.

Vines grew in abundance, spilling from the roof above them, onto the porch. More vines had crawled up the house to creep over the railing. Something sweet was carried on the breeze, like honeysuckle and roses.

“Over here, baby.” Drew took her by the elbow. “There’s something I want to show you.”

When they reached one end of the balcony, she caught her breath at the sight of Tucson’s city lights spread out across the desert. A carpet of diamonds lay out before them. Because of the Kitt Peak National Observatory being so close, years ago the city had had to change all the streetlights to a soft orange rather than bright white because the lights had been interfering with the observatory’s ability to study the skies.

Sarah gripped the edge of the balcony as she stared out into the beautifully clear night. Drew moved behind her, his body warm against hers—until he started to slide her dress up and over her naked ass.

“Drew,” she said in a low tone even as she shivered from excitement. “What are you doing?”
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He nuzzled her bare nape. “I’m going to fuck you.”

“Here?” She could barely keep her voice down. “Someone might catch us!”

“Part of your punishment, baby.” He rubbed her ass with his palms. “You’ll be worried the whole time that anyone could step out of one of the rooms that lead onto the balcony and see us fucking.”

Excitement and fear rolled through her belly and her pussy dampened. “Drew—”

“Are you arguing with me again, Sarah?” His tone was dominating, powerful.

A low whimper escaped her when he reached between her thighs and stroked her pussy.

“You’re so wet and turned on, aren’t you,” he said as a statement, not a question.

“Yes, Master,” she replied with another shiver and he gave a sound of satisfaction.

“Widen your stance.” He pressed his hands between her thighs as she held onto the balcony railing. He forced her legs to stretch wide and the cool breeze brushed over her naked pussy and ass.

Her heart pounded and blood rushed in her ears. What if they were caught?

She heard the hiss of a zipper, then the sound of a condom package opening. In only a moment, Drew forced her head down by placing his hand at her nape and thrust deep inside of her.

Sarah had to stifle a scream. Her pussy spasmed instantly and she almost climaxed.

The tipsy feeling from the champagne added to the experience, making it seem almost surreal. She could hear voices and when she looked down over the railing she saw guests mingling on the patio.

She bit her lip to keep from groaning those small whimpering sounds she couldn’t hold back.

“Just think,” he murmured as he took her. “Any one of the guests could look up from below and see me fucking you.”
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His words and the thoughts of being caught either from the porch or the patio made her even more turned on. God, his cock stretched her, filled her, and he hit her so deep inside. He pushed her dress even higher so that he could reach her nipples and she was practically naked.

The pain of him pinching her nipples lingered on and he scraped her ass with his clothing, her sensitive ass still sore from last night’s paddling.

It never ceased to amaze her how enormous her orgasms were with him, and this one wasn’t going to be an exception. The oncoming storm of it surged through her body and she had to bite the inside of her cheek to keep from crying out. Whimpers still escaped her and she only hoped no one had that good of hearing.

The storm inside her raged and she squirmed beneath his hold on her neck and from her need to climax.

“Now, baby,” he whispered. “You can come now.”

He clamped his hand over her mouth, holding back a cry that people below surely would have heard. The whoosh of her orgasm reached her head to swirl with the tipsiness she still felt from the champagne.

She wanted to drop to the porch to regain her breath and wait until her legs steadied themselves. But he kept fucking her, driving her on and on until she almost screamed with another orgasm. He still held his hand over her mouth, which in itself was an erotic feeling.

A barely leashed groan came from Drew as she felt his cock pulse in her core. He leaned against her naked backside and she felt him shudder from his release. When he finally pulled out, Sarah tried to catch her breath. He held her for a few moments longer until she thought she could stand then tugged down her dress so that she was completely covered again.

He kissed her nape and she shivered. “I’ll be right back,” he murmured. “Don’t move.”

She couldn’t have if she tried.
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In just a moment, he was back. He caught her in his arms and turned her to face him so that her back was against the stone railing. His slacks were zipped up and his shirt tucked in, and she could only assume that he’d left for those few seconds to rid himself of the condom.

Drew kissed her, his tongue slipping through her lips. This time it was a sensuous kiss, not dominating like usual. She sighed into his mouth and wrapped her arms around his neck.

After the long, passionate kiss, he pulled away and smiled down at her. “Let me see your hand.” She raised her right hand and he shook his head. “Your left.”

Wondering what in the world he was up to, she obeyed. He took her hand and in the darkness slid something cool over her ring finger. Something that definitely felt like a ring with a large stone on top of it.

A lump rose in her throat as he brought her hand up so that the ring sparkled in the light coming from downstairs. Splinters of light fractured from the diamond and the sapphires surrounding it glittered.

Sarah couldn’t speak. She stared at her hand, emotions assailing her. Excitement and fear mingled with…love.

She looked up at Drew and he cupped her face in his hands. “I know what I want,”

he said, “and I want you. From the moment you came into my office, telling me in no uncertain terms what you wanted, I knew I had to have you.”

Sarah was still a little dizzy from the fabulous sex and the champagne, but not so dizzy that she had any doubt in her mind what her answer would be. “Funny,” she said. “But that’s exactly what I thought about you—that I wanted you. I just didn’t know how much until you taught me.”

“I won’t take anything less than a yes,” he said with confidence in his gaze.

“And that’s exactly what you’ll get from me.” She snuggled against his chest. “I love you, Drew, and that’s all there is to it.”
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He kissed the top of her head, surrounding her with his strength. “Considering how hard I’ve fallen in love with you, it’s a damn good thing, Sarah Fairland.”
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