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Two Cowboys and One Girl




Luke and Maddox Cooper watched her ride the bull and both agreed she was the only choice. The hottest woman in their bar on a Saturday night with the place packed wall to wall. Shoulder length curly red hair, blue eyes, and peaches and cream skin with a scattering of freckles. Her body…well, fuck, that was just too much. She was tall for a woman, probably five-nine, with full breasts and a curvy ass. The rest of her was long and lean. Legs that went to her neck in well worn jeans set low on her hips and a stomach you could bounce quarters off of. Her ripped abs were on display in the midriff-baring t-shirt and a denim bolero jacket. Justin boots that were obviously worn often, not just a fashion statement. She wore a soft straw cowboy hat that shaded her face when she didn’t want to meet a man’s eyes.
She’d been drinking but wasn’t drunk. Dancing all night, tearing up every song that blasted from the system…a different partner for each, she wasn’t even winded. She only danced with men taller than her, the height of her boots bringing her close to six-foot. Line dancing like a pro, with a group of females the brothers knew, showed she spent a lot of time in bars, but the brothers could guarantee she hadn’t been spending time in this one. They would have remembered her. Oh hell yes.
Now she was on the bull. Luke and Maddox walked over to stand behind the bull operator who had a shocked look on his face. The controls on the panel had handwritten signs over them that read, “Chick Setting”, “First Timer”, “Know Your Way Around a Horse”, “You From Around Here?”, and “Where’s Your Next Rodeo?” The smoking red head was clicked up to level three and still going strong. Most women liked level one, slow and provocative, to entice their boyfriends since it looked like fucking. They’d never seen a woman go past the second level. Riley looked back at them when she’d gone thirty seconds on level three, Luke nodded. Riley edged her up to level four and the woman rocked the fuck out of that bull. Riley said in the intercom, “Honey, how you doing? Want me to crank you down?”
She responded in a lilting Irish accent, “Don’ ye dare, love.” The brothers’ dicks were rock hard. “I can go more, darlin’. No need to worry.” She winked at him.
“What’s your name, sweetheart?” Riley asked her.
“Kaitlyn O’Reilly.” After thirty seconds, Riley kicked her up to level five and she rode it the full eight seconds. There wasn’t a man in the place whose jaw wasn’t on the floor. They brought her down slow, ten seconds on each level until level one.
Maddox said, “Leave her there for thirty, Riley.” They watched as she rode the ‘fuck me’ level and then the bull came to a full stop. She brought one leg over and slid to the mat gracefully. The entire bar went insane. “Boot that footage up on the main screen. Loop the ten minute reel for the next hour and email a copy to my personal address.”
“Got it, boss,” Riley said. The brothers moved away. The line to ride had tripled. At ten bucks a ride, they were about to make more money on something only used as a gimmick than they’d ever made.
The red head came through the exit and grinned at Riley, “I take it none o’ yer pretty girls here do that?”
“Honey, most of our men don’t do that,” Riley told her bluntly.
“Ye’ve got no men can do it?” She was shocked. And disappointed.
“Only men can do it night after night are the brothers who own the place. Luke and Maddox Cooper, big rodeo men, this bar came from all their winnings. Neither of them even do the buildup, just jump on and ride level five for twenty seconds. They like to show how ‘easy’ it is. Gets people on the bull.” Riley was smiling broadly, “Honey, I’ve seen men ride that bull then puke up their guts. You look like you just rode a carousel. Just so you know, you’re gonna be up on the main screen for a while. And, the bosses said to tell you your drinks are free, you and your group.”
“Why, thank ye, love,” she took her free t-shirt and asked, “Where are they…these bull ridin’ brothers?”
Riley smiled and pointed the brothers out at the main bar. Oh, the choice was going to be hard with those two. She’d seen them standing behind the operator while she rode the bull, though she’d been moving so fast she hadn’t gotten a good look. They deserved a good, long look.
Twins, though one’s hair was slightly lighter than the other’s. Brown hair and tanned skin. They had to be at least six-four, muscular but lean, broad shoulders and narrow hips. Wearing dress shirts and skin tight jeans showing what they had to offer to perfection. From what she could tell, they had a lot to offer. One was turned slightly to the side and she was happy to note a nice ass. Both of them were watching her so she smiled. Their smiles in return were predatory and the tingle between her legs told her she liked that. A lot.
Stopping at the table where her friends had taken up camp, a couple high-fived her on the way to the dance floor. She accepted their congratulations with a laugh. “Katie, my gawd! You tore that mechanical bull up. The Cooper brothers stopped by to say our drinks were on the house. Woo hoo! When they found out I was getting married tomorrow, they sent over all kinds of appetizers.” Katie smiled at Bibi, her college roommate, best friend, and bride to be. She was an adorable brunette with big boobs and a perpetually happy smile. They were here with friends from their sorority days, a couple of them from around here, seeing Bibi’s single days out with a bang. “They asked about you…the brothers. Wanted to know where you lived, and when they found out you were just up the road in Longview, they were even more interested. I told them you were available. You may not have wanted me to do that, Katie.”
“Why ever not, Bibi?”
“Well…because they have a…a reputation. They, er, share their women. You know, take them together…like, at the same time?” Bibi’s face was flaming and Katie laughed. “What, Katie? I cannot imagine!”
“I can well imagine…,” Katie answered with a naughty grin and her friend gasped in shock.
“Katie…you are going to bite off more than you can chew. They’re hot, but stay single, not able to find a woman who will take them both on long-term. They’ve dated alone, but always go back to the sharing. I’ve known women who dated one or the other, very well-hung, I’ve heard. I don’t know any of the women they’ve been with together.”
“Well, I should hope not. That wouldn’ be very gentlemanly behavior, now would it?” Katie drained her beer and added, “I may not see ye anymore tonight, Bibi love. The limo is outside whenever ye’re ready. I’ll be at the country club around noon to help ye get ready. Have fun!”
“Don’t be late, Kaitlyn! I need my maid of honor,” Bibi called after Katie as she wound her way through the crowd.
She ended up dancing her way across, pulled into the arms of one horny man after another. When the two-step brought her near where the Cooper brothers were leaning against the bar, watching her she was flattered to notice, she excused herself to go introduce herself. The current partner pinched her ass before letting her go, and she gripped his thumb, bending it back as he grimaced in pain, “Not nice and ye didn’t have me permission, darlin’.” She released him and he said, “Marry me, pretty girl.” She was laughing when she stepped off the floor.
She walked right up to them, leaning her back on the bar with a brother on each side, and said, “I’m Kaitlyn, Katie to my friends. Ye must be Luke and Maddox…which is which?” They turned to watch her in fascination.
On her left, “I’m Luke…I have the lighter hair. This is Maddox. It’s a real pleasure to meet the only woman ever to get past level two on the bull. Where in hell did you learn to ride like that?”
Katie laughed, “I have five older brothers. We used to fuck around on the bulls at our place in Ireland. I always held me own.” She stroked her thighs, “Strong legs. I can ride just about anythin’.” She let the image hang there and watched them smile hungrily.
Maddox asked on her right, “Katie, what are you drinking?”
“Jameson 1780 straight.”
Nodding respectfully at her choice Maddox relayed it to the bartender. She regarded them in silence until her drink arrived then she turned to the bar, toasted them, and knocked it back. Luke and Maddox watched her and she never flinched. Oh shit, they could fall for this one. They had to tread real careful.
She quirked a brow, “Ye do realize I’m one hundred percent Irish, right? Ever’ generation since the beginnin’ o’ our line. I was weaned on this stuff. Me Da distills stronger brew than this at their place.” She stretched and dropped her hands on the edge of the bar, doing standing pushups to get rid of excess energy. They watched the sleek muscles flex in her low back and stomach, “I hear ye’re rodeo men. That ye can ride the bull, the only men who can?” They nodded with a smile. “I’d like to see that. I mean, ye got to watch me tits bounce on it. Humor me.”
They were off the bar, arms around her waist, one on either side. Heading in the direction of the bull. Luke said, “Such a small request from the hottest woman I think I may have ever seen. I couldn’t be happier to show off.”
He left her with Maddox and Riley, bounding up on the bull in one jump, landing squarely in the saddle. He signaled to Riley and rode the bull hard for twenty seconds. When it was done, he hopped down and nodded at her with a wide grin. Maddox did a duplicate performance and the clapping that had started when both men approached the ring erupted into yells and applause.
At the crowd’s urging, and the brothers telling people in both directions that her name was Katie, they started chanting her name. She was laughing but she was game. “I don’ know I can jump on without buildin’ up through the lower levels.”
Maddox laughed and said suggestively, “Oh, believe me, Katie, everyone enjoys the buildup.”
Katie winked and slipped off her bolero jacket, the tiny half tank top leaving the beautiful Celtic knot tattoo between her shoulder blades exposed. Luke and Maddox shared a look of pure pleasure. She stretched back touching the bend in her knees, then forward, grabbing her ankles, shook herself out and bounded up on the bull. They took her through the paces again, the crowd chanting her name, until they got her to level five and then everyone was screaming and counting off the eight seconds.
As the bull came to a full stop, she pulled off her hat, ran her fingers through her hair, and put it back on. The movement was unintentionally sexual, and the men in the crowd were calling out phone numbers and marriage proposals. She dropped to the mat without using her hands, looked at the brothers, and put her hands on her hips.
“We need to keep this one, bro,” Maddox said. Luke was in complete agreement.
They danced with her, taking turns with her around the floor. They’d been impressed watching her but holding her while she moved was a totally new experience. She seemed to love all music, all dancing, and was happy to see the brothers were game to stay on the floor with her. She stole a scorching kiss from each, both tasting of whiskey which turned her on. Their kisses curled her toes inside her boots. An hour later, she ordered another Jamison then dragged them back out to dance. “Have you eaten, Katie?” Luke asked her, his face pressed to her hair during a slow song.
“Nope, I’m the world’s worst cook, by the way. So if ye’re expectin’ breakfast at any point, look forward to frozen waffles or cereal.” Having her refer to them being with one of them in the morning told him she’d already made her decision. Luke felt his heart rate speed up.
“Maddox can cook. I only know how to grill. Let us order you something, you’ve put out a lot of energy,” he let her know as they joined Maddox.
She chuckled, “Luke, are ye tellin’ me I need to keep me strength up?” Not giving him a chance to answer, Katie said, “I’ll have a burger and a salad. Is there anywhere we can sit that isn’ quite so loud?” They led her to the second floor and entered one of the private banquette rooms. “I don’ think I mentioned, this is a beautiful place. We have a couple places in Longview half the size…not so many…recreational possibilities.” She dropped into a seat and watched them as they sat opposite her.
She took off her hat and set it on the seat beside her, then pulled her hair into a lovely chaotic bun on top of her head, little curls escaping left and right. “So…I was filled in on your reputations, as ye intended, I appreciate the heads’ up, but it wasn’t necessary. I’d already scoped ye after the bull, thought I’d have to choose…that would have proven difficult, naturally. But I’m curious. Why me? Ye could have the pick of any o’ those cute little things downstairs.”
Maddox gave her a smile that was all teeth, “Oh, Katie, that’s exactly why. We spotted you when you came in, from our office. Immediately attracted, but we decided to watch you. You kept buying rounds for your friends, tipping the servers well, laughing constantly. You were drinking a lot, not even getting tipsy. Your friends love you, look to you for direction, shows a woman who knows her own mind and is confident in that fact.”
“Then you started dancing and we were amazed you never danced with the same man twice. You laughed with each, kept them decent. Only chose men taller than you…bigger alpha male types. Usually cowboys. Didn’t give any of them your number or accept their drink offers. You line danced with your friends, could teach a damn class, you’re that good. Talked them thru the steps so they wouldn’t be too lost.” Luke was watching her intently.
“You stood watching the bull for a long time, shaking your head at every man who hit the mat,” Maddox continued, leaning toward her, “Outright laughed at any that hit the mat before level three.” His gaze got hungry, “Then you rode the bull and both of us went rock hard. Saw you talking to Riley, the operator, then you looked up and we knew you’d wanted to know if there were any men in the place who could match you.”
“When Bibi started blushing, we had a moment of worry but you smiled, laughed, finished your beer, and came to us…dancing your way through the crowd. Put the man straight who grabbed your ass but did it without humiliating him, just letting him know you’re picky and he hadn’t passed inspection.” Luke glanced at the door as the server entered with their food. When she was gone, they dug into the food and continued talking.
“So, what would have happened if I’d only wanted one of ye?” she asked and saw her candor shocked them.
Maddox laughed, “You have got to be the most interesting woman we’ve ever met. If that happened, and it has before, we’d have competed for you until you picked. The loser would have found another choice and that would have been that. Wouldn’t have been as good for you, but one of us would have been very happy anyway.”
“Tell us about you, Katie,” Luke implored. “How is it you came to Texas?”
She laughed, “Is there anywhere else in the US? Me Da and brothers, and all me kin before, are ranchers. That’s what they do. Two of my brothers still run the big place in Ireland with their wives. Da decided he wanted to branch out. Brought the semen of our best bulls here, bought the best females he could find, and had them impregnated. Came here when I was eighteen and went to college. I met Bibi there, she was my roommate for four years. I got married and had it annulled, to a man me Da thought was perfect for me and I outmanned in every way. Had it after six weeks and got me own place. I run a company online, workin’ from home, that sells authentic Irish products I import in via me sisters-in-law. Americans eat that shit up. I’ll be twenty-five in a couple o’ months, have everything I need, most things I want, good family and friends, an active lifestyle I spend most o’ in bars.
“If I meet a man who can’ match me, I’m turned off almost immediately, don’ care how rich, good-lookin’, or well-endowed they happen to be. I’m a strong personality, I require a strong man…or, men, as the case appears to be. I can rope, ride, fix me own truck, and do just about everything a man can do. Better at most ‘man’ things than ‘woman’ things actually. I’m a terrible cook, hate housework, and couldn’ sew on a damn button to save me life…me poor mum had such high hopes for her only daughter. I have me own money and plenty to occupy me sweet feminine brain. Because I’m picky, I’ve not had sex since me marriage three years ago, which was completely unspectacular to begin with. Rather, anticlimactic, if ye get me meanin’. I know there’s better and I’m particularly interested in findin’ it. I’m here for three days while Bibi gets married but I’m only forty-five minutes away.”
The brothers looked at one another and Maddox said, “I told you I wanted to keep her.”
Luke nodded, “We’re the only boys in our family, have three little sisters. Our parents are still alive and live not too far from here, on the cattle ranch we grew up on. We bought a huge piece of land across the road and had a house built that we share. We went to college on football scholarships and made our first big money on the rodeo circuit. Wise investments, including this bar, have made us plenty. We’ve dated women separately and together, but find that having a woman together gives her so much pleasure that it automatically increases our own. Did it the first time when we met a girl in a bar who had a fantasy about being with twins. We were nineteen, been addicted ever since. Hard to find sweet country girls willing to indulge more than once. As you’ve heard, we have a reputation for it, so that isn’t always good, but no one knows anything about our previous partners.” Luke wanted to reassure her.
“Oh, I could care less. I’m so wild anyway, no one expects any less than all-out from me.” She wiped her lips and set the food aside, most of the salad and half the burger gone. Both men had devoured their food. “So how long do ye have to stay? Do ye close the bar?”
“We do…what would you like to do until we can get out of here?” Maddox asked her, wishing the time by already.
She drank the last of her beer, replying, “I love this place, I can keep meself occupied if ye have things to finish up.” She got up and grabbed her hat and jacket, “Ye come find me when ye’re ready to go.” Turning at the door, “I’m so glad I brought the girls here.”
Maddox pinned her to the wood door and dropped a powerful kiss on her, much more than what she’d gotten on the dance floor. Luke’s mouth was on her bare shoulder, nibbling gently. Then they switched and Luke was kissing her. Each had a hand on one breast, kneading firmly, the other hand cupping an ass cheek. “Ohm’god…samples. That feels so marvelous…” Then one of them cupped her pussy through her jeans and she was grinding against the pressure. Her breathless accented voice moaned, “Are ye kiddin’ me…fuck, I’m comin’.” And the orgasm rocked through her as they stroked her body. When her shaking stopped, she opened her eyes and smiled. Lifting a hand up to cup their faces, she said, “No matter what, don’ let me get attached to ye…I could do that too easily, I’m thinkin’.” Then she leaned forward and kissed first one, then the other.
“Katie, we’ll have to ask the same of you. I’m half in love with you already,” Maddox’ face was serious.
Luke nodded, “We may bend all our charm to making you fall in love with us. We’re not to be trusted.”
She laughed and kissed them once more, “Get done what ye need to get done. I’ll be waitin’.” And she was out the door. Over the next couple of hours, she visited with her friends who were well on their way to thrashed. She held Bibi’s hair when she got sick in a side hall trashcan, rubbing her back soothingly. Then Katie cleaned her up and dumped a hangover medicine packet in a glass of water and made her drink it. She gathered all her friends, gave each medicine and made them more comfortable, pulling their hair up, removing jackets. Clucking around them like a mother hen, they didn’t realize she’d had more than double what any of them had had to drink. They told her she looked too pretty after six hours of drinking and dancing which made her laugh.
A table behind them got loud, two men fighting over a woman, though both had dates. Katie jumped in the middle and told them they were being foolish, hurting their dates’ feelings, and on the way to spending the weekend in jail. “If tha’ happens, who’s goin’ to love these pretty ladies for ye? They’ve been dancin’ all night, had a few drinks…ye’re likely to get laid. And really, who wouldn’ rather get laid than go to jail?” They sat down and shook their heads as if confused about how it had started.

As Katie escorted her friends out to the limo, looking better every minute now that the medicine was working through their systems, she received their thanks and how much they loved her…just fucking loved her. “Yes, darlin’s, I know how much ye love me. Of course I love ye too. Ye’re all very drunk. Tomorrow is Bibi’s big day, I need each of ye to go straight home and to sleep. I’ll call ye at eleven to make sure everyone is up and about. Yes, I do love ye, hon. Okay, good night loves.” She gave the limo driver a list of the women in the back, with a small picture and address of each so they got dropped off at the right location. Then she tipped him another hundred bucks.
A girl was crying by the front doors, her boyfriend got pissed and left her. Her purse was in his truck. She had one of the bouncers call the girl a cab and gave her forty dollars to get home. “Any man that leaves ye stranded doesn’ deserve ye honey. Being so pretty, ye can do better. Understood? No man has a right to treat ye badly.” The girl cried on her shoulder until Katie had her tucked safely in the cab.
Riley was still upstairs and she had him run her up then down again on the bull while she waited for the Cooper boys to finish. As she came back down to level one, she worked the bull, glancing up to see the brothers sitting at the controls. She smiled, “Let me guess, we’re alone?”
When Maddox jumped up behind her she leaned back into him while the bull rocked under them slow and steady. Luke cranked them up to level two watching as his brother stroked Katie’s entire front. Her hips were rolling, moving with the bull, sending her ass snugly against his hard cock with every rotation. They went back to level one and he turned her face to kiss her thoroughly, his hands cupping her breasts. Then he was gone and Luke jumped up. He lifted Katie and she helped him turn her in the saddle dropping her until their thighs were crossed and her pussy was grinding against his cock on the bucks. Maddox took them up a level and she had to depend on Luke to hold her on since her thighs were gripping him, not the bull. He held her tight, his hands on her back and ass as they rode. When Maddox dropped the speed, Luke kissed her hard. For the first time in thirty minutes, the bull came to full stop.
“I like this bull…a lot. Another time?” Luke nodded with a smile. Maddox grabbed her around the waist and tugged her down, planting a kiss on her lips. Luke slid down beside them. “By the way, ye realize how gorgeous ye are, right? I mean, sweet lord.”
Maddox threw her over his shoulder and slapped her ass, “You’re the one that’s gorgeous, and that accent of yours kills me. Sends chills over my damn body.”
“Ye takin’ me off to a cave? I could use some ravishin’. Damn, the two o’ ye are gonna kill me and I’m still fully clothed. I’ve never had a fantasy about two men or twins…I’m seein’ the error o’ my ways now.” Katie ran her hands over Maddox back and ass, “Do ye have an ounce o’ fat anywhere? Damn.” Maddox slapped her ass again.
“Woman, the point is to give you pleasure, quick groping me or you’re going to work me to a point where I won’t last.”
“I could practice me blow job technique, release the pressure,” and Maddox tripped. “I’ve hardly done them, mind ya, but I bet I could be real skilled if I work at it…there are two o’ ya…I could get a lot o’ practice time in.” He nearly dropped her and she was laughing hysterically.
“Luke, you almost done locking up? I’m going to come in my jeans if she keeps talking to me. Hurry the fuck up!” He slapped her ass harder this time.
“Okay, that felt really good, Maddox.” He put her on her feet against the front door and faced her grin. When he kissed her breathless, his thigh pressed between hers rocking forward. She wasn’t laughing. His hands were on her breasts, tweaking her nipples through her shirt. “Oh hell, that feels even better…” Then she was grinding against his thigh and coming.
Luke approached them laughing. “Ahh, Katie, did you drive him to distraction, baby? Maddox, you knew exactly how to make her hush, didn’t you?” He pulled her to him and yanked her up, her legs wrapping around his waist while she kissed him. Maddox got the doors opened, then locked up. At their truck, Luke put her up on the bench seat and climbed in beside her. When Maddox was in the driver’s seat, the truck roared to life and they tore out of the parking lot, country blaring from the stereo.
Pulling off her boots and hat, she threw them in the backseat and asked, “How long is the drive?” When Luke told her fifteen minutes, she stretched out on her stomach across the seat, her feet in Maddox’ lap. Her hands pulled at Luke’s belt buckle and button fly until his jeans were open. Sliding her hands along his hips, she pushed at them, working the jeans out from under him to his thighs. Getting a good look, she glanced up at Luke and said, “Oh, very nice, Luke.” Then she took him in her mouth as far as she could, the head of his cock touching the back of her throat. His body locked up, his hands slamming out on the window ledge and the back of the seat. Reaching between his legs, she kneaded his ball sac while she set a hard and fast rhythm.
Maddox had his hand all over her ass and legs, slipping his hand between her legs and stroking over her through the denim. She was moaning around Luke’s cock and he was whispering, “Holy hell, Katie…baby, I’m not going to last. Oh fuck, that is so good. I’m coming girl, pull back, oh dear lord…milk it, Katie, baby…oh fuck yes.” She kept licking and sucking until he was half hard. Then she kissed the head and went up on her knees to kiss him deep. Sitting back, she helped pull Luke’s pants up but didn’t bother with the buttons or the belt. “Pull over, Maddox, switch places…we need to arrive alive and all that.”
He came to a skidding stop on the side of the road and the brothers played firefighter, trading places. Maddox hadn’t even gotten the door closed when Katie was on his pants and they were tearing back out on the road. Just before she took him in her mouth, she said, “I’ve never been s’turned on in m’life.” Her accent was stronger with her excitement. They were turning on their long driveway when Maddox was shouting her name in release.
As he pulled himself off the ceiling, he pulled her up so he could start getting her clothes off. Luke’s hand was roaming over her ass as Maddox pulled off her tank top and bra. “Lord, you are stunning, Katie.” His head dropped to a tight nipple, sucking deep when Luke pulled in the garage and killed the engine. His door slammed and a moment later the passenger side opened.
“Put her this way over your lap, Maddox.” He lifted her so her legs were out the door, her back over Maddox’ thighs. As he worked over her nipples, Luke peeled off her jeans, socks, and panties standing next to the door. “Oh, what a pretty pussy,” when he saw the trimmed red curls over her mound. They were cut in the shape of a perfect red heart. “You’re such a romantic, Katie. Not having sex and still you trim your hair in the shape of a heart? Fucking stunning.” She vaguely heard him getting undressed but Maddox’ mouth on her nipples was making her insane. Then there was a mouth on her pussy and she was moaning and thrashing. Luke lifted her legs around his bare shoulders and knelt on the step of the truck to eat her. “Oh fuck, yeah, you taste like honey. Give me more, Katie.” He went after her hard, laving her clit and slipping two fingers in her pussy. “You are dripping wet, Katie. So sweet and wet for us.” He was spreading her juices back to her ass, rubbing them around the rim. Sucking her clit, Katie’s thighs were tightening around him, and she was humping up into his mouth. “Oh, baby, you want to come so bad, hold on a little longer, Katie…you need to be savored.” Luke went back to giving her long strokes, sucking her clit at the end of each upsweep. Her hands were in Maddox’ hair, his teeth tugging at one nipple while his fingers pinched and rolled the other. He kept switching, his arm under her shoulders, pulling her breasts closer to his mouth.
Maddox raised his head to look at her, amazed at how open and responsive she was. He kissed her deeply, their tongues dueling as he continued to play with her gorgeous tits. Then she was coming hard, her body arching up. Maddox took a nipple in his mouth again causing her to scream. They licked her down gently then Maddox handed her to Luke who stood to take her in his arms. “You are amazing, Kaitlyn. We’re going to make you feel so good. You deserve all the pleasure we can give you, baby.” He walked through a door and they were passing through a kitchen, then a living room, finally entering a bedroom with an enormous bed in the middle.
When she was laid down in the middle, the brothers laid down on either side taking turns kissing her, their hands roving over her body. Katie was dizzy with all the sensory input she was receiving. “I have no idea what t’do.”
“Oh Katie, just let us do all the work, we’re going to love you down. Just lie there and enjoy it,” Maddox told her when she was kissing Luke. When Maddox claimed her mouth, Luke added, “We’ll be so careful with you, sweet Katie.” Their hands were on her breasts and between her legs. Luke’s finger touched the entrance to her ass, “Have you ever been fucked here, Katie?”
“Tried it with the ex but he came before anythin’ really happened. I’ve…used toys…lots of toys the last three years.” She smiled, “I was very curious…but it’s not easy to fuck yerself in the ass. Anyway, it shouldn’ hurt now.”
Maddox chuckled, “My god, you’re one treat after another…if he’d done it right, it shouldn’t have hurt you the first time. We’re going to get you so prepared, you’ll have nothing but a little pressure. Then nothing but pleasure. And Katie?” He pulled her attention back to his face, “Thank you for being so good to us on the way here. Normally, we have to really sooth and finesse. Your openness and generosity are so incredible for us.”
She laughed, “Oh, ye thought that was for ye? That was all for me. I’ve been dyin’ all night.”
The brothers busted up and Luke told her, “Well then please feel free to be selfish more often. I mean that, Katie. Anytime you’re feeling greedy, we are here to sacrifice ourselves.” Then he was over her nipple and took it in his mouth while Maddox left the bed, coming back with lube and condoms.
He settled between her thighs and lazily licked her pussy while he stroked around her ass, “Katie, fuck baby, you really are so wet…you weren’t kidding about her taste, Luke. I could lick her all night.” He slid one lubricated finger inside her ass and she ground up into his mouth. Since that was nothing but pleasure, he quickly added another finger, scissoring as he stroked out of her. “Baby, that already feels good?” Katie nodded and he continued until she was coming. She was so wet she could feel her fluids flowing from her body. Maddox looked at his brother, “She can take us, bro. Her ass is tight, but her muscles are heated enough to make sure we don’t hurt her.” He rolled on a condom and came up over Katie. “Pretty girl, you doing alright?”
“Never better, love,” Katie sighed, “And I mean that.”
He slid into her pussy, stroking back and forth until he was all the way in. “Oh, Katie…you feel so much better than I could have imagined.” He was kissing her then sliding his mouth over her neck and shoulders. Luke got up and Maddox rolled with her until she was lying on top of him. He held her snug to his chest. “I want you to relax, baby. We’ll take real good care of you.” He was kissing the top of her head.
“Oh, Maddox, ye feel really good. I’ve already had more orgasms in six hours than over six weeks o’ marriage…and most o’ those were by my own hand. Both of ye are takin’ lovely care o’ me,” Katie told him, her voice low and sensual.
At the same time, the brothers said, “You’ve got to be fucking kidding me.” Luke adding, “As sexual as you are, Katie, there is no excuse for that. I’ve got no idea how many you’ve had tonight, but I can assure you it isn’t enough. It would never be enough because the more pleasure you have, the better it makes a man’s.” He was planting damp kisses along her spine. “Stay snuggled up to Maddox and take deep slow breaths. You’re going to feel really tight then a quick pressure…after that, you’re just going to feel very full and very good.”
He placed himself at her ass and nudged forward slowly. She took in a short breath and Maddox stroked his hands over her hair, “Ssh, baby, take a deep breath, Katie…deep…that’s it, honey.” Luke pushed again and he was past the tight ring of muscle. “There we go, that’s the worst of it. You doing alright, sugar?” She nodded against his chest, her hands going up to wrap around his neck, playing with his hair, “My god you’re too good.” His chest clenched at how sweetly affectionate she was during an experience she’d never had before.
Luke continued working in and out and at last he was fully buried in her ass. He dropped his body until his chest was against Katie’s back, keeping his weight off of her with his arms. “How is that, pretty girl? You okay? We’re going to stay like this, give you time to stretch to us filling you up. You’re so wonderful, Katie. I love this tattoo on your back. Matches the woman, complex and beautiful.” He moved her hair aside and kissed her cheek and ear, nuzzling down her neck and over the backs of her shoulders. “We’ll have to be careful with you in the sun…you’re so fair, so soft.”
“Ye both speak so pretty. I don’ understand why ye don’ have sweet young women fallin’ all over this situation. Both of ye so beautiful and talented. And my lord, big. I’ve never felt anythin’ so good in all my born life.” She flexed around them and they both sucked air between their teeth. “Well, then, I think maybe ye should move. I’m not sure what to do. Maddox, am I too heavy?” She asked him, looking up.
“No, Katie, you’re not heavy at all. Dear lord, I want to keep you forever. All you have to do is exactly what you’re doing.” Maddox held her hips, stroking out of her, which felt divine after so long being still with her so tight around him. As he moved to stroke back in, Luke stroked the opposite direction. They went very slowly at first, building a rhythm, letting her get accustomed to how it felt. Katie was enjoying herself immensely.
“God almighty, that feels better than anythin’. I’ve never…ohmegod…I’m comin’…please don’t stop.” And she tightened down on both of them, their jaws clenching against the urge to come. She was trembling softly, tugging Maddox’ hair and kissing his chest while she stroked his powerful shoulder and arm. As she rode the climax out, she sighed, “I feel like I’m not givin’ Luke attention…I’m sorry, Luke, darlin’.”
Luke kissed her tattoo, smiling against her skin, “Katie, I don’t think I’ve ever known anyone like you before. You’re granting two men permission to take great pleasure from your body and you’re so worried about us…are you too heavy, are you ignoring us, worried about what to do…you’re the most generous lover I’ve ever had.” He licked her spine, “I can assure you, both of us are very, very happy…I want you to focus on feeling good. Let us make you feel good, Katie.”
“Mission accomplished, love,” she said with a sigh and smiled against Maddox’ chest when they were laughing and fucking her so thoroughly. “May I say that ye two have the most amazin’ cocks I’ve ever seen? Not that I’ve had much personal experience, but I have an extensive porn collection and ye could go pro.”
Maddox groaned, “Oh fuck me, you have a porn collection?”
Katie chuckled, “Well, sure…where do ye think I learned how to do blow jobs? I told ye, I’m picky.”
Luke was clenching hard, “Katie, baby, I’m going to come if you don’t stop talking about porn and us being your first blow jobs. Your pretty ass is so tight I’m barely hanging on as it is.”
“Don’t you dare come yet, Luke, Katie’s only come once,” Maddox was groaning.
Suddenly Katie engaged, she was flexing her inner muscles, sliding her hips slightly side to side, and reached on hand back to cup Luke’s ass and used her other to tweak Maddox’ flat nipple. Both men were hard around her, their entire bodies fighting. “If ye want me to come before I make ye come, ye’d best start fuckin’ me real hard.”
The men went still for two heartbeats before picking up the strength of their strokes, pounding in and out of her ass and pussy until she was bucking between them, begging for more…harder…faster. Then she was coming and screaming their names, her body arching as they roared and came with her.
Katie was shaking, her orgasm pulsing through her over and over, every kiss, every touch, every sweetly whispered word sending her a little higher. She could feel Luke’s heart pounding against her back, Maddox’ heart pounding against her own. Their cocks still throbbing inside her as the walls of her body milked them. The sensation was so incredible she wanted to cry.
Instead, she reached up to touch both of them, whispering to them about how wonderful she felt, what they’d done for her, how grateful she was to have met them. Luke laid his cheek against her back, his eyes closing and missing her already, knowing there was no way they’d be lucky enough to keep her. Maddox played with her hair and knew they would never be able to find a woman better than Katie. She drifted off to sleep on Maddox’ chest, still whispering about how perfect both of them were.
With a sigh, Luke pulled out of her. He went to the bathroom to discard the condom coming back with a warm washcloth to wipe her clean of the lube and fluids. He went to pull her off Maddox and she whimpered. Needing to have contact with at least one of them, Luke positioned himself against her back again and reached between her and Maddox, snuggling her back against his chest and pulling her forward off his brother and onto her side with him behind her. Maddox went to discard his condom and get a fresh washcloth. He came back to bed, wiping her gently. They pulled Katie underneath the comforter and laid on either side of her. She turned to face Luke, backing up against Maddox and tugging Luke closer. “I hope ye have coffee in the morning. I have to leave by eleven or so…maid of honor duties at noon. I’d like ye both to come to Bibi’s wedding. Spend the day with me, come play with me. Goodnight, darlin’s…” and she closed her eyes with a soft sigh as the brothers looked at one another over her head.
The sun was just peeking over the horizon when Katie woke to the brothers’ mouths on her. One was focused on her breasts, the other on her pussy. Her eyes wouldn’t open all the way and it was barely light. “Oh lord, in this light, I’m horrified to admit I can’ tell ye apart.” A long lick from her clit and a tongue was fucking her pussy. “Even more ashamed that at this very moment, I don’ care. Sorry…I’m comin’.” After she came down they all drifted off to sleep again with her whispering, “I could wake up like this ever’ mornin’.”
Several hours later she opened her eyes to Luke’s smiling face holding a cup of coffee. “Ye know all the ways to me heart, hmm?” She sat up unconcerned about her nakedness and glanced at the clock. “Shit, I don’ have time to say thank ye for earlier.” She accepted the coffee as Maddox entered the room, a towel around his waist, holding his own coffee. Luke had been out longer, but his hair was still damp.
Luke chuckled, “Oh, you beautiful woman.” He kissed her lips loudly. “There are fresh towels out for you in the bathroom and we ran a load of clothes so they’re clean for you.” Setting his cup down, Maddox kissed her bare shoulder.
“We have to get you back, as much as we hate it, Katie…are you sure you want us to come today? How will Bibi feel about that?” Maddox asked her carefully.
“Positive,” she answered without hesitation. “Bibi’s weddin’ is a huge buffet, she won’ care. She’s a sweetheart like that. Please say ye’ll come? I’ll be bored to tears if ye don’. Say ye will.” They both nodded and her smile was enormous. “Ye have to dance with me all night…it’s the only way I can stand stuff like that.”
She finished her coffee in record time and Luke took her cup. Turning to kiss Maddox soundly on the lips, she went up on her knees and kissed Luke, then bounded from the bed and stretched beautifully before heading to the shower.
Luke watched her go then turned to his brother, “I’ll be fully in love with her by the time we’ve known her for twenty-four hours.”
“She is so perfect I can’t wrap my head around it,” Maddox said.
She showered and dressed, looking even hotter in her outfit from the night before with the sunshine lighting her hair like flames. They were in the truck, singing along to the radio, one of her hands on each of their thighs, tapping along to the music. Every so often she’d lean over to kiss one, then the other. The wedding started at two and ended at eight, the brothers were going to hang out in the lounge for a couple of hours. Luke told Katie it was about time they made use of their membership.
When Katie busted into the room where Bibi was getting dressed, all the women turned to her. One look at her huge smile told them exactly what they were wondering. She threw her own clothes on and let someone fiddle with her hair. She gave no details, just told them God put those men on Earth specifically with Katie in mind. “They’re gorgeous, successful, funny, gentlemanly, and ohmygod…I can’ even count or describe the number of orgasms I had in like seven hours.”
She told Bibi she’d invited them and they’d agreed. Her friend couldn’t wait to see the three of them interact now that they’d had sex. “Katie, you’re my hero.” Preparations were finished just in time and they hustled themselves to the holding area for the bride. The groom, a real sweetheart, and his groomsmen were at the altar already. Katie scanned the crowd and found the Coopers, facing forward and talking softly to one another. She smiled.
The other bridesmaids went down the aisle, Katie checking all their dresses, hair, and bouquets as they passed. When it was almost her turn, she hugged the hell out of Bibi and said, “Ye’re the most gorgeous bride, me sweet Bibi. I’ll see ye in a bit when ye’re a married woman. Kisses, princess.” Then she walked the aisle and winked at the Coopers as she passed them. They were busy picking up their tongues. She wore a caramel, halter-style formal gown that was totally backless, with an angled hemline. The satin shimmered when she walked. 4” peep-toe heels and her hair arranged on top of her head in cascading curls. Soft makeup.
While everyone else was looking at the bride the brothers were looking at Katie. She saw Bibi was nervous and made a really funny face, causing the bride to giggle before she caught herself. Katie smiled in satisfaction. When her friend approached the altar to stand next to her almost-husband, she took her bouquet and winked at her. Everything went off without a hitch and soon enough they were free to hit the reception. Linking her arms between the brothers, she dragged them to the huge hall. Switching seating arrangements, she made sure they were right next to the bridal table, laughing at their shock.
“If ye’re not close, how will I ogle and undress ye with me eyes?” Silence. “See? No answer. Exactly as I thought, I can’ have ye too far away…ye made me an addict.” She kissed them both chastely then ran off to the photography session. They grabbed drinks and followed to watch. Once all the typical shots were done, Katie talked everyone into mugging for the camera. The women did Charlie’s Angels poses, the men were superheros, they were all goofing off and laughing hysterically. Katie yelled to the photographer, “I want copies of ‘em all, ye hear me, love? Money is no object.” She said in her best mafia voice.


Finally photos were done, the first dances were finished, and they were able to enjoy her company. “Ye’re both so patient. I tried to rush it all, couldn’ wait to get back to ye.” She’d pulled up a chair between them, smiling at the other people at the table. “Hi, these are my very good friends, Luke and Maddox. Anyone need anythin’?” She circled the table, introducing herself and charming them all into talking so there wasn’t any awkwardness. “I don’ know about all of ye, but I’m ready to dance. Which one of ye is goin’ out there with me?”
The brothers danced with her for hours, trading off every dance. Because they were twins, most people didn’t realize she was actually dancing with two different men. That was very convenient for kissing them openly. By the time the bride and groom were off, Katie was ready to hold them and love them. She grabbed her stuff and met them in the lobby. Luke carried her bag and they walked sedately to the truck, Maddox picking her up on the seat and climbing in next to her. The moment they were in the tinted truck she threw herself at Maddox, straddling his lap and kissing him desperately. “Oh, so difficult to pretend not to want to jump ye. Sorry.” Then she climbed over and said ‘hello’ in her wonderful way to Luke behind the wheel. By the time she settled daintily in the truck, they were both crazy hard.
Luke said, “I know we have to go to the bar…we need to find another manager who can fill in for us…but I want to drive home. I’m not sure what to do here.”
When they pulled up to the bar, she figured they’d decided and laughed. The brothers jumped out and Luke helped her down. “Katie, you’re so damn pretty I could climb in the back of that truck right this minute,” Maddox said softly.
When she was standing between them, she put a hand on each of their cheeks and said, “Thank ye for comin’ today. It was more fun with ye there.” Then she went up on tiptoe and kissed them.
“Did either of us mention how beautiful you were today, and how much fun you are in any situation?” Luke was smiling, “Making Bibi laugh when she was so nervous was something only you could do. I can’t wait to see how your pictures come out.”
They walked with her into the bar. She preceded them and people started shouting her name, making her blush brightly and laugh. She glanced up to see the footage of her multiple bull rides on the big screen, playing in loop apparently. Riley shouted down from the second floor, “Honey, can you ride in a dress?”
Smiling smugly she replied, “I can ride in anythin’…or nothin’ at all.” The brothers groaned on either side of her, already picturing her riding in nothing but her hat and boots.
She rode the bull, kicking off her heels and pulling her dress up to her thighs. The formal gown, and her bare back, were so opposite the bull that everyone in the place was coming to stare at her. Riley took her up and back down again, the crowd going crazy when she hit level five and the bucking was offering flashes of her thong…and bare ass…for eight seconds. Neither brother would leave her in fear she’d be rushed by randy cowboys. As she slid to the mat and scooped up her shoes, she sashayed over and gave Riley a sweet kiss on his cheek, making the much older man blush. Then she followed the brothers to their office and happily watched them change into jeans and boots. Before she’d let them put their shirts on, she made them put their cowboy hats on, hands on their hips.
“Ye look so delicious, ohm’god. I’m bringin’ me camera next weekend and makin’ ye pose for me. I need somethin’ to carry me through the week.” They were staring at her, questions in their eyes. “Did ye think I wouldn’ be back?” They nodded slowly. “Do ye want me to come back?” Another nod, more firm this time. “Well then, great. I just don’ know how I’ll handle from Monday til I come back on Friday.” She gave them a big smile and stood up, “Ye realize the amount of booze I can consume will likely put ye out of business? And I’ll be on the bull every weekend?” She unclasped the dress and it spilled to the floor at her feet. Katie stepped out and stood before them in heels and her caramel lace thong. “And that ye’ll be forced to show me a good time all weekend. Hangin’ at the bar, extremely hot sex, and lots o’ snugglin’?” Hooking her thumbs in her panties, they were pushed off her legs. She stepped out of her heels. “I hope that door locks, loves.”
Nudging Luke’s jeans down his hips, she knelt in front of him and took his dick to the back of her throat, sucking hard and moaning at the taste of him. Maddox was on his knees behind her, playing with her pussy as he pulled out his cock and rolled on a condom with one hand. When he entered her from behind, she swallowed around Luke and he gripped the edge of the desk he had to lean on or fall down. Maddox’ cock was stroking hard in and out of her, she could feel her womb clenching.
Katie stroked and sucked Luke’s cock until he came hard, she took almost all his come then backed up so he could watch the last of it land on her extended tongue. When she had it all, she swallowed and winked at him. With a strangled cry, he was on his knees in front of her, playing with her clit and sucking her nipples until she came hard around Maddox’ cock and he joined her. All on their knees on the floor in the office, the brothers pressed into her body from the front and back.
“That feels so nice. Everythin’ with ye two is so wonderful…more than I hoped when I was just lookin’ for a good time.”
“Katie, baby, we’re going to please you for as long as you’ll let us. One day you’ll join us here permanently and our primary job will be making you happy. Yesterday we saw a beautiful woman who loved life, dancing and laughing and drinking, riding a bull like a rodeo star. Today we see our future.”
A long time later they took her downstairs and let her use their bar as her playground. She was good for business…good for them…and they’d gotten to keep her after all.
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