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Chapter 1

 


“Your skin is so soft.”
Andres said softly in her ear as he explored her neck.

 


“Mmmmm,” she responded when
he found the soft spot behind her ear and nipped it. The sensations
went straight to her wet pussy. She was already ready for him and
he knew it.

 


Andres smiled against her neck, continued
his soft exploration with his mouth, and began to run his hands
down her back. She pushed herself closer to him, pulled his head
back, and kissed him aggressively. She was going crazy with his
slow caressing movements. She wanted it fast and hard. Ginny had
been waiting for so long, to have a man who made her feel this way,
she was convinced she never would have an orgasm that was not
self-induced again.

 


He took his time kissing down her body,
slowly moving from her neck to her breasts. He nipped one nipple
then sucked it until it was hard and round before moving to the
other and doing the same thing. She groaned and writhed underneath
him. Because of the sensations he was creating from the attention
he was giving to her nipple, it was driving her crazy.

 


He continued his journey down her body,
sinking his tongue into her belly button. Ginny never knew it would
be so erotic to have a man play with her this way. He was the
master of her body and she freely gave him control.

 


Finally, he moved to where she wanted him to
be, he kissed her mound and she almost came off the bed from the
sensation that he was finally there. Andres settled between her
legs and slowly licked all the way up her slit before pushing
through the folds to find her clit. He sucked the small nub into
his mouth and rolled it with his tongue and she was in heaven. No
man had made her feel this way before. She grabbed his hair to hold
him in place but he pulled against her, sinking a little lower,
slipping his tongue into her pussy.

She cried out when he increased his movement
pushing further in and wiggling his tongue. He was driving her
crazy; she yelled for him not to stop and reached to rub her clit
at the same time. He pulled back and slapped her hand, not letting
her help him at all. Andres sucked her clit into his mouth again
and then pushed a finger into her, taking the place of his tongue.
He set a furious pace, but she was meeting him thrust for thrust,
moving her hips to meet his finger. Soon it was two and she felt
her orgasm building.

 


Finally, she screamed with her release and
vowed she would never find another man who could please her this
way. As she came back to reality, she felt the overwhelming need to
show the man she could be what he needed too.

 


His skin was bronzed and hot as she ran her
hands down his back and used her nails to claw gently up and down
his arms. She reached lower wanting to feel his hot cock in her
hand before she took him in her mouth. She was not really
experienced in this area. But she felt a need to taste the hot man
she had wanted since she set eyes on him. Ginny kissed her way down
his chest, stopping to take his nipples in her mouth and nipped
them and sucked them, as she wanted Andres to do to her. She
grinned when she heard him gasp sharply at her teasing. Lower and
lower, she moved, making sure she kissed every inch of the handsome
man.

 


Andres gripped her head, wrapping his hands
in her hair so he could get her to where he wanted her. She let him
guide her to his thick cock, and she licked the drop of pre cum
that was beaded at his slit. He inhaled sharply at her first touch.
She smiled and then licked the underside of his erection like he
was a Popsicle.

 


Ginny had never really given head before.
She had attempted a few times and had never been able to complete
the actual process. She had this weird mental image that did not
allow her to actually take a guy in her mouth. For some reason she
was ready and wanting to do it with this man. She breathed deeply,
taking in his essence, and then she surrounded her mouth around the
head of his cock. She waited for the usual panic to set in but was
pleasantly surprised she only felt the desire to make sure the man
was satisfied. She heard him moan in pleasure and increased her
effort. She took his cock to the back of her throat and
swallowed.

 


Sucking and moving her mouth up and down his
length, Ginny enjoyed the sounds Andres was making above her. She
reached around and cupped his balls, rubbing the underside where it
was the most sensitive. She grinned when his moans became louder
and he opened his mouth to talk to her, she heard him singing.

 


Ginny frowned and pulled back to look up at
him, wondering why he sounded like her favorite country band.

 


 


“Crap,” she said and looked
around trying to get her bearings, she slapped at the alarm clock
that was blaring music. Ginny knew she was not at home, because her
small little apartment could fit into this huge room. Goodness,
what was the taste in her mouth? She felt like she had sandpaper on
her tongue. Groaning she fell back on the bed and tried to remember
what was going on. All of the things in the last few weeks came
flooding to her brain and she sprung up again, this time in panic,
because if she remembered correctly she had gotten very drunk last
night. Then embarrassed herself completely in front of the man she
was just dreaming about.

 


Her boss and best friend Dallas had insisted
she be brought with them into hiding. She was thrust into the
public eye, when she took care of press releases regarding the
situation that caused them to all go into hiding for security
purposes. It had all started a few weeks ago when Noah, Dallas’s
life partner had been playing cab driver again. They were
independently wealthy, but Noah took great pleasure in once a month
taking a cab out and donating the money to the homeless shelter. He
loved listening to people’s stories as he drove them around the
scenic city of Denver. His last taxi fare was Bailey; she had
jumped in his cab trying to escape her boss she found was actually
the head of a crime family. Bailey had unwittingly been laundering
millions of dollars through a fake travel agency. When Noah and
Dallas saw Bailey, they fell in love and wanted to protect her and
convince her she was made for them. Hiring their other best friends
Jolly and Steve to protect Bailey had led to where they were
now.

 


Jolly had been shot in the line of duty, and
almost lost his life last week, when there had been an attempt on
Bailey’s life right in the Federal building in downtown Denver.
Knowing the mob family had put a hit out on Bailey had caused all
of them to be thrust in the limelight. Because of the spectacular,
and desperate ways the family, was going to keep her quiet.

 


Ginny had taken over the press and issued a
press release for Dallas and Noah, she was Dallas’s personal
assistant. Steve and Jolly owned one of the best personal
protection firms in the country, and though their business was
thriving, they had always kept away from the limelight with their
cases. It was one of the reasons their clients liked them because
they were so discrete. They did not have a public relations worker
to help them in this instance and since she was their friend, she
took it upon herself to help with their public relations also. When
Jolly was shot, it made headline news; the whole situation was
played out in the tabloids. They had all been thrust into the
limelight since the story had it all, mobsters, money, and
violence; people thrived on that type of news.

 


They had collectively decided to protect all
of them, until Bailey could make her official statement to the
authorities, they would all move to Steve and Jolly’s newly built
house in the mountains. The house was built for Calli, her best
female friend. Jolly and Steve had fallen in love with her years
ago, but it was not until Jolly was hurt, that they came together,
and Calli realized she loved them both too. Therefore, Ginny was
the odd man out. All of her friends had found a lasting love and
she was still alone.

 


Andres came into the picture just a few days
ago. He was the son of the man Bailey was going to put in prison.
He was a big lawyer on the east coast and had refused to admit his
father was a criminal. That is, until he saw with his own eyes what
his father and brothers had been up to all these years. Of course,
Noah, Dallas, Steve, and Jolly had been very leery about the fact
the man had not known what his family really was. Andres claimed to
have been raised by his grandmother after his mother had died
during childbirth. He was the youngest of the Digrossi clan and had
never been very close to his older brothers. Bailey had insisted he
was telling the truth, claiming to have called him when she
discovered the discrepancy in the accounting. Andres was not a part
of the family business, but Bailey had spoken to him numerous times
and had developed a bond with him. She said he was just as shocked
as she was. Then when he confronted his older brother with the
facts, his older brother told him to stay out of it and they would
take care of Bailey.

 


After the first attempt on her life, Andres
had flown to Denver to see her and protect her himself because he
felt responsible. Dallas and Noah almost had come to blows when the
man arrived at their loft, but Bailey calmed them all down. When
Jolly had been shot, once again, Andres came to the loft but this
time he came armed with more information for the federal
prosecutors. Bailey insisted Andres be protected also or she was
going to go into witness protection with the other man. She felt
responsible for tearing the man’s life apart at the seams. They had
all agreed, which explained why they were all in the huge mansion
right now.

 


Last night had been the first night they had
all been here together. Calli and Bailey wanted to have a little
girl’s time and they drank their way through a whole bottle of
Tequila while they talked about their love lives. Ginny had
complained about the lack of hers, and when she admitted to being
attracted to Andres, whom she just met, they had decided she needed
to get laid. The situation went from bad to worse when they tried
to think of how she could seduce him. None of them had realized how
long they had been gone from the men, so when her friend’s men had
come to get them, Andres had followed. They found three very drunk
women who were trying to explain to Ginny how to give a
mind-blowing blowjob.

 


When Ginny had turned and saw the man in
question, she had been mortified; before her friends could stop
her; she ran to her room and locked the door. She had heard Calli
and Bailey yelling at the men, but that did not make her feel any
better. She had had very few sexual experiences in her life. She
was lucky she had had any considering her family was so protective.
Ginny had four brothers all older than her and they refused to let
any boy near her when she was growing up. They scared all of them
away, so the first real boyfriend she had was in college and he had
only wanted to satisfy himself. She had broken up with him and
found boyfriend number two whom she thought was more caring. It
turned out he liked things a little kinky and Ginny had drawn the
line when he tried to tie her up their first time in bed.

 


She just wanted one man to look at her the
way Dallas and Noah looked at Bailey, or Steve and jolly looked at
Calli. Was that really asking too much? Last night she had seen the
stunned look on Andres face and had been embarrassed for the poor
man. He came with all of these strangers to be protected from his
family and here a mousy, little girl was throwing herself at
him.

 


Ginny knew she was plain. Her brothers had
showered her with confidence but she did know what her limitations
were. She was not one of those women that men followed and tried to
get their attention. She was average height and average weight. Her
hair was brown, her eyes were brown, and she had no distinguishing
characteristics. Her body was okay, but nothing to really make her
stand out like her friends.

 


When she was with them, she faded into the
background. Calli had once been a runway model and had the perfect
body. Bailey was tiny and petite with a fiery attitude. She was
just boring; her claim to fame most of the time was her accident
proneness. She could usually trip over a flat surface and break her
leg with no problem. Over the last few years she had been very
thankful Dallas had given her such great health insurance, or else
she would have been in the poor house by now from paying for
doctors’ bills. Her friends and family teased she needed to invest
in bubble wrap for herself when she had to go out.

 


Now she would not have to worry about it,
because she was never coming out of this room again. She was sure
that they would deliver her food, and water, she could just do her
job as personal assistant from here. Because there was no way in
hell, she could face the man she had been planning on seducing now
that he knew. God, she was pathetic, he was handsome and muscular
and drop dead gorgeous, what would he ever see in her other than
sympathy for the poor girl who was drooling after him.

 


“Arhhh,” she cried and put
a pillow over her head.

 


What was she going to do? Well first, she
needed a shower and to brush her teeth because she felt like there
was a layer of fuzz on them. Just as she was turning the bathroom
door handle, she remembered her room and Andres’s shared the same
bathroom. Last night, that had been the start of all of her
problems, because she had walked in on him when he was changing.
She had been attracted to him before, but when she saw the size of
his cock, she had practically fallen on the floor.

 


Lowering her head and groaning again at her
stupidity, she entered the bathroom. She was so engrossed in bitch
slapping herself; she did not notice the person she was trying to
avoid already occupied the space. She dropped her robe and turned
to the shower after she had brushed her teeth. Ginny had never been
one of those girls who squealed but she did just that when she saw
Andres leaning against the wall watching her, grinning.

 


“You scared the crap out of
me!” She yelled and stomped her foot which caused her breasts to
bounce and draw his attention. She was not flat chested, but
neither was she what she considered to be endowed either; she did
have enough to jiggle nicely when she moved.

 


“Sorry, but I have been
waiting in this little room for the last few hours for you to get
up, I thought I deserved a little treat for my patience.” He
grinned bigger and stared at her body from head to toe.

 


Ginny huffed and wrapped one arm around her
breasts and the other covering her crotch. With her coordination,
of course, this ended in a very poor miscalculation on her part and
she teetered dangerously close to falling. Just her luck, first she
was naked and soon she was sure she was going to topple over and
hurt herself.

 


“Whoa, there,” he said and
reached out to steady her. He touched her arm and she almost went
up in flames from the sizzling she felt on her skin. Dammit, he
should have a warning tied around his neck, to let women know he
was so hot.

 


“If you were a gentleman,
you would turn around and leave right now.” She said indignantly.
Hoping the man would take the hint and leave.

 


“I figured after last
night, we did not have to worry about being embarrassed. You were
the one who barged in and saw me naked, then went and talked to
your girlfriends about what you saw. I would never have told my
friends about seeing you naked.” He teased and turned around. “Of
course, if I did, they would wonder why I did not just jump you
when I had the opportunity. I am beginning to wonder that myself.”
He muttered.

 


“Can you just leave so I
can shower?” She begged.

 


“Only if you come out
afterward and talk to me. I tried for an hour to talk to you last
night, but you refused to answer the door. I do not want you to
feel embarrassed is all I’m saying. We are all grownups, we can
deal with it. Besides, I kinda like you drooling over me.” He
laughed and she buried her face in her hands, forgetting once again
she was naked. Really, at this point her humiliation was
complete.

 


“Fine, just leave.” She
said.

 


“Ginny?” He whispered and
she looked up at him. “I wanted the same thing from the moment I
saw you.” He leaned, gently kissed her, and then left the
bathroom.

 


What the hell was going on here? She thought
and turned on the shower. She considered taking a cold one, but
decided her hangover would only be worse if she were frozen too.
She stood under the flowing water and felt the soothing waves run
down her body. Why the hell had, he kissed her? It must have been a
sympathy thing was all she could think of and she finished her
shower. While she dried off and then dressed in her comfortable
clothes, her brain refused to stop wondering what was going on. She
refused to make an effort to look good, when she knew she had
ruined any chance she had with the man.

 


Slipping into her slippers, she wandered out
into the hallway. Once again, the man was waiting for her, leaning
against the wall across from her door this time. Now, she had
wished she had spent a little more time making herself look
presentable. The sweats she was wearing were not that flattering,
and she had combed her hair but she had not put any make up on.

 


“Now what?” She asked
groaning at the thought of having to relive her
humiliation.

 


“Nothing, just waiting so I
could accompany you to the dining room. Edith the cook has made a
brunch of sorts since no one was up for breakfast early. We are the
first ones up, so I thought I would wait for you.” He explained and
took her arm in his hand and pulled her with him toward the main
area of the house.

 


When they arrived yesterday, Ginny had been
surprised her friends had had been able to keep this house a secret
for so long. They had wanted to surprise Calli with it to convince
her they were serious about wanting to take care of her. The house
had state of the art security as well as everything you could
possibly want, including a two story guesthouse that Bailey, Noah,
and Dallas were staying in. The living area was huge and had a
comfortable couch and chairs surrounding the biggest television she
had ever seen. The kitchen was as big and nice as the rest of the
house. It also held a huge table the cook used to place all the
things she was cooking, just waiting for someone to show up and
eat. There were eggs, bacon, sausage, hash browns, biscuits, gravy,
and that was just for starters. She could see the woman making
pancakes and on the stove, she saw what looked like breakfast
burritos warming.

 


Andres pulled out the chair for her and she
sunk into the soft cushion while her stomach growled. He laughed
and said, “Let me get you a plate.”

 


“Crap,” she muttered and
smiled politely when he brought her a plate and cup. She just
watched as he piled food on her plate and filled her cup with
coffee. He never even asked her what she wanted. How rude! She
thought and then picked up her fork and tasted some of the
eggs.

 


He placed the creamer and sugar in front of
her then he chuckled as she groaned and closed her eyes when the
wonderful tastes exploded in her mouth. “Edith, you are a wonderful
cook.” She announced and smiled at the older woman.

 


“Thank you, my dear,” she
beamed and went back to cooking.

 


It only took a few minutes for the rest of
her friends to start filtering into the kitchen, all exclaiming
about the wonderful smells that were floating through the air. The
cook made their mouths water even more when she said she planned to
make homemade tortillas and tacos for dinner.

 


“Margaritas?” Dallas said,
looking at the hung-over women in the room.

 


“Pass! I believe I
humiliated myself enough last night.” Ginny said into her coffee
cup.

 


Both of the girls glared at Andres before
trying to assure her she did not. Andres held up his hand in
defense and said, “Hey don’t look at me, I tried for two hours to
get her to talk to me last night. Then I spent the rest of the
night in the bathroom waiting to see if she came out of her
room.”

 


Ginny looked up at him in surprise,
“What?”

 


Dallas cleared his throat and said, “Ginny,
are you okay?”

 


Noah, Steve, and Jolly looked up waiting for
her answer. She grinned because she knew if she said one word to
the contrary, they would kick Andres’s ass. They were worse than
her brothers, but at least they thought she could find a man. They
just wanted her to be happy and safe, though according to Noah,
well fucked, was also added to the list.

 


“I am fine, guys. Andres
was a perfect gentleman.” She muttered.

 


“That sucks!” Calli said
glaring again at Andres, who raised an eyebrow at her.

 


“Hang on, let’s give him a
chance to explain why he was given the green light by Ginny, and
then refused her offer.” Bailey said.

 


What the hell had happened last night? She
thought, looking around the table at her friends. Things were a
little fuzzy but she was sure she had not completely erased what
had happened.

 


“Whoa there! This is not a
Big Brother show here. I prefer to discuss some things in private.”
Andres growled at the group.

 


“Well, sorry to tell you
big guy, nothing is sacred when it comes to us. We are the club
Dangerous originals and we discuss everything together.” Jolly
chimed in. Andres looked around the room and everyone agreed but
Ginny, who still had her face buried in her cup of coffee. He was
certain if she looked up, she would have a deer in the headlights
look.

 


“Okay then, I’m not in the
club so I will have to refrain from partaking here.” He
grumbled.

 


“Oh, didn’t you hear? We
voted you in last night, so yes you are a member. Tonight you have
to dance naked in the full moon light and swear your devotion to
our group.” Bailey laughed.

 


“Dancing naked? When did we
miss you doing that? Dammit Dal, did you take her over to the
club?” Noah asked.

 


“Not yet, I think she may
need a little discipline though.” Dallas growled at Bailey who
clapped her hands and laughed at her men.

 


“Don’t I wish!” Calli
grumbled. “One of my men is wounded and the other is too wrapped up
in work! Last night I had to take care of myself.” Calli
complained.

 


“Oh no, you did not just
say that!” Steve yelled and stood up. Calli jumped and ran around
the table with Steve hot on her heels. Jolly laughed and rolled his
wheelchair and joined the chase trying to block Calli as she raced
around the kitchen.

 


The others cheered her on until Steve caught
her and threw her over his shoulder. “You will have to excuse us
for a while; clearly we have to show our little lady here who wears
the pants in this family.” He growled and spanked her on the ass
before heading back towards their section of the house.

 


Jolly rolled after them and yelled at their
guests, “Make yourself at home, and do not be worried if you hear a
little screaming!”

 


Dallas and Noah chuckled and looked at
Bailey hungrily. “Do not get any ideas boys; I just got cleaned up
from last night.” She warned and squeaked when Dallas pulled her
away from the table.

 


Noah grinned and wiggled his eyebrows at
Ginny and Andres, “I love it when she squeaks.”

 


Ginny chuckled as her friends took Bailey
and a plate of food and went towards the guesthouse. “See ya
later,” she called.

 


Andres looked at his food, feeling a little
out of place. There was a playful atmosphere in the house
considering their situation. Ginny and him were alone again sitting
at the long table partially emptied of food. When he had met her
the first time, he felt a pull towards her. She was quiet and shy,
but drop dead gorgeous and she had no clue that he was attracted to
her.

 


He picked up his cup of coffee and smiled
into it. He thought, what better time to have a little fun? Over
the last few years, he had had little to no time to find a
girlfriend. He had been so busy with his work and taking care of
his grandmother, he had no time to himself.

His job had been demanding and lately he had
been thinking of making a few changes. He was a corporate attorney
and his clients loved him, but they also were demanding. He wanted
to have his own agency so he could take on a few clients and not
have to have them assigned to him where he could not make a choice
of backing off. His senior partners loved to push things off onto
him, so they could go on vacation and use the money he brought to
the agency to have fun. While he was stuck in the office working,
on their cases.

 


This was the first time in the last six
years he had nowhere to go and no pressing phone calls to return.
It was a strange feeling, thinking he was at loose ends and for
once, he had a female sitting in front of him he was attracted to.
Most of the women his grandmother tried to set him up with were
divas. They wanted his money and not much else. As long as he took
them to the best restaurants and places around town, they had been
easy to please. He looked at the woman before him and thought she
would probably care less if he took her to the Met or to a football
game.

 


She was deliciously messed up. Her hair
piled on top of her head in a ponytail, no makeup on and wearing
her sweats. He should have laughed instead of sporting the biggest
hard on he had had in a long time. Crap, if his dick got any
harder, the teeth from his zipper would be embedded in his cock for
life. He shifted a little and waited for his new interest to look
up.

 


He had heard her last night talking to her
friends about herself; he frowned thinking she really did not think
she was pretty. Her hair and her eyes may be brown, but they were a
deep warm color that he became addicted to after the first few
minutes of seeing her. She had a heart shaped face that was very
endearing. He felt warm and comfortable when he looked at her. She
may think she was average, but to him she was perfect. They
complimented each other and he knew when he had her naked and
writhing beneath him she would fit his body to a tee.

 


 


 


 



Chapter 2

 


While he sat thinking about seducing her,
Ginny was trying to think of something to say. She was feeling a
little awkward knowing her friends were around the house having
sex, and here she sat with Andres wanting to jump his bones. She
was sure it would be a pity fuck at this point. Who was she kidding
she would take anything. Her dreams last night had her body so
ready to have an orgasm, she knew at some point today she was going
to have to get the dildo out.

 


She sighed and put her cup down, “Well,
Andres I think I will go for a little walk and look at the gardens
in the back.”

 


“I’ll go with you,” he said
and stood up.

 


“You don’t have to. I am
capable of wandering on my own.” She said frowning, thinking it was
the perfect excuse for him to leave her alone.

 


“I realize that. I just
thought I would like to get to know you a little more.” He said
softly.

 


“Why?” She blurted
out.

 


“If you do not know the
answer to that question, I have been seriously lacking in my skills
here.” He teased.

 


“Okay,” she said and
frowned, not really understanding what the hell he was talking
about. She reached the door that led her to the back gardens. When
she had seen them yesterday, she had wanted to go out and wander
them then, but because of the circumstances, Steve had asked them
to wait until they had the perimeter secured.

 


She took a path that led away from the
guesthouse and the main house so she would be as far away from any
noise as possible. She did not need a reminder of what she was
missing. Ginny, of course, could not make it a few feet without
tripping and if Andres would not have been so close, she would have
ended up sprawled at his feet. He reached out, steadied her, and
took the opportunity to grasp her hand and hold it tightly as they
walked.

 


They wandered in silence except for a few
times when she commented on the flowers and the colors they came
across. He did not respond, only watched the emotions that floated
across her face as she came across new flowers. She obviously loved
the color purple because she became the most excited when she came
across and flowers of that color.

 


They came to the center of the garden and
there was a gazebo in the middle. It was surrounded by vines and
plants, so when you were inside, no one could see in. She took a
seat on the bench that was inside and he slid next her. They talked
for an hour about what they had seen before the topic turned a
little more personal.

 


He asked her questions about her family and
job while he shared in kind. They took up most of the morning
sitting in the garden getting to know each other. The more time
went on, the more he was convinced he had been correct in thinking
when they met that he could fall in love with this woman. She was
everything he wanted. He had never really believed in the whole
love at first sight thing, but now he was sure. The only problem
was he knew she would not be so easily convinced.

 


“Ginny, what do you want
out of life?” He asked taking her hand in his. Wow, he was going
for the deep questions. Ginny paused before answering because she
wanted sex, not for him to run away screaming. Finally, after not
being able to think of a cute comeback, she went for being
honest.

 


“You know the same thing
most people want. A husband, kids, dog, and house.” She said and
smiled to herself, “preferably in that order.”

 


He chuckled, “What about your job?”

 


“Well, when I met Dallas
and Noah, they became my family too. I don’t really think of what I
do as a job. I love those guys; I can’t see myself ever leaving
them. Besides, they pay me great, and I get to see my best friends
every day. I am Dallas’s personal assistant, but I also am going to
be taking over the management of Dangerous soon. Dallas wants to be
able to spend more time at home with Bailey. I am excited about the
change; I will still see everyone since they live right next door.
In addition, Noah and Dallas own the building on the opposite side
of the club; they are renovating it to be apartments. As part of my
contract, I get to have the whole top floor. It will be awesome. I
have been working with the renovators and designing the perfect
loft. It is light and spacious, in the next few weeks as a bonus
for all the shit that has been happening, they hired a decorator to
come in and decorate for me.” She said. “You know I met Dallas and
Noah when they first got out of college and I was looking for a job
as a waitress at the club. My parents had just been in a car
accident, my mother was killed, and my father was in the hospital.
The bills were mounting up and my brothers were working their asses
off to pay them. I felt I needed to contribute and so I went into
the club one day to fill out an application. Dallas knew right away
I was never made for that club but he took my application anyway.
He sat with me and interviewed me, ready to give me a pat on the
head and send me on my way.” She chuckled and stood up.

 


“Noah was doing the whole
cab thing then too, since they had just bought the buildings. He
was parked out front when I came rushing out with tears in my eyes
and drove me home. He listened to my story and refused payment for
the ride. The next day my father’s bills were all paid off by an
anonymous, donor, and I had a job offer from Dallas. That was six
years ago, my family loves them, even accepts their quirky
lifestyle.” She explained softly to him. “I know it’s weird to some
people how they are and I can understand if you are
uncomfortable.”

 


Andres shook his head, “Ginny, anyone who
has so much love as your friends obviously do, are not weird. They
are lucky. I wish I could find one woman, any more than that for me
would be too much. I’m selfish that way. When I find the woman I
want, I will focus all my attention on her so she will never want
to look at another man.”

 


Ginny smiled back at him and was thankful he
was accepting of her friends. Because they were going to be in
close quarters for a while, she did not want to have to kick his
ass if he hurt any of her friends.

 


“So, we had better get back
for lunch.” She whispered.

 


“Yep, we have been gone for
long enough.” He said standing and holding out his hand to
her.

 


She smiled and took his hand, thinking it
was nice for a while to think of the time they spent together to be
a first date. Of course, she knew it was not true, but it would be
nice to dream.

 


They walked back slowly to the house. When
they reached, the door they had come out of, they could see their
friends had come back out of their rooms after the morning. She
smiled and watched as the trios cuddled on the sofa together,
watching another football game. It was the men’s favorite pastime.
She looked at Andres in time to see his eyes lit up when he saw
that a game was on. At least he had that in common with the
men.

 


They went into the living area and took the
last couch that was available. Ginny let go of his hand and scooted
to the edge. He frowned, allowed her a little room, and took the
other end of the couch. He did not like that; she pulled away from
him, but figured he would give her time to get used to the idea of
him touching her.

 


“Hey guys,” Ginny said
softly to her friends.

 


“Hey girlfriend, what did
you think of the gardens?” Noah asked.

 


“I loved them, I wonder if
I could get the designers to make me one in the loft. Like a corner
or something?” She said.

 


“I am sure you can, when we
get the all clear to contact the outside, we can call the
decorators and get them started on it. I just got an email from the
office, you should check yours too. Someone broke into Dangerous
last night and trashed the place. It had to be closed for repairs.
I figured while all this shit was going on we would keep it closed.
No one is down there to keep things in order. No worries, we can do
a little remodeling I was planning on anyway. Remember those rooms
I wanted on the second floor? Let’s look at getting them done. You
have the stuff on your computer, don’t you?” Dallas
asked.

 


Ginny nodded and stood like she was going to
go and get to work. “No, not now, maybe tomorrow. I think we could
all use the day to relax.” Dallas said.

 


Steve sat up and said, “Besides, the
internet is not up yet. Jolly and I are running a scrambler so no
one can trace anything back here. It will only take another few
hours. Until then, the game is on and we are together. Let’s have a
beer.”

 


Jolly grumbled about the pain meds he was
on, he couldn’t have a drink. Steve stood up, went into the
kitchen, and called through the doorway. “Who wants one?”

 


All of the men called back but the women all
groaned. “No, thank you!”

 


Edith had made another spread on the kitchen
table of Mexican treats. There were tacos with all the fixings,
Steve called to them to come and get a plate to take into the
living area. Andres waited until Ginny got up and then followed
her, helping her with the plates and a glass for her drink. He made
sure she had all she wanted and got her situated before going back
and getting his own food. She was not used to someone actually
trying to take care of her and she allowed him to do it.

 


While she nibbled on her food, she looked at
him out of the corner of her eye. He had sat down a little closer
and she was not squished in the corner like she had been before.
They ended up being closer and every once in a while their arms
brushed. By the time she was done eating, her panties were soaked
from the thoughts she was having about him. Every touch set off a
new thought and sensation.

 


Andres was in a similar predicament and had
a napkin across his lap to hide the erection he had. Dallas and
Noah kept glancing at him and he was thinking they were going to
beat the shit out of him if they knew the thoughts he was having.
By the time he was done, he wanted Ginny spread across the table
and eating her for lunch.

 


When the game was over, the girls decided to
go for another swim. This time they were not going to take alcohol
though. Ginny went to her room to change into her suit. Locked in
her bedroom, she took a deep breath and tried to slow her thoughts
down. Good God, the man was like sex on a stick. She was ready to
combust just thinking about the man.

 


Ginny took off her clothes and while she
did, she fantasized what it would feel like if the hot man in
question was with her. She slowly pulled her shirt over her head
and cupped her breasts. Her bra was lacy and provided the right
amount of friction when she ran her palms over her nipples. She
groaned and then pulled off her bra so she could touch her naked
breast. They were not huge but good-sized and she pulled and teased
her nipples until they were beaded and raised. She just wished
there was someone to suck on them.

 


While still playing with one breast, her
other hand slowly moved down her chest and to the waistband of her
sweatpants. She eased her hand into her panties and cupped her
mound. Frustrated at the restriction, she quickly got undressed and
ran to her bag that was in the corner. She had packed her dildo
when the guys told her she would be staying with them until the
threats were over. She pulled her toy out, ran back to the bed, and
lay down naked with her plastic cock next to her. She started all
over again playing with her breasts, wanting to make sure she was
fully into her fantasy before she used the dildo. Ginny was going
to make sure this time she had her orgasm thinking about
Andres.
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