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DESTINED FOR LOVE





Diane Thorne










Three wishes. Two men. One woman and a very happy ending.



Valerie is a confident, independent, and cheerful woman with a boyfriend, a great job, and a cosy home. In one day, her life falls into the dumpster. To unwind, she takes a stroll on the beach. She locates a strange-looking bottle and removes the cork. When two gorgeous men appear, she thinks shes died and gone to heaven.



Cursed to a bottle, Mark and James roam the earth until someone in desperate need of their help releases them. The handsome duo offer Valerie three wishes, but warn her they come with great responsibility. While she ponders over her choices the two hot genies show her love and passion beyond her wildest dreams. She falls in love with them. But do they share the same feelings for her? 



Confused, in love, and still needing to put her life back on track, Valerie must decide how to use her remaining wish after she mistakenly uses two. Should she spend the last wish to help herself, or free her two insatiable lovers?
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Chapter One







Valerie stared at the lay-off notice in her hands. Her jaw hung low and tears swelled in her eyes. Her day had been a complete disaster since shed left the apartment. A train had delayed her arrival at work because shed had to wait at a railroad crossing for twenty minutes. A co-workers coffee had spilled on her beige slacks. Shed lost her last two dollars to the vending machine gremlin. Lastly, shed fought computer issues all day long. Not a single good thing had occurred. Shed thought the worst had been over, but apparently not. 

Hey, Val, did you get the incentive…? Terris bright and cheerful expression transformed to a grim one. Whats wrong?

Val placed the small pink piece of paper on the desk then slid it towards her. Terris eyes widened immediately. She picked it up and held the notice closer.

While Terri read the layoff slip, Val dug her purse from her lower drawer. She removed a round mirror and checked herself. Tears in her blue eyes begged for release. Biting her lip, she strengthened her dam to keep from crying. Besides, she didnt want her eyeliner to smear, nor did she want to appear weak to her co-workers. Val was strong, independent, always in control, and at the top of her game. She supported others, portrayed what she believed to be a good leader, and consistently gave positive feedback to maintain good morale. Everyone in her department came to her for questions and adviceeven employees from other departments sought her assistance. She was the queen of the help desk, and proud to perform her duties. Come hell or high water, she would not let anyone besides Terri see her in despair.

She ran two fingers through her wavy brown hair then tucked the strands behind her ears before snapping the compact together.

This has to be a mistake. Terri placed the paper on her desk. We should go see Mr Williams. I just cant believe this.

Val rose from her chair then placed her hand on her best friends shoulder. The form is complete with all my credentials, including the date I started here. I dont think its a mistake.

She forced a slight smile as she held her emotions in check. Val would miss Terri. Theyd started with the company at the same time and had grown close within a few months. Theyd soon discovered they enjoyed the same kind of men, movies, music, and munchies. It was as if fate had brought them together, and they were destined to be best friends. They had moved into an apartment together and double-dated several times. That was how Terri had met Sam and Val had met Thomas. Six months ago, Sam had put a ring on Terris finger and shed moved out. Val missed her friends company, but they always saw each other at work. Now, Val doubted she would see her friend much. While Terris life was travelling up to better opportunities, Vals seemed to be heading south.

Someone made an error. Terri grabbed Vals hand and tugged it. Come on. Were putting this to bed right now.

Val grinned as her friend led her down the centre aisle. Their co-workers were chatting on the phones or too busy staring at their computer monitors to notice them holding hands as they passed by. Approaching the directors office, fear crept into Vals mind and she considered turning around. What if the layoff notice was valid? Could she handle looking into her bosss eyes and hearing him tell her she had to get out? He was a reasonable man and had always given her good evaluations. Hed recommended her for promotions plenty of times, or so he had said. So why was she getting the pink slip? Terri had to be rightsomeone had made a mistake.

Let me handle this. Val quickened her pace to reach the office before Terri.

Are you sure? Terri asked softly.

Lips pressed together, Val nodded over her shoulder. In all honesty, she wasnt certain about anything anymore. Shed always thought she had her life under control and knew where she was heading. The road of her life was a smooth one without many potholes. But now a crater had destroyed her path, forcing her off course to an unknown territory. She didnt know what to expect next.

She stopped in her bosss open doorway. Terri came to a halt beside her. Mr Williams was sat behind his large, cherry-wood desk. He had a neat and casual appearance with trimmed short hair and a blue, striped polo shirt. Bits of grey in his dark hair along with a few wrinkles on his face revealed his middle age. His average build and blue eyes attracted most of the women in the office. While Val thought he was handsome, she had never once considered flirting with him. The ring on his finger was an instant deterrent.

Val knocked lightly on the door. Excuse me, Mr Williams.

He glanced up from the two computer monitors on the corner of his desk, then back at them. Valerie, what can I do for you? Not a hint of a smile reflected on his face.

She hesitantly stepped into his office. The fact that he had spoken in a low and flat tone had given her cause for concern. Hed always been a polite, outgoing, and chipper man.

Mr Williams, Im sorry to bother you. She stopped in front of his desk, glanced over her shoulder to find Terri at the door, then shifted her attention to her boss. I received a pink slip a few minutes ago, and I thought maybe it was a mistake.

He stopped typing and looked up at her. I wish I could say that it was, but unfortunately…

Vals heart sank, yet she held her composure. But why?

Upper management made the decision. I tried to talk them out of it. I told them how valuable you are to the department, but theyd already selected people.

Questions swarmed in her head. Why would upper management want to lay me off? What have I done to deserve the boot? Who else got a notice? In the last four years of her employment, shed only spoken to the directors briefly. Shed assisted them with questions. As far as she knew, no one had ever complained about her. What logic did they have for getting rid of her?

Im sorry, Val. Really, I am. 

His blank expression confused her. Had he really spoken for her, or was he making it up? But why would he lie? Her frustration intensified as no one had provided a logical answer yet.

Mr Williams, with all due respect, why would management select me? Im not a bad employee. Im always here early, always helping others with questions

He lifted his hand to stop her from continuing. I wish I could say more. I hate to see you go, but management has made the determination. Theres nothing I can do.

His words were like nails sealing a coffin. Swallowing hard, she nodded and headed for the door.

Terri stepped out of her way as Val exited the office. What did he say?

Val strode towards her desk. He said he was aware, and upper management made the decision.

What?

Terri's high-pitched voice halted Val. She turned to face her friend.

Why would…?

Val shrugged. I dont know. I asked and he didnt have an answer.

Terri crossed her arms. This is ridiculous.

Movement in the distance behind Terri stole Vals attention. Mr Williams stepped out of his office and walked towards them. He fixed his gaze on Val.

Here he comes, Val said. We better get back to work.

Terri lowered her head and walked away. Val took a deep breath and headed for her cubicle. Her friend was right about the matter being absurd. Shed yet to hear a good reason for her dismissal. But what could she do? Nothing. She couldnt do a damn thing except leave with her chin up.

Val returned to her desk and sat down. The last hour before five oclock would undoubtedly seem like an eternity, but she refused to let her mood dive south. Somewhere in the world children were starving. Troops were in harms way. Cancer patients were undergoing treatments. A job loss seemed so insignificant compared to what other people had to endure.

Valerie? Mr Williams said as he drew near to her.

She gave him her full attention. Yes.

I spoke with HR and they said you could leave now and the company would pay you for completing the day. You dont need to stay until five.

Talk about a company wanting to push employees out of the door.

I appreciate it, but Ill stay. Id hate to disappoint anyone.

Mr Williams stepped closer and put his hand on the back of her chair. He bent near her ear. I dont think you understand, and I dont want to make this difficult.

Her blood heated. Was he trying to tell her to leave, or else? What nerve.

She lowered her hands in her lap, under the desk where he couldnt see them. Then she balled them into tight fists. Are you telling me I should go before Im escorted?

It would be wise if you gathered your belongings and left.

Face flushed, she turned away. All right. Ill go.

Thank you. He stepped back, then paused. If theres anything I can help with, dont hesitate to ask.

She gave him a fake half grin. Thank you. Her wealth of pleasantry was dwindling by the second, yet she remained respectable. In case she might need a recommendation or reference down the road, she decided it would serve her well to leave under good circumstances.

After he had left her cubicle, she gathered her purse and the few supplies shed brought from her apartment. Everything fitted adequately in a plastic grocery bag.

What happened?

Hearing Terris voice, Val turned to face her. He politely asked me to leave now.

What? Why? Confusion masked her face.

Val rose and slid the strap of her purse over her arm. It doesnt matter anymore. I dont want to cause any trouble, and neither should you.

This is crazy. I feel like Im in the twilight zone.

The description accurately reflected Vals day. One thing after another had gone wrong, and she couldnt have controlled any of it. Even the coffee spill hadnt been her fault. Shed sat in the wrong place at the wrong time when her co-workers cup had tipped and the coffee had spilled all over her trousers. Her day sucked, plain and simple. To prevent further accidents or mishaps, her best course of action was to head straight home.

Val curved around Terri, then strolled down the centre aisle. She carried her bag in one hand and held her chin up. Her co-workers went about with their jobs, answering calls and typing on their keyboards. Shed miss seeing their cheerful faces.

What are you going to do? Terri asked quietly, walking next to Val.

For now, Im going home. Ill work on updating my résumé this weekend, then file for unemployment on Monday.

Talk to Thomas. Perhaps he can help out, or you could move in with him for a while to save money.

Val nodded in agreement with Terris idea. She hadnt seen Thomas much in the last couple of weeks, but theyd talked on the phone a couple of times. Work kept him busy, so maybe he wouldnt mind if she moved in with him. It couldnt hurt to ask.

They stopped at the elevator and Val pressed the down button. Im going to miss you and everyone.

Terri wrapped her arms around Val and gave her a tight hug. This isnt fair. You dont deserve this.

Everything happens for a reason. She tried to sound positive, but, without any doubt, this day had been the worst one of her life. For the first time since shed left her parent's home, she was out of a job.

The ding of the elevator ended their embrace. Val stepped back.

If you need anything, call me, Terri said.

Val left her friend standing in the hall and strolled into the elevator. She hit the button for the main floor then faced Terri. Ill miss you. She didnt know what else to say. Theyd worked and lived together for several years before Terri had committed to Sam. Surely, they would remain friends even though they would rarely see each other.

Terri stood in front of the closing doors with a look similar to that of a lost puppy dog. Clearly, her feelings matched Vals. Neither one of them spoke another word.

After Val had left the office shed worked at for six years, she slid behind the wheel of her Honda and headed home. The sun shone intensely in the California sky and heated her car to an uncomfortable temperature. She cranked up the air conditioner while she waited in stopped traffic on the interstate. Minutes passed, sweat trickled down the side of her face, and not a single bit of cool air had passed through the vent. In fact, the breeze flowing into the car felt warmer than the temperature outside. Her air conditioner had worked the day before, but apparently it had decided to fail on her when she needed it the most. And without a job she wouldnt have the funds to fix it. Frustrated, she cut the flow of warm air off then dropped all the windows. An hour and ten minutes later, hot, and sweaty, she exited from the interstate.

She reached her apartment and parked on the side of the street. The old building sat in an area where small businesses popped up every other month. People who lived nearby walked and shopped without needing a vehicle. The up-and-coming neighbourhood gave a more modern feel and left her apartment building as one of the few eyesores with its crumbling concrete. Rumour had spread among neighbours that old Mrs Osgood was going to sell the building to developers since her husband had passed. That was over a year ago, and so far nothing had changed.

Val checked for mail then hurried up the steps to her third-floor apartment. Her neighbour, Melanie, was standing at the door across from Vals unit with an elderly tenant, Theodore Buchanan, from downstairs. Both stopped talking and turned to greet Val.

Have you heard the news? Melanie asked.

Vals heart skipped a beat. What news?

Mr Buchanan slipped his hands into his pockets. Mrs Osgood sold the building. She left us all a note on our doors.

What? Val turned to her door and found a small envelope wedged between the crack. She grabbed it then tore the envelope open. Melanie and Mr Buchanan stepped closer as she read the card.

We have thirty days to find a new home, Melanie said. I cant believe she sold the building.

The card read exactly as Melanie had said. She had to vacate the premises within the time frame or she would lose all her property. If she had questions, Mrs Osgood had left the name and number of an attorney to contact.

I contacted my daughter and asked if I could stay with them, Mr Buchanan said. Thirty days isnt long enough to find another place to live.

I dont know what Im going to do. I have two kids to feed. Most apartments are twice the price as this one, Melanie said.

Val looked from one neighbour to the other. Maybe Mrs Osgood can extend the time.

Melanie shook her head and her dark curly hair brushed over her shoulders. I spoke with her and asked. She said the city has plans to tear down the building.

Val wanted to throw her arms up and scream. Shed lost her only source of income, and now her home. Terris idea of moving in with Thomas was sounding better by the second.

Then I guess we dont have a choice. Val unlocked her door then pushed it open.

Mr Buchanan shook his head as he headed for the stairs. Its a sad day. Ive lived here nearly twenty years. Never thought Id leave it.

Its a sad day for all of us. Melanie escorted him then stopped at her door.

Val stepped into her apartment. A sad day didnt begin to explain everything shed been through since this morning. Have a good evening. She shut her door and locked it.

Val walked into her apartment and stopped at the kitchen counter. What more could go wrong? The entire day had gone straight down the toilet.

She placed her bag and purse on the countertop. The red light on the answering machine blinked, signalling a message. She wanted to call Thomas and inform him of her miserable day, but opted to listen to her machine first. Finger over the play button, she pressed it.

Val, its Thomas. He paused and sighed into the phone. Ive been thinking and Ive decided I want to date other women. I hate to do this to you, but I met someone else and I really like her. I think youre a great person, Val, and I hope you dont hate me. Good luck.

The sound of his cold and heartless voice made it clear he had no sympathy for her feelings. Hed made up his mind about what he wanted, had ditched her, and had already moved on. Wow.

She tilted her head back and stared up at the ceiling. Why me? Why now? What had she done to deserve all this misery? Although she wasnt much of a churchgoer, she still believed in God. Was this his way of testing her? Why?

She lowered her head. No job. No home. No boyfriend. Was there anything else she could lose before the day ended? She still had her health. Maybe she shouldnt question any more in case it was the next item on the list.

Tears built in her eyes and her stomach tightened. She fought the urge to cry and throw up by thinking about Thomas. Kicking him in his balls would help comfort her.

What a lousy day this has been. Everywhere she went, trouble showed its ugly face. But there was one place where beauty thrived and the world was peaceful. She picked up her keys and purse from the counter. The drive to the beach would take half an hour. She could sit, watch the waves, and enjoy the sunset. It would be a perfect end to a shitty day.

She hurried from her apartment to her car. Within minutes, she was back on the interstate. The entire time she drove, she created a hefty list of items to do on Saturday. Need to touch up résumé, clean laundry, clean the apartment, make a grocery list of the bare necessities, search for a new place to live, and create back-up plans in the event I cant find a job or a home in thirty days.

By the time shed parked at one of the lots at the beach, a light headache had emerged. Shed never faced so many challenges at once, and frankly, she was frightened. After tucking her purse under the seat, she exited the car, locked the doors, then shoved her keys into her pocket.

The crashing of waves soothed her ears while fresh ocean air filled her lungs. Day or night, shed always found tranquillity at the beach. Even with all her worries, she still found that sense of calmness. She walked near the water, inches from where it had rolled up on the sand. A jogger headed towards her, and not another soul was in sight. Most people were probably having dinner.

Shed walked well over a mile from where shed parked before she sat to watch the sun setting. Seagulls squealed and the ocean lapped on the shore. In the sky, magic transformed. Beautiful shades of pink, blue, purple, and peach appeared. Her life was in the crapper, but, for the moment, she had a gorgeous sunset to reflect upon.

The clang of glass knocking against a hard surface stole her attention from the beauty in the sky. She scanned the area, searching for the source of the noise. The water receded and revealed a dark green beer bottle. Typical. Someone had left their garbage on the beach even though the city had placed plenty of trash cans near the parking lots. Since she believed in keeping Mother Earth clean, Val rose and headed for the bottle.

She waited for another wave to roll away before stepping on the wet sand and claiming the glass. As she walked to the dryer part of the shoreline, she inspected the beer container. Oddly, it had a cork wedged in the neck. The bottle felt light, and strange markings etched in the dark glass made her wonder where it had come from and whether it had contained any liquor. Curious to know if something was in the bottle, she gripped the round edge of the cork and tugged.

Following a loud pop, a whoosh of air tossed her hair in front of her face and blocked her vision. A gust of wind knocked her off her feet. She fell backwards, throwing the beer bottle in the air and flinging her arms to keep balanced, which didnt work. Anyone walking by wouldve undoubtedly thought she was drunk. Her butt smacked on the sand then the rest of her upper body continued on a backward descent. A bright light flashed and she gasped, then her head landed on something soft. She blinked to clear her vision. When she could see again, she found a gorgeous hunk standing over her. He had blue eyes, blondish-brown hair, and the most beautiful lips shed ever seen on a guy. He gave her a kind smile.

Her heart fluttered as one thought surfaced in her mind. Ive died and gone to heaven.




Chapter Two







Are you all right? the innocent-looking man with blue eyes asked. He hovered above Val.

She stared into his dreamy eyes. Huh? She took in a deep breath and picked up a slight cinnamon scent. The pleasing aroma tickled her taste buds.

His light brown eyebrows rose slightly. Are you okay?

I got it, Val heard another masculine voice say.

She tilted her back and found a stranger walking towards her. He stopped on her side and held up the dark green beer bottle to Mr Blue Eyes. Its still in one piece.

His charming smile, dark hair and hazel eyes warmed her skin. He wore a white, unbuttoned shirt, revealing a strong chest with solid muscles all the way down. Her heart picked up more beats. Two gorgeous hunks surrounded her. She had to be in heaven.

Nice job, said Mr Blue Eyes, hovering above her.

Val shifted her gaze to the cute guy with blondish-brown hair. Who are you?

The corner of his lips curled. Im James, and this is Mark. Were…roommates.

In a manner of speaking, Mark said.

Movement underneath her head made her jolt upright.

Careful, James said. You took quite a fall. I managed to stop your head from hitting the ground, but you might have other injuries to your back or

Im fine.

She looked around the beach. The sun had dipped beyond the horizon, which was a good indication she hadnt blacked out. Except for a few birds, they were alone, which made her wonder where Mark and James had come from.

I dont recall seeing either of you on the beach a minute ago.

James smiled, and her heart accelerated. You found us.

She couldnt help but stare at the hunk. Like Mark, he wore an unbuttoned shirt and jeans. She glanced down and spotted light blond hairs on his chest. And, dear Lord, he had a six-pack to die for, too. Swallowing hard, she blinked and looked away.

Im sorry, I… She scratched her head and looked up at Mark. How did I find you? Maybe I did hit my head.

Mark chuckled and showed a perfect set of white teeth. Whats your name, sweetie?

Her pulse quickened and she felt flushed. Hed called her sweetie. Valerie. Val for short.

James rose and held out his hand to help her. Val, were here to help you.

Help her? How did they know she needed help? Considering how her day had been one heaping pile of crap, she wasnt about to refuse assistance from a stunning manespecially not from two of them.

She accepted his offer of help, and he gently pulled her to her feet.

Careful, James said.

I really am fine. I think. She looked from one man to the other. They were modelsheart-thumpingly attractive and were making her hornier by the second. How on earth did she get lucky enough to find them?

Mark stepped closer to her. Maybe we should take you home.

Thats a good idea, James said. We can discuss this at your place and clear everything up.

Clear everything up? Confusion picked at her brain. What did he mean?

He grinned. Come on. We wont hurt you. I give you my word.

Mark walked along her other side, holding the beer bottle. Do you feel all right, love? One of us can carry you.

The headache shed lost earlier slowly returned. Sweetie? Love? Clear things up and carry her? On top of all that, James had given his word they wouldnt hurt her. Something terrible had gone wrong. She had to be dead. But if she was in heaven, why bother going to her car, or apartment? Two attractive men were escorting her and her hormones were running wild. Why not take advantage of the opportunity and have fun?

Val quickly answered her own question. Things were never what they seemed. The evidence lay in the bottle Mark was carrying. Perhaps shed blacked out and the two men had been walking along, drinking, and had found her.

This is very strange, she said, rubbing her temple to ease the growing ache.

Does your head hurt? James brought her to a stop. He turned her to face him then placed his hands on the sides of her face. Let me help you.

Val stood frozen while he gently massaged her forehead with his thumbs. Each swirling motion generated a soft wave that soothed her mind, similar to the way the sound of the ocean brought her peace. She felt relaxed within seconds, and free from worry. Hell, she felt ready to melt in his arms if he kept touching her. And he did. When he tenderly caressed her with his fingers, electrical tingles spread through her body. Her nipples ached and moisture dampened her panties.

Relax, Val. Were here to help you. James voice sounded soft, seductive and as smooth as honey.

Mark slid his arm around her waist and lifted her off the ground. Dont fight it, sweetheart. Just relax.

James took the beer bottle from Mark. Just tell us where to find your car and let us do the rest.

When Mark started walking, Val locked her arms around his neck. But dont fall asleep on us. Youll still need to give us directions to your place.

Could she fall asleep in the arms of an attractive man with another one nearby? Never. Her body had awakened from James touch. She yearned for more, and she wanted to know about the two gorgeous men.

Keep walking, and Ill tell you when to head for the top of the hill. Its quite a ways. Are you sure?

He chuckled. I could carry you for days and never grow tired. Youre a flower to me, delicate, beautiful, and in need of love.

That did it. She knew right then that shed died. No man had ever said such a thing to her. She didnt know if she should kiss him or cry.

Im dead, right? Something happened, and I died.

Youre far from dead, sweetheart, Mark said, smiling. Far from it.

Who are you?

Think of us as your knights in shining armour, James said. You want something, and we give it to you.

She pressed her lips together while her mind processed his words. Her wants were growing by the second. Sure, she wanted a job, a home, and fewer worries in her life, but, in the arms of such a handsome man, her body longed for attention.

Where did you come from? she asked.

You wont believe me if I tell you, Mark answered. And its not really important. All you need to know is were here to help you.

Help me how?

However you wish, James said.

Too strange. If I want you to clean my apartment, or go shopping for me, youll do it?

James smiled. If that is what you wish.

If I'm not dead, am I dreaming? But why would he continue to carry an empty beer bottle in my dream? Did he want to discard it properly just as I did? It was a rational possibility. Even in dreams, morals and values revealed a bit of truth about a person. 

Youve had a long day. The best thing for you to do is relax and rest, Mark said.

You have no idea the kind of day Ive had.

His lips stretched into a sly grin. Darling, bad luck happens to everyone.

I lost my job, my boyfriend, and my home, all in less than twenty-four hours. If you hang around me for too long, something bad might happen to you.

He tilted his head back as he laughed. Oh, you are truly a unique one. Dont worry, love, nothing will happen to us.

She kept her mouth shut and gazed into Marks hazel eyes. For several long minutes, he stared back. Hes a stranger, yet I feel safe with him. Why? Why am I not freaking out?

She mentally laughed at herself. She didn't know the answer but she knew with certainty that, if Mark kissed her, shed strip her clothes off and let him have his way with her, regardless of the fact that he was a stranger. The smoking hot man titillated her core with his words and beautiful eyes.

Im glad you found us, Mark said.

She gave him a confused look. How did I find you?

This. James lifted the bottle.

Its a beer bottle someone forgot to throw in the trash. Surely, he had to be joking. How could a liquor container have brought them together?

This is more than a mere bottle, James said.

Darling, that glass is our home.




Chapter Three







Val gripped the wheel as she drove to her apartment. James had tried to talk her into letting him drive so she could relax in the back with Mark. It was a very tempting offer, but, after hearing Marks words about their home being the glass bottle, she had decided to put her feet on the ground and wake up to reality. How could they live in a beer bottle? These men have to be drunk or crazy. But they dont reek of alcohol and they dont act stupid or immature like a drunk would. Theyre kind and compassionate. Maybe Im the crazy one. Damn, their cinnamon scent makes me want to roll my tongue down the muscles along their torsos. I need to know more about them.

After they had reached her car, she took the reins in the drivers seat, Mark sat in the back, and James rode next to her.

Do you live alone? James asked, his head at an angle as if he had been watching her closely.

Yes.

And you lost your boyfriend?

Well, he left me.

Mark peered between the seats. The man was a fool. You are much better off without him.

She glanced over her shoulder then back at the road. Who was this stranger sitting in the back seat? He knew nothing about her. How could he possibly know she was better off without Thomas?

Marks right. Any decent man wouldnt give up such a beautiful woman. 

James smiled and a tingle spread straight to her sex. She brought her thighs closer together.

But you dont know me. I could be some crazy person, a serial killer, or someone who hasnt cleaned their toilet in months. Maybe I gave him a good reason to leave.

Mark chuckled. Oh, I love your sense of humour. You are a special one.

Val shook her head. If they knew how unique she was with all her bad luck, theyd run.

Do you have a home nearby? she asked. Do you want me to drop you off somewhere?

James bent slightly then lifted the bottle from the floor. This is our home, and right now, wed rather stay with you for a while.

She tightened her grasp on the steering wheel. Why did they continue to make up such a strange story? A bottle is your home? Seriously?

Well explain it when we get to your place. James handed the glass to Mark. 

Val inhaled a deep breath. The explanation had better be a good one, or she would have to consider calling the police. They hadnt done anything to harm her, but, the way her day had gone, she wasnt about to let her guard down.

From the interstate, she took the main roads to her cosy little town. She glanced in the rear-view mirror a few times to check on Mark. He seemed curious as he stared out of the window, as if he was a visitor in a strange city. Unusual. She looked at James, and unlike Mark, he had his attention focused on her.

You have nothing to fear from us, James said as she flipped on her signal.

She brought the car to a stop, and waited for the traffic to clear. You say that, but you claim you live in a beer bottle. Im sorry, but thats not normal. Either I am in some kind of warped dream, or youre crazy.

The last car passed by, then she turned down the side street. Finding an empty space, she parallel-parked then cut the engine.

James reached over and placed his hand on top of hers as she withdrew the key from the ignition. Can you feel my hand?

His warmth spread up her arm, giving her a slight chill down her spine.

What does it feel like?

Warm, she replied.

Youre not dreaming, and were not crazy. This is real. You just need to open your mind and accept it.

Mark appeared from between the seats. I dont know about you two, but I am starving. Can we go now?

James slid his hand from hers. As she sat for a few seconds, watching him exit the vehicle, she considered his words. Shed felt his soft touch and his warmth, just as she had earlier when hed massaged her forehead. The man was real, solid flesh and gorgeous. And he didnt seem crazy. Maybe she was.

Carrying her purse in one hand and keys in the other, she met up with the duo on the sidewalk, then headed for her apartment building. Mark reached the entrance before her and opened the door.

She led them up the stairs to her apartment. Voices spilled into the hall from next door. It sounded as if her neighbours were watching The Simpsons on television.

Val unlocked her door then entered her humble abode. She dropped her purse and keys on the coffee table before turning to face James and Mark.

Welcome to my home. Would you like something to drink?

Mark moseyed into her kitchen. He set the beer bottle on the counter. What have you got?

She passed James and headed for the refrigerator. Although she hadnt been to the store in a week, she was certain she had a few bottles of water she could offer.

Mark made it to the refrigerator before her and opened the door. After a two-second glimpse, he turned to her with a look of horror. Is this all you have?

She peered over the door and glanced inside. The shelves were empty except for two containers of leftovers and a couple of bottles of water at the bottom. Since visitors rarely stopped by, she hadnt bothered to stock her shelves with much food, drink, or even liquor.

Im sorry. I havent been to the grocery store in a while. I wish I had more to offer you.

Behind her, she heard a snap. A second later, a cool breeze brushed over her and chilled her flesh. Rubbing her arms, she turned to face James.

What was that noise?

James stepped closer, sliding his hand over the counter. Just snapping my fingers.

Ah, excellent, Mark said.

She twisted to face him.

Mark withdrew a large steak and held it to where she could see it. My favourite.

Val stared in fright. Where did you get that?

She peered into the refrigerator and found it fully stocked with food. What the hell?

If you want something to eat, we can fix it for you, James said.

She turned and saw him holding her cabinet doors open. Boxes and cans filled the shelves. She was certain only a few canned items had been there this morning.

Where did all this food come from?

You wished for it. Mark set the steak on the counter. He opened another cabinet door and withdrew a bottle of champagne. Lets celebrate.

Val stared into his dazzling eyes. The word wish had slipped out of her mouth. It was a harmless word. Ive said it plenty of times and nothing happened before. Why now? How did the food get here? Where did it come from?

Nothing made sense. She walked around James and opened the cabinet doors. More food stacked the shelves. Her mouth dropped. Shed never stored anything in these two particular cabinets.

How is this possible?

Anyone want a juicy steak with potatoes and a small salad? Mark asked, peering into the refrigerator while he held the champagne bottle.

That sounds good to me, James said, then met her eyes. Hungry?

Starving accurately described her, but the word got lost somewhere between her head and her parted lips. Staring blindly at him, her mind attempted to piece the puzzle together, but none of the pieces fit. Her cabinets had been bare earlier, and now they were jam packed with food items. What the fuck?

I need to sit down, she said as she walked out of the kitchen.

She sat at the end of the sofa, bent over her knees and with her face in her hands. The thumping in her head had returned.

Here.

Val looked up and found James holding two glasses of champagne. He handed one to her.

Thanks. She took the drink and swallowed a big gulp.

Easy.

Bubbles flowing down her throat tingled within her. She considered imbibing the entire glass to clear her thoughts. Who are these strange guys?

James sat on the coffee table across from her. Im sure this is difficult for you to believe.

She chuckled, and poured more liquor into her mouth.

Youve had a rough time lately. All of it can change. He lifted his glass in a toast then took a sip.

Her day had been nothing but horrific. Shed lost everything. Instead of lounging with two gorgeous men, she should be working on her résumé. But she glanced at his chest then quickly decided shed rather soak in the view of him than a computer screen.

I dont understand any of this. She leant forwards and set her empty glass beside his on the coffee table.

James gently grabbed her arm as she backed away. He slid his fingers down and into her palm where they stayed. The soft touch sent a delightful chill shooting up her arm.

Were here for you, Valerie. Were here to make your life better, however you wish it.

His kind smile and glittering eyes stirred heat within her. I'm dreaming. I must be. Two gorgeous hunks want to please me. Theres no way Im walking away from such an offer. Oh, no, no, no.

But this wasnt a dream. It couldnt be since he had touched her.

How can you help make my life better?

He lifted her hand and pressed his lips to the back of it. All you have to do is wish it.

You mean, make a wish?

Yes. He rubbed his thumb over her fingers. You have two left.

Her heart revved while the need between her legs intensified. His tender touch and seductive gaze overpowered her. Then her mind snapped to reality.

Two wishes? What are you, some kind of genie?

Mark walked into the room with the champagne bottle. He stopped behind James and filled her empty glass. Think of us as your personal helpers.

But remember, you only have two wishes left, James added.

Too unreal. How could genies exist? Maybe I should visit the nut house after all.

Where did you come from?

A loud pop came from the kitchen. A meaty aroma floated into the living room and smelt fantastic. Her stomach gurgled and her mouth watered. Mark set the bottle down, then rushed back to the kitchen, leaving her alone with James.

Its difficult to explain, so Ill put this in simple terms, James said, then turned her palm up. He traced along the lines. Were ancient spirits. A long time ago, our council leader placed a curse on us. We travel through time and help those that…need help. But we can only grant three wishes. Our home varies, based on the time period and what appeals to modern men and women.

The tickling sensation in her hand made it difficult for her to concentrate. Or it couldve been the champagne.

Earlier, you said I found you…

Yes. He trailed his finger along her vein, up her wrist and along her forearm. In a way, we are drawn to you, or rather, the person in need. But it is up to that person to find and release us.

Oh, I get it. I found the bottle, and when I took the cork out I set you free.

He smiled. Yes, fate has a way of bringing us to people in need. I believe its part of the curse. But we cant force the person to release us. The person must act of their own free will.

Her nipples hardened and her thighs tightened as he glided his fingers up her arm. His voice was soft, seductive, much like his touch. She hungered for food and attentionthe kind only a man could satisfy.

He looked at her chest and curled his lips. Now that you have used one, you have two wishes left. You can take as much time as youd like deciding how to use them. He lifted his eyes and smiled.

She felt lightheaded as her mind spun with thoughts. They were genies. Someone put a curse on them. I have two more wishes. Damn, I'm horny and James looks willing to satisfy my need.

Mark stepped into the room. He picked up his glass, then stopped beside James. A word of warningbe careful what you wish for. What you get might not be what you truly want.

Brow tight, she gave him a look of concern. What do you mean? Will something bad happen to me? Will I get sick if I eat the food?

Nothing came free and everything had a price. It was a lesson shed learnt from her parents early in life.

Mark finished swallowing and lowered his glass. Nothing bad will happen unless you gorge yourself on all the food. Every wish comes with responsibility.

Val stiffened while her whirling thoughts cleared. So if I ask for a new job, I have to be the boss and handle everything associated with the job.

James nodded. Yes.

And if I ask for lots of money, I have to use it wisely or I might go broke. I shouldnt buy a new wardrobe, house, car, and whatever I want.

Mark smiled. Yes.

All our actions and words

Have consequences, she finished for James.

He held her hand between his. Good, and bad. You have to weigh the results and determine the best course to take.

Val inhaled a deep breath as she considered the potential for greatness, and disaster.

So, what should I wish for?




Chapter Four







Val lowered her fork then leant back in her seat. James sat next to her at the round table while Mark faced her. Unable to eat any more, she relaxed and clasped her hands in her lap. Mark had fixed a salad to start the meal with then hed brought them each a juicy steak with potatoes and broccoli on the side. Everything had tasted delicious, and shed probably consumed too much. The two genies continued chomping on big hunks of meat and trading smirks on occasion.

I would love to eat like this every night, Mark said as he reached for his glass of champagne.

It was a good wish, and fortunately we are able to enjoy it as much as the person who made the request. James grinned.

The wish had flown out of her mouth fast and part of her regretted it. She had other priorities that needed attention, such as a job to pay her bills and a home to live in. Filling her cabinets with food was the least of her concerns. However, seeing their content expressions and hearing them chat provided plenty of entertainment. Perhaps she hadnt wasted the wish after all.

Mark made a loud moan as he finished chewing. He skewered a potato with his fork. Damn, this is good.

Do you eat much regular food? Val asked.

James shrugged. Its not necessary for us to eat to survive.

But it tastes good when we can eat. Mark lifted his drink in the air. To our new mistress.

Ill toast to that. James took his glass and clanked it with Marks.

Val sat quietly, observing the two men while her head slowly came out of the clouds from the liquor shed imbibed earlier. I'm losing my mind. I should check myself into a mental facility. At least Id get a free room and food for a while. On second thought, Id have to give up my freedom. No, that wont work. Perhaps I should just accept this golden opportunity and play along. And, if I do, I need to decide on two more wishes.

Are you feeling all right? Mark asked. You didnt finish your steak.

She rubbed a hand over her belly. If I eat any more, Im going to burst.

He chuckled. Do you like my cooking? I would be more than happy to fix meals for you until you complete all your wishes.

A live-in cook sounded like a great idea. Preparing meals was one of her least favourite chores.

Mark, you know were not supposed to influence others. James leaned against his chair. We have a home.

Mark lowered his gaze as he shoved another potato in his mouth.

If you dont stay here, would you have to stay in that bottle? Val asked.

Unless you give us permission, we have to return to our glass home, James replied.

I have space here in my apartment. Theres a twin in the spare bedroom, and the sofa is quite comfortable. Youre welcome to make yourselves at home for the time being.

They stared at her. Mark stopped chewing and had a big bulge in his cheek.

Are you sure? James asked.

Yeah. Theres plenty of space here. Its not a problem. If the neighbours question you, Im sure I can think of something creative to tell them.

I really like her, Mark mumbled with his mouth still full of food.

All right. James nodded. If you dont mind, then well stay here with you.

I dont mind at all. Besides, she could admire their beautiful bodies more and create wild fantasies in her head.

Thank you for your generosity, James said.

Saying nothing more, Val slowly rose from her seat. Ill take care of the dishes.

Mark reached out and stopped her from going anywhere. No, let me. Cooking and cleaning is the least I can do in return for your letting us stay here.

James quickly stood. I agree. And Im sure youre tired and would like a hot bath. I can help you clean up and give you a massage to help you relax.

Val nearly dropped the plate on the floor.

James took the dish from her hands. Come on. Let me take care of you. He set the dish on the table then lightly gripped her arm.

Ill join you as soon as I finish the dishes. Try not to fall asleep. Mark grinned and winked at her.

A warm tingle of desire ran through her and her cheeks flushed. Two men want to take care of me? Oh, Im really going to enjoy this. Based on Marks wink, I bet his version of caring involves no sleep and a lot of fondling.

James guided her through the living room. You can trust us. Were both good caretakers, and have special qualities.

Special qualities? she asked as they turned and headed down the hall for the bathroom. Images of him naked and with a fully erect cock swarmed in her dirty mind. Such a special quality would indeed impress her. She definitely needed cleansing.

Im really good with my hands. I know how to make a woman feel as if shes floating in the clouds.

Somehow, she believed him. When hed touched her forehead on the beach, hed magically taken her headache away.

Her body warmed as more pleasure-filled thoughts flooded her mind. She imagined his hands exploring and massaging her body then his fingers delving deep within her pussy. The thought made her wet and revved her desire tenfold. She yearned for a strong man to touch and please her. As luck would have it on such a strange day in her life, she had two of them in her home and they seemed willing to appeal to her every need.

James stepped into the bathroom and flipped on the light. Nice facilities. He brought her to a halt in the middle of the room.

The large bathroom connected and separated the two bedrooms. A small window above the showering area allowed some sunlight in during the day. As for the commode, it lay hidden in what appeared as a small closet next to the side of the claw-foot tub. The apartment building was old, but the space and modern renovations had kept all the tenants happy.

James headed for the bathtub. He stopped in front of the dark red curtain and pushed it out of the way. Do you have any bubble bath? He twisted the faucet until water shot out.

Val turned and reached for the cabinet under the sink. All her feminine supplies were in the front. Behind them, she kept her extra bottles of shampoo and the bubble bath. She grabbed a bottle and rose. As she twisted, she nearly bumped into James.

Ill take that. And he did before returning to the bathtub.

The water splashed fiercely, as James hadnt plugged the drain yet. Bubble bath in hand, he knelt in front of the bathtub then sealed off the escape route for the water. After he had removed the cap from the bottle, he poured the thick fluid into the water.

He glanced over his shoulder. You can undress now. I doubt this will take long to fill.

Staring at him, she hesitated to respond. Take off her clothes in front of him? Yes, he had a gorgeous body, and a charming and caring personality, but he was still a strangerand a genie.

Ill wait until youre done, she said finally.

He grinned as he twisted the cap back on the bottle. Mark and I have travelled this earth for over seventeen hundred years. I assure you, Ive seen every inch of a womans body. You have nothing to be ashamed of.

Her cheeks warmed. If hed truly lived such a long time, hed probably seen and been with thousands of women. She shouldnt feel embarrassed in front of him, yet she did.

Have you always been a genie? Living in a bottle?

He set the bubble bath on the side of the tub before he rose. Mark and I grew up in the same town together. We were very…obnoxious in our youth and into our early twenties. The elders grew tired of dealing with us. They said the only way we would learn to be moral and upstanding citizens in a community would be to watch and help others. The town leader changed us into spirit form then sent us to the nearest glass object that would confine us until someone needed help.

Val stared at him. She hesitated to ask about the crimes theyd committed, but she had to know. What did you do to deserve such a harsh punishment?

Stupid things like courting young girls, drinking, disturbing the peace, destroying crops… Accidentally, I might add.

She pressed her lips together and sighed. Everything hed described eerily resembled the activities of teenagers and young adults in modern day. Had ancient times been so different?

It sounds as if you were normal. Many young people act that way.

Yes, but in my time such activities were frowned upon. Many girls were wed by their sixteenth year. Boys and men always tended to the land, their jobs, and their families. Everything was systematic and for the betterment of the community. Mark and I just wanted to have fun before settling into that life.

So you never hurt anyone?

No. He gave a single shake of his head as he stared into her eyes. Never.

Wow. Sounds like you and Mark received a raw deal. She felt pity for them. Is there no way for you to escape the curse?

He stepped closer to her and slid his shirt away from his shoulders. There is one way, but neither Mark nor I can tell you.

Why?

He dropped his shirt on the floor then unbuttoned his jeans. Were not permitted. We can tell you there is a way, but, if you want to know what it is, you have to figure it out.

Slowly, he unzipped his pants.

She gave him a confused look and swallowed hard. What are you doing?

She lowered her gaze and marvelled at muscle after solid muscle rippling down his chest. She could enjoy the view for hours if hed let her.

Im hoping you will feel more comfortable naked in front of me if I too am naked. He pushed his jeans down to his thighs, then let go and let them fall to his ankles.

She stared in fascination and awe at his beautiful, solid body. Light brown hair trailed down from his navel to a thick patch where his erection stood proudly. Heat radiated within her and her loins tightened. She imagined what it would feel like to have him deep within her, filling her.

He took a step closer, placing his body inches from hers. He tucked her hair behind her ear. You have nothing to fear with me or Mark.

Gazing deep into his eyes, she believed him one hundred and twenty per cent.

He gripped the bottom edge of her blouse and lightly tugged it up. She released her worries as she raised her arms and let him lift the shirt away from her. 

With a slight smile, he dropped her blouse on the floor. That wasnt so hard. Was it?

She bit her lip and gave a light shake of her head. At the same time, she unfastened her slacks. How long has it been since you were released from your glass home?

His attention remained fixed on her lower extremities as she pushed her slacks down her hips. Years. Too long.

If hed truly spent years cooped up in a small bottle, he had to have one intense sex drive. The thought heated her body temperature more and made her wet with need.

Her trousers fell to her ankles.

His lips twitched. Wow. He breathed out.

Movement from the corner of her eye took her attention from him. Upon seeing the high water level, she pointed to the tub. The water.

James twisted and rushed for the faucet. Val giggled at his urgency, but also took the opportunity to slide her underwear down her legs. By the time hed finished and was facing her again, shed unclasped her brassiere. The straps fell from her shoulders as he stepped towards her.

And here I thought you might be shy.

She let her bra drop to the floor. I realise Im in good company.

A teasing smile formed on his face. He held up his palm. May I assist my beautiful mistress into the bath?

She placed her hand on top of his. Gripping it lightly, he assisted her into the bath. She toed the water, checking it. The warm temperature was perfect. To ensure she kept balanced, he placed one hand on her hip. After she had stepped in the tub, she slowly lowered her body.

May I join, and wash you?

She didnt hesitate. Sure.

With her need growing between her legs and her nipples hard and aching for attention, she couldnt refuse the handsome genie. Thomas, her now ex-boyfriend, had never showered with her or offered to wash her. Many times shed fantasised what it would be like to bathe with a man. The chance had come to turn fantasy into reality, and she wouldnt refuse it.

She scooted to the other end of the claw-foot tub and snatched the bath gel from the corner-shelving unit while James stepped into the water. As he settled behind her, she pulled the hand towel hanging on the side and soaked it in the bubbly water. He sat down and his legs brushed along hers.

Ill take that, he said as he reached over her shoulder for the wet cloth.

His erection touched her back. She was half tempted to take it in her hand and grope him. But this was her time to relax, her time to receive some tender loving care.

Lean back. He placed his hand on her shoulder and gently tugged her closer.

She set the bottle on the side of the tub then gathered her hair to one side. After a deep breath, she relaxed against him. His stiff cock twitched, reminding her it was there, and ready. Arms on each side of her, he lifted the soaking wet cloth and held it over her breasts.

If you dont mind, Ill wash your front first.

Hmm…dont mind at all.

He squeezed the hand towel above one breast, and water dripped over it. Then he moved it to the other. His touch excited her, made her nipples ripe and ready for him to play with. God, she hoped he would. The free hand he held under the water rose with a handful of bubbles. He dropped the cloth in the water then reached over the side of the tub and lifted the gel bottle.

Ive always loved bubble baths. Its been a long time since I had one.

He flipped open the lid of the bottle. Holding it above her chest, he poured the gel on each breast. The cool fluid sent a chill through her. He closed the lid then dropped the bottle in the water. Her pulse quickened as she expected his next move would be to lather the bubbles and gel together. And he did. He pressed the suds to her breasts and tenderly squeezed and massaged them. She melted from his touch.

These are beautiful, Val.

He pinched her erect nipples between two fingers. An erotic zing shot straight to her core.

Nice and perky. I cant wait to suck on them.

The need between her legs grew from his seductive words, let alone his voice. She drew her knees together, hoping it might calm her escalating desire for sex. But when he pressed his lips to her ear, more tingles spread through her and her desire skyrocketed.

Relax, Valerie. Let your body enjoy this.

He sucked on her earlobe and a soft moan slipped out of her. His touch felt so good. He dragged his tongue down the side of her neck while he lovingly groped her. Desire burned within her, needing more and wishing hed lick her between her legs. He tugged on her hard nipples and another moan flew from her.

Spread your legs, he whispered in her ear, his breath warm and his voice silky smooth.

She complied with his request, even went as far as lifting one leg over the edge of the basin. Water splashed onto the floor.

Such a perfect body. He glided one hand down her abdomen.

Do you seduce all the women you meet?

His fingers brushed over her curls, then delved into her pussy. No, I dont. I havent seduced a woman in over a century.

Her body craved release as if she hadnt had sex in years. He rubbed her swollen clit after he had withdrawn his digits, then he pushed them back inside her. Tingles fluttered throughout her body. The need for more of his touch escalated at an alarming rate.

Are you relaxing? He nibbled on her neck. 

Yes. The word came out with her breath.

Relaxing had never felt better under his tender loving care. She widened her legs, shifting her leg farther over the edge of the tub. Her head and body rested completely against his. He removed the one hand from fondling her breast, claimed hold of her chin, and turned her to face him. While he pushed his digits deep into her pussy, his tongue dived into her mouth.

Passion burned from his kiss and touch. Anticipation escalated and she moaned softly. She savoured each flick, stroke, and caress. Every thought shed had before had flown out of the window and only one remainedthe need for release. As if he knew how close she was to that very thing, he increased his efforts to give it to her. He explored her mouth and tweaked her clit. The genie was cruel, yet loving. She gripped his hair and held hand between her legs. Yes, she wanted him, wanted every bit of him. He continued to play with her nub and slide his digits inside her, rushing her to heaven. Finally, her orgasm came with a loud gasp and a shuddering wave of bliss.

He held his hand still while the spasms of joy rippled within her. I would love to share this pleasure with you. I feel your walls tighten around my fingers, and my cock stiffens. Can I make love to you? Please say yes.

She sucked in air while the erotic waves continued. He wanted to make love to her, and hed had the courtesy to ask? Too unbelievable.

A sound from the doorway gathered their attention. Mark entered, then stopped in the centre of the bathroom. He lifted his shirt off his shoulders.

Im ready to join in the fun.






Chapter Five







Mark wrapped a towel around Val the minute shed stepped from the tub. Without wasting a second, James scooped her up. Dripping wet, he carried her from the bathroom. His feet sloshed on the tile floor with each step. As he turned the corner into the bedroom, her towel unravelled and exposed her flesh. The cooler air gave her a chill. She quivered slightly. Arms locked around his neck, she stared happily into his eyes.

Do you mind if we both take care of your needs? James asked.

What a kind man to always ask for her permission. How can I resist two genies wanting to please me? I've never been with two men before. Dreams can come true.

I dont mind at all, she replied before kissing him. His tongue flicked hers and she took delight in playing with it. Her arousal blossomed within seconds.

When James stopped at the side of the bed, she prised her lips from his. He set her down gently while he placed little kisses on her nose and cheeks. You taste like heaven.

Does she? Mark walked into the room unfastening his jeans. Because Im very eager to taste her juices.

Standing in front of the bed, he dropped his pants. Like James, Mark had a very hard, extremely stiff erection. Dark hair surrounded it and hid his balls. She stared in fascination then turned to James. The moment seemed too surreal, yet she knew they lived and breathed. Excitement flowed through her as she gazed into their eyes and appraised their cocks. Her heart raced while desire flooded her thoughts. Nipples aching to be touched, she reached to take James erection in her hand.

He smiled as she slid her fingers down his length. He felt so warm and hard. Her mouth watered with the thought of sucking him.

James touched her temple. He gently grazed the side of her face, then her bottom lip, tickling her. Shes an angel, Mark. A sweet one to treasure.

I see that she is. The bed moved as Mark crawled on his knees towards her. Its my turn to take care of her now.

James lifted her hand from his rigid member as Mark took hold of her left foot. She focused on the dark-haired genie, vaguely aware James was massaging her palm. Mark kissed the top of her foot then gently pressed his thumbs underneath it. His warm hands and the swirling pressure sent tingles crawling up her leg.

Youre still not relaxed. I can feel the tension in you. He moved a little more between her legs then kissed her ankle.

She felt a gentle tug on her hand then a warm wetness wrap around her finger. Looking up, she found James had taken her digit into his mouth. He circled around it with his tongue then he sucked on it.

Tiny nibbles along her calf sent a jolt of need straight to her core. Mark lowered her foot then kissed her kneecap. I can smell your sweetness from here. He kissed her inner thigh then dragged his tongue north, heading for her sweet spot.

Val leaned her head into the pillow, highly aroused from the two men treating her with such love and compassion. She ached for more touching, kissing, stroking. Her temperature rose from the combination of their warm caresses and her increasing need.

James lowered her hand to the bed, but she was too enthralled with Mark so close to her wet sex to notice much else. When Mark reached her pubic mound, he kissed it and breathed in deeply.

Yes. Very sweet.

She bit her lip, waiting to see what Mark would do next. He kissed the area above her slit then lifted his head. Smiling, he backed up to her other foot and took it into his hands.

James appeared from the other side of the bed. He crawled towards her with a hunger in his blue eyes that aroused her even more. Stopping next to her, he placed his left hand over one of her breasts, making sure her nipple fitted tightly between two of his digits. As he squeezed her hard bud, she licked her lips and arched her back. His gaze drifted to her lips, and as quick as a snake, he captured her tongue. The quick nip sent a jolt of pleasure through her.

If she was dead, she was having the most erotic time ever and she never wanted it to end. James explored her mouth again while his hand kneaded her breast and his fingers kept her nipple perky. The kiss was powerful, intense, and held her attention until a warm wetness travelled along her inner thigh. She moaned softly, and spread her legs wider as Mark moved closer. James broke off the kiss, leaving her short of breath and highly aroused. He moved his right hand to her other tit, then in an instant he latched on to it.

She gasped in sudden joy as need zinged to the apex between her legs where Marks face was hovering. Lust masked his face as he stared at her pussy. She was so wet, hot, and fucking needy. James added to her distress as he sucked on her hard pearl and tweaked the other. Ecstasy built feverishly within her and she tried to control it. But when Mark parted her wet folds and licked her she nearly exploded in bliss.

Rapture engulfed her as one man greedily cared for her breasts and the other ravaged her sex. So much passion. So much pleasure. They increased their efforts to relax her, or rather bring her closer to her release. Biting her lip, she squirmed underneath their kisses. Mark stroked and sucked on the swollen nub while pushing several digits into her. She was close to coming, so very close.

Oh…yes.

Her body tingled. Warmth coiled within her. Every nerve ending felt alive and sensitive. The two men worked to pleasure her with their lavish licks and kisses. Her control dwindled fast. She couldnt take all the sucking and caressing any longer. The passionate attack on her was too much. When James bit her nipple, her orgasm came and she gasped loudly. Pleasure flowed through her in waves.

Mark continued licking her sweet spot, lengthening her orgasm. Two in less than an hour was a new record for her. Thomas and other men had sexually pleased her, but never had she come twice in such a short time. Andanother firstshe wanted more. She wanted both Mark and James to fill her with their cocks.

That was divine, she said.

Mark lifted his head. It was more than exquisite. I dont recall tasting anything as delicious as you.

James stopped suckling on her tit. He turned to face Mark. My turn.

Of course. Mark grinned and backed away from her.

Her heart picked up more beats. They were taking turns? Dear Lord, could she continue to let them take care of her? Hadnt she had enough pleasure to relax peacefully? She could, but she craved more from them.

She hardly noticed Marks disappearance as James glided his fingers along the side of her body, giving her quite the chill. Are you feeling better yet?

She lightly chuckled. Much better.

James kissed her, and offered his tongue. She welcomed him into her mouth, and just that fast, desire sparked again between her legs. He pressed his body close to her and she felt heat radiating from him. His stiff member brushed against her thigh. Images of him pumping into her filled her mind. She wanted him.

Val twisted onto her side to face him while keeping her mouth glued to his. He wedged his arm underneath her then pulled her close. She curled her leg over his while he glided his hand down her back to her ass. Feeling his erection continue to press against her, she wedged her hand between their bodies and claimed hold of him.

I want you, James. I want you inside me. She rubbed her thumb over the bulbous head.

He kissed her neck, then her ear. Im happy to oblige.

He rolled onto his back, pulling her on top of him. Careful not to injure his solid member, she let go of it. She scooted over him and sat upright.

Where did Mark disappear to? she asked glancing behind her.

James slid his hands along the outside of her thighs and continued up until he cupped her breasts. I like this view. He jerked up and took a nipple into his mouth.

Val tossed her head back as the sudden erotic tingle coursed through her. She was hot and wet, ready to ride him. He released her sore nipple and took the other into his mouth, ravaging it with equal treatment.

You make me feel so fucking good. She gripped a handful of his soft hair and breathed in his scent. Although theyd bathed together, a hint of cinnamon still clung to him. Exotic.

He rolled his tongue from her breast to her lips. I love tasting you. And you feel so soft.

He wrapped his arms around her and pulled her close, smashing her breasts against his chest. Then he covered her mouth with his and instigated another feverish kiss. Her temperature rose to a new high while the hunger between her thighs intensified. Slowly, he fell backwards, pulling her with him.

She prised her mouth away and rubbed her wet sex on him. Please…

He sucked in a deep breath. Whenever youre ready.

She lifted her body and crawled back just enough until she hovered above his cock. James took his cock, rubbed the head over her clit then found her entrance. She bit her lip as she lowered herself. He stretched her inner walls, filling her with everything she had yearned for.

You are so hot. Gripping her hips, he pushed into her.

And he was incredibly big. She moaned in ecstasy, Oh, yes.

Following a deep breath, she began rocking back and forth, savouring the feel of him sliding inside her. Sweat broke out above her brow as she quickened her movements. Shed climaxed twice already, but another grew with each grinding motion.

James stared deeply into her eyes while he pumped into her. When his attention shifted past her, she wondered if Mark had returned. She received the answer as the bed shook behind her. Seconds later, two hands reached around and cupped her breasts.

He kissed her shoulder. Dont mind me. He nuzzled against the back of her head. I love your scent.

James slipped his fingers between her pussy lips and rubbed her nub. Desire consumed her once again as each man took a role in pleasuring her. She tossed her head back and leaned against Mark as she continued riding James.

Taste her, Mark said. I guarantee youll agree shes the sweetest thing.

James removed his digits and licked them. His eyes closed for a second and mumbled. My God.

Divine, Mark said as he quickly filled the vacancy.

The need for release escalated with each pinch of her nipple and tweak of her clit. She reached behind her and ran her fingers through Marks soft hair. His hard erection pressed against her back as he moved in rhythm with her body.

Kiss me, she said, her head turned to Mark.

He took hold of her cheek and secured her in a deep kiss by holding the side of her face. Warmth penetrated her skin, making her sweat more while he explored her mouth, stroking and playing tango with her tongue. Her body tingled and craved more. She was on the verge of a meltdown, or blissful explosion. Sex had never felt so good, so passionate. She wanted their kiss and touch to last forever.

Dont be afraid, he whispered in her ear.

Afraid of what? She was so close to coming. When she felt one of his slick fingers breach her anus, she understood his words.

Relax, James said. He wont hurt you.

Shed never had anal sex in her life. Never fucked two men at once either, but here she was with two. If she was ever going to experience two cocks pumping into her at the same time, why not now? Why not with two genies who clearly enjoyed pleasing her?

Mark pinched her clit. All her reservations drowned as an electrifying zing swirled in her belly and branched up to her sore nipples. He withdrew from her rear, then pushed his digit deeper. By the third time, she didnt mind him in her ass at all.

Fill me, Mark. I want to feel both of you inside me.

He inserted another finger and stretched her. She slowed her movements to adjust to the additional intrusion. James gripped her butt cheeks, spreading them while Mark probed and inserted another digit. It was an odd feeling, yet she couldnt help but wonder what it would feel like with both men inside her and the three of them coming at once. How fucking erotic.

I think shes ready, Mark said, as if he was announcing his intent.

She held still, staring at James as Mark slowly pushed his cock past her wet folds. He drove it deeper with little pumps. Holy fucking hell. Shed never felt such fullness in her life. She breathed heavily.

I think Im in heaven, James, Mark said, then moved his other hand between her legs. Shes hot and tight.

Dont you dare hurt her, James warned.

Never. Ive got the Vaseline right here if I need more.

Well the lubricant explained how he had managed to slide in and out so easily. Shed thought for sure shed feel pain, but she hadnt. Not once.

Together, they worked in a steady rhythm, grinding and thrusting. Ecstasy consumed her. Her orgasmic rollercoaster climbed higher and higher with each pump. Mark continued to tease her clit while James kneaded her breasts. She gasped for air, moaned louder and louder. Her body hummed and burned. Sweat trickled from her temple. She couldnt hold back any longer. Her powerful release came with a scream loud enough to startle the neighbours.

James thrust one last time before his climax exploded and filled her with hot fluid. Mark pumped into her a few more times. He groaned when his release came. Deep inside her, she felt the violent beat of his erection.

Exhausted and floating in a heavenly cloud, she relaxed onto James. He kissed her forehead and peeled away the hair stuck to the side of her face. Her body burned from the inside and out, but she didnt care. Euphoria spread through her from her lively orgasm and that of her two genies.

Mark gently grazed his fingers down her back. Pure beauty, unlike any other. He kissed her shoulder.

Mm-hmm…yes. James planted another kiss above her nose.

She took a deep breath and closed her eyes. Her day of bad luck had to be over. Two men had pleased her in a way most women could only fantasise about. How could her life get any worse? She couldnt see how, when two genies were there to help her, and give her all the tender loving care she required.

She couldnt wait to explore the possibilities with them.




Chapter Six







Look at her, Mark said as he set the plate full of bacon on the table, next to the mountain of pancakes and bowl of mixed fruit. Shes absolutely glowing.

Wearing navy blue boxers and one of Thomas white cotton T-shirts hed left behind, Mark sat in the chair next to her. The shirt fit snugly on him, emphasising every exquisite muscle in his chest. Vals tender nipples hardened under her fleece robe, excited by the sight of him. Smiling, she leaned her elbows on the dining room table and clasped her hands together under her chin.

Thanks to you two, Im happy and relaxed.

She snatched one of the strips of bacon and chomped on it while holding a grin. Elation filled her soul, except her body ached. She told herself the soreness in her breasts and legs was a pleasant reminder of her joyous time with them. James and Mark had pleasured her all night and most of the morning. Shed lost count of the orgasms, but she knew it was a world record for her. The two men had amazed her with their energy and gentle care as theyd explored different positions together. Shed never met a man like either of them before. Every time she looked at their handsome bodies, desire sparked between her legs and she wanted them to touch and kiss her all over again. 

James sat across the table. Hed dressed in his button-down shirt, and had left it gaping open. He grabbed a fork and claimed several of the pancakes. Its good to see you relaxed.

Mark took the bowl of fruit and dumped several pieces onto her plate. Trust me when I say it was our pleasure to help you.

A strawberry rolled close to the edge. She grabbed it before it could touch the table. A girl could get used to this sort of treatment.

The sex, the food and the company were enough to make her want to hibernate in her apartment with them and forget about all of her other tasks. It was the weekend, after all. Delaying her search for apartments and jobs wouldnt hurt.

I think she genuinely likes us, James.

What woman wouldnt? She bit into the wet strawberry.

The keyword is genuinely, James said as he poured syrup on his stack of pancakes. The women weve met in the past have been… He looked at Mark.

Selfish and greedy?

Concerned with making their wishes as fast as they could. James finished as he set the syrup bottle on the table.

Mark finished chewing on a chunk of cantaloupe. Thats putting it nicely.

You mean they didnt take time to think about their wishes? Val asked.

James shook his head. Not really. Once they understood what we were, they fired off their requests, which were usually for money, wealth, or power. The few that did consider their wishes focused on just that, and not on what we could offer.

They missed out. Val lifted her glass of orange juice then sipped the fluid while she gazed at each man.

James comment had stunned her. She couldnt imagine making wishes without considering each one thoroughly. Hundreds of variables would come into play to narrow down a list of three. She could see how one might become obsessed with trying to find a good wish. For another matter, she was concerned with the wish backfiring. With her luck, if she wished for money, the police would show up and claim it was stolen, or the IRS would come looking to get their share. She would think seriously about her two wishes, and the consequences to come with them, but she wouldnt let it control her life. She had too many problems to deal with, and quite honestly, she enjoyed the company of her two genies. Their handsome physiques and charming personalities, along with their cooking and cleaning skills, were admirable. She couldnt ignore them.

Mark picked up his cup of coffee. Have you thought about the two wishes you have remaining?

Not really. Ive been a bit preoccupied. She tossed a piece of melon into her mouth.

James carved a portion from his pancakes. Do you have any idea at all what you want?

She shook her head while she chewed. After shed swallowed, she wiped her mouth with a napkin. No. I mean, I have some ideas but I dont think they will work out. I need to take care of some things first before considering what to wish for.

What kind of ideas do you have? Mark set his coffee on the table.

Mark, let her be.

I was trying to help. He piled pancakes on her plate, then on his.

She grabbed the syrup. Are you in a hurry or under any kind of deadline?

No, they both blurted out at the same time, making her chuckle.

Take as much time as you need, James said.

We spend most of our time in a bottle. Even in spirit form, its snug. We highly value freedom, so please, take all the time you need. Were not going anywhere.

Unless you want us to, James said. If you need privacy, just tell us to go home and we will. When you need us back, just call our names.

Val inhaled a deep breath while she poured the syrup onto Marks plate. I appreciate the information and everything youve done so far. The cooking, cleaning, and… She paused and moved the bottle above her stack of pancakes. Okay, the wonderful sex, too, has been beyond satisfying. Youre welcome to stay in my home, as long as I have one.

Both men stared at her as they held their forks. Just wonderful? Mark asked.

She chuckled as she set the bottle on the table. Amazing. Spectacular.

Earth shattering? Mark grinned. You wish you could feel such pleasure every night?

Mark! James snapped.

What?

James met her gaze. Dont answer that. Hes leading you.

Val sat quietly. While the idea of having sex with both of them every night sure seemed like a damn good idea, she considered the consequences. A sore body would not help her get up and go to work. Achy legs might cause her to fall, or, at the very least, encourage her not want to move from the bed or sofa. Lastly, she didnt want to force them to do anything against their will. Maybe theyd enjoyed the night as much as she had, but requiring them to repeat their actions nightly seemed a little like slavery. The power to live and think freely was a blessing.

Mark turned to her. I meant no harm.

Its a nice thought, but not one Id wish for. Sorry. I hope that doesnt disappoint you.

Not at all. Right, Mark?

She shifted her attention from James to the dark-haired genie.

He reached over, placed his hand over hers and gently squeezed it. If you change your mind, I assure you we are up to the task.

She can make her own choices, and wishes.

Mark slid his hand away and leant back in his seat. I hear you. His low tone contained a hint of sadness.

For a brief moment, Val sensed the two were having a small disagreement. Mark had clearly indicated he could please her as long as she wanted. The poor genie must have been desperate to stay out of his glass home. She appreciated his willingness, but knew that such a wish wouldnt work out well. James must have thought Mark was trying to trick her into making a wish. The quick action on James part warmed her soul. The man was truly compassionate, not that Mark was callous. Where Mark seemed to enjoy caring for her body, James took the meaning to the next level, which included her heart and soul.

James turned his kind, blue eyes to her. If you need help narrowing down your list of wishes, we can help you. Please dont feel as if we are pressuring you, or encouraging you to make any wishes.

I appreciate that. When Im ready, Ill let you know.

She reached for her fork and brushed the side of her thumb along her plate. Syrup dirtied her hand. She hadnt realised the sticky fluid had spilled over her pancakes and onto the table. Without another thought, she lifted her digit and licked it. Both men watched with curious fascination as she rolled her tongue along the side of her hand. She half expected them to start panting.

Seeing how she had their full attention, she dipped a finger in the syrup and licked it again. Their eyes sparkled with hunger and she doubted it was for food.

Mm… she said.

Damn, Mark said. Im getting harder by the second.

She swallowed the chuckle rising. Maybe you should find a way to control your…hardness.

She gave him a wicked grin as she dipped more digits in the syrup. Both eyed her as if they were ready to attack at any second. She touched her neck and dragged her slick fingers to her chest.

James shot up from his chair. I suddenly feel starved.

As he walked around the table, Val noticed the large bulge in his groin area. A quiver of desire ran through her and she clenched her thighs. What did he have planned for her?

He knelt at her side. I believe you need help. He grasped her wrist and spread each soiled digit in front of his face. Holding her forefinger, he slipped it into his mouth.

A craving for sex quickly replaced her need for food. He coiled his hot tongue around her finger and sucked on it. Her temperature rose while moisture increased between her legs.

Mark left his seat and came to stand behind her, yet still close to James. He placed one hand on the side of her face, and he used his other to prise the gap of her robe wider until he exposed her. My favourite breakfast…beautiful breasts and pussy. I think James would agree its his, too.

Mm-hmm, James mumbled while he continued sucking.

Mark tilted her face to meet his. When he sealed his lips over hers, her heart jumped a beat in excitement. He kissed her deeply and a soft moan rose from her. Her body longed for more from them. As if the two men could read her mind, they complied with her silent request. James parted her legs, then moved between them and slid his warm hands over her thighs. Mark glided his tongue down her neck and gently sucked at the area where the syrup coated her.

I will have to agree with Mark, James said, unfastening the cord on her robe. Pussy is the best breakfast. He pushed the cloth away and buried his head between her thighs.

Passion invaded her body as James laved her sex. Mark knelt beside her and squeezed her breasts while he cleaned the syrup from her neck to her chest. Pressing her hands on the base of the chair, she arched her back and lifted slightly to meet James strokes. Both men created the most erotic tingles within her, which amplified her desire. After Mark had finished cleaning the fluid from her, he claimed one of her nipples.

Val buried her hands in each mans hair, just as she had in the bedroom when theyd made love to her. She loved the feel of their soft locks against her flesh, especially between her legs.

James slid two fingers into her and started sucking on her clit.

She sucked in a deep breath. Oh, God, I think Im going to burst.

Mark took her other breast into his mouth and flicked the hard bud. James continued to pleasure her between her legs and increased his efforts. Anticipation built fast. So much heat and desire flowed between the three of them. She couldnt control what her body needed, what she desperately yearned for as if her life depended on it. For a split second, she wondered if they felt the same way. Then James stroked her swollen clit again and her release came violently. She screamed in bliss.

Her heart thumped fast while the pleasant spasm between her legs sent euphoric ripples through her. Shed had plenty of orgasms, yet it was as if she hadnt had any. The vibrant release made her quiver and gave her an overwhelming feeling of ecstasy. With each clenching motion and tingle, her body felt insanely alive, and she wanted the feeling to last forever.

Maybe Marks idea wasnt such a bad one. What if I wished for them to please me every night? Could I grow tired of them? Somehow, she didnt think so. Like a junkie who needed a fix, she needed sex. She needed them. Together.

James lifted his head while Mark kissed and nipped at her breasts.

She smiled at James. Im ready to make another wish.




Chapter Seven







The phone rang, stealing their attention. James and Mark stood frozen in time. When the machine didnt pick up after the third ring, Val rose from her chair.

Ill get it.

The two men stepped out of her way as she hurried around the table. Passing through the kitchen, her robe opened wider and exposed her heated flesh. The cool air felt good and helped calm her raging desire to spend more playtime with her two genies. If the phone hadnt rung, she wouldve made another wish, one that was selfish and wouldve given her all the pleasure she could ever want. The wish for eternal satisfaction was destined to fail somehow, someway. She was better off forgetting about it all together.

She pulled the edges of her robe together as she reached the answering machine on the counter. After shed fastened the tie, she lifted the cordless receiver. Hello?

Val, its Terri. How are you?

Im good. How are you? She leaned against the counter.

You sound chipper this morning.

Val grinned from the comment.

I slept well and decided not to waste my time worrying about my problems. Truth be told, all the glorious sex had occupied her mind. The break from her worries was one shed greatly needed. With a heavy sigh, she acknowledged shed have to face them soon. 

James walked into the kitchen with Mark close behind him. The dark-haired genie held a bowl in one hand.

Thats good to hear youre staying positive. Id be a nervous wreck right now if I were in your shoes.

The two genies stopped near her. James crossed his arms and leaned against the counter, facing her. Mark stood at her side. The bowl in his hand contained a mixture of fruit. He plucked a cubed piece of melon from the mix then held it close to her mouth.

Yeah, well you probably wont believe this, but losing my job wasnt the only bad news I received yesterday. Val opened her mouth wider and took the piece of fruit Mark held between his fingers.

Oh? You had more bad news? Dear Lord…

Mm-hmm. Val finished chewing then swallowed. I came home and discovered the owner of the building sold the property. I have thirty days to move out.

Youre shitting me?

Nope. And I checked my messages… Thomas left one breaking up with me.

Seriously? The tone of Terris voice was higher.

Yep, so Im officially jobless, homeless and single. I should take an ad out in the paper.

Mark held another cube of fruit for her. She graciously accepted it and slid her lips along the edges of his fingers. His eyes lit up with excitement.

Oh my God, Val. That's horrible.

As Val chewed on the juicy watermelon, she stared at Marks torso. The tight shirt showed his erect nipples and every curve of his muscles. She shouldve been pulling her hair out with all her problems, but she couldnt ignore the gorgeous man standing in front of her.

Ill be fine.

Fine? How can you say that? I would be having a nervous breakdown.

Val lifted her gaze to James and realisation dawned on her. She had a once in a lifetime chance to change her life, make it worthy, and possibly improve the lives of others. Most people probably wouldve followed Terris path and given up. It wouldve been the easy thing to do. By a stroke of luck, shed found the bottle on the beach and had set free two incredible men. Theyd saved her from a life of misery. And they were giving her the perfect opportunity to take life by the balls and do something. She should be appreciative of the two men and what theyd done and offered, instead of using them for hot sex.

Well, Im hopeful everything will work out. I have to stay positive. 

Mark offered another piece of fruit to her. She shook her head, refusing it.

I suppose youre right. Damn, Val. Im so sorry.

Dont worry about me. You have your own life to focus on.

I know, but I cant stop thinking about you. Youve helped me out so many times, and other people at work. Its just not fair what happened. I wish there was a way I could help you for a change.

Vals eyes widened when she heard the word wish. She looked from one genie to the other, waiting to see if anything would happen. When Mark shook his head, she released the breath she hadnt realised shed been holding.

Any ideas what you are going to do? Terri asked.

For starters, I need to revise my résumé. Im sure that will take a couple of hours to complete. Then Ill register at a couple of online job banks and scan through their listings. Hopefully Ill look at the ads for homes and apartments later this afternoon, too.

Sounds like a long day.

Val inhaled a deep breath. Shed rather spend her time with James and Mark, but responsibility called to her and she needed to answer. It probably will be a long one.

Hey, Ive got an idea, Terri said excitedly. Lets go dancing tonight. Im sure you could use the break later.

Dancing? Her legs still felt sore from the many hours of sex. Could she last in a set of high heels? I dont know.

Come on, Sam and I will buy the drinks. Who knows, maybe youll meet a nice guy whos rich and will let you move in with him until you find a job.

Val grinned at the pleasant thought. Finding such a person would make her life so much easier. However, she doubted the man existed.

Tell her youll go, Mark whispered as he set the bowl on the counter behind her.

She looked from one genie to the other. James nodded and took a step closer. Mark simply rubbed his hand along her back. Both men had a gleam in their eyes.

What do you say, Val? Terri asked.

She pondered the idea. It had been nearly a year since the last time she had gone dancing at a club. Could she use a break from her troubles? The answer was an easy one, but another concern weighed in her mind. She now had to think about James and Mark. She couldnt leave them behind. It would be rude. Besides, she enjoyed their company. She wanted to bring them along, which meant shed have to find a way to explain who they were.

All right, I suppose Ill need fresh air and a change of scenery later.

She laughed. Super. Well go to that fancy club, The Hideaway.

Thats expensive, Val blurted.

Articles from the local paper claimed The Hideaway catered to those who preferred their night out to be special and hidden from public eye. Months after the club had opened, rumours had surfaced about private rooms in the basement. Of course, no one would confess to what went on in the basement and the club owner denied all such fabrications. Entrance required a hefty fee of one hundred dollars per person. Any time the admission price to a club was more than twenty dollars, Val skipped going to it. 

It will be my treat. Who knows, maybe you will meet Mr Right. Your luck has to change sometime soon after what you went through yesterday.

Val stepped away from the counter and strolled into the hall while she pondered over what to do about Mark and James. She doubted they had money and the price to get in was too much for her to pay for them, which meant theyd have to stay at home. Maybe going to The Hideaway was a bad idea after all.

I think we should stick to a regular club or bar. Theres no reason

Stop, Val. Its my treat. Lets just have some fun. Take a chance once in a while.

Val considered her options. Given her situation, she didnt have anything to lose if she left Mark and James at home while she went dancing. And maybe, just maybe, shed meet a normal man. The two genies in her apartment were amazing, kind and generous. They were the kind of men she could marry. But after shed make her wishes, they would probably disappear. Where would that leave her? Alone again. Opportunity had presented itself again to her, and if she passed, maybe she would miss something big, or someone wonderful.

She stopped in the middle of the living room. All right. What time should I meet you there?

Well pick you up around ten oclock. That way you dont have to drive.

Okay. Sounds like a plan.

Great. Ill see you tonight. Call me if anything comes up, but please dont cancel. This could be an opportunity to meet the man of your dreams.

Ill see you tonight. Val pressed the button to end the call.

For a minute, she stood staring at the dining room table at the far end of the apartment. Food items covered the top. The eggs were without a doubt cold.

A clap from behind gathered her attention. She turned to find the two men walking towards her. Mark rubbed his hands together. Smiling, he asked, Are we going dancing?

Guilt crept into her conscience. Theyd treated her with love and care, fixing her food and giving her pleasure shed never experienced before. It didnt feel right to leave them. But they would disappear from her life at some point. Wasnt it the same thing in a way?

You wouldnt happen to have any money, would you?

James stepped around Mark. He wedged his hands into the pockets of his jeans. No, we have no purpose for material objects or money.

Shed guessed right on his answer, but shed had to ask the question anyway.

Well, I have some bad news. She paused to sigh. The club my friend is taking me to is an expensive one. Id like for you two to come, but I cant afford the entrance fee, not even for one of you.

James shrugged. Thats okay. Well wait here, unless you want us to go back to our home.

You dont mind?

Mark stepped towards her. Honey, go out and enjoy your life. Dont worry about us. He wrapped his arm around her waist and pulled her close to his body. She bumped his hip.

James came to stand in front of her. He took the phone from her hand. Were here to help, not get in the way.

I dont want you to think Im rude or anything.

They both chuckled.

Listen to her, shes concerned about what we think, Mark said.

James slid his free hand over her cheek and held her. You are special, Valerie. And any man who doesnt see it is a fool. He kissed her forehead.

Im glad youre not upset. It still feels awkward to me, leaving you two here after everything youve done for me.

A warm smile spread across James face Every minute with you is a pleasure-filled one.

Speaking of pleasure, we still have food to devour, Mark said.

Val slid James hand away from her face. Shed love to spend more time with them, but real life responsibilities needed her attention. I have to take care of a few things, such as updating my résumé and working on the computer for a while.

Mark slipped his arm from her waist. That doesnt sound like fun.

Its not, but I have to do it.

Is there anything we can help with? James asked.

She shook her head. Unfortunately, no. Youre welcome to finish breakfast, watch television, and do whatever you want.

Mark grazed his fingers down her forearm, giving her a slight chill. We want to make love to you.

A chuckle rose from her. Shed like for them to make love to her again, but she had work to do if she was going to find a job and a new home.

She gave them a grin. Maybe later.

And what about the wish you were about to make before the phone rang?

Wish?

James gave her a nod. You mentioned you were ready to make another wish.

Before answering the phone, her second wish had been on the tip of her tongue. Passion had consumed her and she had nearly requested that the two of them be a part of her life to pleasure her every night, or whenever she wanted them to. Thank God she hadnt said the words. The request was selfish and inconsiderate. They were good guys and deserved to make their own choices, not to be forced to live with and please her. Maybe a night away from them was a good idea so they couldnt tempt her with their loving ways.

She gave a casual wave of her hand. It was a selfish idea. I changed my mind.

The two men exchanged glances.

Look, I really need to get busy on my résumé. She took a step back from them. Make yourselves at home. Ill just work on the computer in my bedroom.

They looked at her with a hint of sadness in their eyes. Their downcast expressions were almost enough to make her want to stay with them. Shaking the thought from her mind, she stepped around them.

Can we help you get ready for your night out? Mark asked, bringing her to a halt.

She turned to face them. You want to pick out my clothes?

If you dont mind.

The lusty gleam in his eyes and the mischievous grin on his face made her wonder what he was thinking.

Hes really good at picking out the right colours, styles, and even styling hair, James said.

The genie can cook, style hair, pick out fashions, and fuck like theres no tomorrow. If he were a regular human, Id ask him to marry me.

Sure.

Excellent. Mark clapped his hands together. I cant wait.

Grinning, Val turned and headed for her bedroom. She had plenty of work to do and needed to create a list of potential wishes. But at that moment she couldnt stop thinking about her plans for the night. Moreover, she wondered what Mark had in mind for preparing her. The lively look on his face suggested he had some naughty ideas. Considering they were there to help her, she didnt believe for a second that hed do anything to bring harm to her. What was the playful genie up to?




Chapter Eight







Dont move, Mark said, holding the curling iron an inch from the side of her face.

Sitting still on the bed, she obeyed his instruction, knowing one little move might leave a nasty burn mark. 

James stood on her other side with his lipstick-coated forefinger in front of her. Open your mouth, please.

Without moving her head, she complied with his request and parted her lips. While James dabbed the tinted gloss on her bottom one, she continued staring at his bare chest. Shed spent the last twenty minutes gazing at it as he and Mark beautified her by styling her hair and applying makeup. Her hormones were running wild. She fought the urge to touch him, to feel his hot flesh under her fingertips. Shed like to grope his cock, too, seeing how he was sporting a hard-on. But one touch might change her plans for the evening and keep her homebound. The two would make it worth her while if she did stay with them, but then she could miss the chance to meet Mr Right.

She looks absolutely beautiful, James. Dont you agree?

Completely. But Im of the opinion that, with or without clothes and makeup, she looks heavenly.

She couldnt stop the grin from spreading on her face. They had a way of making her feel on top of the world through their words and actions. Because of them, she held high confidence. She also had an overactive sex drive that she fought to control.

There. Mark jiggled the iron free from her hair. That should be it, but dont move yet.

He set the heated device on her dresser next to the bed then grabbed the comb.

James took several steps back. He stood in front of her and examined her. Mark, youve outdone yourself.

Val remained immobile as Mark worked to fix the curls in her hair. The first-class treatment was one she thoroughly enjoyed, and could easily grow attached to. They were perfect gentlemen, dream men and fucking awesome in bed. Shed yet to find a flaw with either of them. When the time came for them to leave, her heart would miss them greatly.

Okay, Mark said, lightly patting her hair. He stepped back next to James. Stand up.

Val rose and tugged the sides of her red dress. How do I look? She lowered her gaze to her feet. The red high heels Mark had picked out matched her outfit.

Beautiful, said James.

Gorgeous, Mark said a second later.

She pointed towards the bathroom. Can I peek in the mirror now?

Oh, sure. Mark dashed in front of her and flipped the light switch.

Val walked slowly into the room. Her shoes clacked on the tiles. Upon seeing her reflection in the mirror, she froze. The sleeveless red dress came down in a V and revealed her cleavage. It also hugged her body, showing off her curvy hips, but not her thong. The short length of the dress along with the high heels made her legs appear long and slender.

Oh my. I cant believe thats me. She pointed in the mirror.

You look divine.

Mark straightened the strap on her shoulder then grazed his fingers down her arm. A quiver swept through her.

Im so hard right now.

Mouthwatering, isnt she? James asked as he came to a stop behind her. He placed his hands on her waist and his mouth to her ear. His warm breath tickled her.

Mm… Mark glided his fingers between her breasts. What I wouldnt give to suck on your nips and lick your pussy right now.

Desire pumped through her like a drug. Her pulse quickened and she felt an increase of moisture between her legs. She wondered if they had time for a quick fuck.

Maybe we could

The sound of the doorbell interrupted her.

James kissed her head. We can pick this up later.

Count on it, Mark said.

Val took in a deep breath and nodded. Right. Ill drink and dance for a little while, mingle with a few guys, and perhaps meet a man equally warm-hearted as Mark and James. Then Ill return home to their loving embrace. She liked her plan.

Im ready.

She walked out of the bathroom and headed for the living room. The doorbell chimed again, followed by a knock.

Im coming, she said.

Val reached the door and opened it. Before Terri could step inside, Val hurried out.

Terris eyes widened. Wow. Look at you. She wore a navy blue dress with the hem past her knees.

Im ready, Val said.

You look hot.

Do you think Mr Right might notice me?

Oh, definitely. Terri grinned while nodding. Is that the dress you bought a couple of years ago?

Yeah. Can you believe it still fits? She had difficulty believing it herself.

It looks fabulous on you. And its perfect for The Hideaway. Im sure youll get plenty of looks and free drinks.

Lets hope they come from Prince Charming.

They both chuckled softly as they descended the stairs. 

Oh, do you need your purse? Terri paused on a step.

Val continued uninterrupted down the steps. No. I have a couple of old friends visiting for a few days. Theyll let me in.

The excuse was the only one she could conjure for Mark and James, and shed hoped Terri wouldnt ask too many questions. She quickly thought of something to say to change the subject.

Im really looking forward to tonight. I cant thank you enough for treating me out to such a fancy club.

Youre my friend and I want you to have fun tonight. Even if you dont find the prince, maybe youll hook up with a couple of rich guys who wont mind loaning you a little money until you get back on your feet.

The idea of borrowing money was one Val disliked, but she might have to at some point if she didnt find a job or a place to live. Shed prefer to take a loan from a rich boyfriend instead of from Terri and Sam. Like her, they too had student loans and bills to pay. Either way, she hoped to avoid any kind of financial assistance if possible.

By the time Val had reached the main door, her legs were trembling slightly. The high heels along with the weakness in her knees made for a slight problem if she had to stand for long. Shed have to sit at the bar for a while and take breaks if she danced too long.

From the apartment building, Val followed Terri to Sams black BMW. She slid into the back passenger seat, keeping her knees close together. The smell of leather overpowered the musky perfume scent from the front. She guessed it was Sams cologne.

Is that you, Val? Sam asked with his head turned over his shoulder to face her. He wore a dark suit with a white shirt and maroon tie. Thin glasses framed his brown eyes.

Terri shut her door then playfully smacked Sam on his arm. Dont be rude.

He turned to face the front. She looks nice. I was going to compliment her.

She looks spectacular, Terri said as the car began moving.

Thank you, both of you.

As Sam drove away from the building, Vals gaze lingered at her apartment window. Part of her wanted to stay with her two genies. The other part realised she had to face reality. They arent normal men and they will leave as soon as I make my last wish. Damn it, why couldnt they be regular men? Just my luck, I meet the perfect man, or men, and they cant stay. Life is always full of twisted surprises.

The drive to the club took longer than Sam had anticipated and he complained to Terri. Considering they were visiting a club on a Saturday night, the heavy traffic didnt surprise Val.

Valet attendants waited at the kerb to assist customers from vehicles. Sam waited at the stop light for traffic to pass then turned onto the street leading to the small line of cars. After he reached the kerb, he shifted the gear. Im not about to try to find a parking spot.

Terri grinned and patted his cheek. I warned you it would be crowded.

Yeah, yeah.

Attendants opened Terris and Vals doors. Fast, thumping music from behind the walls of the club greeted them as they stepped onto the sidewalk. They stood together while Sam tipped the man and handed over his keys. Enjoying the beat of the tunes, Val tapped her hand on her hip.

Excited? Terri asked.

Um, yeah.

She had nothing to lose unless her ankle twisted and she fell flat on her face. Maybe she shouldve made a wish for stronger bones to ensure she wouldnt embarrass herself.

Sam strode up to Terris side and wrapped his arm around her waist. Ready, ladies?

Terri planted a kiss on his cheek. Were ready.

Val walked next to Terri as they headed around the building, towards the main entrance. Warm night air caressed her skin while her curls bounced slightly on her shoulders with each step. Although she was eager to mingle and have fun, she longed to share such adventures with her two genies.

The large, bald bouncer dressed in black, opened the door for them as they reached the entrance. Evening, ladies and gentlemen. He gave a polite nod.

Val stepped inside and came to a halt near the ticket booth. Behind a glass barrier, a dark-haired woman wearing a white button-down shirt smiled at them. Several feet away, a man wearing the same attire as the doorman was sitting on a stool near another set of doors.

How many are in your party tonight? the woman behind the glass asked.

Sam moved to the counter while he dug inside his pocket. Three.

Val watched him hand three large bills to the woman. Using a marker, she slashed a line across the corner then held up the money to examine it. After she confirmed they were real, she placed the bills in a drawer.

Can I see your left hand, please? she asked as she lifted her stamp.

Terri slid her arm across the counter. After the woman had pressed the stamp onto the back of Terris hand, she repeated the process with Val and Sam.

Enjoy your night at The Hideaway, she said with a smile.

Sam moved close behind Terri and Val. Okay, ladies, first drink is on me.

The bouncer on the stool rose and opened the door for them. Welcome to The Hideaway.

Val thanked the gentleman then stepped into the club first. She stopped a few feet past the door as her eyes adjusted to the dark lights. Her initial glance took her by surprise. The club was huge with two long bars on both sides and a wide dance floor in the centre.

Welcome to The Hideaway. A tall man dressed like the other employees stood beside her. He smiled at Val. Have you been here before?

She couldnt help but notice his large muscular arms. Her cheeks warmed as images of James and Marks handsome and strong bodies filled her mind. No, I havent.

Well, I hope you enjoy your visit. My name is Jeff, and if theres anything you need, please let me know. He lifted his arm and pointed straight ahead. In case you hadnt noticed yet, past the dance floor there are two doors, one on each side

Val lifted her head to peer beyond the crowd dancing. Oh, I see them now, with the red curtains.

Yes. Its another area of the club with comfortable seating and tables. Most women need a break from dancing in heels, so its a great place to relax and mingle.

Val gave him a lighthearted grin. Sounds perfect for me.

A flirty grin spread across his face. I like to think we are aware of the needs of our customers, and want to keep them happy. And, if you dont mind me saying this, you look beautiful this evening. I hope you enjoy your visit and decide to come back.

Her spirit warmed from his compliment, or maybe it was her body. Thank you, Jeff.

He backed away from her and strolled towards another couple whod stepped into the club.

Did he say theres another area of the club? Terri asked.

Yeah, past the red curtains. Val pointed.

Oh, cool.

Did he mention anything about a basement? Sam asked.

Terri gripped his arm. Sam!

Well, Im curious about those rumours. I paid big money, and

Stop it. Terri stamped her foot and held a wide grin on her face. We didnt come here for that.

Val chuckled at her friend. Like Sam, Val, too, wanted to know if the rumours had any truth to them, but she wasnt about to walk up to a stranger and ask. But, if shed been thinking about the subject a few minutes earlier, she wouldve asked Jeff.

Pushing the thought aside, she scanned the large club again. The fast-beating music energised her, and she felt the urge to dance. But first she wanted a drink. Peering at the bar on the left, she spotted three vacant stools.

She tapped Terris arm. Can we get a drink? I found a place for the three of us. She aimed her arm in the direction of the open spot.

Yeah, lets go. She turned to Sam and jerked her head. Come on.

Val led the way through the crowd to the stools shed found.

A brown-haired bartender with sparkling earrings showed up promptly and placed three square napkins on the counter. Four others dressed in black like him, were working behind the bar. Hi. What can I get for you?

Val looked at Terri and Sam, unsure what to order since it was their treat. She didnt want to take advantage of their generosity.

Its up to you, Terri said.

You know my tastes. Whatever youre having, Ill take one too.

Terri turned to the waiter and ordered mixed drinks for each of them. The bartender worked fast and pushed the glasses towards them within two minutes. Without waiting, Val lifted her drink and took a big sip.

Wow, Val said after she swallowed. This is strong. And it tasted of coconut and peach, reminding her of the fruit shed eaten with Mark and James that morning. She couldnt shake the two of them out of her head.

Terri lowered her glass. It is, but I like it. We wont need many of these.

Holding her drink, Val twisted to face the dance floor. She leaned her rear on the stool so she wasnt putting all her weight on her feet. As she imbibed the liquor, she examined the men in the club. Many had dressed in suits, some with ties and some without. Several men looked like fathers who shouldve been at home with their wives. For the most part, couples danced and gyrated together.

Hi, gorgeous. Whats your name?

Val turned to find an older man with white hair standing at her side. He was several inches shorter than her and a small gut hung over the waistband of his trousers. Although hed dressed professionally and his white beard appeared neat and trimmed, she picked up a creepy vibe from him.

Hi.

Whats your name, doll?

Something about an older, overweight man calling her gorgeous and doll made her want to run.

No offence, but Im not interested.

If you change your mind…

Thanks. She gave him a smile then took a big swig of her drink. Thankfully, he walked away.

Terri nudged her arm. Hey, were going to look around.

All right. Im going to stay here for a little while.

Good luck. Terri held up crossed fingers as she walked off with Sam at her side.

Thanks. Val smiled and held her glass up as if she was giving a toast to her. For everything.

After theyd disappeared from her sight, she twisted around to the counter and sat on the stool. She sipped more of her drink while staring in the mirrors behind the bar.

Several feet away, the bartender served a customer. He glanced at Val as he collected money from the patron. Holding the cash in his hand, he headed towards her. How is it?

Oh, good. Strong.

Did your friends leave you?

Theyre exploring.

By the way, my names Mike. My hand is sticky, so forgive me for not offering it to you.

She grinned. No problem. Nice to meet you, Mike. Im Valerie.

I saw the old guy hit on you a minute ago. Be warned, there are plenty of sharks that come here.

As long as they dont bite, I think I can handle them.

Mike leaned over the counter, closer to her. She noticed he had an incredible set of blue eyes, similar to James.

If anyone gives you trouble, yell my name. He winked at her.

Thanks, Mike.

He turned his head and took a few steps back. Duty calls.

Val watched him stride several feet away to serve more customers. The young man seemed nice and had showed his concern by tipping her off about some of the guests. He wasnt a hunky man, but he did have a cute face and a set of dazzling eyes. She could stare at them for hours and not get bored. 

Sipping the last bit of her drink, her thoughts returned to the two men whod recently come into her life. She wondered what they were doing and whether they missed her as much as she missed them. It seemed foolish to think about them so much, but she couldnt help it. They were like no other men shed ever met. She wanted to be with them.

Mind if I sit here?

Val twisted to look at the man standing near the empty stool next to her. He was her height with dark hair and eyes. His broad shoulders, husky frame, and lack of a gut suggested he probably had muscles hiding underneath his suit.

She smiled. Not at all.

Thank you.

As he moved next to her to sit on the stool, she caught a whiff of his soft cologne. The scent reminded her of Calvin Kleins perfumes.

Can I buy you a drink?

Uh, Im okay right now. She was better than okay. The liquor had calmed her nerves and Mr Dark Eyes had caused her body heat to rise. Maybe later.

His lips formed into a warm smile. Im Timothy. He offered his hand to her.

Valerie. She accepted his formal greeting.

The man had impressed her so far. He seemed nice and charming. He was handsome. Maybe he was her Mr Right.

Are you here alone? he asked.

Im with friends, but theyre exploring.

Ah, never been before then? One of his eyebrows curled up.

No, this is my first visit.

He leaned closer to her. Its my third time here. Im visiting from Canada.

Wow, youre a long way from home. She stared at him with a hint of shock. If it truly was his third visit, he had to be wealthy.

He chuckled. Its my off season. I play hockey most of the year. Cold weather and icy rinks are part of my everyday life. I came here to enjoy a bit of the sun and beach.

Having followed hockey for many years, she knew players of the sport had to maintain their health and work out on a regular basis, which meant he did have muscles hiding under his suit. Val smiled while her thoughts wondered about other hard muscles, specifically the lower one.

Well, you came to a good place to visit. Our beaches are clean and the sunrises and sunsets are amazing.

I bet they are. He glanced to the dance floor. Would you like to dance?

Vals heart jumped. Yeah, sure.

Smiling, he rose and took her hand. As she followed him through the crowd the anxiety shed calmed returned with greater intensity. What if I cant dance correctly? If I step on his toes, twist my ankle, or fall on my ass I may have to run and hide. I dont want to spoil my chance if Timothy is Mr Right.

He stopped in an area less crowded, then twisted to face her. Shed never danced to fast, thumping music, so she looked around to see what others were doing.

Timothy held onto her hand. Im not sure what kind of music this is, but it sounds good.

It does, but I have a confession. She followed the movements of those nearby. Ive never danced to anything like it.

He gave her a wide grin. Me neither.

He stepped closer to her, placed his hands on her waist, and tugged her close until she bumped into the front of his body. The move took her by surprise and she gasped softly. When his hands slid over her rear, she wondered if maybe Timothy wasnt Mr Right. He was moving too fast for her liking.

Want to go down to the basement? I found some private rooms down there. Im sure I have enough cash I can wave to get us one.

Alarm bells blared in her head. Theyd gone from greeting, to dancing, and now he'd given her an invitation to fuck in less than ten minutes. No, he was not her prince.

I dont think so. She tried to pull away from him, but he held her hard pressed to him. She braced her hands on his chest and prepared to give him a shove. Please, let me go.

Sweetheart, you know you want it.

Was this loser for real? Did he treat all women the way he was treating her?

He ground his groin against her and she felt his hard cock.

Please, just let me go. She squirmed in his embrace and pressed her palms against him.

He gripped her arm tight and nudged her towards a black door in the corner. Oddly, she hadnt seen it before, but when the light flashed she noticed the silver handle and outline of the frame.

Trust me, youre going to enjoy it.

Val had a sinking feeling in her gut she was on the brink of discovering the truth about the basement. She had a choice to make quickly. Scream like hell, fight and cause a scene, or go with the creep. Another option danced on the tip of her tongue. She could wish for help from her two genies, but that would leave her with only one wish left.

Timothy jerked her arm as they drew near the door. She had less than thirty seconds to decide. Her heart raced, fuelled by anger and anxiety. Damn it, she shouldve stayed at home.




Chapter Nine







Excuse me. Val heard a familiar male voice.

Timothy came to an abrupt stop. Mark stood at his side with a firm grip on the jerks arm. If looks could kill, Val was certain Mark had it as he faced Timothy. Overwhelming relief flooded Val. She hadnt used one of her wishes and she didnt have to create an unpleasant scene. But how did he get in the club?

I suggest you let go of her or my friend and I will escort you out of the building, Mark said in a bone-chilling tone.

Timothy immediately removed his hand from Val. At the same time, Mark released his hold of Timothy. The man shed thought mightve been Mr Right tugged on the edge of his cuffs and said, No problem. I dont want to cause any trouble.

Good. Leave, Mark said with a quick jerk of his head.

The asshole glared at Val then he walked away. She took a deep breath once he had disappeared into the crowd.

Someone needs to teach him how to treat women, James said, and she twisted to find him behind her. The light above flashed, revealing he wore jeans and a tight dark T-shirt, similar to the one Mark wore. Another one of Thomas shirts she guessed since it fit so snugly on him. If the two genies had dressed in black pants instead of jeans, they would both have been able to pass for bouncers.

How did you two get here?

We decided to drop in for a visit.

His smile lifted her spirit higher.

We can appear within a hundred feet of wherever you are, Mark added. It helps us in case you decide to make a quick wish.

How can you just…appear?

James stepped closer to her. Were spirits essentially, except with you.

Do you see those doors? Mark pointed to a pair near the bar. Signs above displayed the words Ladies and Gentlemen. Usually those small rooms are the safest place for us to teleport into.

You pop in and out of places?

James lifted his shoulder. Something like that.

She threw her arms around James. Oh, I think Im in love with you. She kissed his lips.

Hey, Im the one who took care of

Before he finished, Val had released her hold on James and had turned to Mark. She clasped her hands around his neck and gave him a big smooch. When he embraced her in a tight squeeze, she nearly jumped up and wrapped her legs around him.

James tapped her shoulder. Im the one who suggested we come.

She prised her mouth from Mark and laughed. What would I do without you two?

Mark slid his hands down her back. You wouldnt eat as well, dress as exquisitely, or have as many orgasms.

She laughed again. Quite true.

Without them, my life would be dull. Theyve brought sunshine to my spirit, food for my body, and intense orgasms. Laughter and sex are the best medicine, and I need both daily, if not more. My best hope for happiness is to consider a way to keep them in my life without forcing them, if its even possible.

Val dragged her hand down Marks solid chest. Does this mean you missed me?

He planted a kiss on her lips. Honey, I missed you the minute you walked out of the bathroom.

James grazed his fingers down the back of her bare arm. The minute you were gone, we started plotting how to get here and reach you. We werent going to interfere unless someone mistreated you.

You were watching me?

Yes, Mark answered. And clearly you didnt want to go with that asshole.

He started out as nice. Then he just changed.

James slid his hand under her hair to reach the nape of her neck. In our day, men would receive strict punishment for treating a woman with such disrespect. Women are beautiful creatures to admire and love.

He moved his hand down and caressed the bare area of her back with his fingertips. Chills crawled down her spine and sweet tingles raced to her breasts. Mark and James clearly understood how to treat a woman.

I dont know about you, James, but Id like to dance with our mistress.

Oh, Id love to dance with her.

Val smiled as she grabbed a hand from each man. She took a step back from them. Well, youre here, so lets have some fun.

Mark nodded while James grinned widely. Tugging their hands, she led the way to an area on the dance floor with enough space for the three of them. Bodies swayed and arms rose as the electronic music vibrated under their feet. Val let go of their hands and turned to face them. Feeling energised and overwhelmingly excited now that she was with her favourite two men, she smiled and joined in the dance party.

James head bobbed in beat with the music. Attention fixed on Val and still holding an expression of pure enjoyment, he moved closer to her. Mark was as vibrant as the crowd around them. He moved his hips and shoulders, grooving with the fast music. Since James filled the space in front of her, Mark danced around to her backside. Sandwiched between them, just where she liked to be, she swayed her body.

Mark gripped her hips and tugged Val gently until she bumped into his groin. She felt his excitement rub against her and smiled. James stepped closer, giving her little to no space between them, not that she minded. Resting her arms on his shoulders, she ran her fingers under his hair and along the nape of his neck. Together, the three of them danced in rhythm, their bodies colliding in the most teasing sort of way.

James glided his hands along her arms and down near her breasts. He kept them there. I could dance with you forever and never grow tired.

Aroused by his hands brushing the side of her breasts, her nipples hardened. She licked her lips. Forever is a long time. My legs might give out.

His smile grew. We could take breaks, and between Mark and I, we could find a way to keep you upright.

Her body and soul jumped at the pleasant thought. Many times she had wondered if the two cared for her because they had to or because they wanted to. It seemed the answer lay with the latter, and the knowledge of it electrified her body and made her heart sing.

The beat of the music rose and fell, then mixed into another tune where it repeated the same process. Val lost track of time as well as the feeling in her legs and feet. Dancing, touching, quick kisses, and love bites took priority and she enjoyed every second with her two men.

Hot and extremely aroused by the erection that continued to poke her, Val placed her hands over Marks and leaned on him. He urged her forward, forcing her body to mould with James. His hardness pressed against her belly, and she mentally wished it were the three of them on the dance floor alone. With their moves and powerful sex drive, she was certain they could create a new version of dirty dancing.

James caressed her bare arms again, giving her a soothing chill on her heated flesh. He nuzzled against her ear. I'm about to explode in my pants.

Mark kissed her shoulder, then her neck. His hands wrapped around her torso. We should try to find somewhere out of sight. I need to be inside you.

Val turned her head. The basement.

James met her gaze.

I heard there are rooms.

He looked at Mark. Meet me at the door.

Vals heart leapt as James walked away from them. She couldnt believe shed just suggested they fuck in the basement. But they were hard, she was wet, and each one ready. Adding to their dilemma, she didnt have money for a cab home, not that they could make it home in time. They each needed to release their built-up desire, and they needed to do it now.

Come on.

Mark gripped her hand and led the way. The crowd had increased, making it difficult to pass through without bumping someone or squeezing between bodies. She held his hand tight and with enough shoves, they made it off the dance floor. The secret black door was only a few feet from them.

How are we going to get…?

Before she had finished the door opened and James filled the gap. Her incomplete question was answered.

James turned as they reached him. A soft light illuminated a staircase leading down. Val followed him with Mark close behind her. She hadnt even made it to the sixth step when the door slammed and clicked shut behind them. The music suddenly sounded muffled, as if they were walking in a tunnel.

At the bottom of the stairs, James opened a door and held it. I found an empty room, down the hall. He lifted his arm and pointed. Its the third one on the left.

Val stepped into a dark hallway with multiple red curtains for doors. Deep groans and screams of passion replaced the music from upstairs. At the sound of a loud smack, Val flinched. Apparently the rumours were true.

Mark grabbed hold of her hand. He reached the third red curtain, and pushed it aside just enough for him to get a quick view. Its clear. He pulled it back for her to step inside.

Heart pounding and body ablaze with desire, Val stepped into the dark room. One black leather recliner sat in the middle of the room. Not far from it was a dark desk. She stopped near the desk and glided her hand over the smooth surface.

Perfect, Mark said, then spun her to face him.

She sucked in a quick breath before he cupped her face and pressed his mouth over hers. Desire rushed through her as he ravaged her with a deep, long kiss. Her numb legs trembled. Fortunately, the desk was behind her. She leant back, bracing her palms on the surface. Mark bumped her knee with his, urging her to grant him space between her legs. She didas much as her form fitting dress allowed.

She heard movement behind her. James brushed the hair away from her neck. He kissed then rolled his tongue along her shoulder, pushing her strap aside at the same time.

Desperate for air, Val tilted her head back. Mark moved his hungry kisses to her chin, then the side of her neck where James hadnt caressed her. At the same time, Mark slid his hands underneath her bra. She bit her lip and moaned as he pinched her hard buds between his fingers.

Hurry, Mark, James said in a soft voice.

Mark lifted one of her tits and claimed her erect nipple in his mouth. Need electrified within her as he sucked on it. Heat and moisture increased between her legs. She gripped a handful of his dark hair and tried to hold him in place, but he had other plans. He released her tit and glided his hands down her body until he was on his knees in front of her. Cool air brushed her exposed breast only seconds before James claimed it with his hand. He turned her head towards him and brought his mouth upon hers.

Vals thoughts swirled with lust and need. His warm hand groping her, his intense kiss, and the graze of Marks fingers along her thighs were all too much. Yet, she wanted more. She craved for every bit of what they were giving her.

Mark lifted her dress then tugged her thong down her legs. Free to move now, she spread them wider. Mark lifted one onto his shoulder, and wasting no time, he plunged his tongue into her wet folds.

A gasp fallowed by a moan slipped out of her. Ecstasy consumed her. One man kissed her passionately and played with her breasts while the other laved her clit. Her body tingled and hummed as her anticipation rocketed to a new high. Each stroke propelled her need for release. She couldnt hold it back. When Mark pushed his fingers into her and started sucking on her swollen nub, her orgasm came with shuddering waves of bliss and she collapsed against James.

Easy, love, he said, holding her in his arms.

Shed lost control of her body and hadnt been able to help it. Ripples of pleasure continued to overwhelm her. James gently laid her on the desk while Mark rose between her legs. She noticed his pants were gone from sight and he sported a healthy erection. Desire rose within her again. She lifted a leg, wrapped it around his hip, and nudged him closer to her centre. He grinned at her, as if he knew what she wanted because he, too, wanted it. With a firm grasp of her derrière, he drove his cock inside her.

Val gasped as Mark filled her and a new round of pleasure began. He withdrew slowly, though not completely, then he thrust deep into her again. Her body burned with desire, wanting more of him, yearning for both of them. James took her tits in his hands and a nipple back into his mouth. She arched her back and wrapped her other leg around Marks hip, locking him to her. Both men were cruel to her, loving her with such intense fervour and pushing her to the brink of another orgasm. 

Yes, yes, she gasped. Oh, baby, yes.

Zings raced from her breasts to her core. Mark pumped faster and faster, his own need undoubtedly skirting the edge of ecstasy, and he damn well was going to get it. James shifted to her other breast and played with it using the same care as he had with the first. Once again, she found herself engulfed with need. Mark rocked into her, rubbing her sweet spot and filling her. When his orgasm came with a violent throb, he groaned with delight and set off the time bomb of her release.

Oh, God… she breathed out.

I could spend eternity loving you, Mark said while his cock throbbed within her.

James lifted his head and brushed the back of his fingers over her cheek. And I could too. So I hope you are up for another round.

He gave her a kiss and playfully flicked her tongue. She slowly regained her cognitive skills during his teasing process. Another round of pleasure? Am I ready?

His hand slid down her torso, past her navel until his fingers touched her clit. He fondled it and the answer became clear. Shed happily take more love. Shed take everything they wanted to give.

Front or back? Mark asked as he slowly slid out of her.

James separated his mouth from hers then turned to face Mark. Back, and I want her to myself.

Marks eyebrows rose. Getting greedy?

Speak for yourself. James chuckled.

Val rubbed her palm over her forehead, wiping away the little bit of moisture that had formed. A cool shower would help bring her temperature down, but she didnt foresee one in her near future. James wanted to sate his desire and she wasnt going to stop him. She loved being with them, loved every bit of them. And it seemed they, too, enjoyed her company, and took great delight in how they cared for her. Maybe fate had brought them together, and intended for them to help each other. Without any reservation, shed do anything to make them happy.

James pressed his palm to the side of her face. Are you ready for more? He glided two fingers over her lips, tickling her.

She stared into his lust-filled eyes. Im always ready for you and Mark.


Chapter Ten







Valerie stirred from her sleep. She was lying on her side, naked and with a soft pillow under her head. The light caress of a sheet slipped down her hip. Heat penetrated her skin from the body stretched along her backside and pressed to hers. A warm hand cupped one of her breasts while fingers squeezed her erect and sensitive nipple. Between her legs, a large cock withdrew from her. She whimpered softly as she waited for it to return deep inside her, which it did and brought with it a growing carnal hunger. Be it Mark or James delivering such pleasure, she didnt care which one. She simply wanted more. The two were angels, and she loved them equally.

She murmured as erotic tingles fluttered within her, and she opened her eyes. The empty bed in front of her came as a surprise, but obviously she wasnt alone.

I cant get enough of you, James said softly, then planted a kiss on her shoulder.

Funny thing, she felt the same way. Theyd been inseparable since Mark and James had appeared at the club to save her from Mr Wrong. The three of them had spent over an hour in the basement of the club, sating each others needs. After a quick clean-up in the bathroom, theyd returned to the main floor. Then theyd danced for a while. When their feet had grown tired, theyd relaxed in the back room. Terri and Sam had found her around two in the morning. Val had introduced James and Mark and had asked Sam if he wouldnt mind giving them a ride back to her place. Sam had agreed, and the ride home had been an interesting one to say the least. The two genies had filled the back seat of the car, forcing Val to sit on Marks lap. He hadnt been able to keep his hands off her, and neither had James, which had made her squirm and giggle nearly the entire way. Terri and Sam had kept quiet, but, from the occasional glances over their shoulders, it was clear that Val and her two men were causing a bit of a distraction. Val was certain her friend would call her later for details. Upon their arrival at her apartment, theyd rushed to her humble abode. Once inside, clothes had come off fast and theyd explored each others bodies anew. Hours had passed and the sun had risen long ago. How much time had gone by was unclear, but she had enjoyed every second with them and found herself wanting to feel such love, such longing and heartfelt pleasure for the rest of her life.

She placed her hand over his, and held him to her breast. He pumped into her faster, and brought her closer to the release she craved. Yes, James. Harder.

He buried his face in her hair. Warm breath tickled her ear. Tell me you want me. Tell me. He slid his hand down her body and slipped his finger into her wet folds. His stimulating touch brought forth another moan.

I want you, James. I need you.

He thrust his thick cock into her vigorously, while he tweaked her clit. Her mind and body knew of one thing, and that was for him to satisfy her. She found herself addicted to him, his touch and his passion. He filled her with much more than his large erection. He gave her confidence, laughter and happiness. And not to forget he supplied her with raging orgasms. He and Mark had given her so much, and they had asked for nothing in return. She owed them, and while she knew they enjoyed the sex, she still wanted to provide them with something in exchange. But what?

You are so hot and wet, Im going to burst at any second.

She dug her nails into the bed as he drove deep inside her, his flesh smacking with her flesh. The friction, along with his toying with her nub, continued to bring her closer to a sweet release. He licked her shoulder and bit her. The soft bite surprised her and ignited her release.

Oh, yes, baby. Yes, he said as she milked his hard member.

He pushed his erection deep into her again. Tension in his face and his ongoing hard and fast grinds revealed his release was approaching. His orgasm finally came and he groaned loudly while he throbbed vibrantly against her inner walls. Body to body, they lay peacefully and enjoyed the erotic waves.

Val sighed as the blissful spasms faded. She twisted her head to face James. I wouldnt mind waking up to that every morning.

Mm… If I were your boyfriend, Id make sure to wake you with such passion every day. You could count on it.

The sternness in his voice convinced her he would stick to his word. What a wonderful man. Men.

She turned and scanned the room for her other lover. Wheres Mark?

He took a shower a little while ago. Since he didnt come back to bed, I assume he went to fix something to eat.

Val listened for the taps and didnt hear any splashing of water. She took in a deep breath, hoping to catch a whiff of food. The only scent she could pick up was their own.

Are you hungry? Weve been in bed for hours. He slowly slid his erection from her. I can find out what hes preparing.

She rolled onto her back as James left the bed. He headed for the door without stopping for his boxers. Val marvelled at his fine body, so strong and muscular. She loved feeling his firm and warm body pressed against her, and his thick cock within her pussy. She had identical feelings about Mark, too.

He pointed at her on his way to the door. Stay there. His bare butt cheeks jiggled slightly as he walked out of the room.

Val dug her elbows into the bed as she rose slightly. She looked at the dark computer screen sitting on her desk. Guilt crept into her mind. She should be looking for jobs and a place to live instead of staying in bed and fucking all day and night. Her night out had been memorable, but the time had now come to face reality. Sighing, she slipped out of bed. Eat first then work. Time for frisky playing can come later as a reward.

She stepped into the bathroom and grabbed the robe from behind the door. The cold tiles under her feet gave her a slight chill. Tying the cord to hold the robe together, she hurried from the room and into the hall.

After turning the corner into the kitchen, she found Mark and James standing side by side facing the counter and talking softly. Mark had on his navy blue boxers while James was still naked. A grin spread across her face upon seeing James cute butt. The temptation to pinch one cheek prodded her. Fighting the urge, she walked up behind them with her arms outstretched.

What are my two favourite men up to? She came to a stop between them, with her hands on their hips.

Fixing you a sandwich, Mark said grinning.

Oh? What kind? She glanced at the counter. Three mammoth-sized cold cuts lay on three dishes. Her jaw dropped at the mountain of meat stacked between the pieces of bread. She assumed hed fixed one sandwich per person.

I prepared a salad, too. I thought you might be hungry. You havent eaten a decent meal since yesterday afternoon.

She was hungry, but not starving like a lion. Maybe the reason hed put together such a hearty meal was because he hungered for all the food himself.

It looks good, she said, eyeing the meat suspiciously. There was no way she could eat all of it. She doubted she could eat half and a salad.

But? James prompted.

Its a bit much.

James chuckled and poked his elbow at Mark. Told you.

Mark grabbed a knife from the counter and pushed it into the cold cut, slicing it in two. Yeah, yeah.

Well, lets not waste it. If youre hungry, dig in. Dont let me stop you.

James reached for one of the plates. Mark abruptly smacked his hand, forcing James hand to retreat. The brown-haired genie glared at his partner in crime.

Could you at least put some shorts on? Mark said. 

Amusement flashed on Vals face and she shook her head.

Fine. James took a step back. I dont see what the big deal is.

Well, we clearly do, Mark said.

James turned, but he hadnt made it out of the kitchen when the phone began ringing. He stopped and spun to face them.

Val reached over the food and lifted the receiver. Hello?

Hey, Val. Its Terri. How are you? She sounded cheerful.

Im good. Getting ready to grab a bite to eat. Val smiled at Mark.

Its almost three-thirty in the afternoon. Are you just now eating lunch?

Val twisted to look at the microwave above the stove. The time showed three twenty-four. She stared in shock at the digital display. Had they spent that much time in bed?

Val?

Im here. I was checking the time. She twisted to face Mark and noticed James was out of sight.

Terri laughed. Did those two hunks keep you busy?

Yeah, a bit.

Are they still there? The excitement in her tone matched that of a child at a candy store.

Well…

Terri gasped. They are, arent they?

Lets just say that we are getting to know each other well.

Laughter burst from her. Woo-hoo! Good for you. Those men are hot.

Val couldnt stop herself from chuckling. Yes, they are.

Mark took two dishes and headed towards the dining room.

Im so happy for you.

Thank you. And thanks for taking me last night. I had a really good time. Val strolled from the kitchen and into the dining area. Mark passed her after hed left the two sandwiches on the table.

Oh, Im sorry we didnt spend much time together. But it seems like you might have found someone or more. She giggled softly.

Val pulled out the chair to sit down. Yeah, theyre really nice guys. Very compassionate and caring.

Oh my. Sounds like youre really getting to know them.

Val sat and slid the plate closer, scraping the table softly. We are getting to know each other very well. And it wasnt a lie. Although she hadnt known Mark and James more than a few days, she felt very comfortable with them and she was confident they shared similar feelings. Shed been honest with them, and vice versa. Did they truly know each other? No, but they had shared enough that she believed they could have a lasting relationship, one filled with love, compassion and hot sex.

Really? Terri sounded surprised.

Theyre great guys, through and through. Val picked a piece of meat from her sandwich then ate it.

Are we talking about sex, or their personalities?

Val grinned, though her friend couldnt see it. Both, actually.

Thats so fucking awesome, Val. Im envious.

Thanks, but I still dont have a job or a home in thirty days.

Mark headed towards them with the other sandwich and two bowls of salad in his hands. He appeared in deep thought with his gaze lowered. As if he sensed Val watching him, he looked up and smiled. He set the food on the table then returned to the kitchen.

Which brings me to the other reason for my call.

Oh?

I was thinking at breakfast time and came up with a plan that may help get your job back.

James strolled into the dining area from the living room. He wore a pair of red boxers and held a calm look on his face. At the same time, Mark returned with another bowl and salad dressing bottles. He set everything on the table. James took the seat across from her while Mark sat in the one to her left.

A plan? What kind of plan?

Im going to ask to speak with top management in the morning.

Why, Terri?

Because I cant sit idle about what happened to you. Letting you go was wrong. So, I came up with a top ten list why they need to hire you back and gave examples for each one. Im going to present it to them and respectfully request your reinstatement.

Valeries heart stilled at her friends thoughtfulness. If Terri were in the room, Val wouldve reached out to hug her.

Terri, you dont need to do that.

Youre not going to talk me out of this. Ive made up my mind.

Terris determination resembled that of a mad bull running at Pamplona. Val knew it all too well, having lived with her for a couple of years. Since she had no way of changing Terris mind, she didnt bother to argue.

Please be careful. Id hate for them to turn a cold eye towards you.

Oh, I dont care. If they do, Ill look for another job. Sam makes enough to support both of us, so I could manage for a while without a job if I had to.

Val looked at Mark and James. They were leaning towards each other and saying something she couldnt hear.

I hope it doesnt come to that. I know how much you like it there.

We are a family. We spent years together, which is why I truly think they made a mistake in laying you off.

Val reached for another piece of meat. Well, I wish you luck on winning them over, and hope it doesnt cause any problems for you.

Both men turned to face her. A second later, as a cool breeze brushed over her, she realised what shed said. Shed used the word wish.

Thanks, I appreciate it. Ill call you after I meet with them and let you know how it works out.

Val swallowed hard. The word had slipped from her lips so easily. She hoped and prayed shed brought good luck to Terri and not the potential for harm. Shed seen too many movies where a person made a good wish but it backfired and brought chaos instead. Staring at James, she wondered if she could take her wish back.

Yes, call me and let me know. Good luck, Terri.

Enjoy your day with those two gorgeous men.

I plan on it.

Terri chuckled lightly before she said goodbye.

Val set the cordless phone on the table. Please tell me nothing bad will happen to her.

Were not the kind of genies that bring death and destruction, Mark said.

She paused for a few seconds. Did bad genies exist? She wanted to ask, but veered back to her current problem. I guess Im very cautious. My intentions were…honourable, to bring her good luck. Id hate for something horrible to happen, like I get my job back, but she loses her job as a result. That wouldnt be right.

James lifted one of the salad dressing bottles. Fate will take its own course. We give it a boost, but what happens will always depend on the person making the wish.

Val chewed on his words. Shed made the wish, so the outcome would depend on her. It made logical sense. If she wished for a million dollars, it would be up to her to spend it wisely so she didnt go bankrupt. If she asked for a new car, shed have to take care of it and drive safely to avoid accidents. Everything had a consequence dependent upon her choices. So, if the scenario she gave came to fruition, she could probably save Terris job if she denied reclaiming her old one.

It was a good wish, Mark said as he poured dressing over his salad. Your intention was a good one.

It was. She reached for one of the halves of her sandwich.

James stabbed at the lettuce in his bowl. Then you have nothing to worry about, except making your last wish.

Which means we need to worry, Mark said in a low voice as he looked at James.

Val gave them a confused look. Why do you say that?

They both lowered their eyes. As the silent seconds ticked by, Val suspected something was wrong.

James pushed the food around in his dish. After you make your last wish, we have to leave and you have to return us to the spot you found us.

How could she have forgotten? The last wish meant they had performed their job and had to go. But she didnt want them to leave. There had to be a way out.

Do you really have to leave? Why cant you stay here until?

Thats not how it works. The spell forces us to return to our home where we will wait until the next person finds us.

But there has to be a way to break the curse. Her tone held a hint of desperation. She didnt want her favourite men to leave. Moreover, she hated the fact that they were doomed to travel for eternity without enjoying their own freedom.

There is one, but the spell prevents us from telling you, James said.

Val set her food back in the dish. As she leant back in her chair, rubbing her hands together, she thought about how to break the curse and set them free.

What if I broke the bottle? Would you have to stay in the living world?

Mark chuckled as he chewed on his food.

No, the spell would simply place us in another one, James said with a grin.

A horrible thought came to her mind. What if they magically appeared in a bottle and it sat there for months before she noticed them. How would I know which bottle you went to? 

James lifted his fork in preparation of eating the salad hed gathered on it. He held it over the bowl. We'd probably end up in a bottle somewhere else, not here, since the curse takes us to whomever needs our help. But we can come back and visit before the next person frees us.

You can visit? She couldnt hide her excitement.

Were only allowed to visit for two minutes an hour. And we can only pop in and out while we are waiting. Once someone finds us, we will not be able to come back anymore.

She stared at him. Two minutes? How did they know?

We had plenty of time over the centuries to test how long we could stay out of the bottle, Mark answered, as if hed seen the question written on her face.

Two minutes wouldnt allow them any time to really chat. It wouldnt give them any time to touch, kiss, or love each other. Two minutes would bring nothing but heartache. No. There had to be a way to release them from their confines.

Val noticed the grim expressions while the two men pushed around their food. She was hungry, and without a doubt they were too. But the mood had dived south. She wanted them to stay, and clearly they wanted to remain with her. As long as she didnt blurt out a wish, everyone would be fine.

Thankfully, she didnt know what else to wish for. Sure, she needed a job and a home, but she wasnt going to wish for them. She wasnt going to make any wishes for as long as possible.

Well, you dont have to worry, I dont have any plans for making another… She pressed her lips together so she wouldnt say the word.

They both lifted their eyes to her.

She shrugged. I have everything I need, besides work and a place to live. Im confident I can resolve both by browsing the classifieds online, which I plan to do after lunch.

Were here as long as you want us, James said as a smile slowly breached his lips.

I want them until I cant breathe anymore. Does that count? If only I could wish for their freedom and we could live happily ever after. But it cant be that easy. Nothing ever is.

Sighing, she chewed on her sandwich. After a thorough search on the computer, shed ponder over a way to end their eternal curse and draft a list of possibilities to present to them. While they couldnt tell her how to break the spell, they might be able to give her clues. She hoped. Until she discovered the answer to release them, she would think first before speaking to avoid another slip of the tongue. It was the best plan she could conjure.

As for Terri, Val prayed her wish would bring only good luck. In less than twenty-four hours, shed find out. And if Terri did lose her job, Val would have to seriously consider if her last wish should go towards helping her best friend or the two men who deserved freedom.




Chapter Eleven







Wake up, sleeping beauty, said a soft voice.

A gentle caress glided along her arm and sent a chill through her. She slowly crawled out of her sleepiness and opened her eyes. Mark lay in front of her with his head on a pillow. He was staring at her. His hazel eyes were the kindest and most inviting shed ever seen on a man.

Hello, beautiful. He gingerly ran his finger down her nose. Weve missed you.

She inhaled a deep breath. What time is it?

Behind her, she felt the bed move.

Almost ten a.m., James said.

She rolled onto her back and found him on his knees, looking down at her. Ten?

Val recalled spending hours at the computer, searching and applying for jobs. Shed spent a few of those hours looking for a place to live and sending inquiries. Then shed taken a break for a shower and had grabbed a bite to eat. The two men had tried to convince her to chat with them for a bit and snuggle on the sofa. Shed resisted their tempting bodies and sparkling eyes and had headed back to her room to make a list of possibilities to free them from their curse. Well, shed ended up back on the computer, researching. Hours had passed and shed only been able to compile a small list. Shortly after sunrise, shed decided to take a nap on the bed. It now seemed shed dozed off for several hours.

Why didnt you wake me? she asked with a yawn.

Mark pressed his elbow into the pillow and prompted his head up. Because you looked cute, and youd worked for hours.

You needed the rest, James added.

Maybe they were right. Since theyd spent countless hours tangled together over the last couple of days, shed burned plenty of energy. But all of it was well worthwhile.

Val sat upright and noticed her tank top and thin pyjama bottoms were still on her. Mark and James must not have slept with her. If they had, she would be naked.

Would you like some coffee? James brushed the hair away from her face. We have some waiting for you, and Mark is willing to fix an omelette if youre hungry.

Nodding, she said, Both sound good.

Mark leapt out of bed. Ill get the food ready. He left the room before shed taken her next breath.

Val rubbed her eyes as she yawned again.

Are you all right? James asked.

Avoiding his gaze, she nodded and forced her jaw closed. Ill be fine.

Truthfully, she was worried for them and Terri more than she was about finding a job or a new home. She had applied to over twenty openings and had fired off emails to nine people regarding apartment vacancies and rent-to-own properties. She held high confidence someone would contact her regarding both. As for Terri, she had no idea what would happen to her friend during her meeting with management. Concern over how to free Mark and James weighed heavily in her mind, too. All the anxiety was probably making her sleepier than normal.

Is there anything I can do to help? He crawled around her and pushed the pillows aside.

Youve done enough already. I feel spoilt with all the special treatment youve given me the last couple of days.

He placed his hands on her shoulders and gently massaged her, pressing his thumbs and fingers into her flesh. She straightened her spine, yet relaxed under his calming touch.

In case you couldnt tell, Mark and I enjoy taking care of you. Its been pleasurable for both of us.

She equally enjoyed the pleasure and dreaded thinking about them leaving. Yet, it was a strong possibility if Val had to use her last wish to help Terri.

Im going to miss you and Mark.

He gently massaged her back. His breath grazed over her shoulder as if hed sighed heavily. Not as much as we will miss you.

She found his words difficult to believe. Theyd travelled for centuries and probably slept with thousands of women. Surely she was below average compared to the women theyd entertained. They were hot men. Any woman would take comfort from them, and more. She suspected they wouldnt miss her for long.

I should check to see if Terri called. She crawled out of bed with a touch of sadness growing in her heart. She hated to admit that she would have to see them go, but eventually she would. Her last wish would go either to Terri or to free them. If she helped Terri, the genies would have to return to a bottle. If she made a wish to free Mark and James, theyd undoubtedly leave her within a week. Theyd spent centuries cooped up. She had little doubt theyd want to enjoy their freedom. And they should.

Valerie?

Shed almost reached the door, but stopped and turned to face him. Yes?

He hurried off the bed and came to stand in front of her. If theres something on your mind, perhaps you can share it with Mark and me. We may be able to help.

Worries plagued her mind, but she wasnt about to share them with either man. She didnt want to disappoint them if she had to use her last wish to help Terri.

Ill be okay, but thank you.

He lifted his hand and as he reached for her cheek, she stepped back to avoid his touch. Confusion claimed hold of him and he pressed his lips together.

I really need some caffeine. Before he could say another word, she twisted and left the room.

Vals heart ached, as if someone had jabbed a knife in it. Hed treated her with nothing but pure kindness and shed rejected him. She felt horrible and ill. To ease her mind, she reminded herself theyd leave her the minute they could.

A delicious smell of coffee and eggs drifted into her nose on her way to the kitchen. Although she no longer felt hungry, shed make an effort to eat.

She turned the corner and found Mark standing in front of the stove with a spatula in his hand. A wide grin spread on his face as his eyes met her.

Hungry?

Uh…a little. She turned to the phone on the counter, trying to hide her lie. The red light remained immobile, indicating she had zero messages.

James strolled into the room. He walked straight to the coffee maker without glancing her way. Have a seat. Well bring everything to you.

After he had poured the dark liquid into a cup, he set the coffee pot back on the burner. Val took the full cup off the counter as he turned to grab it.

I can fix this. Thank you, anyway.

She passed him and set it on the counter on the other side of the refrigerator. The time had come for her to stop counting on them to do everything for her.

Is there something wrong? Mark asked.

She grabbed the milk from the refrigerator and let the door close on its own. No. Im waiting on Terri to call me. Im anxious to find out about her meeting with management.

Is that it? James asked as he folded his arms across his chest.

She stirred in sugar and milk with her coffee. Im worried, thats all. Theres really nothing you can do to help me. Even though she spoke the truth, guilt pressed upon her. She believed in being open and honest with her friends and lovers, sharing and expressing her innermost thoughts. But what was the point if her lovers were going to leave soon and she would never see them again?

Are you worried for your friend? James asked.

She took a sip of her caffeine drink then gave him a nod.

Shell be fine. You wished her luck with her meeting.

Yes, but everything has a price, a consequence. Shes going to ask them to give me my job back. I fear she will have to pay a steep price for me.

James shook his head. Everything will work out. Youll see.

His fine choice of words offered her little comfort. Sure, life would balance itself, but she feared shed have to work harder to find the right balance.

Sighing, she sipped more coffee and leaned against the counter. Mark pressed the spatula into the dish on the stove while James stood with his attention directed towards her. For over a minute, no one spoke a word.

Mark turned his head and gave James a shrug. Something is wrong, James said, then directed his attention to Val. I can feel it in my soul.

His twinkling eyes sent a dagger to her heart. Holding her cup of coffee, she turned away from them. She didnt want to break down and cry. Shed recently regained her confidence and determination, thanks to them, and was able to face all the problems in her life with her head high. Heartache would eat her alive and bring her back down if it made it too deep into her heart. She needed to put distance between them to prevent such misery.

Steps away from the dining room table, the ring of the phone brought her to a halt. She spun with her cup in hand and the brown liquid nearly spilled over the edge. Carefully, she stepped back into the kitchen. After the second ring, James lifted the receiver. He handed it to her as she reached him.

Hello?

Valerie, you are not going to believe what has happened. Terri sounded excited, too keyed up.

What is it? She set her coffee on the counter.

James moved to the other side of the kitchen, across from her. He leant back with his hands on the counter behind him.

I cant believe it. Its incredible. A miracle. You have to meet me.

Meet you? Where?

Here at work.

I dont have my badge to get in. Val headed to her bedroom.

Call me when you get here. Ill come down and escort you in.

Val hurried to her closet. Can you give me a hint as to what is going on?

She giggled. No, but trust me, youre going to freak out. Hurry up and get here.

Val tugged a shirt from a hanger. Im getting dressed now. Ill be there as soon as I can.

See you soon.

Val hit the end call button and headed for her dresser. She set the phone down then grabbed a bra from one of the drawers. As she removed her tank top and dressed, she pondered about Terris sudden excitement. Shed said it was a miracle. What had her claiming such a thing?

As Val slid off her pyjama bottoms and tugged on a pair of blue jeans from the drawer, she considered the possibilities of Terris excitement. Maybe management had promoted her. Perhaps shed convinced them to give Val her job. Or maybe management had decided to advance Terri and her friend would hire back Val. Whatever the reason for the upbeat mood, Val suspected it pertained to her since Terri had asked her to get there as quickly as possible.

Is everything all right? James asked.

Val twisted around to find him standing near the bed. Yes. I have to meet her at the office. Ill come back after I find out whats going on. She seemed very excited. She rushed back to her closet and grabbed a pair of shoes.

Should we wait here for you?

Yes. But if I need you, can I call you?

Of course. He offered her a kind smile, and her heart warmed.

She walked up to him and gave him a kiss on his cheek. Thank you for being so kind to me.

Before she could step back, he grabbed her arms, tugged her to his body and claimed her lips. Within seconds her body came alive, aroused from his hungry kiss. She wanted him, wanted to stay with him and Mark for as long as humanly possible. Maybe shed get the chance now, but she had to hurry and meet Terri to find out.

She placed her hands on his warm, solid chest, and gently prised her mouth away. Im sorry, but I have to go.

If you need us, dont hesitate to call. We will do anything for you, Valerie. Anything.

His strong, passionate gaze confirmed his words. Theyd helped her so much already, and yet they were willing to give more. They were truly amazing men, one of a kind.

She took a step back and lowered her arms. You and Mark mean the world to me. I hope Im able to help both of you one day. Maybe today if she was lucky.

Youre a very kind woman. Im honoured to have met you, and I know Mark feels the same. If I could hold you in my arms and care for you forever, I would. I hope you get what you are seeking, what you long for, with or without a wish.

Her eyes became teary. If she didnt leave, she would break down and cry. She lowered her head, and turned away. I have to go.

Mark was slicing the omelette in half when she stopped at the kitchen counter. She disliked leaving on such short notice, especially since hed prepared breakfast for her.

Im sorry, Mark, but I have to go. She grabbed her purse and keys.

Its all right. James and I will eat it. Ill fix something when you return.

She planted a kiss on his cheek, just as she had done to James. Behave while Im gone.

He chuckled. We dont have a choice since you wont be here. But when you get back…

She stepped back out of the kitchen. Game on.

His eyebrows rose and she laughed softly.

See you in a bit, she said and gave a goodbye wave.

Val left the apartment, skipped down the stairs, and walked briskly to her car. The bright sun warmed her skin and forced her eyes into slits. Shielding her eyes, she glanced up and saw a clear blue sky above her. Beautiful weather for a happy dayat least she hoped it would be a cheerful one.

She settled into the drivers seat, lowered the windows then headed for the main road. The traffic had died down, since most people started their jobs between eight and nine. It took twenty minutes to reach the office from her apartment complex. After she had parked in a spot on the lot, she called Terri and announced her arrival.

Val walked into the lobby of the office building and stopped near the front desk. She waited with her attention pointed at the elevators. Terri appeared within a few minutes. Her high heels clacked loudly after she stepped from the elevator. She wore a short, navy blue skirt and matching blazer with a white blouse underneath. She greeted Val with a wide grin and bright eyes.

Youre going to flip out after I tell you the good news. She curled her arm around Vals then tugged her towards the elevator.

Whats going on, Terri?

They stepped into the waiting elevator. Terri pressed the button for the twelfth floor.

Val immediately faced her friend. Why are we going to twelve? You work on the eighth floor.

I have to show you first. She continued to maintain her energetic smile.

Lips pressed tightly together, Val stared at her friend. What did she have to show her? Only management worked on the top floor.

The ding of the elevator announced their arrival. As the doors opened, Terri waved Val onwards. Come on.

Val followed Terris quick stride down the hall, passing the check-in desk along the way. When the young woman sitting behind the counter raised her head, Terri waved her hand in the air. The lady smiled at them.

As they continued down the hall, Val wondered if she was about to walk into a meeting. She hadnt dressed for one, nor had she put on makeup or fixed her hair properly. If she had to face management looking the way she did and ask for her job back, Val suspected the big bosses would simply laugh at her.

Please tell me Im not walking into a meeting.

Terri stopped at the last door on the right and withdrew a key from her blazer. Oh no, I met with management earlier.

More confusion clouded Vals mind. She didnt have a clue what Terri was up to and it was driving her crazy. 

Terri unlocked the door and pushed it open. She walked into the large office and stopped in the middle. Val followed her inside with slow, hesitant steps. Windows along two walls enclosed half of the office, which was as big as her apartment. Not far from the left end of the room, a wooden desk faced away from the view of the city. A bar with stools took up most of the space at the other end of the room. In the centre, behind the bar, a flat screen television hung on the wall.

What do you think?

Val twisted to find Terri with her arms outstretched.

About this office? Its big.

Terri chuckled. I know. Isnt it great?

Sure. From the corner of Vals eyes, she gave Terri a suspicious look. Whose office is this?

Terri lowered her arms and stepped closer to Val. Would you believe me if I said this is your office?

Vals heart jumped. What?

This is your office, and mine is across the hall. The same excited grin from earlier made another appearance.

But… How?

I met with management and provided them with a long list of facts and reasons to rehire you. They were floored with what I gave them.

And they just said Well give her a job? Val couldnt believe management would give her such a luxurious office, let alone reinstate her position so quickly. Nothing came that easy.

They couldnt give your old job back to you because theyd phased out positions. They were going to hire two new managers, so they asked me if I thought you would be qualified for one of the openings. Without hesitation, I said yes. Then they gave me the other spot because they said I had the guts and determination to handle it.

Val stood mummified and she felt certain her eyes were ready to pop out of their sockets. Her heart raced. Could it be real?

They laid me off and now want to rehire me as a manager? And theyre making you one too?

Terri giggled while she nodded. And the position comes with a very nice condo about fifteen minutes from here. I told them I wasnt interested since Sam and I are getting married.

Val blinked and shook her head. Did you say the job comes with a condo?

Terri gripped Vals arms. You and I will be working together as managers, and you get to move into a new condominium in two weeks. She gave Val a small shake.

It all seemed too unreal, like a dream. Are you sure?

Yes, Im sure. Terri turned and walked towards the desk. She picked up a piece of paper and brought it to Val. I even have the email confirmation letters. One is for you and one is for me. They sent one to your home account, too, but I told them to forward me a copy and Id make sure you received it.

Val took the papers from Terris hand and read them. Both contained the current date and congratulated them on their recent promotions. Vals letter was longer as it included information about the condo, such as the address and date she could begin moving into it. The letter even specified she didnt have to pay any rent as long as she remained employed with the company. Near the bottom of the letters, theyd listed a salary. Val gasped at the amount.

Are you kidding me?

What? Terri stepped to Vals side to look at the letters.

Did you see the salary on here? Its twice as much as I made before.

Its all real. We start in a month.

Val found herself speechless. Nearly all her worries were gone. She had a job making double her old salary and a free home. Talk about a well-spent wish for her friend.

This is incredible. Excitement filled Vals soul. She no longer had to concern herself with looking for a job or a place to live. In her new spot, shed have plenty of cash to buy a new car and live well, saving as much money as she could. Life seemed perfect. And, sadly, the deal seemed too good to be true. There had to be a catch.

Val lowered the papers. What do we have to do in our new positions?

Well be working on projects to expand the company. They said we would have to work over some nights and weekends occasionally, but never more than fifty hours in a week. And if we did work that much, we couldnt the next week.

Manager positions required more responsibility. Val was more than capable of handling the task. And if she had to work extended hours, she would do it without a second thought. Once again, Val thought something was missing.

Is there anything else?

Terri shook her head. Nope. Thats it.

Val took a deep breath as she considered whether or not to accept her new opportunity. If I turn it down, Ill have to continue searching for a job and a home. And theres no guarantee I will find a job in a reasonable time. If I accept the position, Ill have to take the chance something could go wrong. I could turn out to be like a lottery winner who blows all their millions of dollars and files for bankruptcy within a few years. I want this new job, but can I handle it? I have a solid work ethic and I have a vast knowledge of the company and processes. I helped many co-workers and they considered me their go to gal. Im qualified, so why not take the job? Im more than capable of being a manager.

This is a once in a lifetime opportunity.

It is, Val. We could really help this company grow. I know we can make a difference. Weve always worked well together.

Smiling at her friend, Val said, Okay, Ill take the job.

Terri threw open her arms and let out something similar to a scream and a squeal. She embraced Val in a hug. Together they laughed with joy.

Im so happy. Everything will work out. Youll see.

Im sure it will.

A sense of relief flowed through Val. She still felt a touch of fear, but her confidence was much stronger. She would work hard to make sure she didnt fall flat on her ass and wind up broke like the lottery winner.

Terri withdrew an object from her pocket. Heres the key. We dont start for a month, but youre welcome to come at any time to get it fixed to your liking.

Val took the key from Terris fingers. Do I need to respond to their email?

Oh, yeah, you do, so they know you have officially accepted the position. I sent them my response before you arrived.

The minute Val returned home, shed log in and reply.

Anything else?

Nope. Terri pushed up her sleeve and glanced at her watch. Oh crap, Im supposed to meet Sam for lunch. Do you want to come?

No, Ill stay here a few more minutes before I head back home.

Terri gave Val one last hug. Call me if you need anything or have questions.

Thank you. I owe you big time.

Honey, you dont owe me anything. You deserve this. Im glad I could help you for a change. Terri lowered her arms and stepped back. Stay as long as you like. If anyone gives you a problem about being here, call me.

Have a nice lunch with Sam.

Terri backpedalled towards the door and smiled. He doesnt know yet. I cant wait to see his reaction when I tell him about our promotions. Hes going to freak out.

Youll have to call me later and tell me.

Terri gave a wave of her hand. Count on it. She turned and left Val standing alone in the large office. The loud clack of her heels on the hardwood floors travelled down the hall then finally disappeared.

Val turned to the window and stared at the view of the city. For the first time in days, life had started to feel normal again. Now that she had her home and work issues resolved, she could move forward with her life. And she wanted Mark and James to be a part of it. But did they want to be a part of her world? There was only one way to find out.




Chapter Twelve







Val watched the group of travellers walking along the sidewalk from her new office window while she waited for Mark and James to arrive. Shed called their names to summon them minutes ago. If they didnt magically appear as they had at the club, shed use her cell phone and call her apartment.

Happiness enlivened her heart and soul.

Nice view, James said.

She turned to find him standing to her left.

I bet its better at night, Mark added. He stood on her other side.

Both men wore jeans and button-down shirts. This time, theyd tucked their shirts inside their pants. And no surprise, they looked hot.

Was everything all right with your friend? James asked.

Yes. She somehow convinced management to give me one of the new manager positions they had available. She took the other one. The position also comes with a free condominium. I now have a job and a place to live.

Mark walked past her and headed for the desk. She noticed he carried a beer bottle in one hand. Judging by the green colour, she suspected it was the same bottle shed found at the beach. Their home.

Thats good news. See, everything worked out well. You have to have faith. James warmed her heart with his smile.

Faith. What an interesting choice of words. Did she believe they loved her as much as she loved them, and that theyd want to stay with her if she freed them from their curse?

What are you thinking right now? James asked with a tilt of his head.

I was thinking I know what I want my last wish to be.

Told you she would be ready, Mark said.

She peered past James and found Mark sitting on the desk next to the bottle. He rose and headed for them, but he looked at the window as if he was trying to avoid making eye contact with her. His humourless expression bothered her.

James took her face into his hands. Before you make that wish, could you give us one last kiss?

Staring into his eyes, she saw sadness. Did he and Mark want to stay with her? Would they miss her in their hearts, or just miss having sex with her? Their intentions always seemed genuine, tender and loving. Then James words repeated in her head. She needed to have faith.

I love you, James, and I love Mark. There, shed said it.

He didnt speak. Instead, he pulled her lips to his and gave her a kiss rich with meaning. Tingles of desire spread through her as he gently played with her tongue then sucked on it. Her body weakened and her heart fluttered. She wanted to melt into his arms, mould to his strong body, and keep her mouth glued to his strong lips. He was tender and loving, and certainly proved his feelings.

My turn, Mark said, and she felt a soft caress along her arm.

James ended the kiss, but, before releasing her from his grasp, he pecked her lips, cheek, then moved to her ear. My love for you runs deep into my soul. I will miss you more than you can ever know.

Biting down on her lip, she fought the tears building in her eyes. He stepped back and Mark filled the empty space in front of her.

I wish we had forever to love each other. Id make every minute count, he said before he wrapped his arms around her and pulled her to his body.

Val welcomed his loving embrace and met his lips. Mark commanded her attention, kissing her with passion, with hunger. With his body pressed to hers, she felt the vibration of his pounding heart. Unlike James, who treated her with tenderness to show his love, Mark aggressively proved his. Her knees weakened as he vehemently fondled her tongue. She wanted him to love her forever. Grant his wish.

James patted Marks shoulder. I think its time we let her make her final request.

Mark slowly ended the kiss and relaxed his arms. I never get tired of kissing you. He pecked her lips. Every inch of you.

I will second that. James grinned as he slid his hands into his front pockets.

Mark stood next to him. Together, they stared at her. Their kind eyes and solemn expressions made her weep. She couldnt help it. She loved them and didnt want to see them go. One tear after another rolled down her cheeks, before she wiped them away.

Why are you crying? James asked as both men came to her rescue. He rubbed her back while Mark took hold of her hand.

I know what I have to do, but it pains me. I love both of you.

James tucked her hair behind her ear. Trust in your heart, and everything will be fine.

He always said the kindest words. She doubted shed ever meet anyone like him or Mark ever again. The thought made her heart ache. She wondered if she should take the selfish route, wish for them to please her for eternity. Theyd all end up happy. Wouldnt they? Could both freedom and pleasure exist?

She wiped under her eyes. Im ready to make my wish.

Mark held onto her hand. James took hold of her free one and gently squeezed it. She looked into James eyes, then Marks.

I wish you and Mark were free from the curse put upon you, to live your life how you choose, and to share your love and happiness with whomever you wish.

In the next second, a strong gust of wind blew over them. Her hair fanned behind her. Everything around her disappeared. The windows and office melted away into darkness. Fear took hold as she lost sight of her two lovers. She tightened her grip on their hands to ensure they were with her. They were.

I wish for Valerie, she heard James say.

I, too, wish for Valerie, Mark said.

The air grew cold, causing her to chill and gooseflesh to form. Whats happening?

Slowly, the world took shape around her. The floor, furniture and the sunlight shining in from the windows came into view. It was the strangest awakening shed ever experienced. The bright side of it was seeing Mark and James still standing in front of her. They hadnt misted away to their home.

The sound of a loud clink made Val flinch. Glass scattered over a hard surface. James and Mark twisted to look behind them. The bottle Mark had set on the desk lay in pieces, some of them on the floor.

Val gripped their hands. Oh my God. Whats happened?

The two genies faced each other. She did it, James said.

Mark grinned and nodded. Think you can handle her? I know I can.

What are you talking about? What happened? Vals heart raced. She wanted to know if shed caused more harm than good. The bottle lay in pieces scattered everywhere. What would happen to them now? Did she break the curse? Her anxiety had skyrocketed in a matter of seconds. She needed answers.

The two men faced her with smiles and wide eyes.

You freed us from the spell. Of all the women weve met through the centuries, you are the first to use your wish to free us, James said.

And you gave us a wish at the same time, Mark added.

I meant what I said. You deserve to live freely. I want you to find someone who will make you happy.

James slid his arm around her waist then kissed her head. Youre the only one I want. I wished for you.

Mark stepped closer to her other side and coiled his arm around her, too. He shoved his hand into her back pocket. That makes two of us. Or shall I say three? He kissed her cheek.

Does this mean you are free now?

Absolutely, James said.

Mark grazed the back of his finger down the side of her face. Free to love and take care of you forever, which Im very eagerly looking forward to. Can we go now?

Bliss filled Vals soul. Shed squashed the temptation to make a wish for herself and stuck to what her heart had told her to do. Shed hoped Mark and James would want to stay with her, prayed they loved her as much as she loved them. Be it luck or faith, her wish had come true and both men wanted to stay with her. Life couldnt be better.

And if she ran into a string of bad luck again, at least she had her two hot and seductive men to help her survive. With their loving care, she knew shed make it through any issue.

Val slid her arms behind them. Lets go home.

In each others arms, they walked towards the open door. The worst day of her life had led her to the best. She had everything she needed with her new job and place to live. And now she had what she wanted, Mark and James.
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Chapter One





Heaving a sigh of relief, Star slammed her desk drawer closed. Another school year over, and not soon enough to suit her. This term had seemed to drag on longer than the previous one, and the previous one had crawled slower than the one before. Star did not like this trend. Was life going to continue like this, until one September she woke up screaming, refusing to get out of bed? This year she had a good reason to be depressed, but even without that additional agony, the joy of teaching was slowly fading. 

She still enjoyed her students and loved making a difference in their lives, but each year that task became more difficult. There was less money in the budget to spend on necessary supplies, and more demands on the teachers time for administrative work. Each child was receiving less personal attention, and standardised testing was changing the way teachers taughtand not for the betterin her humble opinion.

Every year she pondered her future, and this year it looked especially bleak. She didnt know what grade level she would be teaching next year, if at all. Rumours of layoffs flew fast and furious. Scooping up her purse and the box containing the last remnants of desk junk, Star took a last glance around then walked to the door. She made it halfway across the room when the door opened. 

An odd-looking man stood in the corridor. He was tall, thin and pale, and his shirt and pants hung on his body like garments on a clothesline. His skin was pure white, almost transparent. Star tried to place him as a parent but failed. She opened her purse, instinctively reaching for pepper spray. There were others in the building and no reason to suspect danger, but better safe than sorry. The stranger entered the classroom.

Ms Lite? he asked in a surprisingly deep voice. 

Star had expected more of a dry whisper to come from his skeletal frame.

Yes, thats me, what can I do for you? 

Could I speak with you for a moment? About my son. 

Well, hell. Star badly wanted to say no and go home. She was convinced this man wasnt the father of one of her current pupils, and if his son was due to be with her next semester, she would rather wait until then to start parent-teacher talks.

I have another appointment to get to, she lied. Could this be taken care of via email?

Ill only take a moment of your time. Could we sit?

Placing her box of junk down with a thud, Star sat in a student desk and gestured for the man to do the same. They werent built for an adultcertainly not for someone of his heightand she hoped his discomfort would shorten the conversation.

Im Curtis Smiths father, he said, offering a large hand for her to shake. He was in your class last year. He spoke very highly of you.

And how is Curtis? Star asked, racking her brain, trying to remember a student by that name.

Hes fine. Hes with his mother now. I saw him recently and he asked me to give you this. The man produced a small glitter-covered box. Curtis said you helped him a great deal with his studies, and he never properly thanked you. He wanted you to have this as a token of his appreciation. The man stood. Thank you for your time, Ms Lite. He gave her a wan smile and exited the room.

Star sat for a moment, not quite sure what had just happened. It dawned on her the man hadnt given his name, just his sons. Curtis Smith rang a bell, but she couldnt picture him. He must not have been a troublemaker or an exceptional student. So many students passed her way, she had a difficult time keeping track of them all, no matter how hard she tried.

Grabbing her junk box once again, Star headed for the door, relieved the encounter had been brief. Weird, but brief. She would look up Curtis Smith when she got home, but right now getting out of this building before anyone else waylaid her was the priority.



* * * *



Once home, Star flung her purse on the kitchen table and dumped the box of classroom debris in a corner. The mess would more than likely sit there for the summer, then she would hastily dig through it and pull out what she needed when the next school session started up. For now, blissful freedom reigned. 

Yanking open the fridge, she was disappointedbut not surprisedto see the shelves were woefully bare. Time for a shopping trip. Star dug through her purse then ransacked a kitchen drawer before searching in her bedroom and the living room, looking for a cigarette. If she couldnt eat, she might as well have a smoke although she had technically quit. No food, no smokes. Was it too early for a drink? Ah-hatreasure! One cigarette left in a hidden pack. 

The jarring ring of the telephone broke the silence. She checked the caller ID and groaned. Her cousin Betty. She knew exactly what this call would entail and was tempted to ignore it, but Betty would persist until she got an answer. Might as well get this conversation over with.

Hello? Star mumbled into the phone, balancing it on her shoulder. She set down the smoking paraphernalia, not wanting to waste that bit of pleasure with this call.

Hello, is this Star? the voice on the other end asked. 

Who else would be answering the phone at my home, and dont you recognise my voice after all these years? Just once, Star longed to fling a snappy retort at Betty, but sarcasm was wasted on her sweet, innocent cousin.

Yes, Betty, this is Star. Whats up? she asked, hoping to get to the point quickly.

Its your vacation time now, isnt it? Are you excited about having the summer off?

Yes, very excited. Im kind of in the middle of stuff right now. Was there something you wanted?

Oh, I just want to make sure youre getting ready for our Fourth of July party. We should start planning soon.

Betty, its the first of June. Do we really need to think about July this early?

Of course! Theres so much to do. Now, what do you want to be in charge of? The decorations? The desserts? Or maybe the beverage tray. Gosh, Im getting excited just thinking about it!

Star was ready to hurl just thinking about it, but she forced herself to take a deep breath and exhale slowly. Betty had a good heart, she couldnt help if her brain went into hyper drive sometimes. 

How about I call you back in a week? Ive got to unpack my school stuff and get some chores done.

Oh, sweetie, are you still sad? You sound sad. Gosh, I would be too after what that nasty man did to you. Youre such a great catch, its his loss, you know.

Im not sad, Im fine, she said, not wanting to think about her ex-fiancé and that horrible day. Im over him. Youre right, it is his loss, Ive moved on.

Thats the spirit! Dont waste another minute even thinking about him. You just get yourself all together, get those chores done, and give me a call. Dont wait too long, though. Weve got a lot of preparations to make!

Star said her goodbyes and hung up. She tried to work up a little indignation at Betty. Damn her for dragging her into working on a party she didnt even want to attend, and damn her for giving her one more thing to worry about. Star had too many projects to tackle this summer, too many things to do. 

But indignation was not forthcoming. She felt pretty much nothing, the same thing shed felt continually now for the past…how much time had passed since The Event, almost a year? No joy, no anger, no sorrow, just a big fat blah feeling every day. It started as she woke up, carried on through the day and into the night, when she had those last fleeting thoughts dancing in her head before sleep claimed her. Even her dreams had been dull and lacklustre.

And the truth was, she didnt have a darn thing to do this summer, no plans, nothing. Most years she had something lined up, a class to teach or attend, projects to do in her yard or around her housesome undertaking that gave her a good reason to get out of bed each morning. Not this year. Somehow, she had let summer creep up on her without making any plans. 

Star knew her current mindset was not a good place to be. She had heard the words clinically depressed whispered in the teachers lounge and knew that might be the case, but she hadnt worked up enough desire to look into the problem. She kept promising to make a doctors appointment, but never did. The thought of taking pills wasnt particularly appealing, and she suspected medication was all she would get from a physician.

What she really needed was a break from her everyday routine. Maybe find something totally different to do this summer, something way out of the ordinary. Something that would give her the jolt she needed to want to join the human race once more. Right now, she just wanted to smoke this last cigarette before she quit again, climb into bed and pull the covers over her head for the rest of the day.

Star grabbed her purse to locate a lighter and the box the strange man had given her tumbled out. After lighting the cigarette and enjoying the first pull and exhale of smoke, she picked up the box and turned it over in her hands. 

Now she remembered Curtis. A quiet boy, he had only been with them for a month, then his family had left the area, she recalled. What she did remember about him was that he was strange. He looked a lot like his father, thin and pale, and hadnt talked much. Hed sat by himself to eat lunch and had leaned against the brick wall of the school watching the other kids play at recess, never joining in. Shed felt bad for him because the other children had ignored him, but he hadnt seemed to care, so shed let him be. Shed come to find some children preferred to be alone. 

She had finally had to gently reprimand him, though. In the classroom, hed continually watched her, following her every move, even when he was supposed to be doing an assignment. One day shed called him aside and asked him if something was wrong. 

Hed smileda creepy smileand had shaken his head. Shed asked him to please stop staring and had told him it was considered rude to watch a person so intently. Hed just said Yes, maam and that had been the end of the conversation. Hed quit watching her quite so much, and hed moved shortly afterwards. She hadnt thought about him since.

Why would he give her a gift? Had she really helped him? With what? Star slowly opened the lid and jumped as she heard a clap of thunder. A burst of light swirled around her and she felt herself lifted out of her chair and pulled away.
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