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      "It snowed!!" I yell as I jump on the bed that holds three of the sexiest men on the planet, and they are all mine. "Finn! Sebastian! Dean! Wake up, you guys, it snowed!"

      Groans are all I get in reply as the three of them shift. Sebastian's hand pops out of the covers and grabs me, pulling me onto the bed. "You've seen snow before, Rose. Come back to bed."

      "But this snow is different! Now get up!" I reply, wiggling away from his grabby hands.

      "How is it different?" Dean asks, only opening one of his eyes to look at me. "What time is it?" He groans, obviously surprised by the darkness.

      "It's four in the morning. It's different because," I explain, pausing for dramatic effect and waiting until all three of them are looking at me, "it isn't cold."

      "What the hell are you talking about, Rosalie?" Finn looks at me like I've lost my mind, and I can't hold back my laughter.

      "The snow isn't cold!" I yell, too giddy to rein myself in.

      "Yeah, you said that. Explain," Finn retorts, barely covering a smile. He acts like an asshole, but he is one of the sweetest guys I've met. They act all growly and off-putting, especially to other people, but to me? Well, they act like I walk on rainbows and fart glitter. Exaggeration? Maybe.

      "I'm a vampire! It isn't cold for me anymore!" I say, bouncing up and down in a tiny pair of satin sleeping shorts and cami. Normally, I would feel gross in this. It's tight and shows off how not thin I am, but the way they look at me in it makes me forget that I have zero thigh gap and more rolls than a bakery. Before you ask, yes, there is such a thing as a thick vampire. I was chunky when I was changed, so chunky I shall remain. Forever.

      I fell asleep wearing nothing after they ripped every article of clothing from my body last night before they tormented me with their mouths, hands, and cocks. In their arms, blissfully sated, I would have continued to sleep soundly all night if I hadn’t seen the snow falling outside the window. I crawled out of bed, threw on these pajamas, and jumped back on the bed to rouse the guys.

      "Ohhhh, that's right. Your first snow as a baby vamp," Finn teases, pulling me into his chest and holding me there. I wiggle against him, and that just makes him smile as my attempts are futile.

      "I figured that maybe we could go play in the snow. I'd be wearing this..." I trail off, allowing them to take me in with their eyes. I get the desired effect when Finn releases me, and I am able to scamper away from him. "Come on. We could make a snowman, snow angels, build a fort, and warm each other up."

      "Warm each other up? You just said it isn't cold," Sebastian replies, confused.

      I crawl towards him, nuzzling his neck. "Who knows, maybe you'll get frostbite." I purr, grazing my teeth along his neck. 

      He shivers beneath me before pulling my lips to his. "I'd be fine with some frostbite."

      “Well, then get up! It’s still dark out, so no one will see us,” I tell them with glee. They jump out of bed and grab their boxers and t-shirts. I see Dean reaching for some pants, so I rush over to snatch them out of his hands. “Nope! No pants! If I’m going like this, then you all need to go like that.”

      “Rosalie. We can’t play in the snow without clothes on; we’ll get arrested,” Dean explains.

      My eyes roll as I brush him off. “Oh, who is going to arrest us? Besides, if we see anyone coming, we’ll just run away. It’s not like the humans will notice us anyway.”

      Finn pushes Dean out of the way as he makes his way over to me, pulling me into his arms. “Come on, Dean, live a little.”

      “Fine.” Dean releases a groan, throwing the pants to the ground. “Let’s go before the sun comes up.” He smiles at me as he opens the door. “After you, little vamp.”
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      My laughter echoes in the staircase as I run down the stairs towards the nightclub the guys own below their apartment, Vee. I suppose I should call it our apartment now that I’m living here. My feet tap lightly on the wooden floor as I make my way through the room towards the back doors leading outside. The idea of running out into the snow barefoot in these skimpy pajamas is throwing me. Human instincts, I suppose. I listen closely and hear the guys running behind me, but I don’t take the time to look back at them, afraid that any pause will lead to them catching me. When I reach the big doors leading to the back of the nightclub, I slam into them, fumbling with the lock. I hear Sebastian laughing as he comes up behind me, easily twisting the lock and opening the doors.

      “Gotcha little vamp,” he whispers, causing chills to go down my spine that have absolutely nothing to do with the snow outside. I slip from his arms and leap outside, feeling the coolness of the snow on my bare feet. The feeling isn’t cold per se, just noticeably cooler than the floor inside. I turn around and watch as Dean and Finn run out the door behind us, admiring how beautiful they all look in the snowfall. The only light out here is the moonlight, but my new vampire vision allows me to see everything. The light reflects off their beautiful sculpted chests, taking my breath away. They are truly too beautiful for it to be fair. The snow sprinkles in their dark brown hair. Dean brushes his longer hair out of his eyes, which crinkle in laughter as he walks toward me. Finn’s hair is much shorter but still has a sort of wave that shows it would definitely be curly if it were longer. Sebastian has medium length hair that is curly and gorgeous, the kind of hair you want to run your fingers through.

      I take advantage of Sebastian’s closeness, pulling him close to me and kissing him deeply. I lace my fingers into the gorgeous hair I was just admiring, loving the feel of his body against mine. We are so enraptured in the kiss that we don’t notice the sound of Finn running toward us in the snow. Before we have time to react, Finn has tackled us both, throwing us into a large snowbank. Our bodies fall into the fluffy snow causing it to fly into the air around us. My laughter echoes in the night air as I push both of the men off me, spreading my arms and legs out to make my first snow angel. Snow vampire? I wave my arms up and down in the snow, making wings while moving my legs back and forth at the bottom. Dean stands in front of me, leaning forward to grab my hands and pull me up from the ground so that I can admire my handiwork.

      “That is the best snow vampire I’ve ever seen,” I declare proudly, both hands on my sides and my head held high.

      “How many snow vampires have you seen?” Dean asks, his arms wrapping around my middle to admire my snow vampire over my shoulder.

      “Well, this is the first one,” I reply with a smile.

      His chest rumbles with laughter against my back as he squeezes me closer. “It’s the best one I’ve ever seen as well.”

      I spin around in his arms, pressing a kiss to his lips. “Thank you.”

      “Okay, what’s next?” Dean asks, his hands resting on my lower back. Fucking, is what I want to reply, but there is too much snow playing to do.

      “Snowmen! We should each make a snowman and judge whose is best.” I pull myself away from Dean’s delicious body when he releases me and begin bouncing in glee. The guys smile and begin rolling out their snowballs to make their snowmen. I know that this isn’t what they’d prefer to be doing, that if it weren’t for me, they would never be out here in their underwear building snowmen, so the fact that they are doing this for me and with smiles on their faces? Well, it makes me want to scream from the rooftops. It makes me want to cry and laugh and smile as I take in how unbelievably lucky I am to have these men. That I not only got the three men I was desiring but that I get them forever. Literally forever. As a human, I wanted them so much. Not only because they are the sexiest freaking men in the world but because of how they made me feel about myself. How they treated me and how I saw them treat others. When I finally got the chance to be with them, I was so incredibly happy. Then when I found out they are vampires, and I got changed into one myself? Able to spend forever with these men that I love? I still can’t believe how lucky I am.

      “This is a lot harder than I remember it being,” Finn growls as another snowball falls apart in his hands. “It’s so fucking crumbly.” He frowns at the offending whiteness in his hands as it falls to the ground.

      “When is the last time you made a snowman?” I ask as I roll out my second snowball, placing it on my already made larger one.

      “Fuck, I don’t know. There weren’t cars, I don’t think,” Finn replies, resorting to pounding the snow into submission.

      Sebastian stands next to his completed snowman as he begins adding features with a stick. “That can’t be right. I’ve made one since then.”

      Finn pushes snow into a pile and begins packing it into a roundish shape. “Playing in the snow was never something I would do, not even for a woman. I’ve never been a romantic like you, Seb.”

      “Sooo Sebastian, you made snowmen to impress ladies, huh?” I raise my eyebrows in accusation, trying to keep the laughter from my voice.

      “Uhhh…This was decades ago. You would have been a child,” Sebastian explains, looking at me nervously.

      Finn stops slapping his snow-hump to quirk a brow at Sebastian. “Super weird thing to say, dude.”

      “Well...I just mean that it was well before I met you. This is better, much better. Because I love you,” Sebastian goes on.

      “This is definitely my first and favorite time playing in the snow with a woman. Especially one as beautiful as you, Rosalie,” Finn teases, elbowing Dean conspiratorially.

      Dean smiles widely, winking at me. “Oh yes. I never spent a moment in the snow with another woman. I’ve been waiting all this time for you. My beautiful Rose.”

      “Well, that is simply not true,” Sebastian whines until he sees the huge smile on my face. “You are fucking with me. All of you.” He points at us in mock anger before grabbing me in his arms, stepping on Finn’s snow-hump to get to me.

      “Are you bloody fucking serious?” Finn yells as half his snow-hump crumbles. “This is bullshit. Pure and utter bullshit.” He walks towards Sebastian’s snowman, looking as if he were going to destroy it in retaliation before he freezes. “You are such a fucking bastard.”

      “What?” I ask, eyeing him with a smile. “Don’t be a spoilsport. We can’t be good at everything.” I walk over to stand next to him and look at Sebastian’s snowman, or snowwoman. “Holy shit, is that me?” I ask in astonishment. “I’m not being self-absorbed, am I? That fucking snowwoman looks like me!”

      Sebastian laughs, walking over to stand next to his masterpiece. Okay, maybe masterpiece makes me self-absorbed, but it’s fucking me in snowman form!

      “Looks like all that snowman making over the years paid off, eh, Finn?” Sebastian replies arrogantly.
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      I walk back and forth, judging the snowmen in front of me. Well, a snowwoman, snow-hump, and basic snowman. Each man stands next to their snow creations wearing very different expressions. Sebastian looks cocky and proud, not an expression seen on him very often. Finn looks annoyed but is still giving me that smile that makes my fucking panties melt. Dean looks like, well Dean. He is well put together even if he is barefoot with only on boxers on in the freaking snow. His snowman looks just like him, well put together and refined.

      “The winner is…” I announce, pausing for effect. I am very dramatic tonight.

      “Oh, we know who the winner is. Let’s move on to the next snow activity. baby vamp,” Finn grumbles, leaving his post by his snow-hump and walking towards me.

      “Wait a second. We don’t know who the winner is! I mean, it is a snow man competition. I am the only one with a snowman,” Dean points out, waving his arms towards his snowman like he is Vanna on the Wheel of Fortune.

      “Oh, give me a break, Dean. You know Seb is gonna win. His snowwoman is freaking gorgeous, just like our judge,” Finn goes on, winking at me sexily.

      I tap my chin in thought as I look at each of the contestant’s creations. Finn tried, he really did. He even rebuilt his snow-hump after it was knocked over. Dean’s looks really good and would probably win some awards in an actual snowman competition. But damn, I can’t get over Sebastian building a replica of me. Call me vain all you want, Snow Rose looks good.

      “The winner is….” I say again, watching the men stare at me in anticipation. “Sebastian!” I run towards him, arms out, just as I yell his name. His smile is huge and breathtaking, and he doesn’t hesitate a moment before catching me in his arms. Our lips lock into a snow melting kiss that brings me to my knees. I can hear Finn laughing at Dean who grumbles about losing and unfair advantages. When Sebastian and I break from our kiss, my heart is light, and my laughter fills the night air.

      "Okay, okay. Sebastian wins the snowman competition," Dean says stubbornly, causing Seb, Finn, and me to crack up. 

      "You don't lose well, do you, Dean?" I ask with a chuckle, eyeing his sour face.

      He pouts, avoiding my eyes. "I don't typically lose." 

      I giggle, releasing Sebastian and walking over to Dean. I stand on my tiptoes and put my arms around his neck and look into his eyes. His arms wrap around my waist as if they are unable to stop themselves. As if I'm a magnet.

      "Cheer up," I say to him with a teasing smile. 

      A smile immediately crosses his features, and he leans down to softly kiss me on the lips. "Won't be hard to do if this is how you treat losers." 

      "Yeah," Finn whines. "I'm sad too. Why don't you come cheer me up, Rosalie?" 

      "How about we build that snow fort?" I reply, feeling ready to go inside. The touches, kisses, and how freaking sexy the guys look right now make me want to jump their bones. 

      "Okay, okay. Snow fort I can do," Finn says, popping his knuckles before rubbing his hands together. "Where shall we begin?" 

      Finn, Sebastian, and I begin digging in the snow with our hands, making a pretty good-sized hole. 

      I look around at the area and the work we have done so far. "I don't know if the snow is deep enough for a real good snow fort." 

      "Eh, it's good enough." I hear the words as a body crashes into mine, throwing me into the hole. I land in the fluffy snow, eyeing my attacker. 

      "Finn, you destroyed it," Sebastian whines, dropping the snow in his hands to the ground. 

      "You know, I was promised some frostbite, and I have yet to get any," Finn growls, snapping his teeth at me playfully. 

      "Well, then get these off," I purr, dragging my finger along the edge of his boxers. 

      "I know we can't feel the snow, but I still am not a huge fan of putting my bits in it," Finn replies, looking torn. "Plus, I'm not too fond of the idea of frostbite there." 

      "Oh, don't be a wimp." Sebastian pulls his own boxers off and jumps into the hole with us. 

      "Oi, brother. It's a bit crowded down here, don't ya think?" Finn says, shoving Sebastian's naked body away from him whereas I just snuggle into it. 

      Dean walks over and stands above us, his eyebrows raised. "What the hell are you lot doing? You are naked outside, Sebastian! Even if we don't get charged with public indecency, the humans will find it mighty odd for us to be out here playing in the snow in the buff." 

      "They might have a heart attack, seeing one of the famous Whitaker boys naked," I add, trying to keep my laughter quiet as I lay sandwiched between Finn and Sebastian on the ground. 

      "Hey! You all over there! Put your hands up!" a loud voice yells into the night from the other side of the lot. 

      "Shit, cops," Dean whispers to us quickly. "Go, none of us can deal with them in this state." 

      Their lights flash around as they get closer to us. Sadly, their human speed just isn't fast enough. Finn has snatched me up, and we've taken off at a run towards the back doors of Vee before they've made it four more steps towards us. Flash, we are gone. Dean closes the back doors of the nightclub gently, making no noise. 

      "What will they think when we are just gone?" I ask in a whisper. 

      "They'll be confused, but they won't have seen us. The spell the town is under will make them dismiss this. Don't worry," Dean explains, and I calm down a bit. 

      "Son of a bitch! I left my boxers out there," Sebastian says, slapping his palm to his forehead in a literal face palm. I can't stop the laughter that leaves my mouth as I take in the scene of him standing there naked. Then I lose it again as I think about the cops outside, looking at a hole in the snow with a pair of lonely boxers next to it, the owner of said boxers vanishing into thin air. 

      "Imagine what they must think," I choke out between uncontrolled laughter. "Do you think they will know it's us?" 

      "Nah, they won't suspect us," Finn says, pulling my laughing body into his. A knock at the door makes him freeze. "Maybe that's someone else." 

      "At the back door?" Dean says between his teeth, sighing deeply. "You guys go upstairs. I'll handle this." He walks toward the door as Finn pulls me out of the room. We get into the main bar area, and I stop. 

      "I want to hear," I say, finally able to get my laughter under control. 

      Finn eyes me warily but nods, holding a finger to his lips. Sebastian stands behind us, his hands covering his bits. 

      "Were you just outside, Mr. Whitaker?" a woman asks suspiciously. 

      "What? No, of course not," Dean replies, doing a good impression of someone abashed. 

      "Well, we saw a few people out in the snow, and it looked like they were -" she replies with a pause, and I can just imagine her taking in Dean's barely-clothed figure. A soft growl erupts from my throat, muffled when Finn puts his hand over my mouth. 

      "Shhh, baby vamp," he whispers against my ear, his breath causing me to freeze and suddenly realize how close he is to me. I softly push my behind into his crotch, feeling his cock in his boxers. He growls softly in my ear. 

      "I've been upstairs all night until this disturbance," Dean replies shortly. 

      "What about your brothers? Or that woman living here?" 

      "All upstairs. Which is where I think I will be getting back to," Dean says, and I hear the large door sliding across the floor as he tries to shut it, but it stops before shutting completely. I lean slightly around the corner and look. The woman's hand holds the door open while her other hand pushes Sebastian's boxers toward him. 

      "You might want these back. I assume Sebastian is missing them," the woman says with a smile, turning around and retreating back into the darkness. Dean shuts the door, locking it. 

      "How the hell did that woman know they were Sebastian's?" I ask, looking at Sebastian accusingly. 

      "Fuck if I know," Sebastian says quickly, putting his hands in the air in innocence and unleashing his junk back into view. 

      I look over at Dean. "She didn't buy a word of that? Did she?" 

      Dean shakes his head, looking down at the boxers. "No, she didn't. She wasn't human though, so that's not surprising." Dean pauses as his thumb skims the tag of Sebastian's boxers. 

      "Why is your bloody name on the tag?" Dean tone is annoyed as he throws the boxers to his brother. 

      "Oh." Sebastian holds the underwear, looking at his name on the tag. "I like this pair, and I didn't want either of you to snatch ‘em." 

      "Why would we want your underwear?" Finn spits out, looking disgusted. 

      "I don't know. They are nice boxers, okay!" He shrugs. "She wasn't human? Silver Springs has a supe for a cop now? What was she?" 

      Dean looks thoughtful. "I'm not sure, something ancient." 

      "Oh well. Not our problem." Finn shrugs. "Now you, you promised me frostbite, little vamp. Are you going to deliver?" 
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      I yelp as Sebastian snatches me from Finn's arms. "I believe I won the competition. If anyone is getting frostbite, it's me." His laughter shakes my whole body and gives me butterflies. Dean turns to look at us, a serious look on his face.

      "You can't really give a shit about the cop, Dean?" Finn says, trying to steal me back from Seb. "We have other things that we can be doing." 

      Dean nods, then his eyes zero in on me, causing my breath to catch. "You are very right, brother." He eyes me like a predator, and I wiggle in Sebastian's grasp, trying to escape. "Don't let her go, Seb. Let’s take our little snow vamp upstairs." 

      The husky sound of his voice makes me immediately wet. Seb doesn't hesitate, tightening his grip around me and carrying me up the stairs into Finn's room that has become a shared room. The bed is bigger than when I moved in a week ago to accommodate all the bodies in it every night. Finn hasn't even complained, much, about the new additions to his room. I think he knows it makes me happy for us all to be in there together. When we get into the room, he throws me on the bed, and I bounce lightly in the center before he starts walking toward me like I'm prey. It is very apparent that he is still naked, having ditched the boxers somewhere downstairs. 

      "You are overdressed," Sebastian growls, his fingers grabbing my small pajama shorts and ripping them from my body. They drop to the ground in shreds.

      "Hey, I liked those," I hiss through my teeth, feigning anger. 

      "I'll buy you more," Sebastian says before he leaps onto the bed, trapping me beneath him.

      He grabs the hem of my cami and pulls it above my head quickly, freeing my large pale breasts. His eyes zero in on them, and I grind my pelvis into his hardened cock, hating that I still have undies on, separating us. I feel the bed dip as Finn and Dean both join us on the bed, having ditched their own boxers. Sebastian attacks my breasts, kissing and biting them, sending jolts of pleasure and pain through me. When his tongue swirls around my nipple, I moan loudly, arching my back to give him more access. Dean captures my mouth with his, swallowing my moans. I wiggle my ass when I feel fingers latch onto my panties and begin pulling them down. 

      Yes! 

      Two fingers slide through my folds, and my core aches, begging to be filled. "You are so wet for us," Finn growls, removing his fingers from my wetness and sliding them into his mouth. He moans as he pulls them out of his mouth, an audible pop sounding in the quiet bedroom. The sight makes me moan again against Dean's lips, and he pulls away, my bottom lip stuck between his teeth. 

      "Is that right, little vamp? Are you that wet for us?" Dean's smoky voice vibrates across my lips. I nod at him and moan quietly. "Move over, Sebastian, I want a taste." Fire burns in my belly at the look on Dean's face as he moves down, taking his place between my legs. He drags his fingers slowly across the skin on my thighs, stopping just before he gets to where I want him most. 

      "I want you to taste me, Dean," I moan, hoping to motivate him to hurry the fuck up. 

      His smile tells me that he is in no hurry. "In good time." I grind against him as I feel the tips of his fingers lightly touching near my entrance. He glides his fingers through my folds, just as Finn did, and groans. "You are right, Finn, she is very wet." He tastes my wetness on his fingers. "Delicious." 

      I plead with him using only my eyes, watching as his eyes crinkle when his smile grows larger. "I need your mouth, Dean. Please." 

      I feel relief that my begging has worked when his eyes darken, and he leans his mouth toward my core. I feel the closeness and the heat of his mouth but still nothing. I whimper as I wiggle my pelvis, hoping to entice him. 

      "If you don't taste her, I will," Finn growls, and that is all that Dean needs. I moan loudly as his tongue drags across my core, slowly moving towards my aching clit, and when he finally gets to it, it takes everything in me not to scream in ecstasy. His tongue moves in circles around my clit, hitting all the right spots in a way fingers never could. When I find myself close to the edge, he slows down, sucking on the bundle of nerves. My vision blurs as he works me into a frenzy with the help of Finn and Sebastian who are taking turns teasing my breasts, coaxing more soft moans from my lips. My fingers ache to touch any of them, to stroke or rub, to do anything to make them feel the same pleasure they are making me feel, but their cocks are out of reach, and their attacking lips don't give me the opportunity to ask for them. 

      My toes curl, and a fire spreads throughout my limbs as my orgasm hits me. Dean's hands hold onto my legs as they shake in pleasure, and I thrust against his unrelenting mouth. My screams of pleasure are unheard as Finn muffles them all with his lips, exploring my mouth with his tongue. I begin to feel my whole body relaxing as I come down from my orgasm, and I open my eyes again, unsure when I closed them in the first place. All three of my men stare at me, fire burning in their eyes and their cocks all hard with precum glistening on the tips. I lick my lips, tasting Finn on them and wishing that one of their cocks was in my mouth. Dean's lips are still wet from my orgasm, and I can't help but lean forward to taste myself on his lips. 

      "I want you inside me, now," I purr against his mouth, more turned on than I have ever felt. Sex as a vampire is so much better. More electric and passionate. Though I have no way to tell if it's the vampire or them that make it that way. 

      "I can do that," Dean replies huskily, grabbing his own cock and pumping it as he crawls towards me. 

      "You too, Finn. I want you both," I moan, feeling slightly unconscious. I have never asked for more than one of them at the same time. I have fucked one and sucked off another but never fucked two of them.

      "Fuck yes," Finn growls, moving in behind me. Sebastian begins to back away, looking slightly edgy. 

      "No, Sebastian. I want you all," I moan, sliding my fingers around his cock as he inches closer. I feel very enclosed with all of them around me but not uncomfortable or trapped. I feel safe and unbelievably horny. I lean my head to the side, giving Finn access to my neck as he places kisses along it. His cock rubs against my ass, and I feel a slight worry about how it will fit inside me. I have never done anal before, but since I've started dating three men, it's all I can think about. Taking two of them at once, just the thought makes my core clench in want. 

      I feel the tip of Dean's cock as he drags it through my folds, wet with my come, before he finds my core and begins sliding into me. The sound of a bottle opening draws my attention to Finn, who begins pouring lube onto his cock. 

      "Have you done this before, little vamp?" he growls, rubbing his lubed fingers around my rosebud. I snicker at the thought. Rose's rosebud. Not the time. 

      He slides the tip of one finger inside, and I find it quite pleasurable mixed with the feeling of Dean moving in and out of me. "On second thought, don't answer that," Finn goes on before adding a second finger, causing me to wince slightly. He begins scissoring them, stretching me out. "I don't want to know." 

      "I haven't," I say quietly, hating that I can't see his face. That I can't see his reaction to my statement. If it's anything like Dean's face though, it's fucking hot as fuck. The smugness that cross Dean's features because no one has taken me there is clear. Even if he isn't the one that will be doing it first, it is clear he is happy that it is his brother and not some unknown stranger. 

      "That is perfect," Finn growls, adding a third finger. "You are so tight." 

      I moan as he continues to stretch me, laying my head on Dean's shoulder as he fucks me slowly. My legs wrap around his waist, and he thrusts his cock deeper and deeper into me, causing my tits to jiggle in his face. Sebastian’s moans mix with my own as I continue to stroke him, squeezing gently at the base before cupping his balls and stroking him again. As the soft bite of pain begins to lessen, I start thrusting back onto Finn's fingers, loving the dual sensation. 

      "I think you are ready for me. Are you sure about this, Rosalie?" Finn asks, his voice thick with lust. 

      "I am, please, Finn. I want you inside of me," I plead, moaning as I feel his cock at my entrance. I gasp as he enters me fully, and I feel a completeness that is so erotic it's amazing I don't come again immediately. There is an uncomfortable sensation I am unused to, but the slight pain is not unwanted. My eyes connect with Seb's, and they darken with pure lust. My hand is still on his cock, but I've lost the ability to pump him, to do more than just hold my hand wrapped around his cock. I feel it twitch beneath my grasp, its hardness turning me on just as much as the two hard cocks inside me. I lean my head back on Finn's shoulder and wrap my legs tighter around Dean's waist, moaning as I feel them completely seated deeply inside me. Both of them unmoving as they give me a moment to adjust to their sizes inside me. The dual sensations are perfect, but I need them to move. I feel my core clenching around Dean's cock, and he groans, leaning his head forward and placing it on my breast. 

      "Fuck me," I purr, my voice huskier than I've ever heard it. Finn's lips move towards my ear, the graze of his teeth on my earlobe causing me to shiver in their grasp. The move elicits another loud groan from Dean.

      "I can feel your cock, brother. It's freaking me out." Dean groans, his face muffled by my breasts. 

      "Just think of the wall between us," Finn replies, moving slightly and causing all three of us to moan in pleasure. 

      "If you two don't start fucking her, I'm going to take one of your places." Sebastian's voice comes out in a growl, his cock twitching again beneath my fingers. Finn and Dean immediately comply, sawing in and out of me in unison. My fangs ache in my mouth, and I want nothing more than to bite one of them, but I don't want to end this yet, and I think my bite would send them over the edge. 

      "Seb, your cock. I want it in my mouth," I breathe, my voice coming out in hitched pants. His teeth bite into his lip as he moves towards me, positioning himself closer to me and my wet mouth as his brothers continue to pump into me. The sounds of their husky groans fill the room. 

      The tip of Sebastian's cock presses against my lips, and I move my tongue to tease the tip. I grasp the base, keeping him close to me as my tongue beckons him deeper into my mouth. He is halfway into my mouth when I stop to moan around his cock as Dean flicks at my clit. Shit, I'm going to go insane. The sensations hit me from all sides, and I can barely keep myself together as I suck Sebastian deeper, feeling him hit the back of my throat. I fondle his balls and look up at him as best I can from this position; our eyes connect, and his are pitch black. I fondle his balls in a come hither motion and use my eyes to give him permission to fuck my mouth. His hands slip into my hair, pulling it slightly and creating a delightful burn, and he begins to pump in my mouth. Slowly at first but quickly picking up his pace, delving deeper and deeper in my throat. 

      The triple sensation of all three of my men pounding into my body pushes me over the edge. Pleasure snakes through me, reacting to Dean's thumb on my clit and Finn's fingers plucking at my nipples. His hot breaths on my neck and Sebastian's tug on my hair as his cock hits the back of my throat take my breath away. I am unable to voice the words as my body reacts to the large amounts of pleasure invading my body. My orgasm rises to unbelievable heights, and I feel my body clench around Finn and Dean's cocks as they begin speeding up. My stomach muscles clench as fire burns within it, my pussy fluttering. My screams are muffled around Sebastian's cock as Finn pushes me fully over the edge. His teeth pierce the skin on my neck, and it's over. Finished. 

      I come harder than I've come before, and it sends Sebastian over the edge with me. He thrusts into my mouth once more as a growl leaves his throat, feral and dark. He explodes into my mouth and down my throat, hot and all male. The only thing I want in my mouth more is his blood, and I plan to take it once his cock has been removed from my mouth. I lave my tongue around his cock, licking every drop of his come until he removes his cock from my mouth. He drops to his knees, his eyes now level with me, capturing my mouth with fervor. His fangs prick my lip, and that only adds to my bloodlust. I continue to fuck, or be fucked, by Finn and Dean, soaking in all their groans. When Sebastian releases my lips, I move them to his throat, licking the spot before I pierce my teeth into his skin. Any human queasiness I once felt over this act is long gone, loving the taste of their blood too much. I drink from Sebastian deeply, pulling away and connecting my eyes back to Dean's. I lick the blood from my lips, feeling it drip onto my breasts. 

      "You are so fucking beautiful," Dean hisses as he slams into me again, hitting my clit in the most delightful way. "My mate." The words come out in a growl, and my heart clenches. I lean forward and press my lips to his, moving down to kiss his neck. When I find the perfect spot, I do the same to him as I did to Sebastian. When my teeth pierce his skin, he groans loudly, his pace speeding up. Finn matches his thrusts, plunging deeper and deeper inside me as the three of us are pushed closer to the edge. It's when their cocks begin pulsing inside me that I peak a third time, a slow and languid orgasm that makes my whole body feel weightless, each touch of their skin bringing me more pleasure. Their heads both drop to either side of my shoulders as they too come down from their own orgasms. 

      Perfection. It's the only word I can use to describe the feelings coursing through my body. 

      Perfection and love.
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      I stand by our tinted windows upstairs, staring out at the back of the property. I breathe in deeply, enjoying the smell of my caramel coffee as I bring it to my lips and take a long drink. The three snowmen stand out there, looking at Vee, and I can't stop the huge smile that crosses my lips as I think of the men that made them. Men that are still laying in our shared bed. 

      A snow-hump, a snowman, and a snow Rose. How can I be so unbelievably fucking lucky?

      Finn comes up behind me, moving in such silence that my improved hearing doesn't even catch him. I startle slightly as he wraps his arms around my waist.

      "Why so jumpy, little vamp?" Finn says, his voice still thick with sleep. 

      "I'm just admiring your artwork from last night." 

      "Hmmmmmm." He sighs in my neck, causing me to shiver then relax into his hold. 

      "Last night was perfect." 

      He groans in agreement. "Every night with you is perfect, Rosalie." A swoony, dopey sort of smile plasters itself to my lips as I bring my coffee up to them again. "You know," he says, pausing to turn me around in his arms so I am facing him, "I am the only one that didn't get any frostbite last night. That's a pretty good snow-hump out there. I thought I deserved at least a little." His eyes twinkle in humor as he looks at me, his lips in a half pout. 

      "Well, there is always tonight. I'm always up for a little frostbite." I set my coffee on the window ledge and wrap my arms around his neck, taking in how completely sexy he is. How unbelievably lucky I am to have him and his brothers. 

      He smile sexily at me. "It's a date, little vamp." 

      Dean and Sebastian join us, and we spend the day cuddling on the couch and keeping warm on this cold winter day. Even though none of us are cold, we bask in each other’s warmth.

      It seems, like everything else, winter is better as a vampire.
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