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He’ll fulfill her wildest fantasies... but only if she believes.

The Gray Court, Book 1

Leo Dunne has been searching his entire life for the one person born just for him. He finds her
working in his own company, but the shy little Ruby Halloway constantly hides from him. He hatches a
devilish plot with her best friend to bring her out of her shell, and the result proves her desire is more than a
match for his own.

Ruby has had the hots for her boss for some time now, but she knows business and pleasure shouldn’t
mix. While that can’t stop a girl from dreaming, she sticks by her guns and does her best never to be alone
with the handsome CEO. Until the company masquerade party, where she discovers a passion with him that
leaves a mark on her soul.

A family emergency calls Leo away, and rather than spend one night out of Ruby’s arms, he
convinces her to go with him. With his brother’s life on the line, it’s vital she learn how to deal with who,

and what, her new lover really is...before it’s too late.
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Dedication

To Mom, guess what? He lied to you. | don’t care what he says, Dad DOES have scooter envy.

To Dad, just admit it. It will be better in the long run. You’re jealous because | have a headlamp and |

beat you in that race. Come to the dark side. Resistance is futile. Besides, we have cookies.
To Dusty, thank you for daring to believe in me.
And to the woman who wrote our beautiful wedding vows over ten years ago. | hope you won’t mind

that | adjusted them to be the binding of a Sidhe lord and his mate. Even today | read those words and

smile. To me, they really were magical.



Chapter One

“You want me to wear that?”

“Shhh. Honey, this would look gorgeous on you.”

Ruby stared at the skimpy outfit Mandy waved in front of her like a red cape. The move was totally
appropriate since Ruby would feel like a cow in it. “Don’t they have a lovely pumpkin costume? Oh! How
about a pony? I could probably pull off a pony.”

Mandy glared at her. “You have a body most women would die for. You’re curvy, not fat.”

“No. Seriously. How about one of those robe thingies? With a hood! I could get a rubber knife and be
an evil sorceress slash human sacrificer!”

“Ruby! Knock it off.” Mandy tapped one foot impatiently at Ruby’s attempts to get around her. “Try
it on. | guarantee you’ll look incredible.”

“I’m short and fat, Mandy. Short and fat. There is no way | can get away with that costume and not
look like a complete idiot.”

Ruby made one last attempt to move towards the evil sorceress robes, only to have Mandy hold up the
red devil costume with an evil grin. The red leather miniskirt, red satin corset and red horns looked like
something the blonde, beautiful Mandy could get away with. Short, well-endowed Ruby would look like a
moron.

“C’mon, Ruby.” Mandy rocked the outfit, grinning wickedly. “I dare you.”

Oh, no. “No, Mandy.” Ruby turned away from the costume, praying she got away fast enough before
her oldest friend said—

“Double-dog dare you.”

Aw hell.

She never could turn down a double-dog dare. Mandy had gotten her into more trouble with those
three little words than anyone knew. Mandy was the one who’d double-dog dared Ruby to go out with
Bobby in the eleventh grade, though she’d long since apologized. She’d dared Ruby to get even when
Bobby had bragged all over school that he’d “scored, but she was a lousy fuck”. That double-dog dare led
to The Pencil Dick Poster Incident that had gotten Ruby two weeks’ suspension and a stag trip to the prom.
In college, she’d found herself walking backwards for an entire day, just to prove she could. That had

earned her a free meal at her favorite restaurant, though, so that one had been worth it.
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Childish? Yeah. But she just couldn’t resist when a dare was thrown out, especially the way Mandy
did it. I can almost hear the chickens clucking in the background.

Ruby huffed out a breath and turned. Mandy had added thigh-high black leather boots and a black
leather belt. A red velvet choker with a dangling black glass gem completed the look. She grinned and
waved the outfit in Ruby’s face.

“Oh, great. I’ll be a demonic hooker.” Ruby raised one cynical brow and put her hands on her hips. “I
suppose you’ll be going as an angel?”

Mandy’s eyes went wide. “Oh, | like that idea. Wait right here.” And Mandy took off, dropping the
Sexy Little Devil outfit to the floor. Ruby picked up the bustier and held it to her ample breasts, and sighed.
It’s going to be a long party. Watching Leo with whatever blonde he’d decided to bring would just be the
topper on what she just knew was going to be a pretty crappy evening.

She had to stop wondering what Leo would think of the outfit. There was no sense in it. Leo Dunne,
CEO of Fantasy Events, had women literally throwing themselves at him. The man had everything going
for him. Black hair, brilliant green eyes and a body to die for all wrapped up in Armani, he epitomized tall,
dark and handsome. Why the hell would a man like that look twice at five-foot-nothing Ruby?

True, she wasn’t exactly a beer goggle, but she wasn’t the tall, thin, blonde model type Leo was
known to escort around town. It was just too bad she had a huge crush on him. She needed to get over it
and move on. Maybe she’d say yes to the date Mark in accounting kept asking her for. He might not be
Leo, but he was cute, and, more importantly, available.

Out of the corner of her eye she saw a tall, dark-haired man exiting the costume shop, and her heart
nearly stopped. Leo? Nah. Couldn’t be. Every tall, dark-haired man looked like Leo these days.

She snorted in disgust. Mandy had managed to find the exact same outfit in white and silver, complete
with tinsel halo. Looked like she was stuck going to the party in the demon girl outfit. She picked up the
rest of the costume off the floor and followed Mandy to the registers.

Maybe | don’t need a date. Maybe | need therapy. A twelve-step program to get over my addiction to
Leo Dunne. She purchased the devil outfit with a grimace, ignoring Mandy’s satisfied smirk. She grabbed
the bag from the gum-snapping teenager, smiling weakly in response to the clerk’s “Happy Halloween!”
Mandy made her purchase and the two women made their way out of the store. “I’m starved.” Mandy
looked up and down the street before crossing. “How about we go for margaritas and Mexican? We can call
some of the girls and have a night out.”

Oh, yeah. Now that’s my kind of therapy. “Sounds great. Let’s go.” She got into Mandy’s white
convertible with a happy bounce, eager for good food, a drink or two, and the comfort of her friends. With
any luck Leo would stay out of her thoughts.

Her head thudded onto the backrest. And maybe ducks will fly out of my butt.
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Leo looked around at the Halloween party and nodded. This one was strictly for employees of Fantasy
Events, a thank you for all of the hard work they’d put in that year, and so far everyone seemed to be
having a good time. Almost all of his employees and their significant others had shown up. They were even
in costume. Fantasy Events didn’t do an office Christmas party. They usually didn’t have the time, with all
of the parties Fantasy Events coordinated around that holiday. So this was their yearly bash, and he made
the most of it.

It was his favorite time of year, filled with everyone’s fantasies. And as an added bonus it was the one
day a year when he could go to the office without a shirt on and not get arrested for indecent exposure or
sued for sexual harassment.

No children had been invited. This was an adult-only party, and it showed. A few people had
definitely had too much to drink already, so he was glad he’d contracted rooms in the hotel for anyone who
felt they couldn’t drive home that night. Music played loudly, making conversation almost impossible.
Couples danced together on the floor, laughing and talking. Little groups dotted the area around the
dancers, enjoying the buffet dinner he’d had catered.

It was going well, other than one little thing. She wasn’t there yet. Ruby Halloway, the woman who’d
haunted his dreams for months. He turned, wondering where his personal siren was. The party had started
over an hour ago, and Ruby and Mandy were nowhere in sight. He wondered if she’d decided to bail on
Mandy. He hoped not. He was dying to see her in that red corset. He stifled a smile, remembering how
she’d held it up to her chest, looking so uncertain. It had taken all of his willpower to stop himself from
going to her then and there. He’d longed to soothe her but was afraid she’d once again disappear just like
she always did.

It had taken years to find her. When he’d first come into the company, he’d caught the faint, elusive
scent that so drew him now. Maybe if he hadn’t been so busy learning the business and meeting with
clients he might have put more effort into pursuing that scent and finding the woman who now held all of
his attention, waking and dreaming. Instead he’d wasted all of that time. Oh, he’d hardly been celibate in
the last five years. He’d dated plenty of women. Just none of them had been her. The one woman created
by the universe just for him.

It wasn’t until he’d already become CEO, taking over for the previous owner of the Washington, DC
events’ company, that he’d finally caught a glimpse of her. Ruby Halloway. He’d been walking down the
hallway in Accounting, talking to her boss, when Leo stopped dead. She’d been bent over a drawer, pulling
out a file. The tight denim had stretched across the most luscious ass it had ever been his pleasure to see.
He’d longed to walk over, cup that ass, and claim the owner before she knew what hit her.

And then he’d caught her scent. He’d almost moaned at the savage rush of erotic heat. It was only his

employee’s nudges that had made him realize where he was. He’d immediately asked who the woman was.
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She’d heard her name, started, and taken off for parts unknown before he could get an introduction.
She’d been doing it ever since. As soon as she knew he was there, she either hid or left. It was driving him
insane. He’d managed to hide his presence from her once or twice, and caught glimpses of the warm, funny
woman she truly was. He’d finally called in the cavalry in the form of Mandy, who’d been delighted to set
up her shy best friend.

He’d have made his move sooner if it hadn’t been for Kaitlynn Malmayne and the negotiations with
the Malmayne family. Hopefully she now understood that Leo was unavailable for anything she might want
from him. He’d finally gotten Kaitlynn and her posse back on the plane to L.A. It was time, past time, to
claim his woman.

Tonight he was going to do everything in his power to see to it that this time Ruby had no reason to
run. He turned in place again, sighing in disappointment.

If I can find her, that is.

When he finally saw her, he nearly choked. The two women stood together, looking around. They’d
obviously just arrived, and were checking the party out, seeing who was there. Mandy wore a white leather
miniskirt, white satin corset, silver belt, and white choker with a silver charm dangling from it. Her thigh-
high white leather boots had four-inch heels, making her already impressive height even more impressive.
White strips of cloth dangled from two wires protruding from her back, and Leo figured they were meant to
represent wings. A silver halo gleamed above the golden curls that drifted across her shoulders.

Peeking out from behind her white wings was the sexiest little devil Leo had ever seen.

She wore the same exact outfit Mandy did, but in red and black. Gleaming red satin cupped the
smooth golden globes of her breasts. Red leather clung to her hips. Black thigh-high boots hugged those
delicious legs. Tiny red horns peeked out from her reddish brown hair. A black bit of glass dangled from
the red choker surrounding her slender throat. She looked terrified. He studied her face, feeling a sense of
completion that never failed to stun him.

She was the most beautiful woman in the room.

Dark brown brows arched delicately over a pair of sherry eyes tipped with the darkest, longest lashes
he’d ever seen. Her nose had a slight tilt at the end. She nibbled anxiously at her full bottom lip, her high
cheekbones flushed with excitement and trepidation. Her eyes darted around the room, searching for
something or someone.

Mandy pulled Ruby out from behind her and shoved her into the room with a grip that would do a cop
proud. Ruby glared at her friend and wiggled, obviously trying to pull her arm free. That little jiggle did
things for her body that had to be illegal in several states.

He suddenly wished his leather pants weren’t quite so tight. His body saluted the little devil, straining
against the leather. When she took a deep breath, those amazing breasts pushed up and out of the corset,

forcing Leo to swallow a groan.
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Damn. Talking Mandy into giving him a hand getting Ruby to relax had been seriously worth it. The
woman who’d haunted his dreams for months looked incredible. Even under the shapeless clothes she wore
to the office he’d known she was sweetly rounded, just the way he liked his women. Ruby had generous
breasts that begged for a man’s hands and mouth, hips you could hold on to while riding her to oblivion,
and an ass he’d die to sink his teeth into. Voluptuous, that was the word. And her scent. That vanilla and
peaches scent that drifted around her wherever she went. It was enough to drive him insane. Hell, he’d
passed a bakery on his way home the other night and gotten hard just smelling the vanilla scents drifting
out the door. If it hadn’t been for the negotiations with the Malmaynes, he would have been after her a hell
of a lot sooner. Escorting Kaitlynn around town and showing her the sights had bored the spit out of him.
Kaitlynn’s saccharine sweetness was like nails on a chalkboard, not that he’d tell the blonde princess that.
And her sycophantic, selfish cousins were even worse.

If he had to even look at another leggy, flat-chested, half-starved, self-absorbed socialite he’d go stark
raving mad.

Now he just had to convince his shy little devil to take a chance on him. He moved through the crowd,

determined to claim her before anyone else could.

Ruby glared at Mandy, wondering if a jury would convict her if she killed her best friend. Mandy
merely grinned and nudged her again, causing Ruby to lose her balance in those damned four-inch heels.

“Oh!” She squealed, preparing herself for a fall to the hard wooden floor.

Instead, she landed on a hard, bare chest. An incredibly hot bare chest. The best male chest she’d ever
felt before in her life. She had to resist the urge to pet and stroke the rock hard muscles rippling under that
silky skin.

“Sorry,” she muttered, feeling herself turn red. She risked a peek up.

And up. The owner of the chest was tall. Her head barely topped his shoulders in her four inch heels.
She nibbled again at her bottom lip, her eyes tracing their way up to the face above the chest.

Oh boy.

Leo Dunne’s green eyes twinkled down at her, his arms like steel bands around her waist. “Hello,
Ruby.” The satisfaction in his voice was strange. The deep, possessive rumble sent a shiver down her spine.

Her cheeks heated up when she realized just how close she was plastered to his body. She pushed
against that smooth, hot flesh. He released her with flattering reluctance, his hands lingering on her hips
even when she pushed back to a standing position.

“Um, hi.” Ruby mentally winced at the lame reply and stared up into the amused, heated eyes of the
CEO.

Heated?
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“Would you like to dance?” His hands flexed on her hips, holding her even more tightly. She got the
distinct impression the question wasn’t really a question.

“You almost have to,” Mandy’s amused voice came from her elbow. “The two of you match.”

Ruby blinked and took a closer look at Leo’s costume. He wore tight black leather pants, black leather
boots with lots of shiny silver buckles, and not much else. A pair of red and black devil horns peeked out
from his dark hair. In one ear a ruby stud gleamed.

Ruby shot one quick glare at Mandy. Somehow she wasn’t buying her best friend’s innocent act. Add
in that Mandy knew all about her crush on Leo, and that she was close friends with the man’s secretary,
and she had to wonder if Mandy had somehow set her up to match the hunky CEO. “You know, I’m not
sure | can dance in these boots,” Ruby muttered. She wondered how quickly she could get away from Satan
before she made a complete fool of herself and drooled all over him. She also wondered where his date
was. If she was really lucky she’d be able to duck away before whatever blonde he was with saw them and
ripped her hair out by the roots.

“Double-dog dare ya.” Mandy chuckled wickedly.

Aw hell. Here we go again.

Ruby’s spine straightened, her eyes snapping with annoyance and determination. She seized his hand
and practically dragged him onto the dance floor. She might not be able to dance in those heels but she
could sure as hell stomp in them.

He was grateful to his guardian angel back there, but what the hell was that all about?

She turned in his arms in the middle of the dance floor and slapped her hands onto his shoulders hard
enough to make him wince. He tried to get her to move with him, but her body didn’t bend. It was like
dancing with an exatic piece of wood. Gorgeous but stiff.

“Relax, Ruby. | don’t bite.” Much, he thought.

She glared up at him. “Does your date?”

He smiled, slow and hungry. “I came alone.”

“Oh.”

If anything, his answer made her tense up more. The only good part of the dance was the way her
satin-covered breasts kept brushing against his chest. He saw the way her nipples beaded and his erection
grew even more painful behind the tight leather pants. Thanks to the fact that he was at least a foot taller
than Ruby he could see all that wonderful cleavage the corset displayed to maximum advantage. He had a
hard time keeping his eyes on her face; hell, a saint would have peeked. She tried to control her breathing,
but he could tell she was just as aroused as he was.

And she was trying desperately to hide it.
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The music shifted into something low and sultry, tempting him into holding her even closer. He
leaned down towards her and whispered in her ear on impulse, his voice deliberately low. “Relax and dance

with me. | double-dog dare you.”

She jumped. “Relax and dance with me. | double-dog dare you.”

Shit.

She stared up at him and saw the sexy male satisfaction teasing the corners of his lips. His expression
was still heated, drifting lazily from her face to her breasts, the dare he’d just issued vivid in his gaze. He
didn’t think she’d go through with it, and it showed. Warm curls of excitement unfurled deep in the pit of
her stomach. Desire, so rarely aimed at her, held her in its arms. She felt an answering flame deep in the
center of her being, challenging her to accept what he was so obviously offering.

For once, just this once, she was going to go with it, and to hell with the voices in her head telling her
he was only playing with someone like her.

She allowed the desire she felt to unfurl deep within her. She felt it stretch itself, curling through her
being like a sensuous cat, causing her nipples to tighten in anticipation. Her panties dampened in response
to the heat in his eyes. Her muscles relaxed, caught up in the tingles moving through her whole body. She
let her eyelids droop and looked up at him from beneath her lashes. “Like this?”

Was that sultry whisper my voice? The sane accountant part of her brain was shocked. The wicked
little devil that danced in Leo’s arms chortled gleefully as she let her inner sex kitten out to play.

She began to move to the music. Her hips began to sway, causing her stomach to caress his erection.
Oh wow. Is that for me? The feel of his desire only heightened her own. Her breasts rubbed against his
chest in a sultry invitation. Her arms reached up languidly to encircle his neck, her fingers tangling in his
dark hair, she moved. She closed her eyes, the better to enjoy the music, her face tilted up to his in
unconscious invitation. She licked her lips, leaving them wet and pouting and ripe.

“Damn.” The curse was a husky groan, and her lips curved. One of his hands began stroking up and
down her back, moving her body in time to his. She opened her eyes when his hand caressed her ass. His
head was tilted down over hers possessively. His other hand kept her firmly up against him, his fingers
splayed in her hair. His normal suave mask was gone, leaving behind the look of a hungry predator.

Holy shit. Her entire body was on fire. He moved one of her hands down to his chest, cradling it in his
own. She couldn’t help but caress him, opening her hand to feel the muscles undulating against her palm.
Those hard planes and wicked muscles were covered in the finest, warmest silk she’d ever been privileged
to touch. His hair was soft, cool to the touch, an erotic counterpoint to the strength in his back and neck.
When she felt him bend down to her it didn’t even occur to her to pull back. The thought of finally tasting

his kiss was almost enough to bring her to her knees.
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The first brush of his lips against hers was the most incredible thing she’d ever felt in her life. He kept
the kisses light, fleeting, brushing at her mouth the way his cock brushed against her stomach, teasing her
with what lay beneath both his lips and the leather. The hand caressing her ass was both possessive and
gentle. She looked up at him, stunned at the ferocious desire he’d managed to pull from her with just a few
touches. The desire stamped across his features brought her to her senses with a jolt.

What the hell am | doing? This is my boss!

With a gasp, she pulled away. “The dance is over.” Turning on her heel, her cheeks heated with
embarrassment, she practically ran off the dance floor and headed straight for the ladies’ room.

She told herself it wasn’t that she was hiding from Leo. After all, she had to do something about her
wet panties or she was going to wind up staining her expensive leather skirt. Right?

Too bad | don’t believe myself. She threw open the bathroom door and bolted inside like the little
chicken she knew she was, grateful she hadn’t broken her neck in her mad, stumbling, boots-from-hell dash

across the room.
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What the hell is she doing?

Leo watched as his little imp left him standing in the middle of the dance floor. His cock was hard and
aching and his mind totally confused. “Shit.”

“Ruby’s shy.”

He turned towards Mandy, who was dancing with Dave from Marketing. Dave was currently dressed
as a Viking, an easy choice with his blond good looks.

Leo cocked one eyebrow at Mandy and received a glare in return. “Seriously. She’s shy. | had to
double-dog dare her to wear that outfit. Do you think Little Miss Conservative would have worn it
otherwise?”

His gaze traveled back to his little devil just in time to see her disappear into the ladies’ room. Oh, no
you don’t. No more running away. He looked back at Mandy, winked, and sauntered after his devil,
determined that this time she wouldn’t avoid him.

Before he got two steps, his guardian angel grasped his arm. “By the way, she doesn’t think she’s
attractive.”

He turned, astonished, and stared at her in total disbelief. Ruby was one of the sexiest women he’d
ever seen. She shrugged. “There’s a history there, some stuff even | don’t know about, but it’s true. She
thinks she’s short and fat.”

She thinks what? The image of her in that racy corset, and that seductive skirt, with those sexy
boots...how could she think she was fat? She wasn’t fat, she was perfect. He took a deep breath and let it
out. “Thanks, Amanda. | appreciate all your help.”

“No problem. But, just so you know, boss or no boss, you hurt her and I’ll hire some really burly guys
to rip your head off and shit down your neck.”

She smirked and danced off in the arms of the Viking, leaving Leo with a bemused expression on his
face. Turning back to the ladies’ room, he stalked across the floor, dodging the social groups littering its
edges. He side-stepped the rather blatant come-on of a slightly drunk redhead, hoping she was one of the
employees taking advantage of the free rooms. With a wink and a shrug, he pointed to the ladies’ room.
She sighed wistfully and headed for the bar, leaving him standing in shadows.

Leo crossed his arms and waited for Ruby to come back to him. It had taken him weeks to put this

plan into action. There was no way in hell he was letting her walk away from him tonight. Not until he
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knew for sure whether or not she was the one. But from the way his body and mind were reacting, he was
pretty sure of the outcome. Now all he had to do was claim her. He grinned at the door, eager to confirm

what every sense already told him was true.

Ruby didn’t know whether it was possible to die of embarrassment or not. She was so flushed and hot
from her erotic dance with her boss (her boss for Christ’s sake!) that she was literally shaking.

“Hey, nice! We all wondered who would finally capture Leo’s attention.” Suzanne, the accounting
department’s secretary, gave her a thumbs-up on entering the bathroom.

Ruby bit her lip. “I haven’t captured his attention!”

Suzanne laughed. “Wanna bet? He’s standing outside the ladies’ room, and | doubt he’s waiting for
me!” With that she entered a stall.

Ruby sighed.

“Oh, by the way, he said you should come out, and he double-dog dares you.”

Shit.

He was watching the door, waiting for Suzanne to deliver his message. Ruby popped her head out
long enough to stick out her tongue, darting back in before he could grab a hold of her. She could hear him
laughing through the closed doors.

He laughed. | stuck my tongue out at him like a ten-year-old, and he laughed.

“Aw, ¢’mon, Ruby!” She could hear the laughter in his voice, could almost picture the bad little boy
smile that would be on his face. “Come dance with me again? Pleeease?”

Something inside her eased a bit. His laugh had been genuine, not the kind that hurt, but the kind that
wanted you to share in it. She was tempted to peek back out but odds were good he’d be a little closer to
the door this time. She wondered if she could just wait here until the party was over.

No. Way too juvenile. Besides, with the way he was acting, he might just come in and try to fetch her.
Or worse, send in Mandy. With a sigh she straightened both her horns, and her spine, and drifted to the
door.

“Good luck!” Suzanne stepped out of the stall with a smirk and headed for the sinks.

“Thanks,” Ruby muttered, opening the door a crack and peeking out. She’d barely got the door
opened when a strong, masculine hand snaked in, grabbed her by the arm, and yanked her out. Pulling her
behind him, Leo headed back to the dance floor. Wrapping her securely in his arms, he grinned down at
her. “Gotcha.”

“l thought you were supposed to be the devil, not a caveman,” she grumbled, trying not to notice how
good he smelled and failing miserably.

“I’m not Lucifer. I’m just a very horny guy.”
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Ruby stared up at him, her jaw dropping in shock. She didn’t know whether to laugh or scream for
help. “I can’t believe you just said that.” A wicked grin teased his lips. “Wait, scratch that. Yes I can.”

He laughed, hugging her closer, his head bending over hers in a move that screamed possession. His
hands roamed down her back, landed on her ass and squeezed. “Believe it,” he whispered, rocking her
closer to his aching erection.

He leaned down and kissed her. And not those light, butterfly kisses he’d given her earlier. Oh no.
This time it seemed like he was intent on licking her toes through her mouth.

Shock raced through her system. Oh my God, I’m being kissed by Leo Dunne! Either he’s lost a bet,
his mind, or...

He plundered her mouth and she lost her train of thought, caught up in the heat and wonder of Leo’s

desire.

When his tongue darted between her lips to dance with hers she moaned, and it was all he could do to
keep his hands steady. Little flickers of light danced behind his eyes, his magic almost pulling out of his
control. Something clicked into place inside him. His veins bubbled with joy, tenderness towards the petite
woman in his arms filling him to damn near overflowing. Gods above, | knew it! She’s the one! He pulled
away from the kiss, breathing hard, mind reeling from the knowledge that he’d finally, finally found the
one woman born to be his.

Ruby gulped, her face full of stunned heat. “Help?”

He leaned down quickly and licked the tender joining of her neck and shoulder. He felt her tremble
under his hands. Oh, a hot spot. I’ll have to explore that later. “Glad to.” He heard the hint of Irish in his
voice and couldn’t care less. He had his woman in his arms and all was right with the world.

The slow music they’d been drifting to gave way to something a bit more energetic. Leo lifted his
head and looked around the room for a tall, blonde angel. Finding Mandy occupied with her Viking, Leo
decided to make his move. He took his little devil by the hand and pulled her towards the ballroom door.

“Where are we going?”

He could hear the nerves in her voice but when he glanced back her expression was amused. She
clutched his hand, trying to keep her balance in those sexy-as-sin four-inch heels. When she tripped and
righted herself he frowned, resisting the urge to just pick her up and carry her. He didn’t think she’d go for
that quite yet, although his inner caveman would be more than happy. “Somewhere private.”

She yanked back hard on his hand, stopping him in his tracks. “Hold up there, buddy. I’m not sure this
is such a good idea.”

He turned and looked down at her, trying his best to look harmless. “I just want to talk, away from all
the noise. Don’t you want to get out of those boots for a bit without worrying about getting your toes

stepped on?”
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He saw the indecision on her face, the teasing light leaving her eyes. “You’ve got a certain reputation
around the company, Leo. Let’s face it, I’m not exactly your type. Even if | was, | wouldn’t want to be
another notch on the old bedpost.”

He actually felt his cheekbones heat up. He cleared his throat, trying to figure out how to get her to
agree to leave the party with him. “If I promise not to touch you without your permission, will you come
with me?”

She bit her lip, clearly undecided.

“l give you my word | won’t do anything you don’t want me to do.” He held up one hand and pressed
it against his heart, striking a theatrically wounded pose. “Don’t you trust me?”

To his delight she lifted one skeptical eyebrow. He laughed, dropping the pose. “My word is gold, and
you know it.”

She narrowed her eyes at him. “Promise?”

“Promise.” That my word is gold, darlin’. He caught a whiff of her wonderful scent and nearly
groaned. His hand tightened around hers, daring her to make a break for it.

“Well, all right.” She was frowning. He beamed angelically and pulled her along behind him, not
giving her a chance to throw up any more obstacles.

Once out of the ballroom he headed straight for the elevators. “I’m not planning on staying the night,”
she muttered, biting her lip.

He wasn’t surprised she’d said that, considering what she considered his reputation to be. The fact
that his reputation was mostly exaggerated didn’t matter, only what she perceived it to be did. He’d have to
figure out a way to fix that. “That’s all right. I wasn’t planning on it either.” Planning, no. Hoping, yes.

She looked a little more relaxed, so he decided not to enlighten her.

They stepped into the elevator and he pressed the button for the penthouse, resisting the childish urge
to punch the sky and shout Yes!

The penthouse was absolutely amazing, with gold-papered walls, rich, burgundy fabrics covering the
sofa and chairs and a mahogany entertainment center. A small kitchenette was off to her left complete with
a small table and two chairs. She assumed, the bedroom was off to the right. The entire back wall of the
room was made of glass, affording her an incredible view of the city below, all lit up for the night like the
world’s largest Christmas tree. The carpet beneath her poor, sore feet was soft and plush, a warm honey
tone that complimented the walls.

With a deep sigh of satisfaction, Ruby plopped down on the sofa and considered taking her boots off.
Leo watched her for a moment, looking uncertain, like she might just up and run away from him. When she
reached down and began easing down the zipper on her boot, she could have sworn she heard a sigh of

relief. She looked at him, curious, but he had his back to her and was busy pouring them both a drink. She
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took both boots and set them under the end table, wiggling her toes in the thick, decadent carpet with a
quickly muffled moan. Damn it felt good to get those stupid boots off.

Leo handed her the glass of cola and sat on the coffee table in front of her. “I noticed at the last office
party that you don’t drink very much, so | thought you’d appreciate this.”

She was surprised he’d noticed her or that he remembered. The last office party had been about six
weeks ago, a retirement party for one of the IT guys. She’d done her best to stick to the shadows, avoiding
anywhere Leo was. She hadn’t wanted to make a fool of herself by drooling on him. Besides, he’d brought
some blonde harpy with him. The woman had made faces all through the party, making it clear that she
would much rather be somewhere alone with Leo.

Ruby was absurdly pleased he’d noticed despite his date’s attempts to hold his attention. She saw he
had the other half of the soda in his glass, and her smile turned to a grin. When he held the glass up in a
silent toast, she tossed her hair back and clinked her glass to his before taking a sip.

“So, tell me about yourself.” She tilted her head at him and he shrugged. “I know something about
every single employee in the firm except you. You are a total enigma.”

Ruby bit her lip and sighed. He was right. She’d gone out of her way to avoid him. “Let’s see. I'm
twenty-four, never been married, have a bachelor’s degree from VSU, and, um, I live alone except for my
cat, Cliona.”

He choked on a mouthful of soda. “C-Cliona?”

She pounded him on the back. She didn’t know many grown men who were willing to admit to liking
fairy tales. “You like Irish fairy tales?”

She could sense he was struggling with a laugh and wondered at it. “You could say that. My parents
are both Irish. Why did you name your cat after a fairy queen?”

“She’s a cat, therefore she’s a queen already.” Ruby shrugged, wondering why she was slightly
embarrassed. “I liked the name, and the legend.”

“She ran away from Tir Nan Og with a mortal lover, only to have the fairies steal her back.”

Ruby could feel herself blushing under Leo’s intense scrutiny and turned her face away to stare at the
glass in her hand. It was like he was trying to read her mind. “I think she should have been allowed to be
with her lover. It wasn’t fair of the faeries to decide he wasn’t good enough for her.” She pushed a lock of
hair behind her ear and could have sworn she heard a soft groan. “Anyway, Cliona pretty much rules the
place.” She looked up at him out of the corner of her eye. “Do you have any pets?”

He nodded. “Actually, I have several. | have a cat named Clannad—"

“Like the band?”

He nodded. “I also have a dog named Eire, and horse named Mr. Ed.”

It was her turn to choke on a sip of soda. “Mr. Ed?”

He shrugged, looking a little sheepish and a whole lot sexy. “He likes to talk back.”
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She laughed. “My parents are still together, and living in Petersburg. Yours?”

“Still very much in love. They have a farm out in Nebraska.”

“You’re a Nebraska farm boy?” She could hear the disbelief in her voice and bit her lip, hoping he
wouldn’t be offended and end one of the best nights she’d had in a long time.

One dark brow rose cockily. “Want to see me hitch a plow and dig a furrow?”

“Maybe later.” She blushed again and turned her gaze back down to her glass. Now what made me say
that?

She gave him big brownie points for holding back his laugh.

He sipped the soda in his glass before putting the glass down on the coffee table. He leaned forward,
folding his hands and leaning his elbows on his knees. “My parents emigrated from Ireland after my father
met and fell in love with my mother.” She sensed rather than saw his shrug. “Funny, the way you feel about
Cliona. My mom’s family...well, let’s say they’re a little upper-crusty. They considered my father beneath
them, so when my mom decided to marry him they threatened to disown her.”

She looked into his eyes and saw no pain or regret there. “Does your family see them at all?”

He sighed. “My grandparents passed away. The rest of the clan only sees us occasionally, and it’s
always a little awkward. Mom can’t forget the way they treated Dad, but Dad doesn’t hold a grudge. As far
as he’s concerned, they only wanted what was best for their daughter.”

“He sounds like a good man.”

“He is.” There was a total conviction in his voice that betrayed the love and respect he had for his
father. Ruby found herself revising her opinion slightly of her playboy boss. He sounded like someone
whose family meant a great deal to him.

“Do you have any brothers or sisters?” Ruby had neither, but loved hearing about other’s families.

“l have a younger sister, Moira, and an older brother, Shane.”

“The middle child, huh? How did you wind up with Leo?”

He leaned back, his face full of laughter and memories. “Rock paper scissors.”

“Huh?”

“My parents played rock paper scissors to figure out what to name us. Best two out of three won. Dad
won twice, Mom won once.”

“And you were Leo?”

“Yup. She said | roared like a lion from the day | was born.”

She couldn’t help it. She had to laugh.

“How’d your parents come to name you Ruby?”

“My mom'’s favorite soap opera character. She was so strong, and my mom wanted that for me. It’s

sort of a good luck charm.”
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There was a brief contemplative silence, each of them trying to think of what to say or ask next. It was
strange in that it didn’t feel awkward, the way such silences tended to be. There weren’t that many people
she felt comfortable with. Surprising that Leo Dunne seemed to be one of them.

“Are you hungry?”

Her stomach rumbled loudly at the thought of food.

“I’ll take that as a yes.” He grinned and handed her the room service menu. “Get whatever you want,
it’s on me.”

“Thanks.” And what a buffet that would be! Ruby shivered and looked down at the menu, trying not to

picture how good he’d look coated in chocolate mousse.

The meal was excellent, the beef tender, the potatoes just right, the wine not too sweet. Leo made sure
he ordered a desert with whipped cream, just to watch her lick it off the spoon with those luscious, full lips
and pink tongue. This was the best first date he’d ever been on. She was relaxed and laughing, telling
stories about his accounting department that normally would have caused his hair to stand on end.

Her eyes warmed to a delicious honey color when she was happy. He could stare into them for hours,
and felt like he already had. He’d lit the candles on the table, trying to add a touch of romance to the meal.
The light danced across her skin, creating intriguing shadows he was dying to explore. He could barely
contain himself. He wanted to touch her so badly it actually hurt. His heart was thumping a mile a minute
and his palms were sweating so badly he had to wipe them on his pants repeatedly. It was a wonder she
didn’t think him a total moron. He had no idea what he’d said to her all through dinner.

She was toying with her glass of wine, her expression soft and misty, the stories having finally run
out. She reached up and pushed a lock of hair behind her ear, baring the side of her neck, and he opened his
mouth, knowing something stupid would come out and wind up ending the best fucking night of his life.

“May | kiss you?”

He saw the way her breathing changed at his request, first hitching, then coming faster. It was all he
could do not to yank her out of her chair and across his lap. Little sparkles of light leaped from his
fingertips. He quickly pushed his hands under the table, hoping she hadn’t noticed. He’d never wanted
someone so badly that he’d been unable to control his powers before. “I promised | wouldn’t touch you
without your permission.” The urge to put her in his bed, tie her up, and never let her go was so strong he
was shaking with it. He clenched his fists in his lap, getting his magic back under control with a surge of
his will.

When she licked her lips he nearly lost control again. “Yes.”

The soft, nervous quality in her voice only added to her appeal. He wanted to take care of her, to let
her know she would have nothing to fear, either from him or anyone else, ever again. He would protect her

with everything he had, no matter the cost.
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He stood up and held out his hand. She took his offer and let him help her to her feet. He led her over
to the sofa and helped her sit down, much to her visible confusion. Apparently she’d been expecting him to
kiss her standing up. He’d much rather be comfortable, and the sofa was plush and inviting, rather like the
woman sitting on it. He sat down next to her and cupped her cheek in his hand. She leaned into his palm
unconsciously, a move that spoke of a trust he hadn’t yet earned, but was determined to prove was not
misplaced. Very slowly he leaned forward and placed his lips over hers.

She tasted like chocolate and wine, sweet and rich, with that underlying hint of woman that drove him
nearly insane. He couldn’t wait to see what the rest of her tasted like. The air was filled with her scent,
making his head spin with need. He placed his hands on her shoulders and held her in place while he began

a leisurely exploration of her mouth that had them both gasping for breath.

Ruby felt her breasts lift up in a silent plea for his hands. His kiss was easily the most erotic thing
she’d ever felt in her entire life. She leaned into him, raising her hands to stroke his bare chest. His skin felt
incredible, hot silk over hard muscles, a light smattering of hair around his dark brown nipples narrowing
down to disappear into his tight leather pants. She’d been watching his naked chest all during dinner, dying
to get her hands on it, and now she indulged herself, sliding them up and down, her fingers clenching
slightly in pleasure at the incredible feel of him. She was rewarded for her efforts by his shudder.

Oh, yeah, let my fingers do the walking!

His kiss became hungrier, one of his hands moving up to her hair, his fingers twining in it to grasp the
back of her head and tilt it. He began to ravish her mouth, his tongue thrusting in and out in a promise of
what he wanted to do to her. Just tipsy enough to go with the flow, but not so tipsy she didn’t know exactly
what she was about to do, she drew her hands down his chest until her fingers lightly brushed his nipples.
She played with them to her heart’s content, tweaking them into hard little points, her reward the groan he
couldn’t hold back.

When he pushed her back against the arm of the sofa she went willingly, her panties already soaked
through with her juices. He kept one hand buried in her hair, holding her in place. With the other he eased
down the front of the red satin corset to reveal her breasts to the cool air of the room. His actions were slow
enough that she could have stopped him at any moment, but she had no desire to. Her nipples, already hard
and aching, brushed against his chest, sending jolts of pleasure straight to her clit. Unconsciously she began
to move her hips up against him, silently pleading for his hands, his tongue, any touch he was willing to
give her. She’d never felt this kind of fire for a man before. Its strength was frightening, but the thought of
pulling away was even scarier.

Breaking from the kiss, he began nibbling his way down, lingering in the sensitive juncture of her
neck and shoulder until she was shuddering with need. One of her hands went up to the back of his head

and held him to her. He licked and sucked, his teeth scraping along her skin before latching on. From the

www.samhainpublishing.com 21



http://www.samhainpublishing.com/�

Dana Marie Bell

strong suction of his mouth she just knew he was leaving his mark on her. She arched into him, sucking on
her bottom lip at the incredible sensations shooting from his mouth straight to her nipples and clit.

Abruptly he sat up, his breathing harsh in the silence of the room. “Damn, Ruby. Better tell me now if
you want me to stop or not. I’m about to hit the point of no return, here.”

She watched his throat move as he swallowed convulsively. She could see how affected he was. He
sucked in deep breaths, staring at her naked breasts, hunger and something more written all over his face.
When he licked his lips she hissed, her body arching slightly towards his in a subconscious plea for more.
She’d never felt like this before, like she would die if she didn’t have him right now.

He clenched his fists at his sides to keep from touching her, his legs straddling her thighs, quivering
with obvious need held firmly in check. “Choose.”

She could see the strain not touching her put on him. He held himself steady, watching her, his whole
body tight with need. He trembled, waiting for her answer, and she knew if she denied him he’d let her go.
It would probably kill them both in the process, but he’d do it.

It said a lot about him that he’d kept his word that he wouldn’t touch her without her permission.

She looked up at him through eyes gone heavy with lust and threw seven years of caution to the
winds. When am | ever going to have a chance like this again? Men like Leo didn’t usually go for women
like her, but for tonight, there was no doubt in her mind that he did. “Do it.”

One brow arched. “Do what, Ruby?”

She licked her lips, suddenly nervous. “Do me.”

Emotion flashed across his face, gone too quickly for her to see what it was. Surprise, maybe?
Pleasure glittered there now, mixing in with the lust. “Do what to you, Ruby?” The slightest hint of a
brogue only increased his incredible sexiness. One hand reached down to tweak her nipple. The other hand
began a lazy massage of his cock behind his zipper. Her eyes were drawn to the sight almost unwillingly
before they turned towards his.

“Make love to me.” She looked up at him, her voice pleading and heavy with desire. “Please.”

“My pleasure.”
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Leo nearly came in his pants. It took all of his self control to stop the magic from getting away from
him. If she looked anywhere but at him she’d probably see little fireflies of light darting around the room,
something that hadn’t happened to him before. He’d never lost it this badly. There was a catch in her voice,
a plea he’d rarely heard, the cry of a woman who didn’t think she was pleasing but wanting something she
couldn’t name.

Leo decided that from now on he’d see to it that she never doubted her appeal again.

With that in mind, he moved the hand fondling his cock down to her skirt. With a wicked grin on his
face he began inching it up, exposing the thigh-high stockings and red thong panties she wore to his
admiring gaze.

“Damn, kitten. | like your taste in underwear.” He petted her covered mound, earning a hiss of
pleasure. He turned his hand and cupped her, easing the fabric aside enough to allow them to stroke
through her drenched slit. He looked down and shuddered with need.

She was completely bald. “So fucking sexy.” He couldn’t wait to see her uncovered, but first he
wanted to see her come. He strummed her clit, watching her reactions closely, trying to see what made her
crazy with want. She arched into his hand with a soft cry, her breath hitching. “Right there, kitten?”

He cupped her breast with his free hand, stroking the soft skin around her areola before moving to the
brown nipple. His fingers stroked in circles to match the rhythm he was using on her clit. “Beautiful. So
fucking beautiful.”

She hunched up against him, her hands stroking his chest, her eyes closed in pleasure. He began to
stroke her to climax, dying to see her face in ecstasy.

“Please. God, please!” she pleaded breathlessly.

He leaned down and took one pebbled nipple into his mouth. He sucked and licked as hard as he
dared. He slipped two of his fingers into her hot, wet sheath, matching the tugging pull of his mouth to the
stroking of his fingers. He kept his gaze on her face, gauging her reactions by the expressions flitting across
it. From what he could see it wouldn’t be much longer before she tumbled over the edge.

He bit down, letting her just feel the edge of his teeth. She came with a cry, her muscles clenching
down over his fingers like a vise. Before she finished, he eased down her panties and sucked her clit into

his mouth, prolonging her orgasm.
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She came down from the orgasm, her breathing ragged. He moved from sucking her clit to licking her
slit, trying to ease her down without losing that little touch of arousal he planned on using to go even
further. “God, that was so good.” There was a note of surprise in her voice.

He laughed, happy that he’d pleased her. He spared a brief thought to the lovers she’d had who’d
failed to, but decided the losers weren’t worth more than that. After all, it was their loss and very much his
gain. “Don’t worry, Kitten, the night’s young. It’ll get much, much better.”

“Much better than that, and you’re going to be explaining my death-by-orgasm to the county
coroner.”

The breathless laughter in her voice warmed him. He rewarded her with another long, slow lick.

“Oh. Oh, my. Leo, what are you doing?”

“Eating you, my dear,” he breathed against her wet, inflamed flesh. He couldn’t help himself. It was
the sweetest looking pussy he’d ever seen. He nibbled at her clit and she rewarded him with a breathless
moan.

“Oh. Okay.”

Leo held back another laugh. He’d never had a lover who made him want to laugh in bed before. He
found that he loved that about her. He began to tongue her clit, lapping at it like a cat at a bowl of cream.
He inserted two fingers into her and began languidly thrusting them in and out. Her thighs quivered.
Looking up at her over her satin clad mound he saw her playing with her nipples, bringing them to hard
peaks once more. His cock became rock hard behind his tight leather pants at the sight of her enjoying her
body.

If he didn’t fuck her soon he was going to explode.

She was moaning and panting with need, her body arching against the burgundy velvet of the couch,
her gorgeous tits cupped in her hands. She began to ride the wave towards another orgasm, her expression
exquisitely painful. “Please, please, please,” she muttered breathlessly.

“Say my name,” he whispered, lapping at her pussy.

“Leo.”

“Again.” He took her clit between his lips and hummed, using just enough of his magic to send the
vibrations skyrocketing through her.

“Leo!” She came on a scream, his name ringing out through the hotel room, her body bowed up off
the sofa, her arms flying up above her head, fingers digging into the cushions. One of his hands grasped her
hip, keeping her from throwing them both off the sofa with the force of her orgasm.

She whimpered, coming down from what sounded like one hell of an orgasm. He continued to lap at

her, removing his fingers from her to tug at the zipper of his leather pants, so damn hard he hurt.
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She opened dazed eyes and looked down at him. His tongue reached out and touched her soaking wet
slit and she shivered in response. His hot gaze meeting hers, his hand moved down to his pants. She
imagined him lowering the zipper one set of teeth at a time. She tried to sit up, only to have him hold her
down.

“Stay there.” His command was dark and ragged. He stood and pulled his rock hard cock out of his
pants, stroking it lightly. She couldn’t take her eyes off it. He slid one leg over her to partially kneel on the
sofa over her chest, one foot on the floor keeping him steady. He held the purple head to her lips, a
demanding expression on his face. He stayed perfectly still, waiting to see what she’d do.

Ruby had never given anyone a blow job before, but after giving her two mind-blowing orgasms with
his tongue and lips, she figured she owed him one. Besides, how hard could it be? She was intelligent.
She’d read some really steamy novels. She knew the mechanics.

Remembering some things Mandy had told her and others she’d read, she licked gently at the head of
his cock, breathing in his musky, male scent. The drop of liquid at the tip was both salty and sweet, and he
groaned when she delicately lapped it up. She felt her body coming to life once again, her nipples standing
at attention. He reached down and toyed with one, sending sharp pleasure straight to her pussy. His other
hand moved into her hair to hold her head steady. She opened her lips and he slipped the head of his cock
inside, the warm weight strange on her tongue.

She sucked on it, pleased when he sighed his pleasure. Looking up at him through her lashes, she
could see his eyes glued to her mouth. Leo began moving his cock between her lips, keeping her head
where he wanted it with his hand.

She stroked the shaft with her tongue, earning a groan from him. He closed his eyes, the fingers in her
hair becoming firmer around the back of her head. Heat curled in her stomach at his firm grip, surprising
her. He began carefully moving her head back and forth, his hips hunching to meet her mouth.

“Gods, baby, that’s it. Lick it, kitten. Use your tongue.”

She obeyed his soft command, stroking his cock with her tongue. When she hollowed out her cheeks
and sucked down hard, he pulled out of her mouth with a hiss. “Not yet, kitten. | don’t want to come in
your mouth.”

“Didn’t you say the night was young?” Her own daring surprised her.

He stared down at her, surprised and pleased. “Yeah. Yeah, | did, didn’t I?” He guided the head of his
cock back between her lips. “Suck it, kitten. Make me come.”

He began moving more forcefully between her lips, his eyes never leaving the sight of his cock
entering and leaving her mouth. “That’s it, kitten. Gods, that’s good. I’m going to come soon.”

She could taste him now, that salty sweet flavor stronger than before, and wondered if he was close.
His breathing sped up, his hips hunched faster against her, and with a groan he erupted into her mouth,

flooding her with his taste. She wasn’t prepared for it. She tried her best to swallow but nearly choked,
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some of it getting away from her and dribbling out of her mouth. She liked the look on his face as he came.
He continued to stare down at her, his face twisted in helpless ecstasy. She kept sucking him even after he
was done and was rewarded with a happy, satisfied laugh. He pulled her head away from his half-erect
cock. He replaced his cock with his tongue in a kiss that was both tender and possessive, surprising her.
She didn’t think he’d want to kiss her after he’d come in her mouth, but from the warmth of it she guessed
he didn’t mind. He stroked her hair throughout the kiss and her arms crept around his neck, her heart
stuttering strangely in her chest. In a way it was even more intimate than the sex had been.

He picked her up off the sofa and swung her up into his arms as if she weighed nothing at all. “Time
to get naked, kitten.”

He turned on his heel and carried her into the bedroom.

Once inside the burgundy and cream bedroom he set her on her feet. He peeled the red corset off her,
savoring each bit of exposed skin, kissing and nibbling at her in seemingly random spots until she was
ready to beg him to lick her nipples. He went to his knees in front of her and unzipped her red leather mini
skirt. He slid it, and her red thong panties, down her legs to the floor. She stepped out of the skirt, now clad
in only the thigh-high stockings. His fingers glided over the smooth nylons soothingly, touching every inch
of her silk-encased legs, until he glided up to the juncture of her thighs. With a wild groan he buried his
face in her pussy, licking her clit almost frantically.

With a surprised cry, she came, writhing in his grasp. His hands closed firmly around the globes of
her ass, holding her in place, letting her ride it out, keeping her safe. When it was over he stood up and
hauled her into his arms, kissing her ruthlessly. Their two flavors combined on her tongue, making her
almost wild with want. She pulled away from the kiss. “Fuck me, Leo.”

Leo looked down into her wild eyes and groaned. She pulled out of his arms and fell to her knees with
a hungry look. She eased his pants down his legs and pressed a gentle kiss to his hard cock. Her soft hands
drove him insane with butterfly touches to his ass, his balls, even the back of his knees. His cock sprang to
full attention, eager for more. She unbuckled his boots, pulling them off his feet and practically flinging
them away. He finished removing his pants, dying to see what his kitten was going to do next.

She took his cock in her hands and began to pump. She moved up and down the shaft, pulling on the
upstroke so that his balls bounced back and forth. She licked the purple head, sucking at it till a drop of
precome oozed out of the tip.

“Shit,” he hissed, trying desperately not to come again in her greedy little mouth, astonished at how
fierce the desire was this time, especially considering the explosive orgasms they’d already had.

He reached down to pull her to her feet. She went willingly, laughing when he picked her up and
tossed her onto the bed with a low, throaty growl. Leo stalked over to the bed and began crawling up her
body, pausing only long enough to suckle at her nipples until she was wet and writhing beneath him. Little

mews of pleasure were pouring from her lips now, red and swollen from his Kisses, her expression part
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pleasure, part pain. He nipped at the hard pebbles of her nipples with his teeth, almost coming right then
when her head arched back, exposing the long line of her neck. The move was inherently submissive,
showing her trust in him. He felt like a fucking caveman claiming his woman. He went to his knees above
her, pulled her knees apart and settled himself between them. “Got to fuck you now,” he muttered roughly,
shocking her dazed eyes open. He bent to her in a savage Kiss that took the breath from both of them.

“Leo.” She was gasping when he released her lips, her expression half-dazed fear, half-crazed desire.
He’d never seen anything more alluring in his entire life. Her hands were on his hips, tugging him into her.
Her nails were digging into him, marking his flesh.

He took both of her thighs into his hands and fitted himself to her tight sheath. With a low, guttural
cry he pushed into her, filling her, his balls landing against her ass.

Mine.

He’d never, in his entire long life, felt anything as incredible as the wet sheath now surrounding him.
A part of him watched her reactions, noticed when her body relaxed into his, and waited. It was almost like
she was a virgin, but no virgin could have given him such ecstasy. He breathed deep, expanding his senses
to the utmost. No, no scent of virgin’s blood, no hint in her mind that this was her first time. Maybe it had
been a while for her. He throbbed inside her, desperately trying to hold back while she adjusted to his size.

Hell, it had been a while for him, too, all rumors to the contrary. Since he’d seen a certain perfect ass
bent over a desk, to be exact.

When she finally opened her eyes and looked up at him, he smiled down at her, trying to reassure her
while his body clamored for him to start thrusting now. When she licked her lips he nearly lost it.

“Okay now?” He could hear the plea in his voice. If she didn’t give him the okay soon, he’d start
whimpering and blow his macho right out the window.

She nodded. With a whispered, reverent thank you, he began to thrust himself in and out of her warm,

wet body.

Ruby felt like she’d been impaled on a tree trunk. He was much, much bigger than Bobby What’s-
His-Face had been. If she’d known that calling Bobby “Pencil Dick” was really accurate...

She began moving her hips in time with his thrusts, the movement brushing her clit against the base of
his cock. That sent sensations rocketing through her body that she really, really liked, so she started to
speed up. When he groaned, she looked up at him.

His head was thrown back, his eyes closed, his face a grimace of passion. He eased in and out of her
carefully, like he was afraid of hurting her. He had to be holding back.

Screw that. This was the first time she’d had sex in seven long years, and it was with Leo Dunne. No

way was she going to let him take it easy on her!
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She reached up her hands, gliding them over the smooth muscles of his chest. She just couldn’t seem
to get enough of the sculpted planes and angles. He thrust in and out of her body with ease. The feel of him
moving above her with primal grace made her want to touch, to taste every single inch of him while he
writhed in her grasp. When she reached his stomach he jerked and pushed more of himself into her, causing
her to gasp with pleasure.

She reached behind him and grabbed the firm globes of his ass, watching his cock shuttled in and out
of her body intently. The sight was fascinating, something she’d never thought she’d see even in her
wildest dreams. She pulled at him, trying to get more of him inside. “Easy, Kitten. You’re really tight. How
long has it been?”

“Seven years,” she muttered, tugging at his ass cheeks again.

She whimpered when he stopped. “Seven years?”

“Leo!” She hated whining, but damn it, some situations called for it. This was definitely one of them.

She sighed in relief when he started moving again, thrusting in and out of her harder now, as if the
fact she hadn’t gotten laid in seven years was a turn-on for him. With a sigh of satisfaction she felt him seat
himself fully into her for the first time. She closed her eyes, savoring the sensation of his thick, hard cock

moving inside her with increasing speed.

Leo could hear it whispering in his head in time with his thrusts: Mine! He hadn’t felt this good
since... Hell. Nothing had ever been this good.

He could feel his magic wrapping itself around them, a glittering, sparkling curtain he could do
nothing about. It was hard enough not spilling his seed into her waiting body before she was ready for it.
There was no way he could control his powers.

His magic scented the air with vanilla and peaches, causing her to smile. That soft expression nearly
finished him, so sweet and sexy, a smile he vowed then and there no other man would ever see. That
particular look was his.

He began pulling on her body, faster and faster, thrusting himself in and out of her with growing
urgency. The lights surrounding them began to glow brighter and brighter, his climax inching closer. He
could tell from the way she moved and moaned beneath him that she was about to explode. He had to make
sure she came first. He needed their first time together to be perfect for her.

He wouldn’t be able to hold out much longer. Her eyes were still tightly shut, her teeth nibbling at her
lip as she strained up against him. Her brow furrowed, her lip curled, and he knew she was almost there. He
reached between them and flicked her clit hoping to push her over that final edge.

She came screaming, flinging herself at him, pulling him into her so tightly that when he came his
whole body pulsed with light and the room around them lit up like the fourth of July. He could feel himself
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throbbing inside her, the pleasure nearly blinding him, his come bathing her womb, his light bathing her
skin, Claiming her, marking her as his.
He collapsed against her, half dead from the best goddamned sex he’d ever had in his life, and

wondered how quickly he could talk her into bonding.

Ruby floated down from somewhere so high she hadn’t been able to breathe. There was a heavy,
warm weight draped over her. She could feel someone breathing heavily next to her ear. She opened her
eyes.

Leo was draped over her, his arms clutching her to him tightly like he was afraid she was going to get
up and run from the bed. Her thighs were still cradling his, his now soft cock just beginning to slide from
her body.

Maybe she really had stopped breathing. She could swear she saw fading, twinkling lights
surrounding them. A sure sign of oxygen deprivation.

She giggled.

Leo stirred against her, the curve of his lips tickling the side of her neck. He lifted himself to look
down at her. “Mind letting me in on the joke?”

“I think | was oxygen deprived.”

He tilted his head, a question in his gaze.

“l actually saw little lights a minute ago, like you do when you’re mountain climbing and the air is
really thin.”

He frowned, concerned. “You’ve actually experienced that?”

She giggled again. “Discovery Channel.”

He rolled over onto his side with a sigh, gathering her limp, sated body against his. He kissed her
forehead tenderly, and she shivered, startled.

“l don’t know about you but 1I’m exhausted. Go to sleep, Ruby.”

“Oh, but—"

“No buts, kitten.” He lifted his head and looked down at her, a mixture of tenderness and command on
his face. “Go to sleep.”

She licked her lips. Suddenly, things seemed a little more intense than she’d planned on. “I wasn’t
planning on staying the night.”

“l wasn’t planning on making love to you tonight, either.” Suddenly serious, he said, “Stay with me.”
Her breath caught in her throat at his expression. “Don’t leave me before morning.” Before she could reply,

he leaned down and kissed her with a tenderness that left her breathless. “Please.”
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She only hesitated a moment. With a soft sigh she cuddled up against him, burying her face in his
chest. Closing her eyes she willed her body to sleep. It didn’t take long for the combination of wine,

warmth and incredible sex to gently lull her to sleep.

She didn’t see the relief that crossed his face or the tenderness as he watched her sleeping in his arms.
“Mine.”

Jaden Blackthorn strolled down the hallway, looking neither left nor right. He’d been summoned here
before, and he didn’t like it one little bit.

Snagging the hybrid hadn’t been easy, but he’d known it wouldn’t be. He’d been strong, absurdly so,
and that unique power of his had made things a little...touchy...at one point, but he’d pulled off the job.

Now the Deranged Darling wanted something more from him. Hell, at this point he was considering
paying her room and board since she had him practically living in the mansion. The only thing that made it
bearable was her fashionable Rodeo Drive ass was stuck in East Bumblefuck, Nebraska.

He desperately wished the Malmayne house was a ranch. He’d love to see her get cow shit all over
her Pradas.

He reached the doorway at the end of the hall and pushed it open. He was singularly unimpressed by
the rich surroundings of cherry wood, velvets and silks. Nothing here meant a damn to him other than it
proved they could afford to pay him. This house belonged to Lord Cullen Malmayne and was as cold as the
man himself. The home Jaden shared with Duncan was a great deal warmer.

Then again, an iceberg was warmer than this place. He couldn’t wait to get out of here and go home.

Malmayne the elder was speaking to his daughter, trying once again to get her crazy ass to see reason.
Jaden held back his sigh and waited.

“Shane is here and could easily fulfill the contract, Kaitlynn.”

“l don’t want Shane. | want Leo,” a husky, feminine voice pouted.

If it wasn’t for the fact that the voice belonged to one of the most spoiled women Jaden had ever met
it would have sent shivers of lust down his spine. Instead he shuddered and turned to look at the tall,
elegant blonde. Her white gold hair was done up in a simple French twist a la Grace Kelly. She’d worn a
pale shade of pink today, complementing her fair skin, the silky material clinging to her understated curves.
High heels in a matching shade were strapped on her dainty feet, emphasizing the long length of her legs.
Gray eyes stared at her father with a forlorn expression, her luscious mouth tilted down at the edges.

Jaden hid another shudder. That mouth held teeth sharper than his, and that was saying something.

Malmayne the elder sighed. “I will see if we can negotiate with Leo, my dear, but he’s turned down

all other overtures. Perhaps, if Leo refuses, we should reconsider Shane?”
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Jaden tuned them out, waiting silently and with the stillness only those of his kind could accomplish.
He’d heard this argument before, and knew Cullen Malmayne would once again lose. He opened his senses
to the surrounding area, listening to the heartbeats of all those around him, counting them out until he’d
found even the two “hidden” guards Malmayne the elder thought protected him. Jaden hid his knowledge
of the watchers, keeping his face bored.

“Mr. Blackthorn. Thank you for coming.”

Jaden blinked and turned his darkest, most penetrating stare towards the blonde. “Ms. Malmayne.”

He nearly allowed his grin to escape at her moue of distaste. “Would you like to have a seat, Mr.
Blackthorn?”

“No, thank you, Ms. Malmayne. | prefer to stand.”

There was a moment of confusion on her face before she blinked and gave him her false, sweet smile.
“Mr. Blackthorn, I have another job for you.”

Jaden nodded. “I kind of figured, hon, otherwise you wouldn’t have called.” He smirked, allowing his
teeth to flash at her.

He watched her back straighten with outrage before she shook it off. Her expression was saccharine
sweet. Crap. Now what? Last time she looked like that she had me kidnap someone. She handed him a
piece of paper. “I want you to make the ransom demand on the Dunne family.”

Jaden’s smirk faded into a snarl he quickly wiped off his face. He took the piece of paper reluctantly.
The whole set-up stunk to high heaven and he was already beginning to regret taking orders from the high-
brow bitch. Hell, if Duncan had been home...

But Duncan wasn’t home, and Cullen, the old sap, couldn’t deny his daughter anything she wanted.
Clothes, cars, jewelry. People.

And they had the balls to call him a vampire. It made an honest-to-god bloodsucker cringe.

With a sigh Jaden turned to find a phone.

“Don’t call from here, you idiot! Find some anonymous phone.”

Jaden turned back, his eyes flashing red with his irritation. “How about | go down to the local Wal-
Mart and use the payphone there, sweet cheeks? Got a calling card | could use?”

“Don’t call me that!” Jaden loved that rasping note of irritation in her voice. It took that smooth, sweet
voice of hers and turned it into a verbal Brillo pad. “Do as | tell you or I’ll let Jeremy West know what your
weakness is. Doesn’t he have a rowan tree on his property?”

Jaden paled. “You bitch.” If Jeremy found his weakness, Jaden was a goner. And until he could figure
out how to shut her mouth permanently he had to do what she said. If only Duncan would pick up his damn

messages.
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“l know.” She stared down at her perfect manicure, that sweet, sweet smile on her face, and Jaden had
to forcibly keep his hands to himself. “It would be a shame if Jeremy found out how to destroy you
completely, wouldn’t it?”

With a growl, he glided out of the room and shut the door in her pampered face.

I hate that bitch. He looked down at the number on the paper and headed straight for her private room,
misting through the lock easily. He picked up her private phone and placed the call he’d been ordered to

make, all the while wishing Duncan would get back soon.

There was a freight train running outside her room. Which was odd, since her apartment wasn’t
anywhere near train tracks. Ruby groaned and pulled a pillow over her head.

Or tried to, anyway. Something else was on the pillow. “Get off, Cliona,” she muttered, batting her
hand at her cat.

There was a snort, followed by “ow” in a deep masculine voice.

Ruby’s eyes flew open. Staring at her and holding his nose was Leo.

“Um.” The events of the night before rushed through her head, bringing heat to her cheeks. “Good
morning.”

“Good morning.” If she hadn’t seen the happiness beginning to flirt around his mouth she would have
been mortified. As it was, she was merely horribly embarrassed.

“Did | hurt you?” She reached out with one hand and stroked the bridge of his nose.

He took her hand in his and kissed her palm, heat, humor and tenderness making his eyes shine in the
morning light. They even looked a different color, startlingly light and bright. “I’'m fine, kitten.” With a
groan he rolled over and stretched, a whole body stretch that involved flinging his arms over his head, his
incredible chest bowing up off the bed. She bet if she looked under the covers she would see his toes
curling. And he called her kitten. Right now, he reminded her of a sleek jungle cat, all muscle and sinew
and man.

“How about a shower before breakfast?”

She blinked, staring. He climbed out of bed, his body was magnificent in the early morning light. That
golden color obviously wasn’t a tan, either. There wasn’t a single tan line on him. She knew; she looked.
Closely.

“Of course, there are other things we can do before breakfast.”

He caught her staring at his tight, firm ass. His low, sexy growl sent heat racing through her system.
Oh yeah. She could go for some more of that.

Her stomach, however, had other plans. It growled, loudly. “Or not,” he laughed, reaching down for

her. He grasped her hand he pulled her from the bed. “C’mon, shower, then breakfast.”
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Before they could make it into the bathroom she heard the theme song from The X-Files coming from
Leo’s leather pants.

Leo picked up his pants and pulled out his cell phone. “Hey, Dad, what’s up?”

Ruby held back a laugh. The X-Files? Not what 1’d pick for my dad.

The expression on Leo’s face slowly changed from happy to shocked. Her grin faded away, her
concern for her new lover overriding all of the good feelings she’d woken up with. “When?” He stared at
her and held out his hand. She took it and winced at the way his fingers curled tight around hers. “I’m on
my way,” he whispered, closing the phone. He clenched it in his fist, still staring at her blankly.

“Leo? What’s wrong?”

He blinked and took a deep breath. He looked...devastated. “Shane.”

She pulled on one of the courtesy robes, belting it around her waist. She stared at him, knowing this
was the end of their idyllic morning after. ““Your brother?”

He just stood there, his face building to a burning rage, and she knew something terrible had
happened.

“He’s been kidnapped.”

Ruby looked out the window of the plane once again and wondered how the hell she’d let herself be
talked into this.

He’d stared at her for a moment longer, naked, vulnerable, and hurting, and she hadn’t been able to
help herself. She’d gone to him, allowed him to cling to her, his big body shaking with rage and grief.

That vulnerability hadn’t lasted long. Soon he was on the phone, arranging for the flight, asking that
she order breakfast for the both of them while he made arrangements to go to his family.

She’d quickly showered while he paced, knowing he’d need to leave as soon as possible and he’d
need the shower before he left. She’d dressed in the red skirt and corset, feeling even more out of place in it
than she had at the party.

He’d taken the quickest shower she’d ever seen anyone take in her life, then pulled on the black
leather pants and boots he’d worn the night before, minus the horns. He was on the phone all through
breakfast, his face hard, his expression harsh and cold. He dealt with delegating some of his responsibilities
in the office, letting his staff know that he’d be on an extended leave of absence. It was obvious he had no
intention of returning until his brother was found. A small part of her mourned that, but the larger part
agreed with him.

By the time he was done he must have been starving. His stomach was growling so loudly she was
surprised his staff couldn’t hear it through the receiver. She reached for the phone to call a taxi to take her

home, not wanting to burden him with anything at such a bad time. “Hello? | need a taxi at—"
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She was startled when she found the receiver snatched out of her hands. “Never mind, the lady won’t
need that ride.” He hung up the phone and stared at her, daring her to say something.

She licked her lips and, for just a second, saw his eyes heat up. “Leo, you don’t need to be worrying
about me right now.” She put her hand on his arm, gazing up at him in concern. “You need to worry about
your family. | can see myself home.”

“I’ve made arrangements for a limo to stop off and pick us both up. We’ll stop at my place first, I’ll
pack, and then we’ll head to your place. Our plane leaves in four hours.”

Her mouth opened but nothing came out. He reached up and pushed her jaw shut with one finger, his
expression filled with ruthless determination. “Leo. What do you mean, ‘our’ plane?” She was proud of the
fact that her voice wasn’t shaking.

“You’re going with me to Nebraska.”

“I’m going home to my apartment, changing clothes and doing laundry. You’re going to Nebraska.”

“Don’t fight me on this, Ruby.” His voice matched his face, hard and uncompromising.

“You can’t just up and take me to Nebraska, Leo! A, it’s a federal crime to kidnap somebody, because
| said no. B, it doesn’t matter, because | said no. Besides, what about Cliona?” Her hands went to her hips,
her toe tapping on the thick, soft carpet. Sort of like it wanted to tap on his thick, soft head.

“Taken care of. Mandy’s agreed to watch out for her.”

Ruby’s jaw dropped again, this time in anger. “What?”

“Your bags should be packed by the time we get there. Megan has been very helpful.”

“You had no right!” He’d rearranged her life without even consulting her. Well, at least | don’t have
to call my boss and tell him | won’t be in tomorrow.

He didn’t pretend not to understand her. “I had every right.”

“Leo—" she protested, only to be cut off when he put his fingers over her mouth.

His jaw clenched, pain leaking through the determination on his face. “I need you with me. Don’t ask
me any more questions than that. | can’t explain it yet. Just... | need you to trust me. Please. | need you.”

And that, she knew, was what had done it. Strong, arrogant Leo Dunne had practically begged for her
support. So here she was, winging her way to Nebraska, of all places, to stand by Leo’s side and help him
through this.

I’m an idiot. An idiot on a plane.

His head was back against the seat, his eyes closed, but she knew from the way his fingers were
clamped around her hand that he was far from asleep. His thumb occasionally stroked hers. She couldn’t
tell if he was trying to soothe her or himself. She could feel from the tension in his body that he was far
from calm, and wondered why it was that he wanted her with him so badly. She sighed deeply, squeezed

his hand, and turned back towards the window, hoping she would be able to be what he needed.
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Leo stroked Ruby’s hand and tried desperately to stay calm despite the fear eating a hole in his
stomach.

He couldn’t believe she’d agreed to come, but was eternally grateful he hadn’t had to force the issue.
If necessary he would have used his magic to get her on board this plane, and damn the consequences.

To hell with the office. To hell with protocol. He needed her with him. He’d explain everything once
they were on the farm.

No way was he letting her out of his sight. Thanks to him and the Claiming, she was in danger and
didn’t even know it.

His brother might be the victim, but he had the feeling he was the ransom.
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Ruby was once again staring out a window, but this time it was the window of the Lincoln Navigator
Leo had picked up at the airport. “Have your parents heard anything from the kidnappers yet?”

Leo glanced at her, then turned his attention back to the road. “No, not yet. Other than the initial
phone call letting them know he’d been taken, they haven’t heard a thing.”

“Do they know why he was taken?”

“It could be a number of reasons. First, they might know he’s my brother, and 1’d pay anything to get
him back.” His hands tightened on the wheel. “It could also have to do with Mom’s family. There are those
who still haven’t accepted their marriage.”

She stared at him, stunned. “You’re kidding me. After all these years?”

His smile was sour. “Let’s just say they have long memories.”

She whistled, not surprised when he turned his attention back to his driving. He was silent the entire
way to the farm, his hands occasionally clenching the steering wheel. From the expression on his face she’d
bet anything he was picturing his brother’s kidnappers.

She stayed silent for the rest of the ride, eventually nodding off with her head against the window.

It was dark when Leo finally pulled into his father’s farm. All of the lights were on in the old
Victorian house, but that didn’t surprise him. When he’d told his family he was bringing someone with
him, he’d known they would be more than curious. He’d never brought a woman home with him before.
And even if he had, he’d never bring an ordinary woman home with him under the current circumstances.

He pulled the truck to a stop in front of his parents’ home, not surprised that there were no cars other
than ones belonging to the immediate family there. He turned off the ignition and turned in his seat to face
Ruby.

She was just beginning to wake up, staring around at, to her, unfamiliar surroundings. He watched her
react to the farmhouse, her eyes going wide at the sight of the large Victorian home. “We’re here.” His
voice was husky with fatigue.

She turned to him, looking oh so weary. “It’s all right, Leo. They’ll find him.”

Her comfort warmed the cold place that had settled in around the pit of his stomach. When she placed

one small hand against his cheek, he knew that if he hadn’t already started to fall in love with her he’d have
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lost his heart then and there. He turned his face into her palm and kissed it, accepting the comfort she was
offering. “Thank you.”

She didn’t question what he was thanking her for. She just waited in the car while he came around to
help her out with a sleepy smile that went straight to his heart.

“Leo.”

He turned to find his father standing on the porch, staring down at him with his hands on his hips, the
porch light gleaming off his midnight dark hair. Blue eyes the color of a summer sky frowned down at him.
“Get her inside. It’s cold out here.”

That Irish brogue, sure and steady, washed through him, calming him just as it had when he’d been a
child.

His father turned to Ruby, smiling a warm yet sad welcome. “Welcome to my home.”

His home? | thought Leo’s parents still owned the farm? Ruby watched the man, who looked to be no
more than a few years older than Leo, walk down the porch steps. His long, determined stride reminded her
vividly of the way Leo moved. The man walked up to them, and Leo put his arm around her shoulder and
hugged her close to the warmth of his big body.

She was pulled up short when the man clasped his hand around Leo’s arm. “Welcome home, son.”
His voice held the lilt of Ireland in it, full of warmth that had been missing briefly when he’d first appeared
on the porch.

Leo turned to the other man, and suddenly the two were embracing. “Wish the homecoming was
under better circumstances, Dad.”

Wait. Dad?

That dark haired, walking sex advertisement was Leo’s dad?

“Dad, I'd like you to meet Ruby Halloway. Ruby, this is Sean Dunne.”

The man lifted her hand to his lips and kissed her knuckles. “Welcome, Miss Halloway. | wish we’d
met under better circumstances.”

“Thank you, Mr. Dunne. I’m so sorry about your son.”

Leo’s father nodded, his expression shadowed. “Thank you.” He turned to Leo, the shadows
disappearing. “Take your woman inside and introduce her properly to your mother. She’s waiting on you.”
The man took the keys from Leo and walked to the trunk of the SUV. He turned and winked at her, popped
the trunk open and began to remove their bags.

“C’mon, Ruby. Let’s go introduce you to my mother.”

Ruby couldn’t drag her eyes away from the Irish hunk even though Leo was pulling her up the porch

steps. “Wow.”
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She didn’t even realize she’d whispered that thought out loud until Leo stopped and frowned down at
her. Smiling up at him weakly, she stepped forward, ready for him to open the front door.

The door opened before she could touch it. In front of her stood the most amazingly attractive woman
she’d ever seen. She wasn’t much taller or older than Ruby. The woman’s hair fell to her waist, a straight,
shining curtain of glowing red-gold. Slightly tilted green eyes the color of emeralds peeked out from under
the longest, most lush lashes Ruby had ever seen. Her chin was delicately pointed, her nose fine and
aristocratic, her lips full and pink. She stared up at Leo, those lips trembling.

Suddenly, Ruby wasn’t feeling so good. The woman was looking at Leo with a love so deep Ruby
was moved by it. If he had this woman waiting for him to come home, why had he brought Ruby?

“Welcome home, Leo.” The woman stepped into his welcoming arms, tears falling down her exquisite
face.

“Hi, Mom.”

Ruby unclenched her hands, just then realizing she’d been clenching them.

Of course. Mom. Dad’s a sex god, and Mom’s a cover model. | wonder what Shane and Moira look
like? Ruby had never felt quite so frumpy in her life. She was wrinkled from head to toe, her hair a mess,
her eyes heavy with fatigue, her makeup long since worn off. Her self confidence took a severe hit. She
took a step back, not wanting to intrude on Leo’s reunion with his mother.

She didn’t get very far. One hard hand fell on her arm, pulling her forward. Leo put his other arm
around his mother’s shoulder. “Mom, I’d like you to meet Ruby Halloway. Ruby, this is my mother, Aileen
Dunne.”

“l am pleased to meet you, Ruby. Be welcome in my home.” The woman’s soft brogue had a hint of
Great Britain in it, changing it slightly from the pure Irish purr of her husband’s voice.

“Thank you, Mrs. Dunne.” Ruby held out her hand in greeting.

Mrs. Dunne promptly took possession of it, pulling Ruby into the house behind her. “Now, call me
Aileen, please. And did that son of mine remember to bring everything you need, or did he drag you out of
the house so quickly your head spun?”

“Um, number two.”

Aileen turned a dark look over her shoulder, and that was when Ruby finally believed that the
stunning woman before her really was Leo’s mother. No one but a mother could look at a man like that,
part exasperation, part love.

“It was a bit of an emergency, Mom.” Ruby turned to see Leo pushing his hand through his hair,
grimacing slightly. “I made sure her cat was taken care of, didn’t 1?”

Aileen sighed, a sound that only a mother could make, and pulled both of them into her house. Ruby

bit her lip on a nervous giggle, knowing laughter wouldn’t be welcome at the moment.
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Leo watched Ruby get her first glimpse of his family home. The cream-colored walls and dark, sturdy
wooden furniture wasn’t his taste, but his parents adored the old-style look they’d managed to achieve.
They’d blended early American with a number of pieces they’d moved from lIreland for a look that was
uniquely their own. Framed prints of Ireland mingled with family portraits they’d had taken by mortals.
The dark green fabrics of the furniture mingled with the softer, cheerful yellows his mother had strewn
about the room in the form of pillows and flowers. The only odd note was an amethyst vase Leo had bought
his mother for her birthday two years ago, sitting in pride of place on the mantelpiece. Leo felt a small pang
when he saw it. He had to make the effort to get home more often. He hadn’t realized how much he missed
his family until he saw them.

Ruby, he saw, absorbed it all, her eyes going from object to object while his mother led them into the
kitchen.

Moira was busy stirring a pot of stew, her red-gold hair falling in a long braid down her back. Her
deep blue eyes, startling in her pale face, shot to his, so full of relief and arrogance he was astonished.

His baby sister had grown up quite a bit while he’d been gone.

He smiled at her, filled with love at the sight of the beautiful woman she’d grown to be over the last
few years. “Hi, Moira.”

“Leo.” She looked him up and down, her eyes full of mischief. “You’ve certainly filled out. A lot.”

Leo grimaced. He could feel himself beginning to blush. “Moira, this is Ruby Halloway. Ruby—"

Moira stepped forward with an easy smile, her hands held out. “Moira Dunne, his—" she pointed a
finger abruptly at Leo, “—little sister.” She shook her head, her lip curled up, amused. “How did Leo wind
up with you? You’re not at all the bimbo-y type he usually—"

Before she could finish that sentence Leo had her in a headlock, one hand firmly clasped over her lips,
his face beet red with, Ruby thought, embarrassment. “Ignore everything that comes out of her mouth,
okay?” He shot his sister a warning glance. The last thing he needed was for Moira to tell Ruby who, and

what, they were before he had the chance to.

Ruby raised one eyebrow, aware of the underlying tension in every move the Dunnes were making. If
horsing around was how Moira chose to deal with it, Ruby wouldn’t step in the way. She noticed that
Aileen, far from being upset, had calmly taken her daughter’s place at the stove, serenely stirring the stew.

She left brother and sister wrestling amiably and stepped over to Aileen. “Is there anything | can do to
help?” She still felt awkward, but the Dunnes were pretty relaxed considering the circumstances. They were
treating her like they’d known her for ages. Almost like one of the family.

Aileen smiled at her. This close, the faint lines of strain around her eyes were more noticeable. She
wondered if there was anything she could do to take some of the burden off the older woman. Sean had

come into the kitchen and whispered something in Leo’s ear and Leo had nodded in response, his
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expression pleased. Sean had then moved to his wife, placing a small kiss on the side of her neck before
pulling plates from the cupboards.

“That’s sweet of you, Ruby, but no.” Aileen raised her voice only slightly and the wrestling near the
kitchen table came to an abrupt end. “Moira and | have things under control.”

“I’ll show Ruby to our room, then, Mom. | think we could both use a shower before we eat.” Leo
stepped forward, his hair deliciously rumpled, his shirt half out of his pants. Ruby had to tamp down the
totally inappropriate spate of lust that gripped her. For God’s sake, girl, get a grip! His mom is standing
right there!

Did he just say our bedroom? She looked over at Aileen, wondering how the woman felt about that.

“Dinner in one hour, Leo.” His mom didn’t even lift her gaze from the stew pot she was stirring.

He took Ruby’s hand and began leading her from the room. “We’ll be ready.”

“Leo?”

“Hmm?”

“Where’s your parents’ bedroom?”

“Two doors down from ours.”

“Oh, hell no.”

She pulled against his hand and he stopped with a frown. “What’s the problem, kitten?”

“Leo, we can’t sleep together with your parents right down the hall!” Her horrified whisper was more
of a hiss. He opened the door to their bedroom.

Their bedroom. The shaft of joy and satisfaction that shot through him at that thought would have had
him grinning except for one thing. Leo had fully expected an argument from his little kitten when she
realized his parents had put them in the same bedroom. He wasn’t disappointed, unfortunately. He’d just
known she was going to be difficult about this. He led her to the upstairs bedroom his father had put their
suitcases in. “It’s all right, Ruby. If my parents had a problem with it, Dad would have put our suitcases in
separate rooms.”

Ruby dug her heels in. He had to drag her the rest of the way into their room. He’d have picked her up
and thrown her over his shoulder if she’d offered any serious resistance. He’d had a hard enough day
without adding a fight with her into the mix.

He began unpacking his suitcase, ignoring the fact that she hadn’t moved from where he’d left her.
“Unpack, sweetheart, we’ve got enough time for a quick shower before dinner if you hurry.”

She stirred, a frown on her face. She opened her mouth to say something, but bit her lip and looked
away instead.

He stopped, a shirt dangling from his fingers. She looked...odd. Like she’d swallowed something

sour. “What is it, kitten?”

40 www.samhainpublishing.com



http://www.samhainpublishing.com/�

Dare to Believe

She shrugged, a small smile chasing away her frown. “Nothing.” She began to unpack.

Leo had been around enough women to know that nothing usually meant something. And nothing said
in that particular way usually meant everything.

He put the shirt down on the bed and went to her, wrapping his arms around her. He inhaled her sweet
scent and his cock hardened immediately. “When a woman says nothing the way you just said nothing, |
start worrying. Out with it, kitten.”

She shrugged again, obviously embarrassed. “It’s nothing, really.”

“Now you’re beginning to terrify me.” He bent down and nuzzled her neck through her hair,
wallowing in the silky feel of her skin. He felt her shudder when he stroked her earlobe with his tongue and
teeth. Suddenly, it had been way too long since he’d been inside her. “C’mon, kitten. Tell me.”

“It’s stupid.”

He licked his way from her earlobe to the top of her shoulder. “Mm-hmm.” He’d totally lost track of
the conversation, his only goal now to get her out of her clothes and on her knees. Or on the bed. Or
anywhere, so long as it involved a lot of naked.

“It’s just...you’ll think I’m just being whiney.”

Danger! Red alert! Red alert!

She jerked in his arms. “Did you just hear a siren?”

He pulled up abruptly, pulling his powers back around him like a cloak. “Um, no, what did it sound
like?”

She frowned up at him, confused. “Like the red alert signal from Star Trek.”

“Oh. Uh, maybe Moira’s watching TV.”

She relaxed, and he held back a sigh of relief. “Oh. That makes sense. | suppose.”

“Now. What’s the problem?” No way were the words “stupid” or “whiney” going to pass his lips. He
had some sense of self preservation, after all. He tried to get her to relax by stroking her back soothingly.

“This is so juvenile.”

Hell. “Spit it out, Kitten, you’ve chewed it enough. What is it?”

She took a deep breath and visibly braced herself. “It’s just...well, | mean, your parents are down the
hall. Aren’t they going to, you know, hear us?” That last was a furious whisper, her face beet red. She
glared up at him.

He stared at her. How exactly do | want to answer that?

She rolled her eyes before he could come up with a response. “Never mind. God, | feel like such an
idiot for even asking.”

“Oh, no, let’s get that one settled right now.” He forcibly walked her over to the bed and sat down,
pulling her down onto his knee. He wrapped his arms securely around her waist. “Care to repeat that

question?”
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She punched him, hard enough to earn a grunt. “Leo! What if they hear us?”

“First of all, I’'m not twelve years old.”

She mumbled something under her breath, but he decided to let it pass.

“Second of all, you’re not twelve years old.”

She glared up at him through her bangs, looking mutinous.

“Kitten, if it bothered them, Dad would have put us in separate rooms. Do | hear an echo in here?
Ow.” Leo rubbed the sore spot that was rapidly developing on his chest. | have got to find a better use for
her hands. “What is the problem here? You came with me, you’re here for me, and they put us in the same
room because they know you’re mine. Do you want to sleep in my sister’s room? Because if you do, I’ll
just sneak in there, and you’ll be naked with an audience.”

She sighed. “Leo—"

“I need you with me, Ruby.” He stared into her eyes, trying desperately to convey with a look what he
couldn’t yet put into words. It was too soon, too much else was going on, and there were things he still

hadn’t told her. Things he knew he should tell her, but he wanted to talk to his parents first. “Please.”

Again, it was the please that won the day for him. That, and the fact that he’d actually argued about
keeping her with him. “Okay.” She cuddled up against him and he held her, stroking her hair. The part of
her that was starting to seriously fall for him was glad she hadn’t insisted on moving out of the room
despite the oddness of having his parents right down the hall from them. “But I’m still not sure about the
whole nookie thing.”

“Nookie?” His shoulders quivered under her hands. He sounded like he was trying not to laugh.

Her head tilted to the side and she bit her lip. An idea had occurred to her, brought on by the thought
of both getting clean and getting some Leo. She just hoped she was up for it. It had been a really long day
and she was starting to wind down, but she was tired of fighting something they both wanted. “Didn’t you
want to take a shower?” She peeked at him out of the corner of her eye. “We could always take one
together. With all that running water, they might not hear anything.”

She scraped her nails along the nape of his neck, enjoying the shiver that moved through him. He
leaned down, his expression smoldering. She barely suppressed her own shiver when he began nibbling at
her ear, taking the lobe between his teeth and doing things that made her wish dinner wasn’t in less than an
hour.

“Um. Sounds...delicious.” His voice was a low growl. His nibbling had migrated to her neck and was
lazily heading south. By the time he reached the sensitive juncture of her neck and shoulder she was ready
to melt into a puddle of goo. When he reached up and began tweaking her nipple through her shirt she did

melt into a puddle of goo.
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With a low groan he pulled himself away from her long enough to yank her shirt over her head. He
bent over her, pulling her in close for a kiss.

“Leo Dunne! If | don’t hear water running in five minutes you’ll know what’s what!”

Ruby looked up at Leo. His eyes were wide and bright with suppressed laughter. “Now you know
why | ran away from home.” He leaned in and planted a swift kiss on her smiling lips. “Yes, Ma,” he
yelled, loud enough to make Ruby wince.

“Should | make sure you wash behind your ears?” Ruby giggled. She hadn’t felt like this since she
was a teenager.

“And other places?” His puppy-dog hopeful expression had her hiding her face in his shirt, overcome
with the giggles.

He picked her up easily and carried her into the shower. “Let’s conserve water, shall we?”

“Mmm-hmm.”

Leo slipped quietly out of the room. She’d been too tired to make love before nodding off. His kitten
was totally exhausted. She’d slipped on a tiny, silky little cream colored thing that she swore was a
nightgown and he swore was a wet dream come true. She’d crawled into bed and passed out soon after
dinner, curled up around him like the kitten he’d named her. The shower gymnastics he would have loved
to indulge in had been interrupted by his pest of a sister, banging on the door and yelling for all she was
worth that dinner was ready and he’d better get his Fae butt down the stairs before his mother came up for
him. Perhaps it was just as well. He doubted she would have lasted long enough to eat if they’d made love.

He’d just have to make sure he took better care of her from now on. He didn’t like it when his little
kitten was all tuckered out for the wrong reasons.

He hadn’t understood why Ruby had glared at his sister when they’d finally headed down, until he’d
heard her mutter under her breath that his butt was fine, thank you very much. He’d nearly burst out
laughing.

Dinner had been a unique mixture of tension and curiosity. No mention was made of Shane or his
kidnapping at the table. Instead everyone had focused on Ruby. They’d done their best to make her feel
welcome, but there’d been no denying the gentle inquisition his parents had put her through. But his kitten
was tough. She’d answered each question with dignity and a light touch of humor that had won over both
of his parents. He hadn’t needed to see his father’s nod of approval or his mother’s smile to know they’d
both liked her tremendously.

Moira, however, seemed to be reserving judgment. Oh, she liked Ruby, and made that plain. Yet in
that odd sisterly sort of way she’d managed to convey that she wasn’t certain that Ruby was good enough

for him. He wondered if he’d be as big a pain in the ass when she brought her mate home to meet them one
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day, and shuddered. The thought of his baby sister letting a man touch her made him want to punch
something.

His family was waiting for him in the kitchen, Mom making a pot of coffee, Dad chatting quietly with
Moira. They all looked at him when he entered, and suddenly he knew how Dad, and to some extent Shane,
felt during these family meetings. Each of them was staring at him like he could somehow make everything
right. He took his seat, accepting the coffee his mother handed him with a small smile.

“Is Ruby settled in then?”

The lyrical notes of his mother’s tongue flowed over him, soothing something in his spirit he hadn’t
even realized had been abraded. “Aye, Mum. She’s sleeping peacefully.” The language, so long unused,
came to him easily, surprising him.

“You’re sure she’s the one, then?” Moira’s question, though not unexpected, still grated.

“Aye, I’'m sure. Everything about her calls to my senses in a way no other woman ever has.”

The confidence in his voice had Moira sitting back, nodding thoughtfully. “Does she know of us?”

“You mean does she know that when we aren’t glamoured we sprout pointy ears and speak in Sidhe?
No, | haven’t told her that yet, considering | just finally got her into my bed last night.”

Moira unconsciously fingered the delicately tapered point of one ear. “When do you plan on telling
her? Before or after the ceremony?”

“Moira. Enough.” Sean’s voice was stern. “Ruby’s human. Leo will need to lead her up to it.”

“Rent Lord of the Rings first, it might help.” Moira grinned at him, that cheeky one that never failed
to worry him. She leaned forward. “Ask her if she thinks Legolas is hot.”

“l can’t wait to see who you mate, Moira. | hope he’s human.” Leo bopped her on the head with an
oven mitt, making her giggle. “Maybe he’ll think Legolas is hot.”

She bared her teeth at him in a smiling snarl. Aileen took the oven mitt from her before Moira could
bop him back. “Enough. Leo, let us know if you need help explaining things to her.”

Meaning, explain them soon, before you head back to D.C.

“Yes, Mum.”

Sean stood, and all eyes turned to him. Leo’s dad was one of the most easygoing men he knew, until
one of his own was threatened. Leo had sensed the tremendous anger Sean was hiding the moment he’d
stepped foot on his father’s land.

It was never, ever wise to piss off an earth sprite.

“I’ve got feelers out to all of my cousins in this country and Ireland, just to be safe,” Sean said. He’d
planted his feet wide, his thumbs hooked into the loops on his jeans, his face stern. He looked like a warrior
readying his troops for battle. “The earth spirits allied with us will keep me apprised of what’s going on. If

he’s anywhere near one of them, they’ll let me know.”
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“I’ve contacted some of the Sidhe who still speak with me, and they’ve assured me they’ve heard no
mention of Shane.” Aileen’s face was calm and composed. Her hands were white-knuckled around her
mug. She took a deep breath, her jaw determined, her eyes hard, and Leo was suddenly, inexplicably afraid.
“There’s someone who owes me a favor—"

“No, Aileen.”

The iron in his father’s voice surprised him. “Who?” His parents shared a long, unreadable look.
“Who owes you a favor, Mum? If they can find Shane, we should call them.”

“That favor may come at a price we’re not prepared to pay, Leo.”

Leo turned to his father, but Sean’s stern gaze never left Aileen.

“He owes me, Sean.”

“And he’ll turn that to his advantage.”

“He can find my baby, Sean Patrick! Let him find my baby!”

Aileen finally broke, tears running silently down her face. Sean’s eyes closed at the sight of his mate’s
fear and pain. The helplessness he obviously felt in the face of her grief was something Leo hoped he’d
never suffer through with Ruby. Bad enough his brother was missing. If it was his child, the child of his
beloved mate? He didn’t know if he’d be in any better shape than his mother was in.

Leo huffed out a breath and exchanged his own glance with Moira. Who the hell was his mother
talking about?

“You’ve called him?” Sean’s voice was weary.

“Aye.”

Sean nodded at his wife’s whispered response. “So be it, then.”

“Who are you two talking about?”

The sudden gust of wind heralded the advent of a tornado of power in the middle of the Dunne
kitchen. Out of that tornado stepped a tall, slender man with waist length red hair and laughing blue eyes in
a face that would have made Michelangelo weep. The tornado was dressed in a dark blue poet’s shirt that
matched his eyes and tight leather pants that showcased a slim build. Knee-high leather boots completed
the look.

Every hair on Leo’s body stood on end at the sight of that slender young man.

“Robin Goodfellow, for my sins,” the figure said, bowing extravagantly. He looked up from his bow,

cocked his head at Sean, and laughed out loud.
“Shit. Shit. Robin-fucking-Goodfellow owes Mom a favor?” Leo paced back and forth in the front

yard, wiping at his face wearily.

“Ah, but I’m not fucking at the moment, dear fellow, although | might wish | was.”
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Leo swung around and gulped. Robin Goodfellow was sitting on the hood of his Navigator, legs
crossed Indian style, a leer on those boyish features. “You see, when | received that call from your
absolutely ravishing mother, | was hip deep in a pool with a pair of Naiad twins. Alas and alack, | doubt the
lovely ladies waited for my return.” With an exaggerated sigh, Robin brushed his long red hair back with
an effeminate sweep of his hand. Leo noticed that the Hob’s nails were painted black. “Now, if | had a
prime piece waiting in my bed for me the way you do, | doubt I’d be out here worrying about someone like
me.”

“Stay away from Ruby.” Leo didn’t even recognize the growl that erupted from his throat.

Those brilliant blue eyes flashed completely green before auburn lashes drifted down, hiding them.
The leer turned into a smug smile. “Bonded, boy?”

“Not yet,” Leo forced out between clenched teeth. He’d never been more terrified in his life. He was
insane. He’d practically challenged the Hob!

Bright blue eyes lifted up and studied him, all humor, all pretenses gone, and Leo realized he was
seeing the true Hob, Oberon’s Blade, for the first time.

“Well, isn’t that a shame, seeing as you’re the reason Shane’s missing.”

“Damn. The marriage contract?”

The Hob nodded. “The marriage contract.”

Leo began swearing, a blend of Fae and English. “I thought that old contract was null and void, due to
Mom bonding Dad. Why are they trying to enforce it now?”

“Power, Leo. Why else would a family like the Malmaynes do this?”

Leo stared at Robin, trying desperately to see past the unholy amusement in his deep blue eyes.
“You’re certain the Malmaynes have him?”

“Yes. When you turned down the match with the eldest daughter, they began plotting how to get you
to change your mind. From what | was able to gather, their original target was Moira.” Leo’s hands
clenched into fists. “When they couldn’t get to her, Shane was their next best target. You were too closely
guarded, too into the human world for them to touch directly.” Leo turned away from the red-haired devil
sitting on his SUV and stared up at his window. “The plan was to force your hand. Your Ruby will
complicate things.”

“These contracts are usually considered null and void in the advent of a truebond.”

Robin’s expression turned icy. “When power is involved, sometimes these things can get...tricky.
And since it was Aileen’s family that wrote up the original contract...” The Hob shrugged. Leo paced,
aware of the Hob’s eyes following him.

“Is Kaitlynn involved?”

“The Malmayne girl would rather have you willing than not.”

“That’s not what | asked.”
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The devil grinned at him. “No. It’s not.”

Leo listened to the crickets and tried to unclench his hands. “Will they go after Ruby?”

One red brow lifted in thought. “Possibly. Until you complete the bonding the two of you are
vulnerable. Sidhe like the Malmaynes won’t care that your bond is a True one, only that she stands in the
way of their ambitions.” Robin shrugged. “No offence, but if your mother had followed through on her own
contract instead of falling for the leprechaun none of this would have happened.”

“And Shane, Moira and | wouldn’t exist, and Mom would have been miserable.”

“So fighting for love is worth it, then?”

Leo glared at Robin. “If my mother feels for my father half of what | feel for Ruby, then yes. It’s
more than worth it.”

That disconcerting flash of green appeared in Robin’s eyes again, and for a moment Leo was frozen in
place. For one blinding second he knew exactly how the Hob felt.

Unbearable, unutterable, unending, envious. Alone.

Then those eyes were shuttered once again by a fall of auburn lashes and Leo was freed. “Then fight.”
A gust of wind blew by, blurring the edges of the Hob, blowing him away like a sand sculpture. “When the

Malmaynes arrive, fight.”
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“Any word on your brother?”

Ruby, half asleep, whispered those words as he crawled into bed. Leo winced. He’d hoped not to
wake her. His Kitten had been exhausted and needed her sleep. “Yeah. I’ll tell you about it in the morning.”

“It is morning.” She sounded more alert, damn it. He was so tired. “Do they know yet who has your
brother?”

Leo took a deep breath, the events of the night before once again pushing to the forefront of his mind.
He could feel his muscles tensing and tried his best to get himself to relax. “Yeah. We know who has him.”

She sat up abruptly, holding the sheet demurely over her breasts. “That’s wonderful! Do the police
know? Is he okay? Is he on his way home?”

Leo pulled on her arm, yawning so hard it felt like his jaw would crack. “Down, Kitten. It’s not that
easy.”

She resisted the pull of his arm and frowned down at him. “What isn’t that easy?”

Leo sighed, and wondered how to explain to her the intricacies of the Seelie court system. “Shane was
kidnapped by a...rival family.”

She stared at him, her eyes blank with incomprehension. “Huh?”

He sighed, rubbing his face tiredly. “Can | get some sleep first, please? | promise I’ll explain
everything to you after we’ve eaten breakfast.” He allowed his weariness to show through the glamour he
normally kept up, gratified when she frowned and traced the dark circles under his eyes. “Please?”

Her frown deepened. “You’re hiding something from me, aren’t you?”

The fact that she could already read him so easily was both encouraging and disturbing. “I promise
I’ll explain everything, even the stuff I’m not sure you’ll understand, or believe. But I’d really like some
sleep first, okay?”

She huffed. “Well. Okay. But he’s okay, right? | mean, your family has at least that much assurance?”

“Yes, Shane is okay.”

She nodded, obviously reluctant to drop the subject. His curious Kitten. He watched her slip back
under the covers, the ridiculous slip of cream-colored silk sliding along her body. He held out his arms.
When she turned trustingly to spoon him, he sighed in relief, burying his face in the fragrance of her hair.

He was asleep with minutes, his overworked mind and body finally taking their toll on him.
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Ruby woke up alone, but she hadn’t forgotten the talk they’d had in the middle of the night. She got
up and dressed quickly. She started down the stairs, eager to hear Leo’s news.

She could hear the sounds of the Dunne family talking, their voices rising and falling in that weird
Gaelic-sounding language. Ruby entered the kitchen to Aileen’s voice rising above the rest, full of outrage
and authority.

“Moira Eileen Dunne!” Aileen’s voice stopped her daughter in her tracks. Moira had decked Leo,
punched him straight in the nose and landed him flat on his ass. The beautiful girl had been going after her
brother for round two.

He was stumbling to his feet when Moira growled, the sound barely human. “Shane’s gone, and it’s
all your fault!”

Leo flinched, his face stricken. He turned abruptly on his heel and walked out of the kitchen.

Aileen sighed and rubbed her forehead.

“Leo?” Moira made a move to go out the door, her expression just as stricken as her brother’s. Her
mother grabbed her arm and began quietly talking to her, chastising her.

Ruby ignored the other two women and followed Leo. She found him on the front porch, clutching at
the railing with white knuckled fingers and staring up at the sky with haunted eyes. She didn’t know what
to do or say. She didn’t know anything about his family or the way it worked. So she did the only thing she
could think of. She walked up behind him, wrapped her arms around his waist, and held on for dear life.

He was tense in her arms for the first few moments, almost rejecting the comfort of her touch. Finally
he turned and gathered her close, his face buried in her hair, his arms wrapped around her so tightly it hurt.
She wanted to kill Moira. She’d never wanted to kill someone before, but if she had Moira Dunne alone in
that moment, Leo would be minus a sister. She held him, stroked his hair, and resolved that she would get
to the bottom of whatever had caused Moira to hurt the man in her arms so badly that he shook with it.

When Moira stepped out on the porch, looking both sheepish and penitent, Ruby couldn’t find it in
her to forgive her. Yet.

Ruby shook her head slightly, trying to get the other woman to go away. She didn’t think Leo would
want his sister seeing him so vulnerable. With a slight nod, the girl went back inside, and Ruby went back

to trying to soothe the slowly calming man.

Jaden stared through the one-way glass at the unique man on the other side. Shane Joloun Dunne lay
sprawled on his back, his dark blue eyes glued to the ceiling, a look of total concentration on his face. He
was completely naked, not that Jaden was looking.

Okay, yes, he was. The man had a hell of a physique.
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“Why the hell is he naked?” Jaden asked, turning to Malmayne the elder. Other than for my viewing
pleasure, that is.

Cullen Malmayne looked at him blankly. “In case he tries to escape, of course.”

Jaden nodded, and then shook his head. “What kind of spy movies have you been watching?”

Cullen’s snort of aggravation was music to Jaden’s ears. “Shane will be too embarrassed to run
through the streets of, may the gods help us, Omaha, completely nude.”

Jaden bl