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      My best friend has disappeared after she started working in a strip club. I don’t care that the owner of the club is an intimidating Russian who is said to have connections to the Bratva—I want my friend back and I won’t leave until I get answers…

      

      This short romance is over-the-top, a bit dark-ish, and will be served with a sugary sweet happy end.
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      Danil watched the jiggling ass in front of his nose as if he had never seen anything better. His enthusiasm for this simple lap dance amused me while I swirled the rest of my drink in my glass and wondered when I had started to get so damn bored.

      Part of me longed to have Danil’s lightheartedness again. I wanted to be able to enjoy all the pretty tits on stage and tempting asses strutting through my club.

      But I was bored. For weeks I had only been pretending that I enjoyed my work and that I wasn’t completely hollowed out inside. I didn’t have the slightest idea whether my mood had to do with the attack or if my soul had finally rotted away.

      I wished I could talk to my brother Maxim about it. He used to sit next to me, but now he had chained himself to his house and refused to come out. It had to be an emergency for him to make an appearance, and I had given up wanting to convince him after he threw a vase at my head the last time I tried. He barely missed me, and I’d definitely learned my lesson.

      The stripper turned around, reached out with both hands and pressed Danil’s face between her luscious tits. When he reappeared, he was obviously a very happy man and seemed ready to propose to the lady right then and there. But she had already moved on. Her slender fingers moved over her pliable body, and she bent down toward me, flashing me an inviting smile. Yet her smile couldn’t hide the fact that she didn’t see me, she only saw my money.

      “What about you, boss?” She leaned closer, propped her hand on my thigh, and shook her tits right before my nose.

      I shrugged so as not to offend her too much. Either she hadn’t seen it, or she was willfully ignoring my rejection, because her fingers moved upward. With one swift movement, I grabbed her wrist. “Nyet.”

      She flinched, even though I had spoken softly, and promptly withdrew her hand. In a split second, she decided that Danil was a more willing victim and returned her attention to him.

      Ilari came through the corridor separating my VIP suite from the rest of the club with a big fat frown on his face. “Sorry to bother you but there’s a woman refusing to leave unless she can talk to you. I tried to ignore her, but she’s threatening to call the cops if you don’t meet with her.”

      “Is she high?” I asked.

      “No.”

      “Drunk?”

      He shook his head. “Also no. Honestly, I think she’s lost. She’s young and looks like she’s on her way to Bible study.”

      My curiosity was undoubtedly piqued. While I was considering whether to talk to the woman, Emma came to the back. She was the only waitress I tolerated in here because she never even tried flirting with me. She simply took the empty glass and disappeared again without so much as muttering a word to me. But I knew she would be back with another drink since that was the standard procedure. I was bored with the routine. Everything had become so damn fucking predictable.

      “Bring her here,” I said to Ilari. Maybe my strange visitor would surprise me, maybe even distract me for a few minutes from the monotony my life had become.

      Ilari had told me the truth. The petite brunette did not look like she belonged here.

      She looked at me and her eyes widened because I was clearly not what she had expected. Her delicate throat moved in a tantalizing way as she swallowed.

      The girl seemed pure and chaste, and her clothes didn’t help. The hem of her flowered dress covered her knees, and she wore a soft pink cardigan which didn’t help with the impression of her being very young and… innocent. A small handbag hung over her shoulder, its leather also embroidered with flowers. The young woman was completely out of her element. And she definitely shouldn’t have been talking to a man like me. Ever.

      I was more than curious to learn more about her.

      I took my sweet time, maybe ten to fifteen seconds to simply look at her; I studied her to get an idea of who I was dealing with. Also, I wanted to get a reaction out of her. How did she feel under my scrutiny?

      She barely managed to stand still and looked as curiously at me as I did at her. Every now and then her gaze wandered off to the stripper who didn’t care about the visitor and danced for Danil as if he were the last person on Earth.

      Emma brought my drink, smiled politely and gave our new guest a curt nod—as she would have done with any other paying customer, although it was painfully obvious that the young woman didn’t belong here.

      I snapped my fingers and told Danil to leave. He stood up, adjusted the crotch of his pants, and took the stripper’s hand, pulling her along with him. Ilari turned around and followed the two. Emma was long gone by then. Another reason that Emma was the only one allowed to serve back in the VIP lounge was the fact that she never—under no circumstances—wanted to be alone with me. She never hit on me either, and I really appreciated that. It was almost as if she was afraid of me, although she didn’t have any reason to.

      My unusual guest became more nervous when it dawned on her that we were now—in fact—alone. There was a low thump from the music that was playing in the front of the club, but apart from that, the VIP area was rather quiet. Mostly because we were in my private suite. Three rooms over, a rapper was celebrating with his entire entourage, and the volume there was many times higher.

      “With whom do I have the honor?”

      She hesitated, as if she had not expected this question.

      I wanted to roll my eyes in amusement, but I refrained. Instead, I tilted my head. “Why don’t you come closer, kotenok?”

      Her eyes widened. “Excuse me, but I don’t speak Russian.”

      “I figured as much.” I saw no reason to tell her that I had more or less accidentally called her a “kitten.” She was nervous enough as was, and I didn’t need to add to it.

      She seemed agitated, fidgeting with her fingers but trying to hide it. I barely managed to keep from sighing. “Don’t you have a name?” I asked, letting her know that my patience was already wearing thin.

      “Lacey,” she replied, gathering all her courage and taking a step in my direction. She cleared her throat. “My name is Lacey, Mr. Gavrilov.”

      It was strangely exciting to hear my name come out of her pretty mouth. Apparently, she had done her homework.

      “You can call me Arman.” A smile played on my lips. “What brings you here?”

      I didn’t miss the way she pressed her arms to her sides so I wouldn’t notice that she was shaking like a poor little lamb on its way to being chopped into pieces.

      Her mouth opened, but I raised my hand and stood up. Lacey instinctively backed away from me again. I had been aware, of course, that she was small, though not exactly how tiny. As I stood, I towered over her like a skyscraper. It hadn’t been that obvious with me sitting.

      She straightened her back to appear braver than she was while her mouth opened in another attempt to answer my question.

      Her eyes widened and she swallowed hard as I approached her.

      “I’m afraid I’m going to have to exercise some caution before I speak to you, Lacey.”

      “What do you mean?”

      “I should make sure you’re not wired. Maybe you’re a cop and just here to spy on me.”

      She shook her head and stared at my hand, which I was already holding out to her. “I’m not a cop.”

      “I’ll believe that as soon as I make sure myself.” Without warning, I grabbed her wrist.

      Lacey winced and shuddered. “Let go of me.”

      “No. Besides, I didn’t give you permission to leave just yet. It’s too late for you now to change your mind.”

    

  

OEBPS/images/mk-eng-merciless-devotion-bratva-daddies-1-min.jpg
DADDIE

USA TODAY BESTSELLING AUTHOR

MIA KINGSLEY





OEBPS/images/heading-swash-ornate-screen.png






This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


