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Join Kelly as she peeks in on her characters as they reunite, discover secrets, overcome personal obstacles, heal old wounds, and ultimately find true love. She hopes you enjoy reading her fun, warm, and touching tales as much as she loves writing them!

Kelly has lived in Southern California, Arizona, and finally put down roots in Maryland to be close to her family. When she isn’t dreaming up another steamy romance she’s taking nature photos, hiking the beautiful national parks, hanging out with her furry kids, and exploring cemeteries and karaoke clubs with friends and family.  

She loves hearing from her readers. You can contact her any time:

AuthorKellyWallace@gmail.com
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Animal Magnetism – Secret Baby Romance

Best Friends Better Lovers – Romantic Comedy

Bound To The Night – Light Bondage Romance

Confessions – Everyone Has A Secret At Ryder Ranch – Ranch Romance

Constant Craving – Family Romance

Cowboys Make Better Lovers – Family Romance

Hard As Steele – Erotic Short Story

Hellraiser – Medical/Comedy/Interracial Romance

Invisible Evidence – Romantic Suspense

Looking For Mr. Right – Romantic Comedy/Interracial Romance

Love Immortal – Paranormal Romance

Makeshift Marriage – Western Romance/Second Chance Romance

Of Passion And Parsecs – Romantic Suspense

One Wicket Night – Second Chance Romance

Phantom Lover – Paranormal Romance

The Chosen One – Paranormal Romance 

Two in the Bush – Romantic Adventure

Wrong Brother Right Lover – Secret Baby Romance



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter One
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“Why waste your time trying to figure them out? I say don’t worry about it and just enjoy yourself.” Karl tipped back his drink, polishing off the Cuervo in one long swallow as if it was nothing more than water.

“I suppose I should be like you then?” Steele said above the loud techno music, raising an accusing eyebrow at his best friend since college. They were as different as two people could be. Karl had a way with women that intrigued Steele yet sickened him at the same time. He was also completely open with his sexual preferences while Steele himself tended to keep his private life private. “You must have slept with a thousand women over the past twenty years.”

Karl shrugged. “Eight-fifty, but who’s counting?” He motioned for the waitress to bring him a double this time. “Ever since the divorce you’ve walled yourself up in your house. I brought you here tonight to get laid. There are plenty of women to choose from.” With an open palm, he gestured to the room around them. “Fat, skinny, plain, gorgeous, young, older, prim, kinky; and they all have one thing in common.” When Steele didn’t answer, Karl held a cupped hand to his ear and said, “What’s that, you say? They’re all looking for someone to go home with tonight.”

Rolling his shoulders as if doing so would release the achy memories from his soul, Steele then sighed. “It’s only been six months. What do you expect me to—”

“Shit, I’d have fucked a dozen women by now if I were you.”
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