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Psst... Want More Heat?

GET ON THE NAUGHTY LIST:

Sign up here and claim your FREEBIE smut, get first dibs on new releases, bundles and sales, access bonus contents, sneak peaks and other steamy stuffs. 

Email me for questions, feedback, spicy fan theories... I read them all!
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Chapter One


[image: ]




There are three things you should know about Serena Vaughn. 

One, she once "accidentally" set fire to my favorite cashmere sweater because it looked better on me.

Two, she absolutely meant to sleep with my fiancé three hours before our wedding.

Three, her entire existence is funded by daddy's Black Card, and I'm about to cut it off at the source.

Here’s the thing. I knew Serena Vaughn was a snake, I just didn’t expect her to audition for Groom Rodeo at my wedding. But there she was, legs wrapped around my fiancé like a damn anaconda, both of them going at it like rabbits on Viagra.

"Oh shit, Emilia, listen..." Serena gasped. 

My ex-fiancé whiplashed his head around so fast I heard his spine crack. "Babe! This isn’t..." 

I held up a hand. "You, put your tits away. And you, put that away before I take scissors to it." 

Serena had the audacity to pout, "You’re overreacting," so I upended the fondue fountain onto them. Hot chocolate everywhere. Screaming ensued.

Six months and one very expensive annulment later, I'm standing in Vaughn Aviation's training facility, practicing emergency landings in a flight attendant uniform that costs more than my ex-fiancé's dignity, all so I can pour Arnold Vaughn’s martinis at exactly 41°F while he jet-hops between a Jakarta meeting, a Milan jewelry launches, a Tokyo fashion event, and a Dubai flagship opening.

My first shift starts with turbulence. Literal and otherwise.

I check my reflection in the jet’s darkened window to ensure the image is perfect: My lips are wine-dark red; my hair is sleek, framing the sharp cut of my collarbones. His uniform fits me like it was tailored for this moment: crisp white cotton taut over my curves, the top button undone to reveal a hint of cleavage. 

No bra. A choice, not an accident.

Outside, the runway roars to life, but inside it’s still, cocooned, and humming with quiet luxury, with four seats total facing each other and a sleek divan along the wall.  Champagne chills in silver buckets, and the faint scent of polished wood and old money lingers in the filtered air. 
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