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“Can you believe you’re marrying Drake freaking Winston!”

Chrissy had to yell to be heard above the blaring music in the nightclub. The dance floor overflowed with gyrating bodies. Lights blinked in a myriad of rainbow colors over the ceiling, giving the club its legendary name, The Rainbow Room.

Her best friend rolled her amethyst eyes but didn’t stop shaking her hips to the beat. “You don’t have to add freaking every time you say his name.”

Chrissy couldn’t stop the grin stretching her lips. “It’s not the same without it. I mean, he’s the CEO of Winston Enterprises. A millionaire several times over. Hello! That requires more than a casual saying of his name.”

Laughter burst from Toni, threatening to spill her abundant curves from the tight black top with the plunging neckline Chrissy had bribed her into wearing. It went well with the wide-legged white cropped pants and vibrant red heels.

“You’re my best friend. You know that, right?” Toni leaned forward, the whiff of alcohol on her breath light and fruity.

Chrissy bumped their hips together in time to the music. “You’re my best friend too.”

“I love you,” Toni added as she continued dancing and wrapped both arms around Chrissy’s shoulders. They swayed to the music together as the beat slowed to one more fitting for lovers.

Confirmation of best friend status followed by avows of love meant her job as sole bridesmaid was complete and Toni was officially drunk. Chrissy was done two shots ago but it was her duty to make sure tonight was a blast since it was their last night partying together as singles.

Well, for Toni anyway. Tomorrow her bestie was marrying the man of her dreams, someone she’d met in an online game forum. And a millionaire to boot. That couldn’t be expressed enough.

They danced without a care about what anyone looking in their direction might think.

Perfect. Chrissy’s night was complete. Almost.

Against her will, her gaze drifted beyond Toni’s shoulders toward the man leaning against the mahogany bar in a casual stance. One hand rested in the pocket of his black slacks and the other held a half-filled glass of amber liquid.

Dark hair tumbled over his forehead and his piecing blue-gray stare burned a hole through the white halter top and high-waisted yellow shorts Chrissy wore. His features were hard cut and not even the slash masquerading as a dimple in his right cheek could soften his appeal.

Not an ounce of pretty boy in him. Just six plus feet of towering masculinity. Arrogance without a hint of remorse to show for it. When he caught her stare, he tipped his drink in her direction in a partial salute. 

Chrissy flushed and ducked her head. She knew who he was. Ben Griffith. He worked for Toni’s fiancé as a personal assistant and all around everything else from what she could tell. 

They’d spoken briefly today since Drake’s bachelor party was also being held in a private room here where Chrissy chose to have Toni’s bridal shower slash last hoorah.

At the time, Ben had made her feel jittery and awkward. The unrelenting stare, the smirk and the low hum of sexual come do me vibe had made standing by him damn near difficult.

It wasn’t the first time their paths had crossed. Impossible, considering his boss and Toni had dated long distance for a while. But there hadn’t been much cause or need for any one on one between them the few times they were in the same space.

Unable to break her gaze away, Chrissy watched as woman after woman walked up to him only to be turned down with a few words. Some stormed off in a huff while others walked away, eyes lingering in a daze of befuddlement.

She didn’t blame them. Ben’s appeal lay in the carnal energy he emitted without effort and even Chrissy found herself aroused in his presence.

Except she’d be a fool to contemplate playing with someone of his caliber. She loved a good time as much as the next but Toni shared a few details about her husband-to-be and those he surrounded himself with. Otherworld beings. Wolves, shifters, vampires.

“So if Drake’s a warlock, what does that make his buddy with the tempting stare?” Chrissy found herself asking.

Toni jerked slightly and stumbled. Chrissy caught her about the hips as Toni peered around in confusion. “What buddy? What tempting stare?”

The last came out in a slur and Chrissy started leading them off of the dance floor. Tonight was a wrap. “Drake’s assistant. Ben doesn’t talk much.”

Or at least not to her. After their greeting upon arrival, he hadn’t said more than two words to Chrissy despite her bubbly welcome. Men generally called her friendly. Okay, maybe not. 

Invasive was more apt. Toni warned Chrissy that her habit of searching out every man’s credentials on social media might be responsible for the recent decline in her dating life as well as her current lack of a boyfriend.

“Ben!” Toni squealed, drawing attention in their direction.

Chrissy hushed her, laughing at the same time. She led Toni toward the private room. Drake would probably want to take his fiancée in hand. Toni wasn’t much for drinking and partying but she’d wanted to celebrate in a small way thus the bridal shower consisting of only the two of them.

“Yes, Ben.”

“Ben’s one of them,” Toni admitted in an exaggerated whisper as if sharing state secrets.

One of them. Otherworld. Paranorm. Chrissy wondered what he could be. Maybe a wolf shifter. She risked a glance toward the bar but his back was now to them as he chatted with the bartender. A broad back, stretching the material of his black shirt from shoulder to shoulder. 

Something sexy, she decided as her eyes took in the curve of his tight butt and his long legs. Thicker and broader than Drake, Ben’s body appeared to get a lot of time in the gym.

Definitely a shifter.

One who could probably lift her with one arm and not strain a bit. She could hang on him like a vine wrapped around a trellis.

Without pausing, Chrissy played out the fantasy of riding Drake’s friend until they both exploded in a fantastic orgasm.

Orgasm. Just saying the word gave her shivers. How long since she’d had one not self induced? The thought depressed her. Even when she had a boyfriend, the experience left her disappointed and slightly dissatisfied.  

They reached the other side of the room, bypassing the bar and Ben in all his lusciousness. A slight wedge kept the door to the corner private room partially open. From inside, conversation flowed in a deep baritone.

Toni shoved forward in a drunken stride, leaving Chrissy behind, to race toward her future husband. “Drake! We’re getting married!”

Not by a blink did the blond in the tailored grey suit appear disturbed by the abrupt interruption. Turning in their direction, he murmured a few words in his cell phone then slid the device into his interior jacket pocket. His arms opened in time to catch Toni, who fell against his chest and curved her own arms about his waist.

Envy left a bitter taste on her tongue but Chrissy managed a weak smile when Drake’s head lifted from Toni’s dark waves and met her stare. This man ruled a business empire. Every morning he probably lost thousands of dollars while making more in the afternoon.

Initially, the suave millionaire intimidated Chrissy but then she’d noticed the way he looked at Toni whenever he visited her in Florida. As if he’d found something too precious and special to be parted from.

Thus the couple’s plan to make their life together in New York much to Chrissy’s dismay.

“Hey, Drake.” She offered a finger wave.

His lips curved up and his odd violet colored eyes brightened. “Hello, Chrissy. I take it the shower is over?”

Even his voice sounded rich. Lush notes which spoke of generations of money.

Toni’s hands patted Drake’s chest as she started undoing the buttons of his white shirt while loosening his dark red tie at the same time. Chrissy had to bite her inner cheek to control her snicker. “I’m pretty sure its lights out for her.”

Drake glanced down, the humor in his eyes fading to one of utmost tenderness. “Then I believe we can all call it a night.”

No man ever looked at Chrissy the way Drake currently looked at Toni. Her friend hit the jackpot with him and all because she liked to chat and role play online. Drake, having a similar interest in gaming, belonged to one of Toni’s groups and played under a user name which didn’t reveal his identity. It enabled him to enjoy one of his favorite past times without concern. 

Looking at him, no one would guess he apparently kicked ass online as a mage of some sort. Toni found his character choice amusing and appropriate since her soon to be husband was a real life warlock.  

To keep the mood light and not wanting to burden him with her own downward thoughts at losing her friend, Chrissy said, “I guess your bachelor party was a wild ride too, huh?”

He smirked and lifted Toni off her feet, cradling her in his arms. Not by a single wince did he show signs of strain from lifting her curvy friend. The move was straight out of a movie scene, sparking another bite of envy.

Drake hadn’t wanted much of a party either as long as he got to stay close to keep an eye on them. Apparently, a business rival made threats after his wedding announcement and he worried they would be targeted.

Toni whooped, looping her hands around Drake’s neck and resting her head in the crook of his shoulder. “I’m getting married.”

“Yes, we are, sweetheart.” Drake placed a gentle kiss on her temple then turned to Chrissy. “Do you have a ride home?”

He knew she’d been drinking and no way would Chrissy risk getting behind the wheel tonight. “I booked a room at the hotel next door.”

A huge splurge considering the price tag attached to the one night but the church was a fifteen minute ride away and it meant even with a hangover, Chrissy wouldn’t be late for the wedding.

“Send me the bill.” Drake’s attention shifted, looking over her shoulder. “I’m taking Toni home, Ben. See that Chrissy gets safely to her hotel.”

Ben. Another shiver raced down her spine and her heart picked up its beat to pound like a drum against her chest. Chrissy turned around as casually as she could and met his strangely glowing eyes.

“Kent’s waiting outside in front of the club with the car.” The low, gravelly texture of Ben’s words added an unwanted tingle straight to her loins.

Drake nodded. As he walked past Chrissy, he leaned down to whisper, “Thanks for being her friend.”

Shit, damn. Sex appeal on steroids. These men had it in spades. Chrissy barely stuttered out a response. She followed behind Drake or attempted to. Ben grasped her upper arm at the door. “Not so fast. Drake asked me to escort you to your hotel.”

“I’m only staying next door.” She added an eye roll for good measure though the heat from his touch was doing very, very bad things to her. “I think I’ll be fine on my own.”

“You don’t mind if I accompany you anyway, do you?”

His actions clearly implied he didn’t care if she did mind. Without waiting for her answer, he used his hold to lead her from the private area Drake had rented and through The Rainbow Room.

Cool night air hit her face the moment they walked outside but it did nothing for the low level fire brewing beneath her skin. Her nipples became tight buds and she was pretty sure the devastating man at her side was the cause of the increase to her heart rate.

This wasn’t like her. Chrissy’s dating record held disastrous results which was why she relied on the internet to prescreen any man she agreed to go out with. Thinking of the fact she knew nothing about Drake’s friend, she rattled off her insane question. “Are you a dragon shifter?”

“No. Where are you staying?” he countered without looking down at her.

Chrissy dug her heels in, her lovely alcohol induced buzz fading slightly. She pointed across the street. “The hotel right there.”

He adjusted his hold to cup her elbow and headed across the street, ignoring the traffic. Her skin sizzled and popped. Luckily for them the roads were deserted this time of night.

Chrissy skipped to keep up with his brisk pace. “Are you going to admit that you’re a magical creature who shifts in the dark?”

Those sensuous lips curved up but he still didn’t face her. “No.”

No? The answer was short and with no follow up response. Toni wouldn’t lie and although Chrissy hadn’t witnessed Drake doing anything warlock-y, it didn’t stop her from waiting to see him pull a rabbit from somewhere interesting.

It wasn’t like paranorms lived in secret. They were everywhere but tended to live in their own communities. A few worked at the University but Chrissy didn’t really know them thus she had no experience interacting with them beyond the basics.

Her brows crinkled at that. Maybe she should make more of an effort.

Ben blindly led her into the glittery main entrance of the hotel. He turned toward her with casual animal grace and nonchalance. Guests walking through the brightly lit lobby stared at them.

No, Chrissy corrected. They stared at the tall man beside her who didn’t seem to pay them the least bit of attention.

“Do you have a room reserved or do you need to check in?”

Chrissy shook her head. “I have a room and my key already.”

Perhaps she was more interested in taking a risk with him then she’d suspected. Why else would she continue to walk by his side as he headed toward the brass elevators, not relinquishing his touch? 
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Ben stepped into the elegant elevator, fighting the part of him that wanted to lap every bit of honey he could scent spilling from the woman beside him.

Christine Jones, best friend to Antonia Hendricks, his boss’ fiancée. And human. Reason enough to not get involved with the blonde beauty but Ben’s resistance lowered the moment her eyes met his at the club.

He’d been around her before. Hard not to when Drake insisted on spending his time flying back and forth from New York to Florida for a long distance relationship. Ben had been too busy to give much attention to anything other than keeping his friend and boss on track with work since he cut back on his hours to give Toni more of his time during their courtship.

Seeing her again today with nothing to distract him changed things. Desire burst forth and he’d fought the urge to throw her over his shoulder and claim her as his own. An unprecedented reaction for him. Ever.

For her part, brown orbs had widened in surprise then darkened with interest and desire when their gazes locked. He’d made it a point to stay away from her all night while unobtrusively keeping an eye on her and Drake in his role as personal body guard.

At no time had Ben been unaware of the blonde bombshell dancing in abandon on the floor, her body flowing seamlessly with each song from one to the next. She swayed to the slow beats and swiveled in a hectic frenzy to the fast ones, never once losing the rhythm.

Greedy men approached her continuously much to his annoyance but she sent them a careless grin and kept close to Toni.

The gesture confused him initially until he realized how committed she was to spending this time with her friend. She seemed to consume alcohol freely but Ben noted the moment she reached her limit. 

Her steps grew a bit wobbled and her hips took on a more sensual rock and twist. At that point, he expected her to accept one of the many overtures from the guys eyeing her from the side of the dance floor.

Instead, she became more guarded, almost as if she possessed an innate awareness of potential danger and an increased determination to keep an eye on Toni.

While he regarded the friendship between the two with a wariness and suspicion that came with his role as a guard to Drake, Ben accepted the knowledge that both women would now be around permanently. After all, Drake deserved this happiness.

Thinking of the tall, full-figured Toni caused him to smile. He’d grown to know her from her occasional visits to New York and couldn’t think of a more perfect match for Drake.

To be honest, Ben accepted Toni quicker than her sexy friend. Toni presented a soothing, calm reserve which impacted Drake and actually slowed down the CEO’s hectic pace in running his business empire.

Chrissy on the other hand came across as wilder, out of control and perhaps a slight bit ditzy. Or at least she portrayed herself that way.

People like her often proved a bad call for those in Ben’s world. Humans rarely contained themselves when confronted by those different or objectified his kind to score points on a hidden system.

Now after watching her, Ben reevaluated his initial thoughts. Despite warning himself to stay away, something tugged him in her direction. An unrelenting beat that pressed against his skin.

“Floor?” His free hand hovered over the buttons.

“Eleven.” She tugged her arm slightly then with more force.

Holding in his smug grin, Ben released her, folded his arms over his chest and leaned back against the wall of the elevator. Deliberately, he let his gaze stray over the cute as fuck shorts she wore, baring a long length of leg. The fitted shirt pushed her breasts up, creating cleavage no man in his right mind could ignore.

So Ben didn’t.

During the entire all too brief sixty second ride, he kept his eyes focused on those lush mounds, chuckling when she blushed. It was good to know the attraction was mutual.

The elevator dinged on the designated floor and the doors slid open on a silent glide. 

“Well.” She walked backward through the widening gap, eyes on him and licked her lips. “Thanks for making sure I got here safe.”

This time his grin escaped and Ben caught the doors as he stepped out of the elevator behind her. “My pleasure.”

“Um...you don’t have to walk me to my door.” Chrissy’s voice quivered as she stumbled backward.

The pulse in her neck beat with frantic thumps, drawing his gaze. Ben pursued her until her back hit the wall in the outer hallway. No where to go. She was all his.

He slid his hands through the cascade of blonde waves tumbling about her shoulders before gripping the sides of her face and tipping it up. Her eyes flared wide sending a spike of arousal straight to dick. “I should have said our pleasure.”

Then he kissed her, not leaving any room for protest. After a moment’s hesitation, her lips parted. She tasted as sweet as he’d imagined all night as he watched her body shake and twist on the dance floor.

Hell! Her tongue was greedy and lacked the tentative exploration he’d expected.

She gave as good as she got, her fingers spearing roughly through his hair, dragging a rough groan forth. One leg curved around his upper thigh and Ben slid between her widening legs.

Nips, bites and plunging tongues dueled. Passion and need met in a resounding crash. He ran his hands along the fine bones of her shoulders, along the surprisingly toned arms and caught her hands. With a slight shift, he pinned them by her head on the wall they leaned against. She moaned and Ben had to fight the temptation to take her right here.

It took a concerted effort but he managed to pull back, breath unsteady. He placed his mouth next to her ear so there was no missing what he said. “Let’s take this to your room, pretty girl.”

Her lashes fluttered, those brown eyes watching him with undisguised hunger. Another swallow, the unconscious gesture, drawing his eyes to the delicate column of her throat. “Alright. Yes.”
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