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        From USA Today Bestselling Author KL Donn comes an intense hurt/comfort, surprise baby romance with a man who is drifting through life and a woman who only wants to help him heal.

      

        

      
        I’m not worthy.

        Of her. Of life. Of anything.

        A pawn in a war that was not my own, I came back with scars.

        More than any one person should bear.

        When I met MiaBella Dion, I didn’t know…

        She was the sister of an MC President,

        Innocent as the day is long,

        And carrying my baby.

        Every instinct I have says to claim her.

        My obsession grows day after day.

        I’m. Not. Worthy.

        But that all changes when she’s attacked.

        I was once a pawn; now vengeance is my future.
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      The burn from the expensive whiskey faded to numbness long ago. Most will assume it’s because I’ve been here drinking all night. The truth is, the numbness set in the day Santi Cardarelli and I killed those child soldiers overseas.

      An ambush gone wrong.

      There are a hundred stories exactly like it in every war. Grown-ass men pretending to be tough guys for whatever cause they’ve convinced themselves is justifiable. What they do, what they did, is and always has been the same bullshit told in history books.

      Burning villages.

      Raping women.

      Killing children.

      Forcing other children that they didn’t kill by some godforsaken fucking miracle into soldiers carrying guns bigger than them. And so, as Santi and I were patrolling a village, protecting the remaining women and children, we were attacked.

      We would have…should have…died.

      We huddled down. Took cover. Held the fucking line. Did everything we spent years training to do. We stood our ground, remained strong until an opening presented itself. By the time we realized what had happened, it was too late.

      Blood pooled on the ground under the bodies of countless children with holes from bullets we put in them. I still wish we’d have let the scumbags who sent them into battle take us out. And now, I drown their crying, their whimpering, their cold, lifeless stares with as much fucking liquor as possible. So, the burn? If I feel it or don’t feel it, that’s my price. I deserve worse. Death would be too kind for an asshole like me.

      “You want another?” Rock, the lone prospect to the Deviant Sinners MC, holds up the bottle I’ve slowly been emptying all night.

      Checking my watch, I shake my head. “Nah, they should be back any minute.” A meeting has been set with the MC about putting up another safe house in their area, so they don’t have to keep sending girls to Lilith’s baby, Sparrow House, in Pensacola.

      “There’s their bikes now.” He nods, placing a fresh bottle of water in front of me before filling up a coffee cup. The boy is learning.

      It takes another five minutes before Castle enters the bar, his crew following behind. As soon as he spots me, he motions towards his office, where Cross and Prince make their way, as well. The others spread out through the bar to grab tables or stools.

      Reaching for the coffee, I down the hot brew in one gulp. If Rock can do anything, it’s make a mean cup of joe. “Thanks, kid.” I wrap my knuckles on the bar top and head over to Castle.

      “Not a kid,” he mutters, and I grin.

      He’s not. He’s a big fucker with a mean temper, but he’s still only twenty-two and hasn’t learned yet what life is about. Still a kid.

      “Hendrix.” Castle offers a hand before pointing to a chair. I take a seat, and he dives right in. “We’ve been shopping around, found an old sanitarium that needs some work, but it’s twice the size of Sparrow House, and there’s room on the land to build cabins, barns, turn it into a real sanctuary.” Pushing a folder towards me, he sits back in his chair.

      I open it and check out the pictures first, knowing the details won’t matter if it fits what we’ll need. “Can it be secured?” Being out of the city and on a few acres of land could leave the house vulnerable to attack.

      “Cameras, sensors, walls with razor wire can all be managed. It’s not far from here and less than a mile from my place. Staff could be hired from the service, too. An added layer of protection.”

      He’s thorough.

      Closing the file, I tap it on my leg twice and say, “Make it happen. Hire whoever. I’m certain my aunt will want to come and see the property as well as help with the construction and decorating. She’s pretty fucking particular about what goes into these houses.”

      “I’ll make an offer and get back to you once the paperwork has gone through.” Shaking hands again, I get ready to leave, already knowing that driving home is impossible. “Cross is going to give you a ride to my condo downtown. It’s clean, quiet. A spot to sleep it off.” I recognize an order when I hear one.

      “Appreciate it.”

      Following Cross out, I salute Rock when he gives a wave and then hop in Cross’ truck for the silent ride into the core of the city. After being given the keys and condo number, I head up, a hot shower and cool set of sheets the only things in my future until the door across the hall opens. The most stunning creature pops out, wearing tiny-ass shorts, a see-through white tank top, her hair a mess on top of her head, and an empty pizza box in her hand.

      “Oh, hi.” She smiles when she notices me staring at her. Those long fucking legs of hers would look real good wrapped around my head.

      I grunt out a response and stick the key in the lock and turn it, opening the door and leaning against the jamb as she walks away—no shoes, her door propped open, humming as her ass shakes. Licking my lips, my cock stirs for the first time in too many fucking years, and I know without a doubt that I’m taking this hot piece of ass to bed tonight.

      Crossing the hall as she rounds the corner, I lean in her doorway, waiting for her to come back. It’s less than a minute later that the slam of a metal door rings out, probably a garbage shoot for the building. When she saunters around the corner again, she halts mid-step at seeing where I’m located.

      Her arms cross her chest, hiding the roundness of her luscious tits and the fact her nipples are rock hard. She walks several hesitant steps forward, stopping a few feet away.

      “Can I help you?” Her lyrical voice washes over me like a warm, soothing shower.

      Scrubbing a hand across my chiseled jaw, my gaze slowly crawls up and down her body like a pleasing caress before replying, “I’d like to spend the night rocking between your creamy thighs and hearing you moan out for more of the pleasure only I can give you.”

      Her lips twitch at my cockiness as a blush rises sweetly up her chest, neck, and into her pale cheeks. “By force?”

      Smart girl.

      “Not unless that’s what you’re begging me for.”

      I push off the wall and stand straight, taking a step closer. She doesn’t back away. In fact, her eyes, the color of freshly brewed coffee, seem to light up at the prospect of us getting horizontal all night long.

      “I don’t even know you,” she whispers, shivering when I move nearer still. Her thighs rub together like she’s trying to stem the flow of pleasure between her legs.

      “Name's Hendrix. I’m in town for the night and would definitely like to get to know you better. Specifically, where you’d prefer me to mark your sensitive flesh.”

      Another shiver sends goosebumps across her skin as I await her answer.
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      The devil lives in his eyes. I can see pain lurking behind the darkness in the pupils, the way his heart hammers against his chest. The rapid pulse in his neck. There are ticks in the way he waits for my answer. I should call my brother and tell him that some creep he leant his condo to is trying to hook up with me.

      So why don’t I, is the question.

      Cause you like it, that pesky inner voice challenges.

      She’s right, I do. I love that he doesn’t filter his words for my sake. If I had to guess, he has no idea who I am, but he certainly knows Castle. My brother is the president of an MC club in the city of Mobile, and he wouldn’t let this man stay here unless he trusted him on some level.

      “Hendrix.” I repeat his name, and he lets out a guttural groan.

      “Add a little whine to that, and you’ll have me by the fuckin’ balls, princess.”

      I try not to bristle at the nickname. He can’t know how much I hate it when the brothers of Castle’s club call me that.

      I take a step towards him slowly at first, until I can reach out and touch him. I run my finger up his tattooed arm, and the corded muscles ripple from my touch. Meeting his stare, I whisper, “Hendrix,” on a throaty sigh, and he snaps.

      Wrapping a hand around the side of my neck, he drags me into his body, and his lips brush softly against mine at first, testing me, making sure I’m in. I am. I am so all the way in on this. I’ve never reacted to a man this way before, and I doubt I ever will again.

      My body is on fire when he intensifies the kiss and threads the fingers of his other hand through my hair, tilting my head so he can get deeper still. His tongue sweeps through my mouth, licking, tasting, swallowing every whimper and moan that steals through my body without permission.

      “God, you taste so fucking good. Like freshly picked cherries on a bright summer morning.”

      He grunts like a hungry wolf as he attacks my neck, biting hard enough to mark me before sucking until there’ll be bruises for days. I should be appalled, but I want more. All over my body, in places people won’t see but will remind me he’s been there.

      “Hendrix,” I gasp when the door slams, and my back hits it with a heavy thud. “That feels incredible.” His muscular thigh settles between my legs, rubbing back and forth against my sex. Bumping into my clit with each rocking motion.

      His hands move along my body, gripping my clothes and tearing them off until I’m in nothing, while he’s still fully clothed. I’ve never been ashamed of my body. I put in a lot of effort to stay fit and lean, and the way he steps back and his eyes devour me from top to bottom is worshipful.

      “You are a drink of water in the middle of the desert.” He adjusts his growing erection behind his pants. Intimidated by his largeness, I swallow around a tight throat as he steps back into my space.

      “Where’s your bedroom?” His eyes are so glazed over. Is there even a man inside his body still?

      “Down the hall.” I point in the direction behind him. “Second door on the left.”

      Dropping a shoulder, he hauls me over his back and storms towards my room. A second later, I’m tossed onto the bed, and he begins removing his clothes. Scars, so many scars cover his chest and arms. They spark a million questions, but I get the feeling this is a one-night stand for both of us.

      Clothes gone, he kneels on the bed and settles his face between my thighs, not hesitating for a second before diving in, wrapping his lips around my clit, and sucking until he extracts an orgasm from my body. Crying out in pleasure, I sink my fingers into his dark hair and pull until he gives me some relief.

      “Delicious…little…cherry…pie.” He kisses between words.

      Whimpering as he grips the backs of my thighs and pushes them up to my chest, exposing every vulnerable part of me, I close my eyes and wait for what comes next. When I feel the flick of his tongue against my tight rosebud, I’m grateful I went for a Brazilian waxing yesterday. The type of pleasure his tongue provides is unlike anything I’ve felt before. It’s dark and erotic. Forbidden and filled with this craving for something more.

      “Oh god,” I gasp wildly when he applies more pressure. “Hendrix?”

      “Sshhh, princess, I’ll take care of you.” And somehow his dirty promise just adds to the appeal of exploring this darker side of sex. I’m no virgin, but I’ve never had this type of experience before.

      “More,” I plead.

      His eyes shine in the moonlight with vows of wicked delight, and as much as I want to ask, I keep quiet and moan from my belly when his tongue pushes against me. He grunts and growls as he slips two fingers inside my pussy, pumping mercilessly while massaging all the sensitive spots inside my channel.

      “Need to get this greedy pussy ready for my big dick.” He spits on my back hole before dragging his tongue up and down until my body becomes overstimulated and arches for more.

      “It’s too much.” Tingles overwhelm me from the tips of my toes to the roots of my hair. My nipples ache, and my pussy throbs around his fingers while blood pumps furiously through my veins.

      After kissing my pussy a few times, he begins working his way up my body, keeping my legs firmly pressed to my chest as he settles between them. His hot cock nudges tightly to me as he sucks on one nipple then the other before licking up to my throat and nibbling on my ear.

      “You on the pill?” Being so drunk on lust, I barely comprehend his question. I nod and moan a second before he slams inside me. “Fucking tight,” he grunts through clenched teeth.

      “Too big,” I hiss, gripping the sheets in greedy fists. “Too much.” My whiny tone makes him chuckle.

      “No, just fucking perfect, princess.”

      Our mouths meet as he begins to fuck me, slowly at first, allowing me to adjust to his size. Once my body relaxes marginally, he starts throwing power into each thrust that makes me see stars and feel nothing but delight.

      Eventually, one orgasm rolls into two, and so on to the point that his skin touching me is painful, and yet, he doesn’t stop. Not until he’s completely satisfied, and I’m so worn out, I crash before he pulls free of my body.
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