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      “Never allow anyone to steal your joy. It doesn’t matter how many times someone says you can’t do something. Invest in yourself—even if it’s just writing down what your goals and plans are. Starting small can lead to bigger things.”
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        Lowe mi- Leave me alone

        Mi miss yuh-I miss you
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      A night of indulgence turns into a life of commitment when Venus learns she’s pregnant…

      
        
        Jahmir is a former player that never lets an opportunity for seduction pass him by. Working as a DJ at parties is something he enjoys—because this millionaire certainly doesn’t need the paycheck! When he meets Venus at a party, Jahmir knows he’ll claim her before the night is over.

        Venus needs to get away and clear her mind after a bad breakup.

        A holiday on the beach seems like the perfect remedy—until she is seduced by a millionaire! For one night, Venus forgets about reality and allows herself to be pleasured.

      

        

      
        A one-night stand quickly becomes more than she bargained for when Venus learns she’s pregnant with Jahmir’s child.

        Has Venus just made the biggest mistake of her life, or can one hot summer night be the beginning of her happily ever after?

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            
Chapter One


          

          Venus

        

      

    

    
      Every girl around the pool was twerking on whoever they could pull, while “Wild Thoughts” blasted from the speakers. As I sulked away with my third pineapple elixir, I thought about how that should have been my boyfriend and me. However, the asshole dumped me a week before we were supposed to go to Jamaica. I was so close to returning the tickets, but my best friend Isis told me to make it a self-care trip instead. Although I was having a great time, the breakup was still on my mind, so I scrolled through our old photos, deleting the good times we had. Those who cautioned me about sharing my relationships online were right, and I should have listened. The number of pictures I deleted of us together showed me that I was more in love than he was, and I felt like a complete idiot.

      “Are you planning on nursing that drink all night?” The deep baritone voice made me choke on the last drop. My head whirled to the left, and what stared back at me caused my pussy to throb. I knew Jarvis, my ex, was gorgeous, and I never thought of any other man for me, but I was mesmerized by the tall, dark brown Adonis in front of me, with his tattooed arms, thick lips, and square jaw.

      “Huh.” I blinked repeatedly.

      He pointed at pineapple drink I was holding, and my eyes locked in on his broad, long fingers that were perfectly clean and manicured. Hands and a smile on a man get me every time.

      “I said, are you aiming at nursing that drink all night? You’ve been in the same spot for the last hour.”

      I glanced at the liquor in my hand and shrugged.

      “Honestly, I was.” I searched around for the waiter who had been checking on me.

      My friend Isis suggested Montego Bay for the yearly beach party. I wasn't feeling it at first, but I let my guard down and got a drink or two.

      “Interesting.” My defenses were raised as he replied with a mischievous grin.

      If he became a jerk, I wouldn’t hold back in telling him what I thought, especially after dealing with a condescending asshole like Jarvis. “What do you mean by ‘interesting’?”

      Staring down at me with his arms crossed in front of him, he said, “It's fascinating how you're letting him control your emotions.”

      “What?” I side-eyed him.

      “Tell me I'm wrong, and you're not drinking over a guy?”

      I subtly touched my forehead and averted my gaze, hiding the fact that he had discovered my problem. “You're wrong.” I waved off the waiter when he offered another drink. I fiddled with the pineapple. I rolled my eyes at the sexy guy, who laughed.

      “You can let your guard down, sweetheart.”

      “Where is your girlfriend?” I looked around the party.

      His smirk deepened as he chuckled. “I don't have one of those.”

      “You’ll just tell me anything,” I muttered under my breath as I sat up straight.

      I pushed my drink forward, looking around at the people having fun.

      “There is no reason for me to lie. Anyway, what's your favorite song if you're feeling up to dancing?”

      The wind pushed against my bunched shoulders, making me feel cold. “Doubt you can control the music.” Despite the crowd and trees moving in the wind, it felt like we were the only ones there.

      “I have my ways.”

      “Then put on Beyonce’s song ‘Heated’.” I tapped my cheek with a gentle touch.

      He burst into laughter, and I couldn't help but chuckle at my response too. “He pissed you off badly,” he muttered, putting his hands in his pockets.

      “Broke up with me… but enough about my terrible ex. You've been keeping to yourself. You could have stayed in your room for that.”

      In my ear, he whispered, “You’ve been watching me, baby gyal… and besides, the DJ has to be here.”

      “Wait! You're the DJ for this party?” I asked, ignoring his comment about watching him.

      He nods his head with a tight grin. “I am, and you are making me feel that I'm doing a terrible job. It hurts my feelings.” He cups his chest, as if wounded.

      “How so?” As he gazed at me, I tilted my head.

      Those amused eyes swung my way. “Not once have you danced, and every guy who approached, you've dismissed—which I am happy about.” He smirked at me and licked his lips.

      “Why would that make you happy?” Gazing into his dark brown eyes, I realized I hadn't gotten his name. I took his hand when he extended it to me, the soft caress over my knuckles sent arousal to my pussy.

      “Jahmir.”

      Grasping his hand, Jahmir looked longingly at me. “Venus.” I cocked my head to the left.

      Jahmir bit his top lip. “Nice to meet you, Venus.”

      “Yo Jah! The guests want to know if you can stay a little longer.” Another guy approached us.

      “Tell him I will only stick around if Venus stays.”

      Upon hearing his comment, my brows drew together in surprise. “Hold up. You can't tell him that.”

      “Why not?”

      I pointed to the group of people surrounding us. “Because I am not the only one here, and I don't know you.”

      “I like what I see so far Venus, and you most definitely like what you see.”

      “What makes you think so?”

      “Not once have you tried to pull your hand away.” Our eyes locked in an intense stare.

      I looked down at our attached hands and remembered that we weren’t alone. “Don't you need to be doing your job?”

      “My job is to ensure that all guests enjoy themselves.” An alert on his phone interrupted him, but he ignored the call.

      I had no clue why, but I had timed our interaction. “But you've been standing with me for the last twenty minutes.”

      “So does that mean I need to do more to entertain you, Venus?” He closed the distance between us as our hands fell.

      “It depends on what the entertainment entails,” I replied.

      “My objective is to remind you I was here.”

      Flames of passion flickered in his gaze. “Don't you need to tell them if you're staying?”

      “Give him an hour! Now it's all about you, sweetheart.” The friend dashed away to speak with a guy I assumed had thrown the party.

      Something in me made me feel like a schoolgirl again. “It's probably going to make all the women here hate me for taking you away.”

      “They will be fine, but you haven't answered my question.”

      “What question?”

      “Do I get to have you for one hour?” Jahmir’s tongue swept the fronts of his teeth.

      I cleared my throat. “I thought you needed to focus on the party?”

      He took out his phone from his pocket, texted someone, and then put it back. “All handled now. Will you let me entertain you for the last hour?”

      My eyes darted from my best friends back to Jahmir. “On one condition.”

      “What's that?” His gaze soaked me in.

      I decided to go the route of being spontaneous for once in my life and send a big “fuck you” to my ex-boyfriend. “So long as the condition includes you eating my pussy.” Suddenly, I was covered in goosebumps. I was being direct. No turning back now.

      “You can count on me for more than eating your pussy. It will be as if you never had an ex after I'm done.” Jahmir nudged me closer, his hands encircling my waist as he kissed me tenderly.

      With ease, Jahmir walked us out of the party and down the sandy beach to a wide-open mansion. I was concerned that we were entering someone else’s property. The sheer size of the home made my stomach churn in disbelief, as I had never known the DJ business afforded anything like it.

      “Who lives here?” I didn’t come on vacation to end up in jail. Is the dick worth jail? Observing him with curiosity, he whirled around to lift my chin. It’s probably worth jail time.

      “Me, come on.”

      I was speechless at the sight of the two-story Spanish-style mansion. It had an open deck that traveled down to the beach. I opened the door and strolled inside, shocked at a glass piano in the corner, artwork on the wall, massive ceilings, and wide windows. The color scheme of cream, gold, and white paired well with the art on the walls. I sauntered to a bedroom off the kitchen and shut the door behind us. For the first time, I felt nervous, like I was losing my virginity or something.

      It took little effort on my part for Jahmir to draw me in with his eyes while biting down on his lip. When I told myself to step out of my comfort zone, I kissed him, and he allowed me to explore his mouth as well. As if I had too much power, Jahmir scooped me up with both hands and placed me on the bed, trailing kisses down my chest. Squirming beneath him, I could already tell he’d be the best lover I’ve ever had. Removing my clothes and then his own, Jahmir stared at my naked body in admiration. He took my nipple in his mouth and suckled, flicking his tongue over the hardened peak, as I squeezed my legs around his waist.

      “Jahmir,” I whimpered when his hand stroked my other breast.

      “It tastes good, baby.” Jahmir pulled back and slipped the condom on.

      Ready for him to fuck me, I slid a hand down to grab his dick and my eyes bugged out at the length and thickness.

      “It's too late to back out now. I promise it will be easy.” He smirked. Before I could think of another distraction, he thrusted the fat tip of his dick in, taking my breath away.

      “Ye-yeah, I’ve never been with someone this big,” I stammered.

      “Shit, warm and tight.”

      I already felt close to coming. It was embarrassing that a complete stranger could get me this carried away after only a few strokes. Coupled with my hatred for my ex, I needed to clear my head and enjoy what a one-night stand could be.

      “Ohhh…my,” I cooed, rolling my hips.

      “Take what you want baby.” Jahmir spread my legs wide, controlling my pace. My back arched off the bed, the sounds of our bodies moving in sync erupted around us. His loud groans and grunts made me smile.

      Gripping my hands around his neck, he dropped his head down to the crook of my neck and thrusted faster. I cried out, feeling like I was floating on air.

      “Right there, please keep going Jah!” I begged, head tossed and turned to capture his mouth.

      “Fuck! You promise to give me this good shit again?”

      I couldn’t lie and say I would ever see him again—we lived in two different worlds—but right now, the best orgasm of my life surrounded me, and nothing would stop me from getting there. “Yes! Baby whenever, wherever!” I screamed. My nectar drenched his sheets and stomach.

      “Damn Venus. Pussy gonna make me crazy.” He eased out of me. My breath caught in my throat as my head spun with confusion. There was an intense aura about him that left me on edge with a wide grin as he pushed back inside.

      “Give me more.”

      “Open for me baby, let me enjoy you.”

      My eyes rolled into the back of my head as Jahmir grabbed hold of the headboard and circled his hips, giving me the best strokes in the world. Our tongues tangoed, and my heart pounded in my chest until I came back to Earth.
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        * * *

      

      Early morning came. One-night stands can work for some people, but I couldn't shake the anxiety, so in the middle of the night, I’d slipped out and prayed that he would forget all about us.

      Taking a deep breath, I listened to Isis yell at her boyfriend on the other end of the phone for putting his feet on the dining table.

      “Okay girl, I'm back.” Something he said caused her to giggle.

      I whispered, “Isis, I slept with a stranger last night.”

      “How was it?” As usual Isis wanted the details of his sex game.

      Darting my eyes around the restaurant to make sure no one heard me, I said, “That's not the point.”

      “Venus, you need to relax and enjoy the island.”

      Trying to hide, I slouched close to the table. “Well, it brought me...Oh, my God, he's here.” Knots formed in my stomach.

      Isis quipped, “Who?”

      To avoid eye contact, I focused on my cup of coffee and added sugar with my spoon.

      “Is he—” At the same moment Isis started speaking, my phone was removed and put on the table.

      “Give me my phone,” I calmly spoke.

      “I never had a woman leave my bed in the middle of the night.” Propping his arm against the chair back, Jahmir ended the call, his face unreadable.

      I cleared my throat. Isis must have known something was wrong because she called back, and Jahmir answered.

      “She's busy right now.” Jahmir focused directly on me as he moistened his lips. As I rose from the seat, I leaned over to grab it. “She's trying to get her phone back, but her privileges are revoked.” While Jahmir taunted, he put the phone on speaker, listening to Isis snickering.

      “Isis seriously.”

      “Sorry friend, but he sounds sexy,” Isis responded.

      “All right that's enough. Goodbye Isis.” Reaching for the phone, Jahmir moved it further away from me.

      Jahmir said, “Isis, tell your friend, she's wrong for leaving me.”

      “Isis, if you say anything—” I glared at him, my features tight.

      “Girl hush, my new friend told you what's up. Have fun and call me later.” Isis rushed the call, and Jahmir slid the phone into his jacket pocket.

      “I need my phone back.”

      He grinned. “Later.”

      “Jahmir.” My brows drew into a scowl.

      “Venus,” he mocked.

      I popped back down in the chair, folding my arms in a huff.

      “You’re cute when you frown,” he teased, leaning forward, and the waitress approached.

      “Hello, would you like the usual Jahmir?” she asked.

      “Yeah, and whatever she wants is on me.” Jahmir rubbed his hands together.

      “I'm fine,” I told her.

      The waitress nodded and walked off, smiling at me.

      “There's plenty of empty tables around here you can take.” I gestured around the restaurant.

      Tapping the top of the table, Jahmir declared, “I like this one.”

      “Why?”

      “Due to your presence,” Jahmir answered with a seductive grin.

      “I think you got the wrong idea. Last night was nice, but it was a one-night stand.”

      “Are you sure?” His answer felt mocking.

      I narrowed my eyes before answering. “Yes.”

      “Do you have one-night stands often?”

      I gasped in shock. “Are you calling me a hoe?”

      He waved his hand around in the air.  “What? No, just asked to clarify.”

      The waitress approached with his food, acting like he was always with me at the table, refilling my coffee and leaving his drink.

      “I should go.” I stood, gathered my things, and started to leave.

      “Where are you off to now?” The lingering scent of his cologne served as a reminder of the night before.
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