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      We’re taking over the universe.[image: rolling on the floor laughing] JUST KIDDING!

      Nichole Rose and I are actually building our own little world-the Silver Spoon Falls Universe.  Welcome to the Silver Spoon Falls Universe, where forever means exactly that.

      We hope you'll join us this year and next as we introduce you guys to even more of the men and women who call Silver Spoon Falls home in the Silver Spoon Falls series, the Silver Spoon Underworld series and the Silver Spoon Falcons series.

      Don't worry! We will continue writing our own books too! And these will connect in new and exciting ways to our own worlds, creating one giant book universe for you to explore!
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      Welcome to Silver Spoon Falls, TX. The men here are known for having it all. Except there's a shortage of eligible ladies in town to share it with. These determined men won't let that slow them down. Like the MC brotherhood who calls this small-town home, their best friends, brothers, and neighbors will turn the town on its ear looking for their curvy soulmates in this spin-off series of sweet and steamy instalove romances from Loni Ree, Nichole Rose and Loni Nichole.

      

      You've already fallen for the Silver Spoon MC. Now get ready to fall for the single men of Silver Spoon Falls.
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      “Dante?” My nephew snaps his fingers in front of my face. “Dante?” But all my attention is centered on her. The way the fuck out of place stunning little angel standing at the bar. Fucking hell, she’s spectacular. Tiny, I’m guessing she’s around five feet tall, but her generous curves make up for what she’s missing in height. Her silky, dark brown hair falls in waves halfway down her back, and my fingers tingle with the need to touch the glossy strands to see if they’re as soft as they look.

      For some reason, I have the urge to wipe the disgusted frown off her heart-shaped face. I’m not sure what my little beauty is doing in The King's Castle, this fucking bar-slash-strip club we own with Leandro Barone, but from her expression, I’d say it isn’t for entertainment.

      “What the fuck is going on with you?” Dimitri, my nephew and underboss, growls, asking the same question that’s going through my mind right now.

      “Later,” I tell him and ignore his sputtering as I stand. Somehow, I find my feet moving in her direction as if an invisible magnet is pulling me. I shove my way through the inebriated crowd with one purpose in mind. Getting to her.

      Business is the last thing on my mind right this moment as I head over to meet my future. The King of the Silver Spoon Falls Underworld has just found his queen. The stunning beauty looks out of place in this bar-slash-strip club. Her snug black t-shirt shows off all her generous curves while tight blue jeans hug her curvy hips. Visions of holding on to those perfect hips while powering into her from behind flash through my mind. What the fuck? That hasn’t happened to me in years. Maybe ever. Women have always been an unneeded complication for me. Between running my business empire and taking care of my niece and nephew, I don’t have time for more issues.

      I’m about five feet from her when some soon-to-be-dead motherfucker steps in my way and reaches for her arm. Oh, hell no. There’s no way I’ll ever let some other asshole touch what’s mine. Even if it means I have to tear the little shit apart limb by limb and arrange to have the body hidden.

      When the drunk motherfucker uses his excess body weight to trap her between his pudgy body and the bar, a red haze covers my vision. All I can think of is getting him away from my girl. I see her almond-shaped eyes widen as I step up behind the asshole and wrap my hand around the back of his neck. His dumb ass spins around and growls, “What the fuck?”

      “Get the fuck out of here,” I roar and watch his round face pale as he stares into my rage-filled eyes.

      “Excuse me.” My curvy little beauty’s voice cuts through my soul. I forget about the annoying little shit and turn to her. “Who do you think you are, Gramps?” My eyes widen when her words both shock the hell out of me and turn me the fuck on. “If I want to get rid of this jerk,” she points at the little asshole, “I’ll tell him to get lost. I don’t need some He-Man to step in.” I had no idea how much sassiness turns me on. To be honest, not many people besides my niece and nephew would ever be brave enough to smart off to me. It’s goddamn refreshing. “I can take care of myself,” my little beauty insists.

      My beautiful girl’s angry yet gorgeous honey-colored eyes meet mine, and I feel my cock grow hard as I count the little freckles dotting her button nose. Fuck. I might be going off the deep end, but I don’t care. This girl is totally worth losing my mind over. While my beauty and I have our stare down, I notice the asshole slinking away out of the corner of my eye. I guess his sense of self-preservation finally kicked in.

      “I’m not about to let some asshole get away with manhandling you,” I growl, wondering if I’m on some damn hidden camera show. This shit is fucking nuts. I never imagined finding my future in a goddamn strip club. Actually, I never really thought I’d find a woman who could wake up my heart.

      “It’s really none of your business,” my angel argues.

      “I’m making it my business.” I lean close and inhale, dragging her sweet scent into my nose. Her sweet, delicate fragrance nearly brings me to my knees. I forget everything happening around us and concentrate on her.

      “Dr. Girardi? What are you doing here?” Another asshole interrupts us. I glance over and see one of our regulars standing way the fuck too close to my beauty. He’s the hospital administrator who loves to spend all his family’s money on hookers and coke. And those are two things I keep out of my club. I don’t care if patrons partake elsewhere, but I’m not about to have our barely-covered-under-the-law backroom gambling exposed by allowing working girls and dealers in here.

      “Mr. Elton, I’m here to meet a friend.” My little angel doesn’t seem surprised to see the other man here, and she doesn’t seem too scared of the fucker either. Then it hits me what he called her.

      Ignoring the other man, I glance down at my curvy little beauty and raise an eyebrow. “Dr. Girardi? Are you old enough to be a doctor?”

      “Aren’t you too old to be getting into bar fights?” she returns without missing a beat, and my cock grows impossibly harder. I reach down and pull my jacket closed to hide the evidence of what she’s doing to me.

      “Oh, little beauty, I can see you’re going to give me a run for my money.” It’s fucking true. The curvy little doctor stole my heart the first second I laid eyes on her beautiful body, and I couldn’t be happier. I haven’t felt this alive in years.

      “Uncle Dante?” Dmitri walks up and mumbles under his breath, “Can we take this into the back room?”

      I finally pull my head out of my ass, realizing we’re the center of attention in this packed bar. Fuck. Meeting my little beauty has turned me into a moron. She blew my years of conditioning to hide my emotions right out of the water within seconds.

      I rub the back of my neck, realizing I need to get control of my emotions. I have all the time in the world to convince my little doctor to give me a chance, but I have to do it strategically. I have everyday “business” issues as well as cartel problems on my plate already. If I’m going to make this work, I have to keep her safe. The only way to do that is to plan my wooing.

      “That’s a good idea,” I tell Dmitri and place my hand at the base of my little beauty’s spine. “Why don’t you come with us.” It’s not really a question so I don’t give her the opportunity to refuse. I feel her spine stiffen as we head through the packed strip club, leaving the little weasel standing at the bar behind us. As we enter the private back hallway, I signal for one of my enforcers to remove the trash.

      Dmitri uses his fingerprint to open my office door and holds it open for us to enter. Once the door closes behind us, my little beauty turns to me. “I don’t remember agreeing to come in here with you,” she sputters, and I see anger flash in her honey-colored eyes. It’s refreshing to find someone who doesn’t seem to be frightened of me.

      “I made that decision for you because I want to talk to you in private,” I tell her simply, but there’s nothing simple about the feelings coursing through me. Plus, my biggest priority is keeping her safe.

      “I can’t imagine what we could have to talk about.” She slams her hands down on her curvy hips, and I barely resist the urge to smile at the defiant tilt of her chin. I glance over at Dmitri and find him standing next to the door with a smirk on his face. The fucker is enjoying the show.

      “First of all, I’d like to know your name. We can start with the basics and move on from there.” My voice drops as I make my intentions clear. “Then we can really get acquainted.”

      “I’ll give you the basics.” She lifts her chin and glares at me adorably. “Annabelle Girardi, twenty-eight, ER doctor, moved to Silver Spoon Falls for a job in the Emergency Department a few months ago, no family except for a distant cousin in New York.” She spouts off those details before adding, “And I can’t imagine there’s any reason for you to have me back here. I have every right to be in this bar, and I’m not causing trouble.” Oh, little beauty. You are causing trouble. You’re changing my entire future.

      “Annabelle.” I hold out my hand to her and give her the same basics about myself. “I’m Dante Arakas, forty-five, businessman, and I also moved to Silver Spoon Falls recently. I have a niece and nephew in town. And you and I are going to get very well-acquainted.” I see her eyes widen when I confirm my identity. It’s not a shock that she recognizes my name. There probably isn’t a person in the entire state who hasn’t heard of me. And ninety-nine-point-nine percent fear me. It’s a reputation I’ve cultivated over the years to maintain control of my business empire while keeping the fucking cartels at bay. Too bad, the leader of a newer cartel decided to take his chances and challenge me on my territory.

      “Mr. Arakas.” My little beauty doesn’t appear at all concerned that she’s all alone in a back room with two unfamiliar men. I can see making sure she’s safe is going to be a full-time job. Dr. Annabelle Girardi is going to keep me on my toes.

      “Call me Dante,” I insist as our palms touch and sparks fill the air around us. When she pulls away suddenly, I let go but instantly miss the feel of her soft skin against mine.

      “I don’t want to call you anything except history.” My little beauty’s lips might lie, but her expressive eyes are telling a whole different story. “May I leave now?”

      Dmitri steps closer to me and whispers, “You are so fucked. I thought Jude was blowing smoke when he warned us that the water in Silver Spoon Falls would be detrimental to our single status, but the fucker was right on in your case.”
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