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​When Noelle hires an escort to accompany her to a charity event, it’s merely to show her ex that’s she’s moved on.  Yet she gets more than she bargained for when Dane is assigned to accompany her.  Tall, dark, and handsome, he knows how to arouse jealousy.  He also knows how to arouse her!
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This had been a bad idea.

Noelle looked into the large room filled with oceanic displays, fancily dressed people, and milling waiters. The Aquamarine Alliance had taken over an entire chamber of the Smithsonian Museum of Natural History for their fundraiser. With the blue lightning, food stations, and swarms of people, it should have been difficult to find anybody. Yet there he was. Her ex-boyfriend, Barry, was standing straight ahead by the devil ray display.

Appropriate, she thought, for the devil.

She’d known he’d be here. She’d even come up with a plan on how to handle the situation. Now that she was here, though, she didn’t know if she could go through with it. Adrenaline filled her, triggering solely her flight response. Instinctively, she stepped back – only to walk right into the man who was accompanying her.

“Careful,” he said.

Heat flared in her cheeks when he wrapped his arm around her waist and pulled her up against him.

Oh, damn. He felt as good as he looked – all tall, warm, and muscled.

Nervously, she stepped aside. “Maybe it would be best if we just leave.”

“Which one is he?” her date asked.

He knew the plan. He was an integral part of it.

She grimaced. “Tan suit at twelve o’clock.”

He rubbed her waist up and down as he looked in that direction. His brow furrowed, and a muscle in his square jaw flexed. She waited for his attention to focus on the busty blonde at Barry’s side, but the woman barely rated a glance.

His gaze returned, and it was all Noelle could do to hold it. She’d asked for handsome. She hadn’t expected weak-in-the-knees gorgeous. 

“We’re not leaving,” he said firmly. “The only question is whether we go for ‘green with envy’ or ‘cross-eyed with jealousy’?”

The corners of her mouth twitched. “His eyes are green.”

Her date blinked in surprise, but then let out a chuckle that emanated from deep in his chest. He brushed the tip of his finger across her cheek. Electricity sizzled, and it was all Noelle could do not to lick her lips.
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