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When Noelle starts a romance with ex-escort Dane, she has to learn to deal with jealousy—other women’s and her own. It’s not easy dating a handsome, hot alpha male, but somebody has to do it!
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The crisp autumn day was bright with sunshine. The sky was a pure baby blue, and the leaves on the trees burst with color. They rustled in the breeze, and the sound followed Noelle like hushed whispers.

She could hear her thoughts echoing up amongst those branches. Had it been too good to be true? Was she setting herself up for disappointment? Did Dane really like her as much as she liked him?

Her hands shook as she caught her hair back into a ponytail. The breeze was gentle, but steady enough to keep blowing the dark strands into her face. She winced when the band slipped out of her grip and snapped against the back of her fingers.

“Ow!” She sucked on her knuckles to ease the sting.

Okay, she was awake. She hadn’t been dreaming. She was really meeting Dane for a second date. Or was it technically their first? After all, she’d paid him to escort her the first time—and he’d done a lot more than that.

She blushed. She still couldn’t believe how far things had gone between them or how fast. They’d had sex. Hot, mind-blowing, can’t-get-enough-of-it sex. Her goal in hiring an escort had been to convince her ex-boyfriend that she’d moved on, but she’d forgotten all about Barry the moment she’d seen the tall, gorgeous man Luxxor Limited had assigned as her companion. They’d been kissing, touching, groping, and tearing at each other’s clothes before the evening was half over. 

She felt her cheeks heat and knew it had nothing to do with the briskness in the air.

She never did that. She was a nice, responsible girl. She had to have gotten caught up in the fantasy to lose control like that. Yet here she was, meeting Dane at Rock Creek Park and hoping that at least some of their connection had been real.

He’d said it had, and she’d believed him at the time. Now, she had her doubts. It had been his last night as an escort. What if it had been a last hurrah?

The leaves continued their murmuring, and she came to a dead standstill when she saw him waiting at the Horse Center. A brown mare in the pen behind him stamped her hoof and whinnied.

Whoa, Nelly was right.

Noelle blew out a steadying breath. Okay, the chemistry had been real. He looked as good as she remembered—all tall, dark, and full of deep thoughts. He wasn’t in a suit this time, but the jeans and hiking boots looked almost better on him. If that was even possible...

He smiled when he saw her and pushed away from the horse corral. “Hey.”

The low rumble of his voice caught her deep in her belly. “Hi,” she said breathlessly.

He slipped his hand around her waist and kissed her cheek. “You found the place.”

It was just a brush of his lips, but it still had her gripping his leather jacket. She smiled at him, but made herself let go. “My dad used to bring me here to ride when I was a kid.”

Rock Creek Park was a secret treasure, sitting amidst the urban sprawl. The large wooded park sat in the northwest quadrant of DC, yet the bubbling streams and miles of winding trails made it seem like another world. Dane had asked her to go hiking with him, and it sounded like a pleasant way to spend a weekend afternoon. No pressure. No pretense. It would offer them time to chat and learn more about each other.
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