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      Ender Montrose definitely doesn’t belong here. 

      

      In this club filled with college students and business people who are all half his age.

      

      But he’s still here. 

      

      Because of her.

      

      Cat Schultz.

      

      The bombshell vixen who stole his breath and his heart the first time that he looked at her. 

      

      He’s old enough to be her father, but she calms those tortured thoughts in his head and he seems to calm the storm inside of her, too.

      

      Will that be enough to convince her that he’s the man for her, though? 

      

      Will pursuing Cat ruin everything? Or will he finally get the happily ever after that he’s been dreaming about ever since he first laid eyes on her?
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      Ender

      

      I try to school my features as I elbow my way through the crowd and back over to my friends. Rooney and Gray turn to look at me as I approach our booth with the next round of drinks and when they both look concerned, I know that I’m not succeeding.

      I’m pretty sure that everyone that I work with at Eye Candy Ink sees me as the dad. At thirty-nine, I’m older than all of them by at least a decade. They’ve all been nice though, inviting me out for dinners or to the bar after work. Harvey, Rooney, and Banks are all from Pittsburgh too, so they helped me find an apartment close by and showed me around when I first moved here.

      The slow song that was playing turns back to some loud techno beat and I wince, my shoulders tensing as the first note blares over the speakers. Gray nudges me discreetly and I nod at him, letting him know that I’m alright.

      I hate clubs and most loud noises. Fireworks are a freaking nightmare for me. All of that is a leftover scar from my time in the Marines, I’m sure. Every popping sound or loud blast and I’m right back there in the desert, sand and sweat in my eyes as I watch one of my friends get shot.

      I blink away the memory and take a long pull of my beer, reminding myself why I’m here.

      It’s to hang out with my friends, but I also have an ulterior motive.

      Her.

      Cat Schultz.

      My eyes drift up to the second floor and I stare at her office door, willing it to open so I can get a glimpse of my girl.

      I wonder if her hair is still dyed that pale pastel orange or if she’s switched it up. She probably has. It’s been close to three and a half weeks since I saw her last and I know that she usually changes it after three weeks or re-dyes it to freshen up the color.

      A cheer goes up over by the bar and I frown as I see a bunch of college kids getting rowdy. They only remind me that I’m the oldest person in this place by quite a few years. Even when I was their age, I never went to places like this.

      Growing up, it was just my mom and me. I’m not sure that my mom even knew who my dad was. She wasn’t exactly known for being safe with men, and she was terrible at picking them. There weren’t many choices in our small town, but she always seemed to have some man around.

      It was my mom who signed the forms for me to join the Marines when I was seventeen. I think that she was happy to get rid of me. She used to love to tell me that I was an accident, one that she regretted and between that and her shitty boyfriends that used to steal from us every time they broke up with her, I was itching to get out.

      I think it was that life that caused me to crave order and structure so much. I like being in control and I don’t need a therapist to tell me that it’s because I had none growing up. Maybe that’s also why when I think about being with Cat, it’s in a different role than just her boyfriend or husband.

      I knew that I was never going to have much of a life if I stayed. I’d probably wind up in the trailer down from them since the only jobs in town were at the plastic plant a few miles away.

      So, I joined the military. I went through basic training and then was deployed. I moved around a lot, getting orders to different bases and then deploying another handful of times. I was used to that. We didn’t always have money for rent, so I tended to keep my possessions to the bare minimum. It made packing up and leaving a lot easier.

      I did my twenty and then retired. I knew that I would get money every month, but I wanted something else to fill my time. I had always liked to draw, and I ended up hooking up with an old military buddy out in Wyoming. Wild had become a tattoo artist after he got out, and I apprenticed with him, learning everything I could. When I was done, he pointed me this way and said his buddy, Zeke, was looking to hire for his new shop.

      I never expected to get hired at Eye Candy Ink. Everyone knows about the place, and Zeke is a legend in his own right. I figured I would try and then maybe head out west. I heard Sequoia Ink was looking to hire a few more artists and maybe a place like that, in the middle of the forest, would be a better fit for me.

      Even after I got the job, I was thinking of leaving for a smaller town. Before I could decide though, I saw Cat for the first time.

      I can still remember it like it happened yesterday. Her hair had been blue back then and she had it tied into two low ponytails. She was laughing, running after Maxine through the rain, and my heart had fucking kicked in my chest.

      Mine.

      I knew it then. All it took was one moment to have my whole world revolving around the girl.

      It took me another two weeks to run into her again, and this time I got a name. I’ve been trying to see her more and more over the last few months but she always seems to be at work. I know that one of her bartenders quit and another moved, so she’s been shorthanded but I hate seeing her so stressed.

      I want to help her. I want to see her smile at me. I want to see her blushing as she sinks down on my cock.

      I take another drink, shifting in my seat as my eyes drift back to the second floor.

      I almost drop my beer bottle when I spot her.

      She’s standing at the railing, talking to one of her employees and pointing at the screen of her iPad as she shows her something.

      My heart starts to race and I smile as I watch her. She’s so in control, so confident, and it’s sexy watching her in her element.

      Her employee walks back down the stairs and Cat heaves a deep breath, crossing her arms and leaning against the railing and looking out over the crowd. She looks like a queen surveying her subjects and my cock presses firmly against the zipper of my jeans as I stare at her.

      She’s gorgeous.

      Her hair is dyed a pale pink that looks like cotton candy around her head. I can see her usual cat eye makeup from here and she’s wearing the silver charm bracelet that she always has on. I’ve bought her at least a dozen new charms to add to it. They’re all waiting for her in my top dresser drawer along with a pink diamond ring.

      She relaxes against the railing as she stares down at the crowd, but I can still see the dark circles under her eyes and the way that her mouth turns down slightly at the corners and I know that she needs a break.

      I want to give that to her. I want to rub her feet as she relaxes in a bubble bath. I want to feed her grapes and steal kisses as she sits in my lap. I want to stretch her across my lap and spank her ass until it’s nice and red and she’s begging me to fuck her.

      Our eyes lock then and I wonder if she can see the lust that I’m sure is clearly written all over my face. There’s no way that I can hide it.

      I want her more than anything. More than I want my next breath.

      I can see her chest rise and fall suddenly and I wonder if she can feel it too. Does she want me even half as bad as I want her?

      Her eyes stay locked on mine for one moment that’s over far too fast and then she straightens and heads back into her office. Disappointment and a sense of loneliness hits me as soon as she’s out of my sight and I sigh, forcing myself to turn back to my friends.

      “You should just ask her out already, man. It’s obvious that she likes you too,” Harvey says to Gray and I know without any other information that they’re talking about Gray asking Nora out.

      The two of them are best friends but they’re obviously in love with each other. Neither of them will just come out and admit it though.

      “Yeah, what’s the worst that could happen?” Rooney asks and Gray glares at him.

      I was deployed with Gray’s older brother, Jasper, a few times. Everyone called him Mack since their last name is Mackelroy and I was surprised when he showed up at Eye Candy Ink.

      Out of everyone at Eye Candy Ink, I’m the closest to Gray. Maybe it’s because I know his brother or because our rooms are right next to each other at the shop so we talk to each other more than the others. We’re also two of the three artists who aren’t related to someone from the original Eye Candy Ink tattoo shop. The third, Ames, is getting ready to marry into the family so now it’s just Gray and I.

      “Anyway, Ender, are you finishing that back piece tomorrow?” Gray asks, trying to change the subject and I nod.

      “Yeah, I have that and then some smaller arm pieces.”

      The conversation turns to tattoos and the upcoming week’s schedule as we all finish our drinks.

      Harvey, Rooney, and Banks all were taught the trade by their parents. Gray and Ames both got certified and did apprenticeships in New York before they got hired at Eye Candy Ink.

      “Ready to call it a night?” Banks asks and I can’t help but take one last look up at the second floor.

      Cat’s there, her eyes locked on me as she leans against her office doorframe. I stare back at her, my heart beating like a drum in my ears, blocking out the other noise from the club as we watch each other.

      She smiles at me as the others stand and get ready to leave and it hits me then.

      Gray isn’t the only one who needs to man up and claim his woman.
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