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      Sexy Encounters novellas are hot, quick, stand-alone reads that are a little naughty and one hundred percent romance with all the feels and a guaranteed HEA.

      

      THE GUY MOST LIKELY TO . . . Date a Playboy bunny. Not.

      

      Back in high school, he was the awkward computer nerd and she was the popular cheerleader. Ali Seaver was the highlight of Will Beckman’s teenage years, and just when he thought he’d stood a chance with her, he’d ended up breaking her heart instead.

      

      Ten years later, Will has grown into a handsome, confident, successful business man, and he’s never forgotten the connection he shared with Ali. Now, at their high school reunion he’s back to get the girl he left behind . . . even if that means seducing not only her body, but her heart, too.
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      Will Beckman stared at the e-invitation he’d received for his ten-year high school reunion, his finger hovering over the delete button as he considered just how great it would be if he could obliterate four painful, torturous years in high school as if they’d never happened just by erasing the email. Being an accredited computer geek, he ought to create an app for that, because he was pretty damn sure he wasn’t the only high school graduate who wanted to forget those awkward years.

      The truth was, he had no desire to go back in time and revisit classmates who’d treated him like an outsider because he’d been a quiet nerd who’d been more interested in science and computers than sports and partying. The rich, cool kids had looked down their noses at him and talked behind his back about the out-of-date second-hand clothes he’d worn. And being a general misfit had made him the target for the jocks and bullies who thought it was cool to insult and intimidate the little guys who had more brains than brawn.

      Over the course of four long years, he’d been pushed and shoved, taunted and teased mercilessly, and suffered physical and emotional abuse from a good percentage of his peers. The day he’d graduated, he felt as though he’d been released from a prison, and the freedom had been liberating.

      College, thank God, had been much easier to get through. In fact, it had even encouraged his interest in computer programming, HTML coding and software development. The one thing that had separated him from the cool kids back in high school had been his salvation, his lifeline and the road map to his success while attending the University of Illinois where he’d majored in computer science.

      By the time he’d graduated at the age of twenty-two, he’d created a complex and sophisticated software program designed to encrypt and protect online data and block identify theft—all from a small desk and laptop in the corner of his dorm room. Now, he and over two dozen employees occupied an entire floor in a cushy Chicago high-rise where his security-based company, Sentinel, provided services to some of the biggest name brand businesses in the world. And their clientele was growing daily.

      Still, for some strange reason, he wasn’t ready to completely discard the invitation to the reunion just yet. He leaned back in his plush leather chair and stared out the plate-glass window behind his desk, taking in the spectacular view of Lake Michigan.

      He definitely felt a sense of satisfaction in what he’d accomplished in such a short period of time, and how much he’d changed along the way. Being the CEO of his own company had given his confidence a huge boost and elevated his personal status in the business world.

      He was no longer the lanky, quiet kid who wore glasses and braces, the one who shied away from confrontation or difficult situations. Now, he was a multi-million dollar business professional who garnered respect in the industry and had accumulated dozens of awards and accolades for his insight and ingenuity. He’d appeared in Forbes magazine, had been named as one of the top ten young entrepreneurs by Business Week and had landed on the top twenty-five list for the Fastest-Growing Tech Companies.

      Life was good and far surpassed the impoverished way he and his three older sisters had grown up. He honestly couldn’t care less what his classmates thought of him now. He had absolutely nothing to prove to anyone. But there was one person he hadn’t been able to forget in the past ten years: pretty, blond-haired, green-eyed Ali Seaver, who had the face of an angel and a curvaceous body designed to drive a hormonal teenage boy crazy with lust. That explained his reluctance to hit the delete button on the invite.

      Ali had been the captain of the cheerleading squad, homecoming queen and all-around social extrovert. She was his opposite in almost every way, and so far out of his league he was certain she’d never give a computer geek like him a chance. But that hadn’t stopped him from watching her from afar, thinking about her, and fantasizing about what it would be like to date a girl like her. Then one day fate had intervened.

      When her wealthy parents had hired him to tutor Ali for an entire month in preparation of her senior final in calculus, the one class in which she struggled to maintain her grades, he’d been nervous and self-conscious. But unlike most of the popular girls who wouldn’t give him the time of day, Ali had been friendly and sweet. She’d treated him as an equal and made him feel comfortable. The awkwardness he’d been anticipating had been nonexistent between them and they just clicked.

      Beyond the learning, beyond the studying, they’d gradually started talking about personal things and discovered they had a lot in common, such as their love of reading classic novels and watching old Hitchcock movies. He learned she had a weakness for cherry Life Savers, that her favorite place to explore was the Museum of Contemporary Art and that she hated how guys stared at her well-developed chest instead of looking her in the eye when she talked to them. Luckily for Will, he had three older sisters who’d trained him to treat women with respect. And yeah, that meant not staring at a girl’s breasts, no matter how instinctive that particular temptation was.

      Ali had shyly admitted that she thought he was cute. She’d easily coaxed smiles and laughter out of him, and she’d made him feel hopeful. Of course, he’d fallen head over heels in love with her, though as an adult, he knew his emotions had been nothing more than infatuation. At the end of their last tutoring session he’d given in to the urge to kiss her, and to his shock, she’d kissed him back. Even now, ten years later, thinking about that moment between them made his stomach tighten with desire.

      Feeling higher than a kite after that first kiss, he’d asked her out on a date, despite knowing that her friends thought he was beneath her socially. Much to his surprise, she’d gone against peer expectations and said yes.

      Will’s excitement had been short-lived. Tim Delgado, the linebacker for the football team, threatened him with a whole lot of pain and humiliation if he didn’t break things off with Ali. Though he was mortified to admit it now, he’d been petrified, especially since he’d been on the receiving end of Tim’s brute strength before. Two hours before his date with Ali, he’d canceled, giving her no explanation beyond the fact that he’d changed his mind and was no longer interested in her. All lies.

      Christ, he thought with a shake of his head. The cheerleader and homecoming queen had more guts than he had back then.

      Will blew out a harsh, agonized breath and rubbed a hand along his jaw, remembering with too much clarity how obviously confused she’d been over his blatant rejection, how hurt she’d sounded on the phone. From that day on, he’d ignored Ali at school, avoided any kind of contact with her when she tried to approach him, and eventually she started ignoring him, too.

      At the end of the school year when the yearbooks were released and the “Most Likely To” candidates were announced, Ali Seaver had been voted The Girl Most Likely to Become a Playboy Bunny. And in a cruel joke meant to demoralize Will, he’d been dubbed The Guy Most Likely to Date a Playboy Bunny…NOT. He had no doubt, then or now, who’d been responsible for the deliberate insult.

      God, he still harbored so many regrets about what he’d done to Ali, when all she’d done was be nice to him. And he sure as hell harbored his share of “what-ifs.”

      He wondered if she was attending the reunion. Once the thought was in his head, he couldn’t contain his curiosity. Turning his chair back around, he clicked on the link in the email invite that led to the RSVP site for the weekend get-together. He found Ali’s name and checked on her status. She’d clicked on Yes to attend and wasn’t bringing a guest.

      His heart thudded in his chest. This was it, he thought. His one chance to see her again. Maybe he would even make amends, telling Ali the truth of what happened ten years ago—if she’d even talk to him. She might choose to ignore him, but he refused to allow it. He was no longer the quiet, insecure teenager he’d once been. He was confident of who he was as a man, self-assured enough to handle her reaction and have his say. And maybe have something more.

      He’d felt something for Ali back then. He wondered if he’d feel something for her now. One way or another, he intended to find out.

      Decision made, he checked Yes.

      This was going to be interesting…
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      Ali Seaver followed her best friend, Renee Griffen, into their ten-year high school reunion’s welcome reception at the Celebrations resort. The two of them were fashionably late, and the cocktail party was already in full swing, their classmates mingling and getting reacquainted with drinks in hand.

      She inhaled a deep, fortifying breath, unable to quell the nervous little quiver in her stomach. Not because she was about to connect with old friends she hadn’t talked to in nearly ten years, but because the one guy she thought she’d never see again had confirmed his attendance for the weekend.

      She’d been more than a little shocked to see Will Beckman’s name on the reunion roster. Judging by the conversations they’d had during that short period when he’d tutored her, she knew that Will didn’t have a whole lot of warm and fuzzy high school memories he’d want to revisit ten years later. Having followed his huge success as an internet entrepreneur who had a personal net worth in the multi-millions, she wondered if maybe he was returning to thumb his nose at all those people who’d made his high school years so miserable. Not that she’d blame him, after all the abuse he’d suffered.

      But knowing that he was going to be here tonight, for the weekend possibly, stirred emotions in Ali that should no longer exist by now, along with that ten-year-old question she’d pondered way too often: What had she done to make Will reject her so completely?

      Back then, she’d been ashamed to admit that a small part of her had been relieved when he’d ended things before she’d gotten any more attached to him. As soon as word had spread that the two of them were going on a date, she’d become the center of gossip, none of it pleasant. People she’d thought were her friends, including most of the girls on the cheerleading squad, had not only treated her like an outcast, but their catty, hurtful remarks and the rude way they’d deliberately whispered behind her back had given Ali a taste of the kind of torment Will dealt with on a regular basis.
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