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        From USA Today Bestselling Author KL Donn comes a standalone taboo romance that is sure to set fire to your eReader for days to come.

      

      

      

      
        
        Holly Teller is off-limits.

        Knight Riley has been fighting his attraction for years.

        Finally, enough is enough, and Knight devises a plan that Holly can’t resist.

        Will they finally have their time, or will they let love escape them?
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      For all my favourite taboo loving readers out there.
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      Two days before Christmas, and it’s raining. There should be snow. White, fluffy clouds of it everywhere. Not getting soaked to the bone, wet and dirty as each new car drives by. Puddles splashing, people running.

      No thanks.

      I love winter. I love snow. Hot apple cider. Chestnuts roasting. All of it.

      I especially adore Christmas.

      And growing up in the most Christmassy town in the USA has helped. Well, I didn’t technically grow up in Santa Claus, Indiana, but it feels like I did.

      My mom married Travis Riley ten years ago when I was eleven, and that’s where we settled down as a new family of three. Four, actually.

      Travis also has a son, Knight, but he had already moved out by the time we came along, so we hardly saw him throughout the years. He was in college at first, and now, he’s a security specialist for the mayor in Chicago, and we see him even less. I think it’s been nearly two years since I’ve done more than text with him.

      Strictly speaking, we’re step-siblings, but it’s never felt like it. Our age difference is a major factor in that, too, I think. Knight is almost thirty-four, and I’m twenty-one. Bonding as siblings never happened for us.

      I don’t think either of us has minded because we get along well enough, and our parents are happy together. But as I’ve matured, graduated college, and am now living on my own in Indianapolis, I sort of wish I had that bond with someone.

      It’s lonely being by yourself all the time. Sure, I have friends, but they’re into partying, late nights, and kissing every frog they can until they find their prince. I’m more relaxed.

      I work the closing shift at a dentist’s office downtown as a dental assistant, and since we’re open until nine p.m. every night, I don’t feel like going to the bars and stuff.

      As I watch another car pass by, I wonder what is taking Knight so long. I agreed to let him pick me up on his way home for Christmas because then I wouldn’t have to take a bus, but he’s late. Which I don’t think has ever happened.

      A honking horn has me turning just in time to be splashed by some asshole driving too fast outside my apartment building.

      “Son of a bitch!” Soaked, I wonder if I have time to change.

      “Damn, who drowned you?” I hear Knight’s voice and glare at the man as he stares at me through the open window of his SUV, but I stop when I see him.

      Holy shit.

      Knight got hot.

      Like Jesse Lee Soffer hot.

      Dark hair, tan skin, startling forest green eyes. Hard jaw with a long scar that runs down his throat. Which now holds tattoos.

      Fuck.

      I’ve fallen in lust with my brother.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Knight

      

      

      Fuck, fuck, fuck. Mother fucking fuck.

      How the fuck is this happening still?

      The last time I saw Holly, she was flat-chested, with wide hips I couldn’t stop thinking about, and a French braid every day.

      How is she this gorgeous woman now?

      Tits big enough to overflow my hands. Those still to-die-for hips shaping a perfectly round ass. And don’t get me started on the fucking smile. Even if she were trying to hide it when I pulled up.

      I stopped coming around almost three years ago because no matter how wrong it was, I wanted to fuck my little sister until she begged for mercy.

      Now, I want to fuck her until I do.

      Glancing around her apartment as she changes, I can see she still isn’t using the allowance my father has been giving her for years. Holly has always been opposed to taking money that she hasn’t earned, so I’m certain it’s sitting in an untouched account.

      Seeing a flash of flesh from the crack in her door, I don’t hesitate to sneak a look. I’m a man who knows what he wants and goes for it.

      I want Holly Teller.

      Desperately.

      And now that I’ve seen how grown up she’s become, I believe it’s time to use this trip home as my way into her life. Earlier, a wishful plan came to mind, and I sent a quick text to an old friend who happens to own one of the resorts in Santa Claus, asking for a private cottage on the far side of the resort. I will definitely be putting the reservation to good use.

      The town I grew up in is ridiculous, far-fetched, and completely obsessed with Christmas. I should hate it, but I don’t. Now that I’m living in Chicago, I actually miss the small town I tried to run away from.

      Taking practiced steps towards Holly’s room, I focus on her, back facing the door, standing in nothing but a skimpy pair of lace panties, and my mouth waters for a taste of her.

      My phone chooses that exact moment to chime, drawing her attention towards me, staring at her unabashedly.

      Perky tits capture my notice, and I think I might be drooling as I stalk forwards. Yearning to taste her, I ignore her gasp of surprise as I catch her around the waist and suck an engorged nipple into my mouth.

      She tastes like the sweetest cream I’ve ever had.

      “Knight!” Her cry of outrage doesn’t mask the ring of desire I hear.

      Pulling back, I rub my scruffy cheek against her other nipple before standing tall again. “I’ve been dying to get my mouth on you for a long fucking time, Hols.”

      “Wh–what?” Her breathless question has her glazed eyes slowly clearing up.

      “I’ve been waiting quite a while to claim you, Holly, and I think it’s time.” I brush a gentle finger down her cheek to the column of her throat before gliding across the valley of her breasts. Pinching a nipple before cupping her in my hand. A perfect fit.

      “Time for what?” she pants as I massage the firm globe in my hand.

      “For you to be mine.” Her emphatic swallow isn’t missed, and I lift one corner of my mouth.

      “Let me show you how good we’ll be together, Holly.” I don’t ask because I know she’ll say no once she’s collected her thoughts if I do.

      “We couldn’t possibly.” Already she’s objecting. “I’m your sister.”

      “Step. We share no blood, and we weren’t raised together. I was long gone by the time you came into the picture with Dad.” I’ve thought long and hard about her and I being together. She won’t change my mind. Not now, not ever.

      “But…” Holly’s mouth opens and closes a few times before she settles on a glower when I grin widely.

      “But nothing, Hols. You’re going to give me one hell of a chance to show you we’re meant to be, and that’s it. Now get dressed before I say fuck going home and just fuck you here until New Year’s.”

      The woman is speechless as I turn on my heel and leave the room, pulling the door shut behind me.
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