
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Just One Night

Raven Brothers Book Four



    
        
          Just One Night

        

        
        
          Raven Brothers, Volume 4

        

        
        
          Katy Kaylee

        

        
          Published by Katy Kaylee, 2020.

        

    



  	
	    
	      Also by Katy Kaylee

	    

      
	    
          
	      Forbidden Love

          
        
          
	          Best Friend's Lil Sis

          
        
          
	          Just Another Chance

          
        
          
	          Misunderstood

          
        
          
	          Misbehaved

          
        
          
	          Just Faking It

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Raven Brothers

          
        
          
	          We Shouldn't

          
        
          
	          Give Me Another Chance

          
        
          
	          Just One Night

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Second Chances

          
        
          
	          Feel My Love

          
        
          
	          Come With Me

          
        
          
	          Love You Forever

          
        
          
	          Make You Mine

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          Marriage of Convenience

          
        
          
	          Alpha Daddies

          
        
      

      
    
    



	[image: image]

	 
	[image: image]





[image: image]


Description


[image: image]




Why am I fighting falling in love with Kade? 

Ladies’ man, bachelor for life, spoilt playboy, baby of the Raven family...okay, okay, I get it. 

There are a million reasons.

But then there’s one reason stronger than all others – my heart beats for him.  

He makes me feel special and ...beautiful, and smart, and strong, 

And he tells me that I make him skip a heartbeat too! 

Get it together, Morgan. He is a playboy! He must be saying this to every woman he meets. 

Oh no...no, no, no...

I can’t tell him, I just can’t tell him that there’s another heart beating in my belly, and that’s his. 

God... only if just one night could convert into a forever!

It was supposed to be just one night. 

One night of wild passion, 

One night of him helping me lose my innocence, 

One night with the billionaire playboy, Kade Raven. 

And yet I want this to last for a lifetime! 

Just One Night is a full length, standalone romance with lots of heart, heat, angst, emotion and a drool worthy HEA. It is also Book Four in the Raven Brothers Series, that features four brothers. Just One Night is Kade’s Story.
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Prologue


[image: image]




Morgan — Saturday

My virginity was in serious jeopardy. Not that I cared. In fact, it was long past time that I turned in my V-card. The truth was, I hadn’t had any opportunity to do so — at least with anyone remotely interesting enough — until now. I wasn’t ugly, but I also wasn’t the type of woman men clamored for. Especially men like the super-sexy Kade Raven. I was the person well-meaning women would say had a pretty face, but I’d be beautiful if I lost a little weight. I suspected they were right. But I liked food. I also didn’t mind my curves.

Lack of opportunity also played a role in my celibacy. While I grew up among the affluent, I wasn’t a part of their world. My mother was the housekeeper for the McAdams family, so most of my time was spent with other children of domestic workers. Not that the McAdamses weren’t nice; they were. I grew up a few years younger than Beth McAdams, and today she was my best friend. But there was no getting over the social strata. That, and I had to work from a young age to help my single mother make ends meet. And now that my mother was suffering from a chronic illness, I had to work even more. Hence, no dates and the retainment of my V-card.

My experience with love ever after was relegated to living vicariously through others. Right now, it was through Beth and her white knight Ash Raven, Kade’s older brother. As a die-hard romantic, I was rooting for them to have their second chance at love, and they’d finally achieved it. Thirty minutes ago, they said their vows and were married. Married with the loveliest little girl, their daughter Hannah, by their side.

The reception was magical and I felt so honored that Beth asked me to be her maid of honor to share this day with her. I felt like Cinderella, whisked away for the night into a world that didn’t have the challenges and burdens of everyday life. It was why I was dancing with the uber-sexy Kade Raven even thought I was sure he was just being nice. After all, he was the best man. It was his job to hang out with the maid of honor.

But he also had a reputation as a ladies’ man. There were plenty of other beautiful model-like waifs at the reception that were more his type. So why he had spent the last hour chatting and dancing with me didn’t make sense. He’d done his part to entertain me and fulfill his role.

“You look like you’re waging a war in your brain,” he said, leaning toward me. His cologne was as intoxicating as the champagne.

“I’m wondering why you’re still dancing with me,” I replied. There was no sense in being coy. Besides, if he was chomping at the bit to find his lady conquest for the night, I didn’t want to hold him back.

“If you don’t know, either you have low self-esteem, or I’m not doing my job well enough.”

Huh?

He slipped an arm around my waist and led me out of the ballroom, into a quiet corner empty of people. “Perhaps I need to be clearer,” he said, pinning me against the wall as he looked at me with the most beautiful green eyes I’d ever seen. His hand cupped my cheek. “Stop me now if you don’t want this.”

“Want what?” My brain was short-circuiting. I thought maybe he wanted to kiss me, but that couldn’t be right.

He laughed, which made me feel embarrassed. “You’re so fucking real, Morgan. I like that about you.”

“I like you too.”

“Then I’m going to kiss you.”

That couldn’t be right, except it was. His lips captured mine, and my heart, already beating fast, shot off like a sports car, racing a mile a minute. I gasped and then groaned as his lips consumed mine in a fiery kiss that I felt straight to my core.

I gripped his shoulders, partly to keep him close and partly to keep from melting into a gelatinous heap, the way his kiss was melting my bones.

His tongue ran along the seam of my mouth, and instinctively, I parted my lips, inviting him in. Whatever he wanted; he could have. His tongue was hot and wet, and he tasted divine. Chances were, this was the only kiss I’d ever get from Kade. It was hard to think anyone would ever kiss me like this again, so I decided it was time to take advantage of it.

I tilted my head, returning the kiss with the same fervor as him.

He groaned, breaking the kiss but cascading his lips along the column of my throat, sending electric tingles down my spine. His hands slid up from where he gripped my hips to my breasts. His thumbs brushed over my aching sensitive nipples, eliciting a whimper from me. I should have been stopping this. At any minute, someone could find us. But oh my god, did it feel so good.

“I want you, Morgan.” He pressed his hips against me, and I gasped at the very large erection he sported. “I nearly always get what I want.”

I could see why, I thought.

“I’ve got a suite upstairs. Come up with me.”

I bit my lip, to keep the words Yes, whatever you want from escaping before I had a chance to truly consider what was happening. Kade Raven, the sexiest bachelor in New York was kissing me, squeezing my breasts, and asking me to go upstairs with him. Was this a joke? Did he not see all the other more beautiful women at this party?

Then there was the fact that he was my best friend’s new brother-in-law. Were there rules about that? Finally, was I okay with a hook-up? A one-night stand? Because that was all this would be. While all the other Raven brothers had succumbed to the love of a good woman, Kade’s reputation suggested he was still committed to sowing his oats. I was a die-hard romantic, but I also didn’t have the time to cultivate a relationship, nor the opportunity. If I wanted to lose my V-card to a man who no doubt knew how to please a woman, then this was my chance.

He lifted his head, his green eyes staring at me intently. “I’ll make you come so hard, Morgan.”

I swallowed, thinking I’d come just from his looking at me and talking to me like that. I gave a small nod. “Yes.”

His smile has a hint of the devil and then he kissed me again. “I’m going to take you for the ride of your life.”

I let out a shuddering breath, knowing that after tonight, I wouldn’t be the same; and I so much looked forward to that.



	[image: image]

	 
	[image: image]





[image: image]


Chapter One
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Kade — Thursday

I made it to the church on time. Just barely. The sanctuary was spectacular and fitting for my brother, Ash’s upcoming nuptials with Beth, his long-time love. Of all the Raven brothers, he was the most romantic and poetic. Me? Well, I wasn’t ever getting married, but if I did, I’d probably fly my bride to Vegas to tie the knot. I wasn’t big on romance or sentiment. But Ash and Beth had waited a long time for their happily-ever-after, and this fancy schmancy wedding seemed apropos.

I made my way up the aisle where my other brothers were already gathered. Chase, my eldest brother and biggest suck up to our powerful father, was discussing the purchase of the company once owned by Beth and her brother Ben, Chase’s former best friend. The company, McAdams Enterprises, was circling the toilet. Ash, probably in an act of foolish love, arranged for our company Raven Industries to buy it to save his betrothed and her brother from bankruptcy. Old man McAdams had made some spectacularly bad decisions that his son Ben hadn’t been able to maneuver them out of after his death. Of course, the fact that Ben was lit most of the time didn’t help, and was the one reason I’d been against hiring him to continue to run the business. Loyalty was important, but so was doing your job, and Ben was too much on the bottle to do his part. I’d only acquiesced when Ash said he’d stay on top of Ben.

“So far, I’m not impressed with Ben,” said Hunter, my second oldest brother. “Grief, drinking, and being pissed that you touched his sister aren’t a good mix in business, Ash.”

“I’ll take responsibility for him,” Ash assured us.

“Let’s hope he can keep it together at the wedding,” I said. It was one thing to be holed away in his office all day drinking, but getting hammered at his sister’s wedding had disaster written all over it.

“From your mouth to God’s ears,” Ash said. “I feel bad that I betrayed him, but if he fucks this up for Beth, I’ll toss his ass out myself.”

Ash was the quiet one, but that didn’t mean he didn’t have the Raven volatility at times. Not that long ago, I was at my father’s penthouse when Ash showed up and shoved our father against the wall, demanding whether he’d known that Ash was the father of Beth’s five year old daughter, Hannah. I’d never seen Ash so angry or on the verge of violence. When I learned my father had kept Ash and Beth apart, and now five years later, Ash learned he was a father, I couldn’t blame him. I’d be pissed too if someone kept my kid from me. 

Personally, I wasn’t sure I’d be able to forgive not just my father, but Beth as well; her betrayal of keeping a secret like that. But Ash did. Not that he wasn’t hurt, but I guess he decided he loved Beth and wanted the family they’d once planned on having.

Of course, I’d never be in that position because I wasn’t going to have kids. That choice meant I’d been sacrificing my inheritance since my father had made a new provision that all his sons’ business inheritance would go to our children. My hope was that he’d change his mind before he died. He had time, since he was in his fifties. But even if he didn’t, I had my own business interests that would support my lifelong bachelorhood just fine. 

“That’s my job,” Hunter responded to Ash, on the topic of throwing Ben out of the wedding if he got out of hand. My brother took his work as the head of security for Raven Industries seriously. For a time, it seemed to be an obsession. Thank god he fucked his therapist, because she’d been the catalyst to rein in his demons. Not that I didn’t understand or blame him for his issues. I was so fucking proud of my big brother’s time in the military. War had taken a toll on him, and there was a time when we thought we were going to have to boot him out of the business. Fortunately, Grace came along, and what a difference love made in his life. Marriage looked really good on him. And it helped him be civil.

“Hello gentlemen,” Grace said as she approached us. She went straight to Hunter and straightened his collar. It had looked alright to me, so I suspected it was just an excuse to touch him. It worked, because he grinned and kissed her. People in love were fucking weird.

I’d nearly told them to get a room, but Grace ushered us to the entrance of the church to get started on the rehearsal for Ash and Beth’s wedding.

In the foyer, the long-legged wedding planner, who I’d considered hooking up with when I first met her, barked out orders telling tell us where to stand. The way her hand brushed over my chest suggested that she’d take me up on my offer, if I gave it. But it was my brother’s wedding, and while I liked to rile all my brothers up, even I understood how important and sacred the event would be. I didn’t want to fuck that up for Ash. So, she was hands off —  for now.

The wedding planner put Chase with his wife, Sara, at the front of the line. I felt sorry for the poor woman, as she was so pregnant that she looked like she was about pop. I wasn’t sure how she could still stand. Chase absently rubbed her back as he asked her how she was doing. Seeing romance and sweetness from Ash wasn’t unexpected, but the first time I saw it in Chase towards Sara, I was sure that pigs were flying and hell had frozen over. He’d been the most like our father; driven, ruthless, and aloof. Today, he was as sappy as my other brothers.

Next in line, the wedding planner put Hunter and Grace. Hunter, as usual took the moment to squeeze her ass.

“Kade,” the wedding planner cooed at me, as she looped her arm in mine and moved me behind my brother Hunter. “Normally, the best man stands up with the groom, but Beth and Ash want you to escort the maid-of-honor.” The wedding planner waved a hand and a woman appeared.

There were two things in the world I liked most: food, and women. Often together. This woman made me do a double take as her stunning beauty hit me. She had hair as black as night, and eyes nearly as dark. Her amazing curves that told me she liked food, too. Her tits were plump and round, and my dirty mind immediately imagined fucking those wonderfully full globes. I shifted on my feet to try and keep my dick from joining in the fun my eyes were having. The last thing I needed now was a hard-on.

“Hi, I’m Morgan. Beth’s friend,” she said with a perky smile.

Her lips were full and red even without lipstick, and my brain jumped to the image that luscious mouth on my dick. I swallowed, because she’d said something and I was sure I was supposed to reply with something.

“Kade,” I managed.

She smirked. “Yes. I know.”

I frowned.

“Everyone knows the Ravens,” she said by way of explanation.  

“And you, miss cutie patootie, will line up right here,” the wedding planner said to Hannah, my five-year-old niece who, until a few months ago, I didn’t know I had. “Beth, you and Ben will walk in after.”

Beth came to stand behind us, but Ben was MIA. We all looked at her, and she gave a sheepish smile. “I’m sure he’s caught in traffic or something.”

I was sure he was lost in the bottom of a bottle.

“Would you like me to stand in for him?” I asked. I hated to give up getting to know Beth’s voluptuous friend, but this was her wedding, and I wanted to make it go smoothly for her and Ash. Later, I’d think about kicking Ben’s ass.

“No,” Beth shook her head. “I’ve learned long ago that sometimes I need to do things on my own.”

“Not anymore,” Chase said. “You’ve got us now.”

Her smile was lovely, and it made me happy for Ash.

I turned back to my raven-haired beauty. She was smiling up at me like I was some sort of god. It made me uncomfortable, even as it filled my chest with a strange, powerful feeling.

As we did the odd step-together-step up the aisle, Morgan leaned her head toward me. “Thank you for that.”

“For what?” I asked, inhaling her scent; it made me think of lavender and vanilla.

“For offering to fill in for Ben.”

“He’s an ass,” I said. And then I wondered if perhaps that was the right thing to say. I hadn’t ever met Morgan, but I’d known her family had worked for the McAdams for forever. She was likely loyal to him.

“He didn’t use to be,” she said. “But yes, he is one now. I’m so happy for Beth and Ash though, and not even Ben can ruin that.” She sighed in that way women did when they thought something was romantic. Of course, my dirty mind wondered if that was a sound she’d make if I licked her pussy.

To take my mind off lecherous thoughts, I looked to Ash standing at the altar to confirm what Morgan was saying. He did look like one happy bastard. His eyes were zeroed in first on his daughter Hannah, and then on Beth. His expression exuded love beyond any I’d ever felt. All my brothers looked on their wives like they carried the secret to happiness. It was a fucking mystery to me how one woman could become the be-all, end-all in their worlds. I couldn’t imagine it. I was a committed bachelor. The idea of spending the rest of my days with one woman made about as much sense as my father’s lame-ass plan to tie our inheritance to getting married and having kids. 

My brothers had all been shot squarely in the heart by Cupid, and it had made them more bearable to be around, except when they were being sappy, like now. Even so, I couldn’t help but wonder what that was like to feel the love they clearly felt for their woman. To have a woman love them so whole-heartedly as their wives did. I knew I’d never felt that sort of love, and no woman had felt it for me. Sure, I’d had plenty of women declare their devotion to me, but I knew it was my bank account they loved, not me. 

As we continued in our long slow line, I glanced at the voluptuous woman next to me. She wasn’t the first woman to make me think dirty thoughts, but there was something else to her that had me totally forgetting the long-legged wedding planner. Was that how sappy love started? Looking at a woman slightly differently? Was it possible that Cupid was simply biding his time, and that at some point a woman would capture my heart like had happened to my brothers? I laughed inwardly, knowing my brothers would say I didn’t have a heart.

But they were wrong. I’d never had my heart broken from a romantic relationship, but I’d been devastated when my mother died. I knew heartache. I knew rejection, first from my father, who had been all about business when I was growing up, and who instilled that hierarchy of priorities to my brothers and eventually me. As a child, my mother was the only warmth in the house. The only one who cared about something besides growing the business and money.

My father and brothers would say she spoiled me, and maybe she did. I was the baby of the family. Wasn’t that how birth order worked? What they didn’t seem to get was how much of her was a part of me. While they’d been off playing sports or whatever the fuck they did, my mother was teaching me to cook, and later encouraging me to pursue my passion for food.

My father thought being a chef was for pussies. Fortunately, my mother convinced him to put me in charge of the restaurants in the Raven Industries empire. It wasn’t the same as being a chef, but it kept me around food and the creation of it. Of course, once I had my own money, I began to buy my own restaurants, which was why I wasn’t feeling any pressure to marry and have kids now that my father decided he was wrong to push his all-work-no-play agenda on us.

“Kade, you’ll get the ring from Hannah and then hand it to Ash.” The wedding planner’s voice pulled me from my thoughts.

I acted out getting the ring from Hannah and handing it to Ash. I watched as Beth looked at Ash as he pretended to put the ring on her finger. She looked up at him like he was the center of the universe. My stomach clenched at the beauty of it. Would a woman ever look at me like that?

I wasn’t the type of man who inspired that kind of feeling from woman. I wasn’t cruel or rude to them, but I was always clear that sex was sex. There’d never be emotions or a relationship. As a result, women saw me like I saw them — a way to get off. There was no love or reverence in their eyes.

Then I remembered Morgan, and how she looked at me after I’d offered to stand in for Ben. I hadn’t been the center of the universe, but there was something that suggested she saw me as me.
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Chapter Two
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Morgan — Thursday

Holy smokes. Kade Raven was spectacularly handsome. The way his green eyes looked at me when we first met stole my breath. When he offered to step in for Ben, my heart rolled in my chest at the sweetness of it. I hadn’t expected that from him, mostly because Ash always suggested Kade was spoiled, immature, and bit self-centered. But I’d seen the concern and desire to rectify Ben’s absence in his eyes.

When our arms were entwined as we walked down the aisle, I thought for sure I was going to swoon. The man smelled like only a sexy man should. Clean. Strong. Powerful. It was intoxicating. The heat from his body made my blood heat and thicken. Being a virgin didn’t mean I didn’t understand or ever feel arousal, but holy cow, next to him, I thought I might spontaneously orgasm. I took a moment to savor it, as it was probably the closest I’d ever get to walking up the aisle at all, much less with the sexiest bachelor in New York.

As the wedding planner talked us through the ceremony, I was constantly distracted by Kade. He had the most amazing shade of green eyes. He was the only one in his family that had that color, as his older brother, Chase, had gray eyes, and his other brothers’ were more hazel. His hair was nearly as dark as mine, and while short, had some waves to its thickness. I’d have to be careful not to get drunk around him, or I might start running my fingers through it. Or kiss those full sublime lips that I knew had kissed a lot of women. Or put those large, long-fingered hands on my breasts. My nipples puckered at the thought. God, I hoped that wasn’t noticeable under my dress.

“Morgan.”

I snapped my attention to Beth, who was handing me fake flowers to hold during the rehearsal ceremony.

“Oh, yes. Sorry.” Cripes. I wondered if I was gawking at Kade and everyone was noticing. Did he notice? I glanced at him and saw those piercing green eyes on me. My insides went liquid hot. He finally turned his attention to Ash and Beth, and I let out a breath I hadn’t even realized I’d sucked in. The bad news was that I was completely overwhelmed by my response to Kade. The good news was, I’d have a spectacular fantasy during my lonely nights.

When the walkthrough of the ceremony was done, I slipped my arm through Kade’s again. This was as close as I’d get to his touching me, so I’d savor it. I’d remember his scent and the heat of him. Boy did I wish he could find me interesting, too. What I’d do find out once and for all what it was like to have a man touch me. But I was being ridiculous. Kade Raven was a billionaire who could have any woman in the world. He’d probably already had, if his reputation was anywhere near accurate.

It made sense that Beth would land a gorgeous man like Ash. She’d grown up in his affluent world. Plus, she was beautiful. They fit together like two perfect puzzle pieces. Together, they had made a wonderful little girl, Hannah.

Me, I was the fun friend of both girls and guys. I was the one that people said had a good personality because they couldn’t say I was pretty. I didn’t think I was ugly, but women of a certain size weren’t ever called beautiful. I wasn’t regal or graceful like Beth. I was awkward and frumpy. No amount of makeup or height of a heel could cover up that fact.

When Kade released my arm as we returned to the foyer, I resisted the urge to latch on to him again and beg him to take my V-card. Instead, I reached out and took Hannah’s hand to keep her near me while Beth talked with Ash and the wedding planner.

“My mommy and daddy are like a prince and princess,” Hannah said.

“They sure are. And so are you,” I said, giving her hand a squeeze. Since my virginity was well-intact with no prospects of changing, Hannah would be the closest I’d have to a child of my own. As much as I wanted to meet a wonderful man to build a family with, it didn’t seem like it would be in the cards for me. My mother said I was too young to be worrying about spinsterhood. Theoretically, she was right. I was only twenty-two. But the demands of life made it such that it seemed unlikely I’d have the time or opportunity to develop a relationship with a man.

Beth broke away from Ash and the wedding planner to come over to me and Hannah. “Oh god, I don’t think I’ve ever been so happy.”

“You look happy, Beth. You both do. Along with this little munchkin.”

“Thank you so much for looking after her,” Beth said picking up her sweet girl.

“It’s my pleasure. You know I love her to bits.”

“Listen, we’re heading over to the restaurant for rehearsal dinner. Do you want to ride with us?”

“If I can fit.” I didn’t mean it to be a personal slight on my weight. It was more related to the number of people that could fit into a car.

Beth frowned, clearly thinking I was dissing myself. “We’re in a limo.”

“I love the limos,” Hannah gushed. “Come with us, Morgan.”

“I’d enjoy that.” I followed Beth and Ash out, marveling at what a lovely family they made with Hannah. I wondered how long it would be before they decided to add to their already perfect family.

In the car, Ash and Beth sat together facing forward, his hand firmly grasping hers. Hannah and I sat facing backwards.

“Look Morgan,” Hannah said as she opened a little door. “It’s a ‘frigerator. Do you want something to drink? I can serve you.”

I laughed. “No thank you, sweetie.”

“Did you see this? It makes the window in the roof open,” Hannah said poking a button that made the sunroof retract.

I looked over at Ash, who watching Hannah with such love it was heart stopping. I was so happy for Beth and Hannah to have found him again. Beth deserved love and happiness, and Hannah deserved a father who’d dote on her. They each found that in Ash.

The car pulled in front of a restaurant that everyone in New York knew about, but where only the elite of the elite could afford to eat. Never in a million years would I have thought I’d eat there. Of course, it was a Kade Raven restaurant.

Ash held the door open for all of us to enter. I gasped at the sophisticated elegance of the restaurant. The décor was a mixture of art deco and modern, making it look classic and rich. Rumor was it served eight to ten course meals with a starting price of three-hundred dollars. It was a fitting establishment in the Raven family empire.

I knew Kade was the brother who ran the restaurants, and I was dying to ask him about it. I liked food, as my figure attested to, and wanted to open my own little food place. But since I couldn’t hardly form a coherent thought during the rehearsal, it was unlikely I’d be able to pick his brain about opening a food business.

“Make yourself at home anywhere you want,” Ash said to me. “The restaurant is closed except for us.”

I’d spent my entire life around wealthy people, since my mother had been the housekeeper for Beth’s family before the family’s business failed. But even growing up around money, I never failed to gape in wonder at opulent wealth. Did rich people know anything about struggle and hard work? Beth and Ben did, to a certain extent, but not like me and my mother. Even as Beth and Ben sold assets and scrimped and saved as their dad’s business started to crumble, they’d lived in a multi-million-dollar townhome near Central Park, not the cramped apartment in Inwood like my mom and I shared. Not that I begrudged them that. It only made me wonder if they could really see how different their world was from mine. What it was really like to wonder if there was enough money to pay the rent or electric bill because the medical bill was behind.

“Morgan,” Hannah said running up to me. “Sit with me.”

I smiled. I had to concede that despite our titanic socio-economic differences, Beth and Hannah, and now Ash, treated me well. I never felt less than. They looked after me, and if I and my mother weren’t so full of pride, they would probably help us more financially. My mother loved Ben, Beth and Hannah, but she’d always told me to keep in mind my place in the social order of the world.

“They’re good to us, Morgan, but we’re not of their world. Don’t get any ideas that you are,” my mother would say.

“Where do you want to sit?” I asked Hannah.

“By my mommy and daddy.”

I smiled, loving how she worshipped them both. I wished I was the one to watch her while Beth and Ash went on their honeymoon, but Beth felt like that was too much to ask of me, and apparently Chase and Sara wanted the last-minute practice in child rearing before their own baby came. I supposed that soon, I’d see less and less of Hannah now that Beth wouldn’t need the extra help.

Pushing away the sadness and yes, a little bit of envy, I let Hannah lead me to the table. The family was happy and excited as they should have been. Cameron Raven, the patriarch of the Raven family, arrived, and while I could feel a little increase in tension from the Raven sons, that quickly settled down when he got a drink and started talking with Sara, for whom I was told he had a special affinity.

A woman named Alex arrived as well. I was told she was Cameron’s assistant, but also a good friend of the family. It started to seem like the Ravens were sort of like the McAdamses in their relationships with their hired staff.

The one no-show was Ben. I looked over at Beth, who was smiling at Ash, and who was clearly not letting Ben’s absence ruin her wedding plans. I felt bad for her and wanted to throttle Ben. Why couldn’t he pull his head out of the bottle long enough to support his sister?

I suspected his anger at Ash for having fallen in love with his sister, and then the humiliation at Ash’s family having to bail them out of financial disaster, made it worse for Ben. But still, I thought he was a selfish jerk to let that get in the way of his sister’s happiness.

I looked around for Kade, who was busy moving around the restaurant, apparently making sure everything was running smoothly. I wondered if he felt out of sorts too, now that all his brothers had families. Or maybe he just took his work as the owner of the restaurant seriously, and wanted to make sure everything went smoothly for Beth.

“He’s a looker, isn’t he?” Alex said, taking a seat next to me at the table.

“Who?” I asked, hoping I wasn’t drooling over Kade.

“Kade Raven,” she said with a knowing smile.

I shrugged. “He’s all right.”

She laughed. “Honey, don’t be embarrassed. Plenty of women have fallen for Kade’s charm.”

“Have you?” I asked.

She laughed. “No. But that’s because there’s a no-touch policy at Raven Industries. But I won’t deny that when I first started there, I looked at him. A lot. Of course, Kade ruins his sexy image when he opens his mouth.”

“Really?” I looked over at him again. “He was really nice to Beth tonight when her brother didn’t show up.”

Alex’s face darkened. “They should toss that drunk bum on the street,” she sighed. “You’re right, Kade is a step up from Ben. Still, he’s a spoiled brat. He’s the one that likes to push people’s buttons and watch them go off. Like he’s eight years old or something.”

“He’s the youngest, right?” I asked.

“Yes.”

“I guess that’s how it is for babies of the family.”

She laughed. “He’s a baby, all right.”

I felt the need to defend him, but since she knew him better than I did, I couldn’t. I preferred to hold onto the image that he was the sexy man who offered to stand in for Ben. 

Her eyes narrowed as she studied me. “I’ll introduce you, if you like.”

I shook my head. “We met at the rehearsal. Besides, I’m not his type.”

Alex let out a throaty laugh. “Honey, you’ve got boobs, you’re his type.” Her expression turned more serious. “You just can’t expect more than a few good rolls in the sack with him.” She looked over at Kade who was talking with the bartender. “I hope someday Cupid shoots his arrow right in Kade’s ass. I pray to God I’m around when he does. I’m dying to see Kade be bested by love.” 
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Chapter Three
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Kade — Thursday

Everything was running smoothly. Drinks were served. Hors d'oeuvres set out. And shortly, dinner would be leaving the kitchen to be consumed by Ash and Beth’s guests. My work wasn’t done, but the important part was. I could now relax and enjoy the party.

To be honest, though, I’d have rather continued my roll as restaurateur than brother and best man of the groom. Not that I didn’t love Ash or my other brothers. The truth was, we were all getting along better, and I suspected my dad’s dumbass new rules had something to do with that.

With that said, I felt even more like an outsider from them than I had growing up. Being the youngest of the family meant I’d often been ignored and dismissed. Even as an adult, my father and brothers often didn’t take me seriously. They’d say I wasn’t serious, that I was flippant and too sarcastic. I probably was, but I wasn’t going to let them get away with ignoring and dissing me. I’d get their attention one way or another. Often it was doing something that annoyed the crap out of them.  I could only imagine what therapist Grace would say about that.

Now, I felt even more distant from my brothers. They were married. Ash had a child, and Chase was about to be a father. I didn’t doubt that it wouldn’t be too long before Hunter and Grace had a kid of their own. I was going to have to settle for being the fun uncle to them all. That is, when I was around them. Their lives were so different from mine that we wouldn’t see each other much. I worked more hours despite Chase’s work-life balance initiative at the office. Hell, I’d taken to hanging out with my dad since the rest of my brothers were busy with their own families.

Not that I couldn’t find company whenever I wanted. I could get a woman anytime, anywhere. I had a few that I called up when the urge arose, or I could simply saunter up to the bar and invariably, there’d be a woman with the come-hither look I could count on for a little fun. Some would even hint at a long-term relationship, but I wasn’t stupid. I knew that when they looked at me, they saw dollar signs — not Kade Raven. That thought had me looking over at Beth’s friend, Morgan. She was talking to Alex, and the two of them would occasionally glance my way. Fuck. God only knew what Alex was telling Morgan about me. If Morgan had any sense, she’d listen to Alex’s annoying, yet often accurate assessment of me and run far away.

“Kade, thank you so much man,” Ash said slapping me on the shoulder. “The food is incredible, as always.”

“I’m glad you like it. It’s new.”

“Using us as guinea pigs?” Ash asked, but he didn’t seem bothered by the idea.

“Yes.” I admitted. “But I knew you’d like it.”

Ash looked over the room, his gaze stopping on Alex and Morgan. “Good lord. I wonder what Alex is filling Morgan’s head with.”

“Nothing good I imagine,” I said. “But I suspect you’re in the clear. You make her friend Beth happy.” I watched as Morgan excused herself and made her way past us toward the ladies’ room. Her fine ass swayed under her fitted dress, making my dick twitch.
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