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  INTERNET BONDS SERIES BOOK 1: THE REBIRTH OF RACHEL


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid April 2005


  Rachel is looking for a man who’ll love her for her though she wants more than the usual relationship.


  Rafe searches for a woman he can love in his unique way.


  Can his dominance compel the rebirth of Rachel?


  



  INTERNET BONDS SERIES BOOK 2: BLACK HEART


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid June 2005


  Raven is cautious about who she’s with.


  Kyle is looking for dominance.


  Will he find love in her black heart and give Raven her life back?


  



  INTERNET BONDS SERIES BOOK 3: CHARLOTTE MASTERED


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid August 2005


  Charlotte looks for the right man to control her.


  Simon seeks the prefect woman to share his life with.


  When Charlotte’s mastered, what’s next?


  



  EYES OF DARKNESS BOOK 1: DANTE’S FLAME


  Whiskey Creek Press October 2005


  A centuries’ old vampire is looking for love.


  A woman of today is looking for a love life.


  Together, can they ignite Dante’s flame eternally?


  



  EYES OF DARKNESS BOOK 2: SPARK OF A WOLF


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid November 2005


  Sean deals with life-altering changes while chasing a killer.


  Rhiannon can help him but he pushes her away.


  Together, can they light the spark of the wolf?


  



  EYES OF DARKNESS BOOK 3: LOVE HURTS


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid December 2005


  Madison Allcott loses love only to find it again in a dark gentleman.


  Galen Beaumont has hunted for five centuries for a woman to love.


  Will they find out love hurts or will it be the beginning of their eternal lives?


  



  ENTRANCED BY JASMYNE


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid February 2006


  The Ardalan sheik needs American help to stop the takeover of his country.


  Her assignment is to get the information to help him but she becomes personally involved.


  When he becomes entranced by Jasmyne, can they save his realm or will they die trying?


  



  THE HASTINGS SAGA BOOK 1: CHASE FOR AN ANGEL


  Whiskey Creek Press March 2006


  A union officer faces the Civil War on many fronts.


  A Southern gem awaits his return but fights her own battle.


  Will his chase for an angel bring them loving happiness?


  



  INTERNET BONDS SERIES BOOK 4: MEMPHIS BELLE


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid April 2006


  Belle lost her man to another’s jealousy, remaining faithful to him until she meets perfection.


  Jaspar has everything a billionaire could want except the right woman to share it with.


  Will her past hurt their future or will he safeguard his Memphis Belle?


  



  HELLFIRE


  Whiskey Creek Press May 2006


  Shania made captain on her own.


  Mac found perfection in a feisty firefighter.


  Will the Purists stop them or will they ignite hellfire?


  



  INTERNET BONDS SERIES BOOK 5: DOCTOR HEAL THYSELF


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid June 2006


  What happens when a world-renowned sex therapist needs help in her own life?


  Sheridan Greenlaw must delve into another side of her personality in order to answer her questions.


  Will Ross Beckham help the doctor ‘heal thyself’?


  



  THE SHADOW OF HER SMILE


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid August 2006


  Laurell is desperate to save her birthright—Ravencroft.


  Cole, an international gambler, tries to help her while exacting his own revenge.


  Will the shadow of her smile be enough to keep them safe?


  



  BLUE VELVET


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid September 2006


  Ethan gave up on life until finding elegant beauty with a wild touch.


  Roni’s secret wild side intrigues him.


  Will the past haunt their blue velvet love?


  



  EYES OF DARKNESS BOOK 4: RED FIRE


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid October 2006


  Valeria learns there is more to life than she originally thought.


  Gabriel wants to live a quiet life out of the limelight.


  When their paths cross, will they be strong enough to survive a red fire?


  



  WAR IN DARKNESS: ADDICTED TO CYN


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid December 2006 (w/Scarlet Love in Torrid Teaser #17)


  An angel of mercy tries to heal wounded soldiers.


  A devil’s disciple must save her life.


  Will his addiction to Cyn be enough for both of them?


  



  SCARLET LOVE


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid December 2006 (W/Addicted to Cyn in Torrid Teaser #17)


  She’s fleeing Yankee soldiers.


  He comes to her rescue in more ways than she could imagine.


  How much will their scarlet love heat up?


  



  AT CROSS ENDS


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid January 2007


  Mark Kincaid owes Graham Cross for two years of his life.


  Riley Devane winds up in the middle.


  How long will they be at cross ends?


  



  BLOW OUT


  Whiskey Creek Press February 2007


  Craig fights fires on a huge scale while trying to help save a colleague’s company.


  Jennifer lives a sheltered life until she meets a man who ignites flames in her.


  Will the blow out from the past burn them or fuel their love?


  



  THE BEST OF CHRISTY POFF


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid (print) April 2007


  Rachel needs to redefine her life, finding Rafe the perfect man to help her.


  Melanie needs to redefine her love life though Dante has different long-lasting plans.


  Jasmyne finds life in a different world, Yasir at her side.


  Love in different worlds is still one thing—love.


  



  INTERNET BONDS SERIES BOOK 6: THIS JUST IN…


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid June 2007


  When a television reporter does an expose on the BSDM scene, he angers many. He looks for answers to learn the truth but will he hold onto the one woman whose lifestyle makes him whole or will their enemies silence them before their life together gets started? This just in…


  



  DARK ILLUSIONS


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid August 2007


  A beautiful heiress with a wild side wants to enjoy life. Sephora meets the man of her dreams when Nigel Shelton walks into it from the shadows. Will their dark illusions give them what they need or will they be torn apart by greed?


  



  BIRD IN A GILDED CAGE: THE MYTH OF MIRABELLA


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid September 2007


  Mira lives on the edge of the fashion world in more ways than one.


  Max seeks a killer who paints his victims in 24K gold.


  Will Mira be his bird in a gilded cage before Max solves the case?


  



  THE JOYS OF LOVE


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid November 2007


  Ryan and Kendall must fight a looming threat in order to find happiness.


  Cody and Savannah go up against the morals of 1927 Tennessee.


  Can they find the joys of love or will it be lost to them forever?


  



  LOST LOVE


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid November 2007


  THE JOYS OF LOVE (TT #41)


  A Philadelphia cop on the biggest case of his career.


  His wife fears the future.


  Can a lost love be revived or will it be lost once more?


  LABOR OF LOVE


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid November 2007 in The Joys of Love


  Savannah has lived alone for years, afraid of getting close to anyone.


  Cody comes to work for her but learns more than he intended.


  Will their labor of love prove she can find love?


  



  YULE LOVES: NOELLE’S ELF/HIS CHRISTMAS CAROLE


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid December 2007


  NOELLE’S ELF


  Noelle wishes on a star for the perfect gift—a man.


  Dan tries his best to fulfill this for her.


  Will Noelle’s elf make her dreams come true?


  HIS CHRISTMAS CAROLE


  Kris faced an unhappy holiday thanks to his ex-wife.


  Carole experienced the romance of Hawaii by herself for the same reason.


  Will he enjoy his Christmas Carole or will his past get in their way?


  



  DESIRES: DESIRES UNDER THE FALLS/DESIRE IN THE SNOW


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid January 2008


  DESIRE UNDER THE FALLS


  Having too many curves could destroy a career as Penelope learned.


  Having too many curves drove Thorne crazy.


  Could they find Desire under the Falls?


  DESIRE IN THE SNOW


  Layla leaves Los Angeles for a short vacation heading for the mountains.


  Mac shares his life with Cash but is looking for a good woman to spend it with.


  Will undue forces create Desire in the Snow for this hot couple?


  



  INTERNET BONDS SERIES BOOK 7: BLACK LACE


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid March 2008


  Chelsea Strawbridge falls hard for a firefighter but she lives in a world that doesn’t accept her desires. Reed Carrington fights fires and finds he ignites one in a society spitfire. Will another snuff that fire before black lace becomes his—totally?


  



  MASKED DESIRES a part of A TORRID CELEBRATION (WCP’s anniversary anthology)


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid March 2008


  Ava’s invitation to the company’s annual costume ball sends her reeling.


  Matthew wants to make her the one of his dreams.


  Will Mardi Gras’ masked desires bring these two together or hide the truth?


  



  A MATTER OF DECEPTION


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid April 2008


  Seneca believed he had everything—a good life, wealth and Adrienne, the love of his life. Adrienne couldn’t wait to become his wife but what happened on the eve of their wedding changed them both forever. Will another man’s evil and a matter of deception make her forget Seneca or will they find their way back to each other before it’s too late?


  



  MIDNIGHT ECSTASIES


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid June 2008


  Carl and Cassie Sandeford have a huge interest in Midnight Ecstasies.


  A serial killer has an even bigger interest in them.


  Who will survive?


  



  DARK & DEVIOUS


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid July 2008


  Jeremy Payne escapes to the quiet of the Pacific Northwest—his past haunting him.


  Sapphire Knight is running from hers. Can love and honesty overcome the dark & devious sides of their lives?


  



  EYES OF DARKNESS BOOK 5: WHITE ICE


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid December 2008


  Damon wants to get away and relax—his life in turmoil.


  Sascha has secrets only he can help her with.


  Will white ice melt a dark heart?


  



  INTERNET BONDS BOOK 8: AFTER GLOW


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid March 2009


  Brock Sanders has always been a strong man no matter what he did but…


  Dominique Ashcroft has an extremely dominating personality.


  Will they bask in the after glow of heated romance or will their pasts darken it?


  



  THE HASTINGS SAGA BOOK 2: DEATH OF AN ANGEL—JESSIE


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid June 2009


  Andrew thought the Civil War had left him alone until it came screaming back into his life, his angel—Jessie—suffering the revenge of one man’s evil. Can their love survive or will he mourn the death of an angel—Jessie?


  



  SUNDAY MONEY


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid August 2009


  Derek Manville races open-wheeled cars or anything with a motor as a hobby. Shelby Holland is desperately trying to hold onto her race team and her financial legacy. Together, can they win Sunday Money while keeping their unique bond from crashing?


  



  THE HASTINGS SAGA BOOK 3: WINDS OF LIFE—ALEXA


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid September 2009


  Andrew believed love came to a man once in a lifetime until Alexa comes out of his past to prove him wrong. She asks for his help to settle a deadly range war unaware of his grief for his first wife. Will the evil be deadly or will the winds of like—Alexa—save them both?


  



  DARKNESS INTO LIGHT


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid October 2009


  A night of passion brings Emily together with the man of her dreams only she loses him seconds later.


  A night of passion shows Seth he can have a life with someone only she disappears as quickly as she appeared.


  One night—will it survive and bring them both from darkness into light?


  



  DESIRE 2—HART’S DESIRE & YULE DESIRES


  November 2009


  Hart’s Desire


  Addington Hart knew in high school what he desired in a woman.


  Cory Phelps knew as well, both enjoying their senior year.


  When he made the decision to split up before college, he found out that his Hart’s Desire meant more to him than doing the right thing.


  Yule Desires


  Mara wanted one thing for Christmas—Jared.


  Jared had to get his life straightened out before he could give himself to her.


  Will St. Nicholas give them the gifts they want?


  



  EYES OF DARKNESS MEGABOOK


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid December 2009


  Sean deals with a new life while chasing a killer—can Rhiannon help him?


  Madison finds love with a dark gentleman—will love hurt?


  Valeria discovers a new facet to her life but can Gabriel handle her?


  



  NO DEAL


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid February 2010


  Alicia Billings is a trophy wife whose husband thinks he can ‘sell’ anytime he wants.


  Blake Atherton wants to put a stop to this to give her a life.


  Will this be a win/win ending or will it wind up being no deal?


  



  EYES OF DARKNESS #6: NIGHT WISH


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid April 2010


  Hayden Beaumont heads home to Paris to escape the society season in California.


  Chandra Richards is an amazing artist who catches his eye and so much more.


  Will someone from his father’s past come between them or will Chandra’s night wish come true?


  



  CHRISTY POFF’S RECOMMENDED READS


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid June 2010


  Mark Kincaid owes Graham Cross for two years of his life but Riley Devane winds up in the middle. How long will they be at cross ends?


  Laurell is desperate to save her birthright and Cole, an international gambler, tries to help her while exacting his own revenge. Will the shadow of her smile be enough to keep them safe?


  Seneca believed he had everything – a good life, wealth and Adrienne, the love of his life while she couldn’t wait to become his wife but what happened on the eve of their wedding changed them both forever. Will another man’s evil and a matter of deception make her forget Seneca or will they find their way back to each other before it’s too late?


  



  DESIRE 3:DESIRE IN FLAMES & DESIRE IN GREEN


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid July 2010


  DESIRE IN FLAMES


  Mike Ritchie always knew what she wanted until Wes Barrett walked onto the fireground and ignited flaming desire in her. Wes had all but given up on finding the one he could spend his life with in every way. Will passion come from desire in flames?


  DESIRE IN GREEN


  Liam St. Patrick has desired one woman in every way but she works as his father’s personal assistant—interoffice relationships are out of the question until a romantic leprechaun gets involved. Natasha Lindsey has the same feelings but figures Liam is out of her league. Will desire in green bring them together despite office policy?


  My thanks to Chere and Jan—without them,

  this series would not be enjoying the success it has.


  Prologue


  Domjustice: I want to meet you.


  Fallenangel: I’m not sure.


  Domjustice: I think it’s time.


  Fallenangel:


  Domjustice: Are you still there?


  Fallenangel: I am—sorry, this is unexpected.


  Domjustice: We’ve been chatting for a while—I’d like to meet you.


  Fallon Mitchell sat back and thought about his proposal—his desire to be exact. Even though they’d been chatting in a private room for months before instant messaging privately, she still had second thoughts but then again, she considered the times and thought caution to be prudent. She wouldn’t deny the fact she wanted to meet him but the possibility frightened her. What if he’s…


  These same thoughts traveled back and forth each time the subject came up though this time had been the first where he’d out-and-out suggested it. Over the time they’d been Internet friends, he’d been able to do things to her with just a written word. Now, he wanted to take their relationship one step further and she couldn’t be sure.


  Fallon had found Internet sex to be quite liberating. He would tell her to do things then she would tell him her reactions. A few weeks after they’d started this, he told her to get a webcam so he could see her reactions firsthand and she wouldn’t have to worry about describing it and losing the moment. That in itself had been a new experience because she’d never been one to be an exhibitionist.


  Alone in her own home and wearing a fancy party mask, she could enjoy the benefits of a relationship while not worried about being ashamed of herself or displeasing him in any way. Yes, sometimes she’d lied to him when writing what she figured he’d want to hear but most of the time and especially with the webcam, she told the truth. Now with the prospect of meeting him becoming more of a reality, fear overtook her.


  Domjustice: Are you all right?


  Fallenangel: Apprehensive.


  Domjustice: Surely you can’t be worried about me.


  Fallenangel: I am. I dread disappointing you.


  Domjustice: Highly doubtful.


  She felt better when he averred his feelings, the sureness of his words affecting her even though she read them on a flat impersonal screen. It still startled her that she could feel something between them if she touched the screen—the first time it’d happened, she nearly signed off and ended everything there. Now… Shit, what do I do?


  * * * *


  Noah Sheffield waited for Fallenangel’s response to his request. As a Dominant, he had come to expect immediate obedience but something about her forced him to be patient—something unexpected for this side of her personality.


  Professionally, he sat on the Federal bench in St. Louis, Missouri. Having graduated with a law degree from Oxford, he went on to prosecute as a Crown Advocate for Her Majesty’s courts in London. After a very high profile case, he decided to take some time off, head across the pond and further his education. While at Harvard on a student’s visa, he decided to stay, applied for citizenship and took his bar exams. Even though he held dual citizenship in England and the United States, he spent the majority of his time in the States.


  Personally, he enjoyed women as long as they shared his interests. At Oxford, Noah had discovered a natural tendency toward domination after he’d been inducted into one of the secret societies on campus—the kind no one ever talked about or admitted to being a member of. His skills nurtured thanks to this, he found several places in London and one or two other cities where he could dominate to his heart’s content with the luxury of having it all kept quiet. Until one day…


  Once at Harvard, one of the other law students sought him out and invited him to a meeting of one of the American branches of the same secret society. One of the benefits of membership had been being accepted by others on campus and shown the ropes, so to speak. Feeling right at home, Noah began to truly explore this side of his life when he could which proved to be more often thanks to being a student with exceptional grades. He helped several guys with their studies while they introduced him to the right people.


  After graduation, he remained near the campus practicing law in Cambridge with one of the larger firms. Two years after going into criminal law, he received an offer from the City of St. Louis, Missouri in the district attorney’s office. Having always been a prosecutor, he accepted the offer and moved to the Midwest with several letters of introduction to the right people—both in law and in the life.


  Domjustice: Are you willing to meet with me?


  Fallenangel: Yes, but I’m a little hesitant.


  Domjustice: I swear that the first time we meet will be solely an introduction type meeting to see if this will actually work for us.


  Fallenangel: And if it doesn’t?


  Domjustice: Then we can part friends and go on.


  What the hell am I saying? I want this woman.


  Noah Sheffield—Federal justice and attorney for several elite clients save when their cases brought about a conflict of interest then he either turned them over to one of the other two partners in his firm or he felt the need to recuse himself from the bench—wanted this woman more than he ever imagined wanting anyone.


  But she held him at arm’s length signaling previous hurt in her life. How can I help?


  Domjustice: Would it help if we met somewhere where I can sit in the shadows until you feel more comfortable?


  Fallenangel: I don’t know.


  Domjustice: What’s troubling you?


  Fallenangel: I work at a prestigious law firm and one of the senior partners sits on the Federal bench. I would hate to embarrass him because someone saw me…


  Noah’s heart slammed into his chest. Since I’m the only one practicing and hearing cases at that level, she must be talking about me.


  Domjustice: What is your position?


  Fallenangel: Legal secretary to one of the juniors.


  Domjustice: I can make sure nothing happens.


  Fallenangel: How? I work for a powerful group of lawyers.


  Domjustice: I’ll take care of it. Don’t worry about anything. Just meet me at…


  Noah gave her the address to an exclusive club by the famed Arch near the riverfront. That he knew of, no one from the firm or anyone he might be close to would be there because they didn’t frequent the place. While he usually did not go there, he did on occasion when the opportunity arose and usually had a good experience.


  Domjustice: Trust me.


  Fallenangel: I’ll see you there.


  Domjustice: I will leave instructions at the front desk for where I will meet you inside.


  Fallenangel: All right.


  Noah signed off breathing a sigh of relief while wondering who at the office he might be wooing. Judging by her name, it might be one of the secretaries working for an up-and-coming junior who could be receiving an offer of partnership within the year. Opening an office directory, he found her name—Fallon Mitchell—and it hit him that he’d had his eye on her for quite some time.


  Perky and blonde, she wore clothes well, did a good day’s work without complaints but didn’t try to be overbearing—the classic stereotypical office worker in a tailored suit with her hair up and wearing glasses. Wait till I get you out of them and put you in leather and stilettos. Switching to another file—a master profile listing all employees with pictures and information—he found what he searched for and printed out the file. Well, I’ll be damned.


  “This will definitely be interesting.”


  * * * *


  Fallon signed off her computer and began to pace wondering what she’d gotten herself into. Sure her mysterious Internet lover had made promises but could he keep them? Noah Sheffield of Sheffield, Ross & Norton sat on the Federal bench while having several extremely exclusive clients plus he served on the boards of many charities in the city. A man who would never look twice at her, she still worried what he might think if he knew one of his employees indulged in…


  She couldn’t finish the thought because what she did in her private life should remain private but what did she worry about first? She worried about her boss and the reputation of the firm. Where the hell are my priorities?


  Still naked from their amazing session together, she went upstairs to take a shower then plan out what she would wear for work and her after hours meeting with her Internet lover. She thought about what he told her to do and how she felt afterwards, glad he told her to buy the webcam. He’d made it easy for her because while he saw everything she did for him, she still had no clue as to his identity because she’d never seen him.


  Her thoughts went back to the ruggedly handsome Sheffield with his extraordinarily bright blue eyes and gorgeous voice. His British accent did her in and while she’d never heard her lover’s voice thanks to instant messaging, she couldn’t even begin to picture Sheffield with an Internet love when she knew he could have any woman he wanted.


  Sighing, she enjoyed the heat of the shower then, after drying off, she slipped her naked body between her satin sheets and fell asleep imagining the next evening. As much as she tried to picture what he might look like, her fantasies kept returning to one man—Noah Sheffield.


  Chapter 1


  Fallon dressed in a tailored black suit with a pink silk blouse and heels. Putting her blonde hair up in a bun, she checked her look in the mirror then grabbed her coat and handbag along with the garment bag containing a little black dress and another pair of shoes—sandals with higher heels than she wore for work.


  As she passed by her desk, she grabbed her glasses and keys then went to the front door. Leaving her apartment, she went to where she’d parked her 2009 black Honda Accord. Carefully laying the garment bag across the backseat, she then slid behind the wheel and drove to work. Once there and parked, Fallon put on her glasses and walked to the office though her mind had skipped the day and headed straight for the evening. God, I hope I make it…


  By midafternoon, the prospective meeting had started to get the better of her. She couldn’t keep her mind on her work to the point her boss noticed.


  “Fallon, are you all right?”


  “I’m not sure,” she answered truthfully, knowing that in his line of work, he had a good handle on when people lied to him plus it had always been one of the reasons they worked well together. I’m not starting now…


  “Cold, maybe?”


  “More like nerves. I’m supposed to meet someone tonight—a blind date, so to speak.”


  “Can you possibly postpone it? Mister Sheffield wants one of the legal secretaries to work with him on a case and he’s requested you.”


  “When?”


  “In an hour after he’s done with his meeting.”


  “I’ll see what I can do,” she sighed.


  “Good. If he’s impressed with you, I won’t have a problem requesting you to stay with me when I move up.”


  “That would be nice,” she agreed.


  “I’m really sorry about your plans. I will make it up to you.”


  “No, I’m sure he’ll understand that my job comes first.”


  “I appreciate this, honestly, plus I’m happy for you. You’ve got a really good head on your shoulders and your analytical skills are amazing.”


  “Thanks, Gray,” she said though disappointment overwhelmed her. She didn’t know which felt worse—nervous apprehension or disappointment though she decided she had no answer, both relatively equal.


  Opening up the email on her phone, she tried to contact her mysterious date to give him the bad news.


  Fallenangel: Need to postpone tonight. Sorry, have to work.


  She waited a few minutes before his replay came back.


  Domjustice: My sorrow as well. I’ll be in touch later.


  When she saw his answer, she didn’t know how to take it. It had been his insistence that convinced her to meet him but now when she couldn’t, he seemed like Oh, well… Sitting back, she wondered if she’d made the right decision getting involved with a stranger online—even though this stranger had a way of bending her to his will. She wondered if he might be a Dominant considering where he wanted to meet her but then again, she knew normal people went to Club Surrender as well. Stop jumping to conclusions—you should know better.


  The afternoon wore on, Sheffield’s meeting taking longer than expected. His secretary called her, Fallon wondering why she had not been given the job instead.


  “Mister Sheffield would like you to come up to his office. He’s laid out the case on the board table so you can give him some first opinions on it.”


  “Thank you, Mrs. Chase.”


  “Please, call me Barb. I hate formalities.”


  “Thank you for that, too. I’ll be up in a few moments.”


  “Take your time. He’s not back yet so go ahead and finish up what you’re working on.”


  “I will do that, then.”


  Hanging up, she looked at what she had left—a few files on a closed case needed to be put away. She did that then put everything away before leaving. Checking her cell phone, she found no new messages, disappointed her mystery man had not sent anything. Damn it!


  Needing to put her personal life aside, she grabbed her things and shut off the light before taking the elevator up to what some in the office called The Ivory Tower where Sheffield, Jonathan Ross, and Jerry Norton had their offices. On the ride upstairs, she put things into perspective in case she met up with the other two partners.


  A tall man, Jonathan Ross had a wife, three daughters and the gift of gab which had been advantageous in court. While he came from London, he had known the other partners for a long while. She’d found out by accident that he loved comic books and he turned out to be one of the few people she could discuss Doctor Who with. On the other hand, Irish partner Jerry Norton also had the gift of gab though his flamboyant personality made him a favorite with most of the staff. Openly gay, he never spoke about a partner preferring to keep his private life just that—private.


  Over the course of her employment at the firm, she’d heard different stories about Noah Sheffield but refused to believe them since most of them had been started by two of the secretaries who’d done their damnedest to get him to notice them and when he didn’t, they retaliated in their own childish ways. Norton had been the one to fire them with the promise of legal action if he ever heard anything said out on the street. So far nothing had happened so she figured they took Norton at his word.


  The bell signaled her arrival at the top floor so she took a deep breath and exited once the doors opened. She entered the office finding no one there but a note had been taped to the door.


  Had to leave but he’s on his way. He set everything out so take a look while you wait and be prepared. Best, Barb


  Putting the note down, she opened the door and walked into a dark boardroom. Feeling around for a light switch, she found one and flicked it to the side. Not one light came on though the floor-to-ceiling length draperies began moving to the sides giving her a breathtaking view of St. Louis after dark. Gazing at it, she’d never seen a more beautiful sight in her life. Dropping her coat and handbag in a nearby chair, she stood back to take in the entire skyline.


  Domjustice: If I had known this would have gotten you here this easily, I would’ve asked you to meet me here in the first place.


  Looking at her phone, she started.


  Fallenangel: Excuse me?


  Domjustice: I’m sorry, Noah Sheffield or as you already know me…


  Fallon spun around to meet the most gorgeous set of brilliant blue eyes that literally pierced the darkness of the dimly lit room. Frozen where she stood, she couldn’t help but become mesmerized by their intensity.


  “Fallon?”


  “Forgive me but I find myself lost in your amazing eyes.”


  “It’s a start,” he said. “But before we go any further, are you…”


  “Fallenangel? Yes, I am and I never put it together.”


  “Good. I’d hate to be wasting our time plus the embarrassment…”


  Slowly, she nodded still shell-shocked that her mystery Internet lover turned out to be one of the senior partners at the law firm.


  “Answer a question for me,” she said. “Have you known my identity all along?”


  “No, I got my first inkling last night when you told me where you work. I did some sleuthing, if you will, and hoped for the best.”


  “And?”


  “I’m very impressed. You are way more beautiful than I imagined. You have no idea how I hated the mask but at the time, it proved to be the best solution.”


  “But it allowed me the freedom to pleasure myself on camera.”


  “From now on, you will not wear a mask except in certain instances.”


  “What do you mean?”


  “If things work out tonight, it will change our relationship.”


  “Explain what you mean,” she said. “I want to be sure we’re on the same page.”


  “It’s simple,” he explained. “I am a Dominant and, from what I can tell, you are either a natural submissive or you want to be.”


  “I’ve wondered but…”


  “Remove your clothes including your shoes. There is absolutely no one here to disturb us, the reason why I rescheduled our meeting.”


  Unable to refuse Noah Sheffield anything, Fallon removed her suit and silk blouse then her lingerie before kicking her shoes off. With a glorious backdrop, she stood in front of him naked.


  Noah walked around her as if surveying a potential purchase at a livestock show. Stopping in front of her, he slipped her glasses carefully away from her face before reaching back to release her hair restrained in a tight bun on her head.


  “Can you see without them?”


  “Yes.”


  “Good,” he said as he freed her hair but his wrist brushed her face, Fallon gasping.


  “Amazing,” he complimented her as she instinctively pressed against his hand.


  Taking her hand, he led her over to the board table lifting her up so she could slide back on it a little before laying back. Walking to the opposite side of the table to a couch, he picked up several pillows placing the first one under her hips.


  “Place your hands on the edge of the table above you. You will not react unless I allow it. Do you understand?”


  “Yes, I do.”


  “Very good,” he complimented again as Fallon felt heat course through her just from what he said—just like online. Am I truly what he says—a natural slave wanting his domination?


  “You are a beautiful woman who deserves to be loved and spoiled but, in order for me to be able to satisfy you, you must agree to what I call terms of surrender.”


  The more he spoke, the hotter she became.


  “When we are alone like this, I will be your dominance meaning I will tell you what to do because in a relationship such as this, the Dominant always knows what is best for his submissive. Can you accept this term?”


  “Yes,” she whispered, her body begging for his touch.


  “We will discuss what we will do and if you do not feel comfortable, it will not be done though I will guarantee that I don’t believe in sadomasochism or masochistic acts. I want you happy and not afraid. Do you accept this term?”


  “Yes.”


  “I dabble in bondage, flogging or spanking, Shibari and a few other disciplines that will arouse your body more than you could ever imagine. Do you accept this term?”


  “Yes.”


  “If you misbehave, punishment will be involved. Do you accept this term?”


  “Yes.”


  “I will never knowingly embarrass you in public just as I will not separate you from your personality outside of our private world. It is when we are alone that I will take total control of your life. Do you accept this term of surrender?”


  “Yes,” she gasped. “Please accept me into your world.”


  “Do you trust me without question?”


  “Yes!”


  “Excellent,” Sheffield said as he brushed the hair out of her face.


  His touch nearly undid her but she refused to force him into punishing her—at least not this early.


  “Close your eyes.”


  Fallon did, the anticipation of what he might do next keeping her extremely aroused. The feel of his hands flat against her breasts sent heat racing through her as her breath caught.


  “My slave will learn control as I nurture your stamina.”


  “Yes, anything.”


  “You may call me one of three things—Master, Noah or Master Noah. You may choose which one you prefer.”


  “Yes, Noah,” she said.


  “Very good. Now, I’d like you to stand up and walk over to the window. Place your hot body against the glass and look out over the city while I get ready for your next experience.”


  “Yes, Noah,” she said.


  With his help, she moved off of and then away from the table. Pressing her overheated body against the cold pane of glass sent shocks through her but the fact her nudity against the window could be seen from other places stirred something inside her—something she needed to explore.


  She sensed Noah’s presence behind her then the feel of his hands pulling hers behind her back. The feel of his cock lying in her hands caused her nipples to peak although the chill of the glass kept them in checque.


  “Do not move until I tell you to,” he whispered in her left ear.


  Seconds later, he wrapped her fingers around his cock then began thrusting back and forth. Instinctively, her hand closed around him, this small movement causing him to groan. Obviously, I have not misbehaved by acting on my own but then again…


  The closer he headed to the edge, the tighter her hand on his shaft became. His hands pushed her closer to the window, Noah groaning when he came. When he pulled back, she felt lost.


  “Very good, Fallon.”


  “Thank you, Noah.”


  While he wiped her hands off, he watched her in the glass.


  “I ask one last time—will you come willingly into my world without reservations and accept my terms of surrender?”


  “I accept your terms for my surrender, Noah.”


  Noah turned her around to face him, her back pressed against the glass this time. He lifted her chin, his tongue brushing over her lips. His mouth finally covered hers and Fallon melted as he kissed her. Yes, I will do anything for you…


  Noah led her back to the board table where he gently bent her over it. After telling her to grab the other side of the table, Noah Sheffield thrust his cock deep into her body with one movement, her pussy clenching tightly around him. While he thrust in then out of her, he pressed her shoulders down needing to hold her in place.


  “Yes, my beautiful Fallon, you will be the perfect submissive.”


  Unable to hold back, she cried out when he fucked her, the heat of his release filling her completely undoing her as every sane thought left her.


  “I should punish you and one day, I might but you’re still new and I understand that.”


  “Thank you, No-ah…”


  * * * *


  Never realizing the fact that the one he’d been in contact with for several months had literally been right under his nose the entire time, Noah decided to see exactly what drove Miss Fallon Mitchell. When he would walk through the offices, he saw a meticulous professional—one he felt glad had been hired by his firm.


  After getting a hint as to the identity of his mysterious online date, he did some quick investigating then had Tony Sharpe do a more in-depth one.


  “Do you realize what time it is?” Tony asked.


  “Yes, and it’s important.”


  “What are you into, mate?”


  “That’s what I need you to find out.”


  “When do you need it?”


  “By noon,” Noah said.


  “You got it.”


  Noah sat back staring at the photo of Fallon Mitchell that stared back at him from his computer. In it, he saw two entirely different people in one gorgeous sexy body—the meticulous one in the office and the masked spitfire online who turned his body into molten heat just by looking at her while she did whatever he asked of her. How the hell did I not find her before?


  His cock impatient for the real thing instead of another cold shower, Noah hoped and prayed he’d finally found the right submissive to fulfill his desires. Ever since he’d left London, he’d been successful in everything he did but he wanted the one thing most difficult to find.


  Noah Sheffield had left his family and home to come to the United States for a reason he rarely spoke about. Yes, Ross, Norton and Sharpe knew why and they still remained close to him despite what could happen to them. I really hate when the past grips the present and future in an iron-tight hold.


  Looking again at the gorgeous blonde staring back at him from the screen, he began to make plans to bring her into his lifestyle. I refuse to let you get away.


  Picking up the phone, he called Gray Robb, one of his junior associates.


  “Hello?”


  “Gray, it’s Noah Sheffield.”


  “Yes, sir, what can I do for you?” the man asked quickly and eagerly, Noah knowing he’d chosen the perfect foil for his little plan.


  “I’ve a special request for you. I’m working on a case that I need fresh opinions on. I’d like to have Miss Mitchell work with me on this. If you could pass my request along to her, I’ll have my secretary follow up.”


  “Yes, sir, I will,” Robb said. “If there’s anything I can do…”


  “No, Miss Mitchell will be fine. Oh, and expect this might be an extended job depending on how the case progresses.”


  “Yes, sir, my staff will be able to compensate, I’m sure.”


  “Excellent,” Sheffield said before ending the call. Of course, they will—you’ll do anything to become partner. He’d heard stories about Robb—some impressive, others that worried him. While appearing to be a good lawyer, Robb had been on the hot seat several times with a few of the judges and while Noah didn’t mind an aggressive advocate, the firm didn’t need a man who had been cited for contempt as much as Robb had. Though Norton tried working with him, Sheffield ultimately had the last word and right now, Gray Robb walked a tightrope in his mind.
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