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About the Book


Trick or treat? 

Josephinea isn’t a social girl but she’s finally going to a ball on Halloween night. Where she meets the very attractive, bad influence Mr. Edward.
When the evening is over, she finds out her little one-night stand was with the now King Edward.
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Chapter one
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Josephinea


Josephinea huffed as she bent her knees, kneeling down to scoop up the damn eyeliner. She’d dropped it five times in the last twenty minutes from her nerves being so high. Closing her eyes, she took a few deep breaths to calm her racing heart, then opened her eyes, focusing on her reflection.  
“I can do this.” She nodded and rolled her shoulders, which wasn’t easy in this dress. It was a navy blue to help her sapphire eyes pop. It had a high neckline with long sleeves and a gold lace over the blue which complemented her skin. At least that’s what the lady at the store told her as she tried it on. 
There was a split in the fabric between her boobs, giving off a heavy amount of cleavage, and the built-in bra helped keep the girls in place. Her father wasn’t fond of the low-cut outfit, but he’d been dealing in his own way. Most of her costumes for the show highlighted her boobs; it couldn’t be helped. She reminded her father of this, but he just rolled his eyes and stormed off to talk to her older brothers. 
The dress had a small train, but it wasn’t long enough to hinder her ability to dance and enjoy the night. She finished her makeup, then picked up her mask. She’d practiced getting this on herself so her family could see the entire ensemble together. She heard it was very popular in the States, particularly down south, for some kind of Mardi-Gras celebration. The mask was a thick royal blue lace pattern with a few fake gems added. As it rested on her face, it covered most of her nose and swept up to her ears. 
A knock sounded, and she turned as she struggled to finish the damn knot. “Come in,” she said as she focused on her reflection, hoping to make her fingers work. 
“Looking good, sis.” Heath sauntered into view of the mirror. He wore a powder blue suit that hugged his muscular figure. Both her brothers had a different mother, giving their skin a lighter tone than hers. Most people didn’t believe they were related, but after their mother had passed when they were young, their father remarried. Josephinea’s very Indian as in from India mother loved to remind Josephinea of her luck with having a father who was lighter skinned. 
“Shut the fuck up.” Jacob elbowed Heath, then marched over to Josephinea and slapped Josephinea’s hands away from the mask. “You could’ve just asked.” 
Josephinea glared at her oldest brother. “You know damn well I like to be independent. I may be the youngest, but I won’t be a damsel in distress.” She placed her hands on her hips. 
“Burned once again.” Heath chuckled and Jacob finished securing the mask. 
“Come on, you two, we’re going to be late.” He pulled back and strolled out, leaving her with Heath. 
“Ready, little sis?” Heath offered his hand, and she took it, then grabbed her clutch with her phone and wallet. 
“Ready as I’ll ever be.” Josephinea hated how she’d waited so long to go to one of these damn balls with her brother. Well, it wasn’t all her fault. Her father refused to let her go for years, and after she turned twenty-two, she just didn’t really care. Instead, she focused on work, trying to find her own way in the world, which had failed. It’s why she was back home at thirty years old. 
Both her brothers kept rooms in the house at her mother’s request but had places to go when the parents became too much to deal with. 
They slid down the steps in unison and when Josephinea looked down, she found her mother crying. “Ma.” Josephinea sighed. 
“You’re just too pretty, betta.” She dabbed her eyes with a cloth as her father pulled her into a hug. 
“Boys, you stay close to my little girl.” Father glared at Heath then Jacob. They both quickly chimed in their agreement. 
“Stay safe, betta.” Mom leaned in and kissed Josephinea’s cheek, then grabbed her husband. “Let them go.” 
“Love you two.” Josephinea blew her parents a kiss as Heath led her to the car. Jacob slid into the driver’s seat and Heath opened the door for Josephinea. “Thanks.” She released his arms and slid inside. 
The car ride was uneventfully quiet, and Josephinea was just fine with that. Her heart was back to running a million miles an hour. Kids rushed around in their costumes, racing from house to house to get their fill of sweet treats. Normally she spent Halloween eating half the candy while eying the cute kids in their outfits. This year, however, she was going to a ball.  
She smiled as Jacob pulled the car up to the large building. Security and cameras were everywhere. 
“Come on, little betta.” Heath winked and Josephinea shoved him in the arm right before the door opened. He recovered and slid out, then extended his hand back for her. She grabbed it, dragging herself as gracefully as possible out of the car. Flashes of cameras half blinded her as she stayed close to Heath. I got this. She repeated it to herself as Jacob hooked her other arm, and they made their way up the steps. 
A large security guard at the top nodded at the trio and waved them inside. Music pulsed through her body as they entered. 
Before Josephinea could fully wrap her mind around all the new sights, her brothers pulled back and walked away, leaving her completely alone. If only Dad knew this happened. She held back a smirk, then lifted the front of her gown as she made her way down a set of steps. 
A large table filled with treats called to her, and most of the guests were staying clear. What’s the point of living if not to enjoy things? She scanned the sweet treats, all baked and displayed to perfection. For a hot second, she worried it was just for display until another woman snagged a puff pastry and popped in into her mouth, moaning around the flavors before returning to her date. 
Scooping up the same things the other guest had grabbed, she then turned, scanning the area. One man caught her gaze. His dark brown hair was styled with a black mask over his face. But even with it, she caught a bit of scruff on a strong jawline. 
His chestnut gaze locked on her, and she forgot to chew. Her heart leapt into her throat as his eyes drifted down her body, then back up, like he was appraising her. The moment he met her gaze again, somehow she knew he liked what he saw. She turned quickly and chewed as fast as possible while looking for a damn drink. A closed bottle of water rested on the end, and she quickly snagged it up.
She took a few swigs, then froze once more when she heard her brother clearing his throat. Jacob was in her side view, and she relaxed a little. “What. brother? I’m behaving and you can report that to Dad.” She turned in search of the guy once more, but never in a million years expected him to be standing only a few feet away. Her mouth instantly dried. From a distance, she couldn’t see the hint of gold in his chestnut eyes. Being so close, it was all she could focus on. 
“Evening, I’m Edward.” He extended his hand. 
“Josephinea.” She extended her hand and his huge palm swallowed hers. It was so soft; he probably didn’t do any kind of hard labor. Hell, even her father gained most of his money without hard labor. 
“Nice to meet you.” He lifted her hand and pressed his lips against the top of her hand, sending shivers down her spine. Holy fucking hotness!




Chapter two
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Edward


The moment Edward looked at Josephinea, something in him sparked into a raging fire. With her skin against his lips, part of him wanted to kiss every other inch of her body. But he released her hand and stayed back, even as hints of red rose up her chest to her checks. The royal blue of her mask made those sapphire eyes pop.  
Part of him wanted to laugh that he found the woman in royal blue most attractive. Being a royal himself, it just seemed to work. 
Her dress hugged her curvy body, not to mention those boobs pressed up were just asking to be licked. His cock twitched and he focused on her eyes. 
“Josephinea this is my friend from school.” Jacob patted Edward’s shoulder. 
“A friend? I can only imagine all the trouble you two must’ve gotten into.” Her head tipped to the side and behind the mask he’d bet his last dollar her brow was arching. 
“He was the trouble; I helped get us out of it.” He smiled, then looked back at Jacob. 
“You loved every fucking second of the trouble I brought into your naturally boring life.” Jacob motioned to the side, and Edward followed him away from Josephinea. “She’s my sister, so watch it. You break her heart and I’ll end you, king or not.” He spoke through his teeth, then smiled at his sister before walking away. 
“So, did he threaten you?” Josephinea had her hand on her hip, and he focused on her. He’d heard many things about her sass from her brother, but her eyes spoke that she was holding back. 
“Possibly. Would you like to dance?” He motioned toward the floor. Currently, a hip-hop song pulsed through the speakers, and most of the women on the dance floor were having fun. 
“Sure, but if I step on your shoes, I apologize now.” 
“I’ve got thick shoes. They can handle it.” He winked, then extended his hand for her to take. She shook her head while smiling. 
“Your funeral.” She took his hand, and he led the way. He kept her close as she let loose, her hips swaying to the beat, and he placed his hands on her hips. She smiled at him while singing the lyrics. He secured her little clutch in his pocket, freeing up her hands. When the music changed to a more rock vibe, her smile grew. 
“Hey, ‘Crazy Bitch’ is playing.” She laughed and her moves turned more sensual as Edward listened to the music. None of the raunchy words were bleeped out. 
“So, are you a crazy bitch?” he asked, and she chuckled. 
“Some nights, but it’s been a while since my last boyfriend.” She shrugged. “Of course, he had no clue what to do with a woman, so… yeah.” Red tinted her cheeks again. 
He pulled her closer as the song changed into a slow jam. Her hands fumbled across his chest, and she
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