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            CHAPTER ONE

          

          ORION

        

      

    

    
      The damn hotel is full, so I’ll have to share a room with my son. Since I’m not used to making my own travel arrangements, it never crossed my mind to arrange a room before leaving London. Calista Landon’s sister got married in Las Vegas yesterday. Calista and my son, Thane, are in town for the last-minute wedding, and I decided to fly out to meet them for the wedding. After the ceremony, they will accompany me to several hastily scheduled meetings here in Las Vegas before we continue our business trip in Europe.

      This little side stop should only cause a few days’ setback if we get the meeting with the Vegas investors out of the way while we’re here, which is why I’m riding the elevator up to my suite at this Las Vegas hotel in the middle of the night instead of waiting in London for their return.

      In the two years she’s worked for me, Calista has become best friends with my son. I don’t understand the relationship, but I’m happy Thane has someone he can trust in his life. I’ve been a single parent all his life, and we are very close, but he resents the amount of time I have to spend running my company, OTQ International. Thane and Calista work side by side, and I’m extremely dependent on their assistance. 

      As I enter the suite, I see an unfamiliar man sleeping on the sofa in the living room. I open the first bedroom door and find Calista and another unknown man sharing the king-sized bed. Shaking my head, I walk over and open the other bedroom door and almost fall to my knees. After blinking several times to clear the red mist from my vision, I stomp to the side of the bed and drag my son from the bed.

      “What is going on here? Did you touch her?” His eyes widen as I shake him awake.

      “What? Who?” He blinks several times and tries to ease my hold on his shoulders.

      “Did you touch her?” As I ask, the little doll sits up and takes in the scene on the side of the bed. Her sleep-tousled, white-blonde hair is framing her heart-shaped face while her big green eyes blink rapidly. As she watches us argue, she wraps her little hands in the top of the sheet and pulls it securely over her.

      “Dad, what are you doing here?” Thane pushes back and tries to stand, but I force his head back to make him look at me.

      “Did you fuck her? Don’t make me ask again.” My words come out as a growl. His mouth drops open, and when he shakes his head no, my heart settles back into a normal rhythm. The thought of my son touching my woman makes my stomach turn.

      I turn to the doll on the bed, and the turmoil of the past few minutes makes me harsher than I intended. “Get your clothes on.”

      When she doesn’t immediately start moving, I order again, “Now. Get your little ass up and get your clothes on.” Her eyes widen slightly then she jumps from the bed. I see she’s already wearing shorts and a t-shirt, which further tames the beast inside me. She grabs the clothes tossed on the back of a nearby chair and rushes into the bathroom.

      “Dad, what is your problem? Jenna and I had to share a bed because the hotel is full. Why are you freaking out?” Thane tries to stand up to me, but my dark look convinces him now isn’t the time to challenge me. As I take in his appearance and realize he’s also fully dressed in shorts and a t-shirt, my fury calms considerably.

      “Leave it alone,” I bark, and he puts his hands up in surrender and backs away. As I hear the slight movements from behind the bathroom door, I take several deep breaths and try to calm my murderous rage. Seeing the little blonde in bed with my son almost caused me to commit murder. As soon as she reappears, I’m taking her out of here and making a few things crystal clear to my girl.

      The first vision of her sleeping gorgeous face framed by her hair spread out on the pillow sent an arrow straight through my heart and cum straight to my cock, but the sight of another man in the bed with her sent rage coursing through my body. No woman has ever had this effect on me in all my forty-two years, and she’s going to be mine. But first, I have to make sure I don’t ever walk in on a scene like this again.

      When she walks out of the bathroom wearing jeans and a summer sweater, I walk over and take her hand. Thane steps out of the corner toward us, but my dark look stops him in his tracks. “You stay right there.” I point at Thane. “Come on, we’re leaving." I take her hand.

      Before we get out the door, she finally finds her voice. “Wait, where are we going? Do I need my things?”

      “Grab your purse. I’ll buy you anything else you need.” She looks shocked but doesn’t question me.

      As we walk through the main room of the suite, Calista is also leaving. She turns, and her eyes widen when she sees me leading Jenna out. “Mr. Quinlan, what are you doing here?”

      “Calista, I’m going to be taking a few days off. Rearrange our meetings until late next week at the earliest and call my cell with only absolute emergencies. Call down and have a car ready to take me to the airport and have them get the plane ready to go.” After issuing my orders to Calista, I continue to pull my girl down the hall toward the elevators. Looking back over my shoulder, I see Calista standing at the suite door with her mouth hanging open and her hand over her heart, but I have more important things to worry about than my personal assistant’s shock and inconvenience. This girl blindsided me, but I didn’t get where I am in business without knowing when to take what falls my lap and run with it, and that is precisely what I’m doing.

      The whole elevator ride, she keeps looking at me and fidgeting with her purse straps. Once we get to the lobby, I wrap my arm around her shoulders and lead her out to the waiting car. The driver opens the door, and I gently push Jenna into the back and scoot in next to her. As the vehicle moves through traffic, Jenna watches me out of the corner of her eye. Her delicate scent fills the back of the limousine, and my thigh rubs against hers with the car’s movements. While I sit next to her trying to control my hungry dick, she keeps nervously tapping her hands on her lap.

      “Can I ask you a question?” She finally gets up the nerve to speak to me.

      “You can ask me anything.” I take her hand and run my fingers lightly over the soft skin on the back of her fingers.

      “Why did you bring me with you?” She looks completely baffled, and I run my finger down the frown lines between her beautiful, emerald green eyes.

      “When I want something, I don’t ask; I take it. I saw you and wanted you. You’re mine.” Before I even finish talking, her mouth falls open, and I gently reach under her chin and push it closed. “Now, sit back and relax. We’re almost at the airport where my private plane is waiting for us.”

      The pilot and flight attendant are waiting when we arrive, and I lead Jenna up the steps and straight to the back of the plane. After seating her on the sofa and hooking her seat belt, I walk over and give the pilot instructions then settle myself on the sofa next to my girl. When Holly, the flight attendant, walks up and gives Jenna a nasty look, I bark at her, “We don’t need anything from you right now. I’ll call when your services are needed.”

      She slinks away to the front of the plane, and I rest my arm behind Jenna’s shoulders and whisper, “Relax, our flight should be a few hours. I’ll get Holly to get us breakfast in a little while.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER TWO

          

          JENNA

        

      

    

    
      Holy cow. I’ve been kidnapped by one of the country’s richest men, and I’m not even fighting. When he stormed into the hotel room and started snarling at Thane, my sleepy brain couldn’t figure out what was happening. I didn’t even think about resisting when he dragged me from the hotel to the waiting car and then onto the plane. At least, the entire group back at the hotel saw me leave with him, so I know I’m safe with Orion Quinlan.

      The snotty flight attendant keeps staring at me with her squinty eyes, so I ignore her and lean up against Mr. Quinlan, enjoying the feel of his warm, muscular body. For an older man, he is in spectacular shape. His dark hair with a little gray at the temples and in his beard only adds to his appeal.

      Curiosity gets the better of me, and I look up at him and ask, “Where are we going?”

      “We are going to take a little vacation on my private island.” He shrugs as if it’s normal to fly off to a private island at the drop of a hat.

      “I need to be back at work on Monday.” My responsibilities are always at the back of my mind.

      He leans over and kisses my forehead. “Let me worry about everything.” And I assume this short vacation is going to be for one night so I can be home Monday morning. After the plane
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