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      Giving her up isn’t an option. Now, I need to come up with other plans.

      I’ve become the king of bad ideas.

      Obsessing over my brother’s Personal Assistant-bad idea number one.

      Temporarily switching PA’s with my brother-worse idea.

      Taking the secret object of my desires to London for an extended business trip-worst idea yet.

      Spending day and night with her sends my obsession into overdrive. It doesn’t take long for me to realize she’s my other half.

      Now, I have my work cut out for me. She’s not sure that mixing business with pleasure is a good idea.

      I’m not willing to give my girl up so I guess I’ll have to show her what we could have together. I’ll do whatever it takes to talk her Into It. After all, this is the first great idea I’ve had since I fell for her.

      If you like over-the-top, insta-love romance with a little bit of humor, this short romance is the perfect story for you.
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      I stare across the room, waiting impatiently for her to make her way over to me. My heart pounds out of rhythm when she steps out of the shadows. As my eyes travel down her curvy, perfect body, my cock weeps at the sight before me. Luscious perfection slowly glides toward me, causing sweat to break out on my brow. A tiny voice in the back of my mind chastises me. It reminds me that I have no business being in this situation. In this room. About to devour my prey. I ignore the persistent little bastard as my dick cheers me on. My hands clench at my sides as hunger roars through my blood. I’m tired of playing it cool. Of being the good guy. No, Thomas Thornhill is about to go bad. Very bad. Seconds later, I pull her stunning body into my embrace and lean down, whispering in her ear, “I’m dying to have you.”

      Her expressive eyes widen as the pupils dilate and swallow the dark emerald of her irises. She reaches up and wraps her soft palm around the back of my neck. I fight to keep my eyes open as she pulls me down for her kiss, but it’s a losing battle. Her delicate fragrance flows through me, and I release the last tiny shred of my control. Fuck it all. Thornhill & Brunts can kiss my ass. This girl is mine. To hell with the rest of the world and any consequences.

      As she steps back and begins to unbutton her blouse, I nearly choke on my tongue. Each open button reveals a little more of her luscious breasts and sends my impatience through the roof. I barely resist reaching over and tearing the offending fabric out of my way. Her fingers toy with the last button and I groan. The little minx is torturing me on purpose. Fuck.

      “Mr. Thornhill.”

      Jerking awake, I look around to see where the annoying voice is coming from and growl, “What?” Is that my voice?

      “I wanted to see if you need anything.”

      Running a hand down my face, I breathe deeply and fight the urge to snap at the flight attendant again. It’s not her fault I’m sexually frustrated. No, the cause of my predicament is sleeping like a baby across the aisle. It sucks that I was getting to the best part of my dream when she woke me the fuck up.

      I glance over and see the object of my intense fantasies still sleeping soundly in the seat across the aisle, and sigh. “No. We’re good.”

      “Please let me know if I can get you anything.” As she turns and walks away, I drop my head back and stare at the ceiling. This is nuts. My dirty dreams are getting out of hand. Shit. Taking my brother’s assistant to London for six weeks is either the most brilliant move I’ve ever made or the dumbest. I may have just sentenced myself to a month and a half of hell on earth. Wanting someone more than your next breath sucks. Before we left, I told myself the plan was to either get her out of my system or make her mine, forever. Living with the torment of seeing her every day without owning her heart and soul is killing me.

      I spend the rest of the flight going over my plans. After admitting to myself that these feelings for Ella Jordan are growing more intense by the second, I know it’s time to take action. There’s no forgetting or moving past this obsession I’ve developed. My only hope is to make a move and pray she feels the same way about me.

      I watch as Ella slowly wakes up and stretches like a little kitten. I barely manage to hold in a groan that’s burning the back of my throat. Dirty fantasies bombard me, and I shift in my seat. “I’m sorry.” Her soft voice interrupts my thoughts. “I didn’t mean to sleep the entire flight.”

      I fake a smile. “It’s no big deal.” A loud ping sounds before the pilot’s voice cuts in, letting us know we’re beginning our final descent into London. I force myself to ignore Ella while readying my shit for landing.

      After making our way through customs, we find the car and head for the apartment. I ignore the sights as we drive through the European city and concentrate on the stunning blonde sitting next to me. Every time the car moves over a bump in the road, her thigh brushes against mine, and my cock thumps hungrily behind my zipper. My dirty thoughts consume me, and I don’t realize we’ve stopped in front of the apartment. I open the back door and jump out before the driver has a chance to come around the car. Needing to get away from the overwhelming temptation she presents wars with the manners my mother has beaten into me. I take a deep breath and extend my hand to help Ella from the vehicle. She smiles shyly and whispers her thanks, causing the hardness in my pants to grow thicker. I don’t recognize my voice when I speak to the doorman. Shit. Being close to this girl has turned me into a fucking caveman. Our company has had an apartment in this building for years. I’ve traveled here several times over the years, but I’ve never anticipated a stay like this.

      The entire elevator ride, she glances at me from under her eyelashes and bites her bottom lip. My new attitude toward her is blatantly obvious, and the atmosphere has turned steaming hot. I realize that, somewhere over the Atlantic Ocean, I lost the ability to hide my feelings. We finally reach our floor and I breathe a sigh of relief. It’s fucking premature. Her perfect, plum-shaped ass grabs my attention as we walk down the hall. Each step causes my erection to thump hungrily in my pants. I’m going to have permanent damage soon. She glides through the door ahead of me and glances over her shoulder with a raised eyebrow. “This is the small apartment?”

      “It was a great investment for Thornhill & Brunts.” I shrug. Shit. I’m surprised by my voice. I sound like a fucking hungry wolf. After dropping my bag in the front hall, I take her suitcase and head across the apartment to the guest bedroom. “You can have this room.” I set her bag down and get the fuck out before I’m tempted to throw her perfect little ass onto the bed. When I finally get her horizontal, I don’t plan to let her out of bed for days.
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      The elevator doors close, sealing us in, and I nearly groan out loud. His heated stare moves over every inch of my body, causing my blood to stir as wetness soaks my panties. This trip was a bad idea. Maybe the worst mistake I’ve ever made. For the last two years, I’ve been fighting my feelings for my boss’s brother. Every moment in his presence has been pure torture for me. Over time, I’ve learned to hide my overwhelming desire for Thomas by avoiding him. Without distance, how in the world will I be able to resist his hot stares?

      As I walk down the hallway, I feel Thomas’ eyes burning through my back and almost melt in a puddle. My thoughts splinter as I walk into the room and realize we’re staying in an adorable, intimate apartment. When I turn to ask him about it, he growls a response and takes my suitcase. Thomas drops it on the bed and rushes from the room like his ass is on fire.

      I push my bag out of the way and drop back on the bed. Jet lag competes with an intense hunger for my temporary boss and I sigh. I need relief and soon. A thought hits me. Maybe a cold shower will help cool my jets.

      After turning the dial and setting the water to frigid, I pull off my clothes and drop them at my feet. I step under the stinging spray and close my eyes. Darn. The cold doesn’t help in the least and I groan. It’s time to take things into my own hands. Literally.

      I turn the dial to hot and let the steam fill the bathroom. Reaching down, I run my finger through my wetness before slipping it into my aching center. My mind fills with visions of messy dark brown hair and intense blue eyes. I rub my clit and dream of him staring down at me hungrily. Excitement heats my blood as an orgasm barrels through my body. I bite my lip to silence the sound of his name bursting from my lips. As my fertile imagination kicks in, I swear I hear him growling.

      After I’m able to slow my breathing, I peel my eyes open and gasp. Thomas is standing in the middle of the bathroom. Heat infuses me as his intense eyes move slowly over my naked body. He continues to stare, and I’m unable to control the shiver that passes through me.

      “I was coming to get you for dinner,” he mumbles and looks up into my eyes. “I heard you cry out and thought you were in trouble.” I stand there in shock, watching him. Instead of turning to leave, he moves toward me. “You’re too fucking beautiful.” My breathing accelerates as he closes the distance between us. “You’ve consumed my thoughts for so long.” He runs a finger along my collarbone. “But my fantasies don

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  

OEBPS/images/vellum-created.png





OEBPS/toc.xhtml

  
    Contents


    
      		Cover


      		
        Full Page Image
      


      		
        Into It
      


      		
        Into It
      


      		
        Contents
      


      		
        1. Thomas
      


      		
        2. Ella
      


      		
        3. Thomas
      


      		
        4. Thomas
      


      		
        5. Ella
      


      		
        6. Thomas
      


      		
        7. Ella
      


      		
        8. Thomas
      


      		
        9. Ella
      


      		
        10. Thomas
      


      		
        11. Thomas
      


      		
        12. Ella
      


      		
        13. Ella
      


      		
        14. Thomas
      


      		
        Epilogue-Ella
      


      		
        Subscribe to my Newsletter
      


      		
        Buy Paperbacks and Ebooks
      


      		
        Join my Reader’s Group
      


      		
        About the Author
      


      		
        Also by Loni Ree
      


    


  
  
    
      		Cover


      		Into It


      		Contents


      		Beginning


      		About the Author


      		Also by Loni Ree


    


  


This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/into_it_final.jpg
e E

O N 1







OEBPS/images/untitled-design---2025-02-19t142157946-2.jpg





OEBPS/images/innerpageintoit.jpg
L ONI REE





