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      “Rain will make the flowers grow.” - Les mis

      

      Dear Readers,

      

      This Spring, I hope the garden of your heart blooms with more love than you could ever contain. That it spills out and rains all around you to grow the love in everyone you care for.

      

      XoXo,

      Layne
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      PIRATES ON THE PAGE ARE AWESOME. IN REAL LIFE, NOT SO MUCH. IF YOU OBTAINED THIS BOOK LEGALLY, EITHER THROUGH PURCHASE OR AS PART OF THE AUTHOR’S ARC TEAM, THANK YOU! IF YOU’VE DOWNLOADED IT ANYWHERE ELSE, YOU’RE READING A STOLEN COPY. SHITTY MOVE.
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      STEALING EBOOKS ISN’T A VICTIMLESS CRIME, AND IF YOU’RE DOWNLOADING THIS BOOK FROM A FREE PDF WEBSITE, YOU’RE AN ASSHOLE. KNOCK IT OFF.
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      “Just a reminder that the tech isn’t waterproof. If you drool on the keyboards and it messes with the security system functioning, you’re the one telling Jonah. Not me.”

      Everyone always assumes the older twin is the responsible one, but between Casyn, older by ten minutes, and me, he’s clearly the less mature brother. Evidenced by the way he’s leaned forward over the control panels on the desk, so he can mash his face close enough to lick the screens mounted on the wall.

      Not that he’s actually licking the screen. At least not right at this moment, anyway. For now, he’s just attempting to crawl through the monitor visually, to get to where Marlyce Adams struts her delectable self into the building.

      “Piss off, loser. Tonight’s the night I’m convincing her to go out with me. I’m tired of your bullshit excuses for why we have to wait to make her ours. You can tag along or not. I’m done following your rules.” Casyn doesn’t bother looking away from the screen. Not that I really blame him. We’ve both been totally gone over Marlyce since the day she started working at Loft, the upscale burlesque nightclub where we run security.

      Since we were in our teens, we’d had the idea that when the right woman came along, one we were both into, we’d date and marry her together. Being twins, we’ve never really lived farther than a wall apart from one another, and maybe it’s weird of us to prefer it that way, but so be it. We’ve never gotten the chance to put the dream into action, though. The women I liked didn’t fit with Casyn, and the reverse was true for girls he dated. Then Marlyce walked through the door of Loft, and we both knew.

      Trouble is, even though every shift she works makes us even more positive she’s perfect for us both, Marlyce’s circumstances are a bit sensitive. That is to say, her parents are stone-cold, vicious and vocal about how much they hate the club and despise having their daughter dancing here.

      The thing to know about Loft is, it’s nothing tawdry—not that there’s anything wrong with places that trend to actual stripping. It’s an upscale nightclub, where the dancers wear revealing, but not X-rated costumes, and dance burlesque in cage-like stages held aloft, chest high, on various platforms throughout the club. The ladies never disrobe, and to be honest, our clientele is a fifty-fifty mix of men and women. The atmosphere is a vibe for the young and hip citizens of Bourbon, Texas, and nearby cities.

      To hear her daddy, though, a person would think we’re running an actual house of ill-repute. Shit, her first week at work, he drove around the parking lot, blasting the theme song from that eighties movie Best Little Whorehouse in Texas and hollering out his window about how we’re all disgusting perverts. Poor Marlyce had been mortified, so much so she’d offered to give up her job, but Jonah, with us behind him, heard none of it.

      It’s not Marlyce’s fault her daddy’s a prick any more than it’s our fault our mama died and left us to our father’s not-so-tender mercies when we were little. We’ve all got baggage to cart around with us. That’s facts.

      “She’s not ready for us both, man. Let her settle in more, wait ‘til her folks ease up and realize this place isn’t a dangerous den of iniquity. Then we can ease her into the idea of being with two guys at once.”

      “And what if some other asshole cozies up to her before we shoot our shot? What then, Mr. Answers Guy?” Casyn’s always the one rushing into situations and then figuring out his plan once he’s in the middle of things. That’s not my style. It’s also why I haven’t let him in on exactly why I’m able to resist the same paranoia about losing our chance with her as he is.

      “I’ve got it handled.” Truth is, I watched how one of my best friends Callum low-key stalked Lumi, a dancer here at Loft, for months before she literally landed in his arms one night. Now, they’re together, and the big guy’s happy for the first time in all the years I’ve known him. I watched, and I made notes. They came in handy when I needed to know how to keep tabs on our girl without crossing the line into actual creepy stalkerville. Or at least, without crossing too many lines.

      “The only thing you’ve got handled is your cock when you’re stroking off in the shower at night. We’re just lucky she turns down every swinging dick who hits on her when she’s working. You don’t know if she’s taking up men on their offers when she’s not here!”

      Casyn’s working himself into a temper, his fists tightly balled as if he’s ready to rush out and fight off Marlyce’s imaginary suitors. It’s not hard to imagine our luscious morsel of temptation drawing male attention everywhere she goes. We’re forced to watch it in real time every night when she dances. And Casyn doesn’t know it, but when she’s not here dancing, I’m watching her on cameras feeding into an app on my phone a lot of the time. Maybe I should feel guilty for not sharing it with him, but selfishly, I’m keeping my dirty deeds to myself for now.

      I’m watching and waiting for the moment when we make her ours. Maybe it’s not super-ethical to spy on her when she’s driving her car or sitting in her living room, but the tracking app I snuck onto her phone wasn’t enough for long. I console myself with the knowledge I haven’t bugged her bedroom or her bathroom. Not that I haven’t been tempted, but even I know, there’s a limit to what is decent.
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      Stuck in the security office all night, while Liam manages the team from the front of the house, isn’t all bad. He may be the one in the same room as Marlyce, but I’m the one who gets to watch her dancing on the screen, uninterrupted. Tonight’s a pretty slow night. Aside from using the walkie to direct a couple guys to the front to stop a couple of underage guys from getting in, I’ve been able to watch Marlyce pretty much non-stop.

      She’s out of her cage now, taking her mid-shift break, so I take the opportunity to fill out the security log to document the night’s events, as well as make note of any supplies we need to order in preparation for the weekend. It’s mostly busy work to keep my mind off of how sick I am of waiting to claim our girl. Still, it takes me twice as long as it ought to, the dyslexia that kept me a step behind my peers in school still slowing me down as an adult.

      Plenty of tricks and workarounds make it so it’s not so noticeable anymore. Having Liam around to read over things for me, making sure everything looks good, helps. Oddly enough, being dyslexic is a large reason why we’re so close, even as adults. In second grade, teachers had wanted to hold me back for a year. No one understood why I was messing up
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