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To my fellow indie romance writers – you are an inspiration!

To my readers – your emotional and financial support means a lot to me, especially as a new author.
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I’d like to appreciate my cranky ole computer. Without you, I lose and my characters stamp their feet and bitch around in my head. Thanks for sticking around.
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I am absolutely delighted to get this novella out to you, the fifth of the five I promised to write when I first began writing this serial. 

However, as I approached the end of this novella, a couple of loose ends needed tying. Well, of course, my characters would also like to tie the knot...  There went my celebration and good-byes to these characters that have demanded their story be written down.

So I have a surprise: a sixth book will come out after this. They want their happily ever after, and of course, I’m sucker enough to give it to them. :-)

Happy reading, 

JT 
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Waking up in Mariah’s bed two days in a row was a fucking dream come true. Literally. Fucking. Yesterday, they barely made it out of bed. If they did, they only ordered takeout, dined in, bathed, or freshened up. The rest of the time, they went through Clark’s overnight toy bag. Now, cuddling in bed early Thursday morning, facing each other, Clark finally broached the subject of their impending parting, “Stop working. Come home with me.”

“No, I have a life here,” Mariah said. 

“A fake life,” Clark said, brushing her curly hair away from her temple to reveal her flushed face. “Your blond roots will eventually show through all that black. How long are you going to keep dying it? Your skin will pale if you don’t keep tanning it. You did all that to hide from me before. I’ve already found you. You don’t have to hide anymore.”

“Please, Clark.” Mariah lowered her lashes. “I need my own life right now. I can’t have you bulldoze through it, right when I’m rebuilding and figuring things out for myself. Let’s table this. Besides, I only have about an hour left before I need to get up and get ready for work. I’m sure you have other ideas about how to spend our time together right now.”

She palmed his erection and conversation left their lips when he dove in for the kiss and another round of love-making ensued. When she arose to freshen up an hour later, even though he was tempted to join her, he forced himself to stay in bed and configure his phone to track hers. When ordering takeout last night, he used her cell to call out and had called himself before deleting a record of the call. Turned out his number was still in her address book.  

Thank fuck he had his cell turned off since arrival Tuesday evening, or else it would have alerted her to what he was doing yesterday. 

When he heard the water spray overhead, he probed through his carry-on luggage for his phone and switched it on. Checking for recent incoming calls, he noticed that Mariah’s number hadn’t changed. Yet, she had been able to stay off his radar. 

Not any longer. 

He switched on his phone-tracking app, the one Wesley helped him procure. Her cell’s GPS appeared on the app. Now Clark would know where to find her. Any time. Then he quickly scanned his incoming texts for follow-up priority.

Vehicle registered under a shell company of Akerman Enterprises, Wesley had confirmed late Tuesday evening about the car the enigmatic Mistress V had driven home late Saturday evening. Clark noted both addresses. Interesting. Just how many shell companies did Britta Akerman set up to cover up the connection to her alter ego?

Although he had Mariah to himself for the past thirty-something hours, he couldn’t help but hear the way Mariah came in the Domme’s care at the club. No other sound could be as wondrous and intoxicating, but he had to experience sharing it with that woman. 

Clark resented that Britta had initiated Mariah into the BDSM world at Whiptide. He still wished he had been the one to do that, to be the only one to earn Mariah’s sweet submission. He knew from experience that topping a newbie brought on a natural high, an attachment even, and wondered if Britta had formed any of her own to Mariah.

Or vice versa. 

Mariah practically admitted she was bisexual, but that didn’t mean anything. Or did it?

Clark blew out a breath and set his phone aside. Mariah was his. Only his. He had known it since the first time he had seen her. Now all he had to do was ensure she knew and saw that, too.

When Mariah emerged nude from the master bathroom with her curly hair already hot-ironed straight, he nearly fell out of bed at the sumptuous armful before him. The day hadn’t begun and he had already wanted her again. He bit his lip, savoring the show before him as she rummaged through the dresser for her undergarments. If he got any closer, he might hinder her process and keep her stripped bare.

“What are the chances of a man getting lucky two days in a row?” he asked. Another all-day play date would be nice.

“Not likely,” she said, whipping on her black lace
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