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        She’s the one woman he can’t have…

      

        

      
        Rayna Vincent has wanted Aiden Riveaux since she was sixteen years old. There’s only one problem—he doesn’t do relationships. So when he offers her a season of stolen nights with no strings attached, she accepts, willing to take him any way she can… even if she knows her heart will never survive.

      

        

      
        Aiden Riveaux has a problem. A big one. He’s sleeping with Rayna, his brother’s best friend and the girl everyone thought of as his. Aiden knows he’s has to break it off, but after one hot night everything’s changed, including Rayna. Now she’s his. And he intends to keep it that way… no matter what nows, suddenly she has more to lose than ever.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter One

          

          Rayna

        

      

    

    
      “Meet me in the storage room,” Aiden whispered in my ear as I leaned over the bar and picked up a round of drinks.

      I paused and stared into his flashing green eyes. “I’m working.”

      “Aren’t we all?” His lips twisted into that wicked smile that always made my stomach clench with anticipation. “All I need is two minutes, Ray.”

      I raised one eyebrow. “Wow. Two minutes. I’m not sure I’d be bragging about that.”

      He chuckled, the sound low and oh so sexy. Damn him. “Two minutes is plenty of time to—”

      “Rub one out?” Luc, his brother and my best friend, slid up next to me.

      “Luc, Jesus,” I said choking on a bubble of laughter.

      “You offering?” Aiden asked him, an irritated expression replacing his heated one.

      “Hell no. Get me my usual. I have a couple of ladies to get back to.” He nodded toward our friend Skye and her model friends sitting in a booth.

      “Get it yourself,” Aiden barked and slid down the bar to help a waiting customer.

      “What’s with him?” Luc asked me.

      I shook my head, eyeing him. He had on black jeans, a dark green button-down shirt, and clean boots. He’d even put some sort of product in his dark hair to tame it into place. Someone was on the prowl tonight. “Maybe he doesn’t feel like waiting on his little brother when the bar is packed.”

      Luc glanced around his family’s bar known as Wolves of the Rising Sun, contemplating. “No. I don’t think that’s the problem. He’s happiest when the cash register is overflowing.”

      That was true. The only time Aiden got upset was when someone was trying to stand between him and something that was his. Like the land, his family, the business… or whatever girl was his flavor of the week. I glanced over at the booth full of the sexy, voluptuous plus-sized models where Luc had been sitting for the past half hour, and the lightbulb went off—along with a sharp pang of jealousy. “He probably has his eye on one of them. Take the wrong one home tonight and he’ll be moody for days.”

      Luc snorted. “It’s mating season. I’m not planning on taking any of them home.”

      Right. I rolled my eyes. Luc had commitment issues just like all the Riveaux boys did. I’m sure some psychologist would trace it back to when their mother took off years ago.

      I’d thought maybe things would change since the oldest of the three, Jace, had recently found someone. Skye. I’d hoped seeing him happy and mated would help the other two get over their bullshit and actually start dating as opposed to their notorious one-night stands. But apparently not during mating season, the one time of year they could actually become mated. It also explained why Aiden was suddenly showing interest in me. He wanted to scratch the itch without falling for someone.

      “Well, just don’t let me find you half-naked in the walk-in cooler again.” I grabbed the tray and hustled over to my waiting table.

      On my way back, I stopped to clear some glasses and watched as Luc sat down next to Skye. He smiled at her two friends, instantly catching their attention. How could he not with his clear blue eyes offset by his dark hair? He was every woman’s fantasy. Except for mine. We’d been best friends since the first day of Miss Stacy’s kindergarten class. He was the brother I’d never had.

      I slipped into the kitchen to drop off the dirty glasses. On my way back to the bar, Aiden rounded the corner and grabbed my wrist. He pulled me into the storage room and kicked the door closed.

      He pressed me up against the wall, one hand clutching my hip as he ran his knuckles gently over my cheek. “You’re killing me, Ray.”

      I raised a skeptical eyebrow, trying to ignore the way my heart was trying to beat out of my chest. “You look plenty alive to me.”

      “Not for long if I don’t get you out of this skirt and your long legs wrapped around my waist.”

      Oh, God. Lust clouded my brain, and the memory of him fucking me on his kitchen table last week made me clutch at his black T-shirt. I stared up into his hungry gaze. “After work?”

      “Now.”

      “But the bar,” I said weakly.

      “Jace can handle it.” He dipped his head and caught my lower lip between his teeth, nibbled slightly, and then plunged his tongue into my mouth, taking whatever he wanted while I melted into him, ready to give in to whatever he demanded next.

      Roughly, he tore his lips from mine and scraped his teeth down my neck to my cleavage.

      “This top?” He cupped my breast, squeezing my nipple through the thin fabric. “You should wear this every damned day.”

      I sucked in a breath, silently vowing to do just that. It was a fitted, low-cut, wraparound jersey knit number that didn’t leave much to the imagination. I’d worn it for the extra tips. Only now I was going to wear it for him.

      Aiden lowered himself to his knees and pushed my skirt up. “Damn, why did it take me so long to notice you?”

      Why indeed? My stomach did a little flip, but I instantly scolded myself for being sucked in by his words. This was temporary. Just until mating season was over. He’d made that perfectly clear last week before we ended up on that table.

      Listen, Ray. I want you, but this can’t be anything more than physical. You know that, right?

      I’d heard him. Understood perfectly. And had all but ripped his shirt off anyway. I’d wanted Aiden Riveaux since I was fifteen years old. If this was my one and only chance to be with him, then I wasn’t going to pass it up. Someday he was going to find his mate and he’d be gone. But until then, I was going to take whatever he was offering. I couldn’t refuse. Didn’t even want to. I’d enjoy today and worry about tomorrow later.

      Placing one hand behind my knee, he carefully lifted my leg over his shoulder and ran his tongue up my inner thigh, making me shudder with anticipation.

      Holy shit. Were we really going to do this right here in the storage room with all those people packed in the bar?

      Both his hands ghosted over my hips. With a wolfish smile, he glanced up at me as his thumbs hooked into my panties, pulling them down just enough to bare myself to him. “I want to know you’re wet and waiting for me while we’re working tonight.”

      Wet? Mission accomplished. I was drenched and ready to climb on top of him right then and there. “Aiden, I—”

      “Shh.” He leaned in, burying his face between my legs as his tongue flicked over my clit.

      “Oh,” I moaned, pressing my hands against the wall.

      His fingers dug into my flesh, and with a growl, he scraped his teeth over me.

      I gasped and dug my hands into his hair as fierce need took over.

      “You like that.” His words weren’t a question.

      “More,” I demanded, everything pulsing.

      His tongue laved my flesh once more, and then he pulled back, tugging my panties back into position.

      “What are you doing?” I asked staring down at him, my eyes narrowed.

      Releasing my leg, he set me back on my feet and stood up, searing me with his hot gaze. “We have to work, Ray.”

      “But—”

      He pressed his finger to my lips and leaned in. “I told you, I wanted to know you’re wet and ready for me. Because I want you so turned on when you walk through my front door that you’re begging for me to slam into you, balls deep, right there in my entryway.”

      My mouth fell open.

      He chuckled and covered my mouth with his, kissing me so thoroughly I was gasping when he pulled away. Smiling a secret smile, one he seemed to save just for me, he tucked an escaped lock of long dark hair behind my ear.

      We stood there frozen, locked in the moment for a second as something tender passed between us. My heart did a dangerous flip in my chest, nearly bringing tears to my eyes. This thing, whatever it was, the emotions trying to suffocate me, wasn’t allowed. I swallowed the unwanted feelings and put my game face on.

      Aiden saw it and released me, backing up.

      “Oh no you don’t,” I said and grabbed his T-shirt, yanking him back. “We’re not done yet.”

      His lips twitched. “Work calls, Ray.”

      “Just one more thing.” I let go and took a small step forward, closing the distance between us. My breasts pressed into his chest as I feathered my fingers down the back of his neck. “I can’t be the only one walking around like a ticking time bomb.”

      “Ray—”

      I bit down on the hollow of his neck and pressed my hand to his already bulging erection. Moving up his neck, my tongue danced across his quickening pulse. Damn, the power I had over him, to know my presence had this effect, was almost more of a turn-on than having his mouth on me. If I didn’t end this interlude soon, I was going to combust right there in the storage room.

      I ran my palm up the length of him, pleased when his breath quickened. Moving my hand up, I teased his abdomen with my fingertips just above his belt buckle. “Tell me you want my lips on you.”

      He bent his head, moving in for a kiss, but I shook my head.

      “No.” I glanced down. “Tell me you want my lips wrapped around you.”

      “Rayna,” he said, his voice hoarse.

      I raised my gaze to his. “Say it.”

      He grabbed my hand with his and pressed it against his bulge once more. “I want to feel your tongue licking me from base to tip. And then, when I’m ready to lose control, take me in your hot mouth and torture me until all I can think about
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