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By Alexis Blake

Men of Boston Series Book 3
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Chapter One

“Do I look like a cheap whore?” Lily said, laughing.

Spencer smiled at her, taking the opportunity to get closer when a drunk person stumbled too close to them. 

“Of course not,” he said. “But I’ve been listening to you all night, and you sound like someone who wants to have a good time.” He put a hand on her hip and smiled as excitement sparked in her eyes. “And I can definitely give you a good time.” 

If it had been quieter, he would have whispered those words, but with the sounds of the party and music assaulting their ear drums, he had to shout into her ear in order to be heard.

Lily tossed her bottled blond hair over her shoulder and downed the rest of her beer. “You think you can give me a good time?” she said, raising a perfectly manicured eyebrow. Spencer nodded, his eyes dropping to her generous chest for just a second. Lily smiled. “Then you’re going to have to prove it,” she said.

He grinned and grabbed her hand.

Luckily he had been to this particular mansion enough times to know exactly where the bedrooms were, and he was close enough with the owner to know it didn’t matter what happened behind closed doors as long as there wasn’t any negative press. They got to the first available room as soon as possible. Spencer pressed her up against the door, cupped her chin in one hand, and kissed her roughly, his hands tearing at her low-cut shirt while her hands went for his pants. They broke apart only to take off each other’s clothes, their breathing heavy. Both of them collapsed on the bed, and Spencer left a trail of kisses down her neck to her chest where he cupped both her bare breasts. She gasped, closing her eyes in ecstasy, as he kissed her nipples, then moved lower. Spencer smiled to himself as he did so, triumphant as he made her moan and cry out.

Twenty minutes later, both of them were collapsed on the bed, the sheets tangled around them. Lily’s hands traveled from Spencer’s chest down to his stomach, moving lower. He laughed and kissed her. “Told you I would show you a good time,” he said.

She giggled. “I guess you were right. Ready for another round?”

“Always,” he said, and leaned down to kiss her. But just as their lips touched, his phone rang, jolting them from the moment. “Shit.”

Spencer was barely able to tear his eyes away from her naked body to check the caller ID. “It’s my brother. I better take this.”

“It’s okay. I should be going anyway.” She glared at him and got up. 

Spencer watched Lily begin searching for her clothes as he answered the phone. “What is it, Jason, and it better be good.”

“Actually, it’s Rachel,” a smooth voice said on the other end.

Spencer smiled sheepishly. “What is it, then?”

“Wow, that’s a great attitude to have for your future sister-in-law. With a conquest?”

He grimaced. “Yeah. I’m with someone.”

“What’s her name?”

“Lily.”

“Lily who?”

“Uh, Strasser.”

“Not my last name,” Lily sang out as she put on her black cocktail dress.

“Shh,” Spencer said. “She doesn’t know that.” But Rachel didn’t laugh, even though she had without a doubt heard the whole exchange. “Everything okay?” he asked.

“Uh, not exactly. The family lawyer has been in touch with both Jason and Victor. He’s trying to get in touch with you, and he doesn’t seem happy.”

He thought back to the past six month, or at least the parts he remembered. “I don’t think I’ve done anything illegal or been in the press.”

“You know as much as we know, but I suggest you come home, now.”

He groaned and glanced wistfully at Lily, whose body was still ravishing, even in clothing. “This had better be worth it.”

“I’m sure it is,” Rachael said.

Chapter Two

The next day, Spencer was fighting a killer hangover in his penthouse apartment with both his brothers and their spouses. “You know, you guys didn’t all have to come,” he said.

“Mr. Stewart wanted us to be here as well,” Victor said. “Something about moral support.” He poured coffee for himself and walked to the black leather couch in the living room, where his wife was cradling their one-year-old son, Jonathan. He smiled at the sleeping child and kissed his wife on the forehead.

Spencer rolled his eyes. “Ugh. Fatherhood,” he said.

“Believe it or not, Spencer, but there’s more to life than partying and sleeping around,” Victor said. “Better things, even.”

“You keep telling yourself that,” he muttered.

“This is why nobody likes you,” Rachel said, leaning against Jason, who looked ready to fall asleep.

“Actually, everybody likes me,” he said. “Everybody cool, that is.”

Jason snorted. The dark circles made him look older than he was, Spencer noted with a twinge of pity. Between wedding plans and running his own nonprofit, Jason was looking a little burnt out. But at the same time he looked happy and more content than he had been in the months after he had been honorably discharged. Even though the thought of being tied down like that made Spencer shudder, he was happy for his younger brother.

The front door opened and Mr. Stewart came in, looking stern but immaculately dressed as usual in a charcoal designer suit and expensive shoes
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