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      My innocence was meant for my husband—not the man I married.

      The man I loved was ripped from my life by the Governing Body, forced to wed another against both our wills.

      Leaving me with an intact hymen and a lifetime of shattered dreams.

      And my own forced wedding on the horizon.

      I am not without options, however. If the government won’t give me the husband I chose, then I’ll damn well choose who gets my innocence.

      Except, the man in the club I all but throw myself at refuses to take me. He gives me pain and pleasure beyond my wildest imagination, yet leaves me yearning for that final claiming.

      But not for long. Because by some sick twist of fate, the man waiting for me at the end of the aisle is the Alpha who denied me just the night before. Now I belong to him…and nothing will stop my new husband from finally claiming what was rightfully his all along.

      Bound to the One-Night Stand is a darkverse arranged marriage story with themes that might not be appropriate for some readers. Please read the front of the book to see if this story is right for you.

    

  


  
    
      One-Night stands so often go bad. Here is one that goes right… with a few hiccups.
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        Warning!!!

      

      

      This book is intended for adult audiences and contains adult themes. The acts in this book are not meant to depict an actual dynamic and can be dangerous if done incorrectly. Please play responsibly. Author is not held responsible for readers’ actions.

      

      
        
        Kinks, Fetishes, Triggers:

        Includes not limited to…

      

      

      BDSM, Praise, Denied O’s, Forced O’s, Exhibitionism, First-Time for both (in a sense), Virgin h, Slight Other Man Drama (no cheating), Honorifics, Somnophilia, Mild Rope Play, Bondage, Pussy Smacking

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CONTENTS

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Chapter 1

      

      
        Chapter 2

      

      
        Chapter 3

      

      
        Chapter 4

      

      
        Chapter 5

      

      
        Chapter 6

      

      
        Chapter 7

      

      
        Chapter 8

      

      
        Chapter 9

      

      
        Chapter 10

      

      
        Chapter 11

      

      
        Chapter 12

      

      
        Chapter 13

      

      
        Chapter 14

      

      
        Chapter 15

      

      
        Epilogue

      

    

    
      
        About the Author

      

      
        Omegaverse Romance

      

      
        Omegaverse Romance Cont.

      

      
        Sci-Fi Romance

      

      
        Contemporary Romance

      

      
        PNR Romance

      

      
        Monster Romance

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER 1

          

          JESSICA

        

        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

    

    
      Tears blur my vision as I stare at the text message in front of me.

      
        
          
            
              
        Alec

      

      
        I have been chosen by the Governing Body to get married. I hope it’s you I see at the end of the aisle.

      

      

      

      

      

      Two days have gone by.

      No messages and no emails for me from the Governing Body.

      Nothing.

      It wasn’t me who met him down the aisle, but some other omega. It’s some stranger warming his bed while I sit here like an idiot at work trying desperately not to cry. A different woman is cooking his meals and kissing him goodbye as they part ways in the morning.

      Someone else is fucking him.

      Someone else is enjoying the pleasure of his touch.

      Someone else.

      Not me.

      It will never be me.

      Not unless the six months pass and they’re just that unhappy with the pairing. Maybe then it can be us again. But who knows where I’ll be? Perhaps the Governing Body will have already put me with a different Alpha.

      Glancing up at the people bustling about their workday, my heart sinks. So many have been paired up, matched by some algorithm the government created to find the perfect pair, the perfect match — a soulmate.

      As if computers can see into the soul. As if some piece of machinery can look past biology and take in chemistry, history, and… well… life.

      But even now, I see how happy these couples are. Based on what I’ve seen and heard, it’s rare that a couple leaves after the six-month trial. My Alec will probably be the same.

      I can’t count on him pining away for me like I am for him. Dropping my head back to look at the screen, I type out a quick message. As usual, I get the same response.

      
        
          
            
              
        Alec

      

      
        The person you are trying to reach has blocked this number. If you feel as if this is in error, please have them contact a servicing station for a systems scan.

      

      

      

      

      

      It’s not in error. I know because it popped up later that night. After the wedding. While they’re probably on their honeymoon.

      I get it. He wants to give this new relationship a chance. It would be impossible to do so while clinging to the past. Not to say it still doesn’t sting every time I see it.

      Though it’s idiotic of me, I keep trying, thinking maybe he’ll be so unhappy with the match that he’ll want to pick things back up. But that’s not fair to me either.

      At some point, I have to let go. Even though doing so seems to hurt even more than the initial rejection. In my soul, it feels like I’m just giving up, but I guess that’s what I have to do.

      Setting my phone inside the drawer, I go back to my computer screen and try to concentrate. Thankfully, everyone here knows about what happened between Alec and me. They know I’m distracted and not at my best. At some point, however, that’s not going to hold up.

      My fingers fly over the keys as I look at the coordinates for a new property we’re assessing. Same type of house. Same type of lien. Nothing new or exciting in this one.

      I type in the information as well as general observations into the sidebar, so I have everything I need to make a report later. Once that’s done, I glance over my shoulder, making sure no one is watching me. They’re all busy doing their work and seem to pay me no mind.

      Pulling up another screen, I type in Alec’s phone number and wait for the system to do its work. It’s a level of stalking I never thought I’d stoop to… but here we are. It takes a few moments, but soon, an image pops up on the screen.

      My heart plummets as the cursor blinks. He’s in Greece. He’s in fucking Greece. The place he said he was going to take me once we got paired by the Governing Body.

      But he’s taking her. Somehow, I thought he’d still be in the city. Hell, the state even. Never in my wildest nightmare did I think he was going to take her to Greece. Not a perfect stranger.

      Unless he already knew her? So many questions pelt my brain as I sit there, slumped over, my head in my hands. How could he betray me like this?

      Our spot? The place I dreamed of ever since we made our pact? The place where I was going to give myself to him. All of me. Nothing held back.

      And for what? So he can take some stranger instead of me? So he can fuck her on the beach as the waves roll in? Granted, that idea was just the result of one too many drinks and a romcom binge sesh.

      But it doesn’t make the pain any less real.

      “Hey Jess.” My work bestie Kessily pops in behind, scaring the ever-loving shit out of me. Her tight, jet-black curls bounce and quiver with every minute movement. “That doesn’t look like a foreclosure property.”

      As quickly as I can, I hit a few keys, and the screen disappears. “Just looking at some ideas for a girls trip.”

      She crosses her arms and shakes her head, narrowing her amber eyes. “Right. And I’m the queen of England.”

      A sigh flits past my lips as I hang my head and push away from the desk. “He blocked me.”

      “I mean, what did you expect him to do?” Though her voice is soft and gentle, her words still strike a chord.

      “He could have done something. Said something.”

      She gathers me into her arms and squeezes. “Would you have let your new husband text an old girlfriend?”

      A flash of jealousy sears me for a moment, stealing my breath. Unfortunately, she’s right. Not that I want to admit it. We stay there for several moments, neither of us saying a word. But then… we don’t have to.

      Hurt continues to sting, like a wound that refuses to close. It should have been us. It makes no sense why it wasn’t us. Eventually, I pull back as a cramp sends a far different sort of pain signal to my brain.

      “Look,” Kessily hedges, gesturing at the screen. “You’re never going to get over him if you stalk him like this. I have a better idea. The club I go to is having an open membership night. Why don’t you join me for some sexy fun?”

      I wrinkle my nose and shake my head. “Kinky fun, you mean. I’m not into all that stuff.”

      She laughs and crosses her arms. “Oh, I’d beg to differ. Weren’t you the one who loved dipping her fingers into candle wax while it was still hot?”

      Heat fans my face, but I refuse to duck my head. “Okay, but that was like-”

      “Last week,” she butts in, a knowing smile on her face.

      “It’s not like I got off on it.”

      “Okay, fine,” she retorts. “Weren’t you also the one who enjoyed sticking safety pins into your fingers and palms?” This time, she raises her eyebrow and taps her foot.

      As much as I hate to admit it, her show of authority sends a shiver down my spine. It’s a weakness of mine, and she knows it. Screwing my lips up into a fierce frown, I cross my arms.

      “Okay, but that was during my school days. Everyone was doing it. Not just me.” Despite how much I try, I can’t seem to keep the whine out of my voice or the humph at the end.

      Kessily’s eyes sparkle as she tilts her head back and laughs. “Not everyone. Remember how grossed out Becky was?”

      Giggling, I let the memory wash over me, soothing the hurt and replacing it with something else. “We’d both go up to her and wave our hands around. I’m surprised she didn’t throw up.”

      “She did!”

      “What? When did that happen?”

      For the next several minutes, I forget all about the Alpha I was supposed to be with and rest in the moment with my best friend from forever. However, the moment we stop laughing and wipe the tears from our eyes, that familiar ache comes back.

      I wasn’t supposed to be alone like this. Alec and I were supposed to be together. Forever.

      “So, am I picking you up?” Kessily’s voice permeates my brain, bringing me back to the present.

      “I don’t know. There’s a difference between inflicting things on myself and letting someone else do it to me.”

      “But that’s the fun of it! Giving up control is so exhilarating.”

      With a smirk, I go back to my monitor and move my mouse around, letting the screen light back up. “And here I thought you were the one doing the controlling and not the other way around.”

      “What can I say?” She shrugs. “I like both. Sometimes I like to submit, and other times, I like to bring the pain. It works for me.”

      “That tracks. You’re exceptional at being a pain in my ass.”

      “Only ‘cause you take it like such a good girl.”

      Heat travels up my cheeks, but I refuse to acknowledge her blatant attempts at making me uncomfortable. “Don’t you have some work to do?”

      “Don’t you have some work to do? You know, besides stalking your ex like a creeper?”

      My heart squeezes in my chest. I suppose he is my ex now. With a soft sigh, I close out the screen and pull up what I’m supposed to be working on today. I’m so far behind as it is. Thankfully, Kessily isn’t actually my boss, or I’d have that to deal with on top of everything else.

      The rest of the day drags by, but soon, I’m able to clock out and leave. Kessily slides back over, her smile crossing from ear to ear. “You don’t have to decide right now,” she continues, picking up our conversation from earlier. “But just know, they only allow new members in twice a year, and you have to be vetted. Miss out tonight, and you’ll have to wait for a bit. Pretty sure no one else in there knows you and can vouch you’re not a walking red flag.”

      She pauses for a moment and looks me up and down. “Granted, I’m not so sure I can say with all certainty that you won’t be an issue. I did catch you stealing company time to be a weirdo.” The humorous glint in her eyes softens her words.

      Besides, it’s not as if I’ve never taken a jab at her. It’s what makes us great friends. We can tease each other, and we both know, at the end of the day, we’d die for each other. She’s honestly the sister I never had.

      “Look, I appreciate it, really. But I kinda wanna be alone with my new men tonight.” Her brow furrows, and I can’t help but chuckle. “You know, a certain ice cream duo. They’ve been calling my name since last night. It’s about time I give in and stuff my face with some chocolate chip cookie dough.”

      “Orrrrr, and hear me out. You get your face stuffed by a hot dominant who makes you call him Sir.”

      As much as my pussy spasms at that thought, it’s just too soon. I need time to grieve, to mourn. Alec didn’t strike me as the type of Alpha who would dominate me either in bed or in the rest of my life. Granted, it’s not as if I know that exactly. But then, it’s not as if he did anything rough while we were just touching and feeling.

      The oral and fingering was great. At least to me it was. Unfortunately, there’s only so many variations on that sort of thing before it starts to become repetitive. Penetrative sex would be different. I just knew it. The main thing is we had a connection, and that’s all that really counts.

      Shaking my head, I squeeze Kessily’s arm. “Thanks, but no thanks.”

      “Well, if you change your mind, I’ll be ready to pick you up. Club opens at nine tonight.”

      “Sure thing. I’ll see if my men can part with me.”

      “Y- you do know they’re not real. Right?” She places a hand on my forehead for a moment. “You’ll find someone else. Trust me. Alec seemed like a great guy, but obviously not the one for you. I have faith in the Governing Body. All my friends who have been matched up couldn’t be happier.”

      “I know. I know. Trust the process. Got it. See you tomorrow.”

      Kessily snorts. “Babe. It’s Friday night and I’m about to get beat. You really think I’m going to come over Saturday and watch movies with you? I mean, yes. I am. But nice of you to not think I would have other plans.”

      “Please. The moment you have other plans is the moment we both get taken down the aisle and you know it.”

      Sliding her bag up her shoulder, she crosses herself before kissing her fingertips and lifting to the sky. “I swear, if they try to pair me with some vanilla guy, I will not be happy. I’ll pull my Domme boots on so quickly that Alpha won’t even know what hit him.”

      “Can I watch?”

      “Duh. You’d have front-row seats.”

      Tears prick my eyes as laughter bubbles up. This time, when I give her a hug, I take a little bit to let go. She may pray for a kinky Alpha, but I just pray her match keeps her close to me. I’d hate to lose my soulmate and my best friend.

      As she walks away, I pat myself down, making sure I didn’t leave anything at my desk. Before I can reach the door, a slim omega makes her way over to me, her red chaotic curls bouncing about her face.

      “Jessica, wait up!”

      Angie smiles and pulls me off to the side, setting off warning bells in my brain. Why would she want to talk to me before I leave? I only ever see her in the cafeteria. Usually, those who work in the genetic matching department don’t mix with others in the same building.

      “Hey! I’m glad I caught you.” She glances around before pulling me further into the shadows.

      What could she possibly tell me that requires such secrecy? “Is it Alec? Has he called off the experiment so soon?” Hope blossoms in my chest as I search her face. “I didn’t think he could do that.” He must love me if he’s willing to defy the Governing Body like that.

      At my words, however, Angie’s face falls. “I’m sorry. I don’t have access to that sort of information. And if I did, I wouldn’t be allowed to tell you.”

      “But you’re a matchmaker. You have to know.” Desperation floods my voice, turning it harsh and raspy.

      Again, that look of pity crosses her face, making my stomach churn. “I’m an assistant. Not a proper matchmaker yet. Even then, we only know the omega side of things. As a matchmaker, I’d still not be able to tell you anything about the Alphas.”

      Irritation races up my spine. “Then what do you need to tell me? I’m running a bit late to a dinner date.” I bite the inside of my cheek as the lie slips from my lips.

      If Angie notices, however, she doesn’t say a word. In fact, she looks even more uncomfortable as she shifts back and forth on her heels.

      Again, she looks around, as if seeing if anyone is eavesdropping. Whatever it is, it must be something either super important, or something I really don’t want to know.

      “I- Well… Um. I don’t…” Her words start and stop as if she’s trying to find the right way to tell me.

      This must mean it’s bad then. Balling my fingers into my palm, I brace myself, worrying over what it might be. Am I fired? Is she the one telling me I no longer have a job? But why her? She has nothing to do with my department.

      Panic grips me for a moment. Fuck. It was because I was spying on my ex using their computers. Isn’t it? But then, shouldn’t my supervisor tell me this and not her?

      Her lips move again, but then close. This is ridiculous. Whatever it is, I wish she’d just say it instead of doing all this cloak and dagger shit. I’m not sure how much more my heart can take at this moment.

      Pausing once more, she tucks a bit of hair back behind her ear. “What I mean to say is, you’ve been matched.”

      My vision wavers as everything goes dim for a moment. I sway a bit before grabbing onto a nearby railing to steady myself. Both relief and heartache slam into me at once, nearly making me pass out. At least I’m not fired. Not yet anyway.

      But then that leaves me with confronting exactly what she said. Matched. I’m fucking matched. So soon? How could they pair me this soon? There has to be a law against this. Something. But then

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  

OEBPS/images/untitled-design-8.jpg





OEBPS/images/heading-swash-ornate-screen.png





OEBPS/toc.xhtml

  
    Contents


    
      		Cover


      		
        Title Page
      


      		
        Blurb
      


      		
        Dedication
      


      		
        Copyright
      


      		
        Trigger Warnings
      


      		
        Contents
      


      		
        Chapter 1
      


      		
        Chapter 2
      


      		
        Chapter 3
      


      		
        Chapter 4
      


      		
        Chapter 5
      


      		
        Chapter 6
      


      		
        Chapter 7
      


      		
        Chapter 8
      


      		
        Chapter 9
      


      		
        Chapter 10
      


      		
        Chapter 11
      


      		
        Chapter 12
      


      		
        Chapter 13
      


      		
        Chapter 14
      


      		
        Chapter 15
      


      		
        Epilogue
      


      		
        About the Author
      


      		
        Omegaverse Romance
      


      		
        Omegaverse Romance Cont.
      


      		
        Sci-Fi Romance
      


      		
        Contemporary Romance
      


      		
        PNR Romance
      


      		
        Monster Romance
      


    


  
  
    
      		Cover


      		Title Page


      		Copyright


      		Contents


      		Beginning


      		About the Author


      		Omegaverse Romance


    


  



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/vivian-murdoch-11.jpg
STAND

AN MF ARRANGED MARRIAGE DARKVERSE ROMANCE

VIVIAN MURDOCH





