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Conner is an ex-marine turned bar-owner that has given up on finding love. Until Layla walks into his bar, it was like he was struck by lightning when he first touches her.  He did the one thing he vowed never to do when he opened Renegades, he took her home. She was his destiny, and he knew it, but a family emergency tore her out of his life as fast as she walked in.

Layla has moved back home to the small town she grew up in after her divorce.  Focusing on only one thing, building up her business, and trying to forget the past. Until her childhood friend invites her out with the girls.  She nearly runs into a bar fight when Conner pulls her back to safety.  That is when the fireworks start to happen. Doing the one thing she never thought she would she had a one-night stand. The magic was broken with a fateful call from her brother.

Now five months later, neither can forget the other. Will they find each other again, even in this small town?
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Chapter One
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Conner

I bought Renegades after I got out of the marines five years ago.  It took some time but now I have a bar that people can come and have some fun.  Rather than the way it was before, fights and shootings and the cops raiding and closing it nearly every weekend.  I hired all-new bar staff, waitresses, and most of the bouncers are also ex-military.

I was up in my office looking through a picture window that allows me to see everything from the front entrance to the back, without looking at the monitors from the security cameras. I was leaning against the window frame when I saw her.  She had to be the most beautiful woman I have laid eyes on.  Not just one of those just turned twenty-one-year-old girls that usually come to party with their friends or the 'cougars' that were out on the prowl for some young guy to make them feel younger.  

This beauty was much more than that, auburn hair that was wavy and just past her shoulders.  Her figure had my cock thickening in my jeans.  Breasts that are round and full, my hands itched to cup them, and a perfect waist that was not too tiny.  I was drawn to her, I adjusted my cock, and went downstairs.  Hunter my head bartender and my best friend saw me and asked if I wanted anything.  I just shook my head no and continued to watch my beauty.

As she walked up to the bar, another woman holding a couple of beers called out ...” Sorry NO cosmopolitans here; you’re not in the big city anymore!” they both laughed, and her laugh was contagious.  I watched as they moved to a table.  Seeing her up close, she was shorter than me, but then again, most women were.  I still had not seen her eyes, but I could hear her voice soft and sweet, I glanced at her hand, no ring thank god.  Married women were off-limits.  She had on a pair of jeans that fit her ass to a “T”.  My hard-on pressed against the fly of my jeans, and I wanted to mold her to me.

Moving over to a post close to the table they were at, I leaned up against it.  They were joined by about six more women; it was probably some sort of girl’s night out.  Just as I thought, they were all laughing and having a good time.  My beauty stood and announced to her group; “next round is on me!” That got a good cheer from her friends.

It was a Friday night, and we were getting crowded quick, which usually meant at least one fight.  My money was on a group of ‘biker wannabes’ that were playing pool and drinking beers and whiskey as fast as the waitresses could get them.  

Maneuvering past me, I caught a whiff of her, breathing in deep I let her scent fill my lungs, it was like spring and sunshine, and sweet as hell.  I still had not caught her name, or seen her eyes, but it didn’t matter to me.  I wanted her, and I have not reacted to a woman like this possibly ever in my life.  

Managing to get to the bar and back with several beers. As soon as she put down the drinks, she turned around and headed back my way.  Seeing that she was completely focused on the restroom, she was not paying attention to what was going on around her.  

A fight was starting, I saw the first punch thrown out of the corner of my eye.  Instantly grabbing her against my chest, I let out a whistle to the bouncers.  My cock pulsed at the feel of her perfect breast pressed up against me, I thought she might have felt it.  Keeping my eyes on the bouncers moving the fight outback I had not looked down at her, but I knew she was staring up at me. 

Her head only came up to my chest, but her body fit mine perfectly.  Finally looking down in big deep blue eyes; widened by the shock of me grabbing her.  Smiling; “Are you okay, Miss?”

Still staring at me, she finally answered me; "Oh! I am so sorry; I should watch where I am going.  I am sorry." She apologized again, “Yes, I am perfectly fine.”  Finally getting around to answering my question.  “I am sorry for bumping into you.” 

Noticing that her friends were wide-eyed watching us, I made sure that it is as safe to let her continue to the restroom.  Hercules would have had a hard time letting her go.  Letting go of my grip on her, I stepped back, it was all I could do not make her mine here and now.  

I went back up to my office, I could watch her from there.  It felt like lightning had darted through my bloodstream when I touch her, never have a reacted to a woman like that before, I needed to get myself back in control.
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Layla

Two years since my divorce and here I am back in the small town I had prayed since I was in middle school to escape.  In hindsight being back close to all my old friends and in a close-knit community is turning out to be better than I had imagined.

My best friend since kindergarten, Sophie called and said that all the ole gang wanted to have a welcome home party for me at Renegades.  Since there were a couple of friends I have not seen since moving back and the nightlife around here is not much to speak of, I agreed a girls' night sounded like fun.

At one point I was headed to the restroom.  One second my full concentration was on the restroom entrance, praying that it was not too crowded.  The next I was plastered up against the sexiest man I have ever laid eyes on.  He had the face that angels would weep with jealousy and muscles that covered his tall frame.  I could see a tattoo that ran the length of his right forearm.  

I could not take my eyes off him, he had not looked down at me, so I felt safe in staring at him.  When he finally did look down at me, I am sure a small gasp escaped me, as I was now looking into deep green eyes, that looked like there were flecks of emeralds in them.  I could just hear the angels weeping now, I thought.

He asked if I was okay, taking me a second to get my thoughts together, I finally answered him.  Apologizing several times in fact.  God, I needed to get a grip on myself. I have had too much to drink, I thought, time to switch to water.

He seemed to have some reluctance in letting me go, when he did, I gave him a quick smile and turned and headed to the restrooms.  Only when I turned the corner, I took a quick look back at my rescuer to make sure he was not a figment of my imagination.  

Nope, he was still standing there staring back at me like he wanted to devour me, and that thought sent a tingling right straight to my toes.  Shaking my head to clear it, I had several thoughts running through my mind; he was too good looking for his own good, and no man should look that good with clothes on.  I was imaging him stripped naked, just looking at him dampened that girly part of me. 

Water I need to switch to water.  The next thought brought me back to reality, he probably had every woman in the tri-county area panting after him, and I had enough of that with my ex.

I got to the restroom and back to the table without any more incidents.

“You were nearly in the middle of a fight!” Sophie ran up to me, “we all saw”.  All my friends were nodding.

“Oh, I know...I





d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
; “nlust usbsjt‘.iﬁosa‘
W e 7





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png
-

-

-

7O





