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      A temptation I want to claim.

      She’s the law, and I’m the outlaw.

      Moira Kelly is the daughter of a cop, determined to follow in her father’s footsteps. But I want her anyway.

      She’s everything I crave in a woman—strong, sexy, and sassy. She should send me running in the opposite direction, but instead, I can’t stay away. I’ll claim her as mine, no matter the cost.

      But Moira’s discovering that her family is just as corrupt as mine, and they’ll do whatever it takes to keep their secrets buried.

      

      A criminal I can’t resist.

      Brody Tiernan is everything I’m supposed to stay away from.

      A member of the notorious Tiernan Syndicate and the Knights of Purgatory MC, he breaks the law without a second thought. But he’s also commanding, sexy, and makes my knees weak.

      As I uncover the darkness in my own family, I realize they’re no better than the criminals I’ve always hated.  

      When Brody and I finally give in to our desires, my brother sets out to cull the rotten seed. Can I save us both, or will Brody risk everything for a temptation that could destroy us?

      

      Sign up for Consent for Suspense to be kept in the know.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Trigger Warnings

          

        

      

    

    
      A Temptation Too Great contains hot and steamy sex, profanity, some drinking, physical violence, graphic violence, a hint of an inappropriate attraction, murder and may contain other content that could be sensitive to some readers. A Temptation Too Great is meant for mature reading audiences, 18+.

    

  


  
    
      This one is for you. You asked for it and here is Brody and Moira.
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      The car pulls up to the curb, and I study the terraced house. There’s no privacy from your neighbors. The doors are too close together, just like zero-lot houses or New York brownstones, only without the ornate architecture. I hate traveling, but now I have to be extra careful because of Securities International and their damn computer technicians. They should still be busy chasing their tails, thanks to the nice little plant I left in their office. Soon, I’ll know all their secrets, and when I do, I’ll dismantle them from the inside out.

      But now I’m here to do what my father never could. I’m going to unite every major criminal organization in the world under one name—the Hierarchy. And I will rule them all. Tiernan International declined my generous offer. So now I’m here to destroy them.

      Going after Aidan’s wife was the first step. If Patrick hadn’t screwed that up, it would have been perfect. Now, I’ll go at them this way.

      I lift the manila folder off the seat beside me, steadying my hand so it doesn’t tremble and reveal the secret I hide from everyone every day.

      “Okay, Trent, take this to him. All he needs to do is open it, then tell him to come see me.”

      After the Rusty debacle, I’m not taking any chances. Trent is expendable, more so than Rusty ever was. I won’t allow another assistant to hold so much power that their death leaves me scrambling. I’ll do it all myself and handhold them if necessary.

      That was one of my father’s downfalls too. He trusted too many people. I don’t.

      That’s why my plan to get my fiancée back on my own will go into effect soon. It’ll be easy. You just have to use the right motivation. That’s how I’m going to get this man to work for me. He’s already been helping, but now he’ll tear Tiernan apart.

      Trent slips out of the car and walks to the address. He knocks, and the patsy I’m going to use answers. Trent hands over the folder, and even from this distance, I can see shock and then anger cross his face. His body tenses as he turns toward the car when Trent points it out.

      He marches over, opens the door, and leans in.

      “Who are you? And where did you get this? How dare you.” He acts all affronted, but he’s the one with the sick perversion I’m going to use against him.

      “Get in and show me some respect. I’m Sir.”

      He pauses, looks around, then slips into the back of the limousine with me.

      “I didn’t know it was you.” His voice holds a slight tremble. He fears me.

      “Of course you didn’t, idiot. I’ve only talked to you over email and phone. How would you know what I look like?” I take pride in myself, unlike this nobody. I’m wearing a three-piece suit. My dark hair is trimmed close, and I’m clean-shaven. He’s scruffy, with hair too long and greasy.

      “I apologize,” he says, tipping his head. He knows what I can do and what I will do. He’s seen the handiwork of my threats.

      “That image will go no further if you do as I tell you. You work for me now.” I pause thoughtfully. “How about you continue your extracurricular activities, but we start leaving clues that it’s someone in the Tiernan organization. Sound good?”

      “How did you know about that? Or this?” He holds up the folder.

      He’s sicker than most people I’ve worked with. His perversions are truly heinous. But he’ll be perfect for my plan.

      “I have my ways. Now, here.” I slip him a burner phone. “You’ll answer when I call, no matter what. Start by keeping a closer eye on that one.” I point at the file. “Here’s more information.”

      I hand him the second folder from the seat, and he opens it. His face tightens in anger, and his chest puffs out. I knew that would set him off.

      I’ve basically just cocked the pistol and aimed it at Brody Tiernan. He’ll rue the day he refused to give up his club or his brother and follow me.

      “I’ll kill him,” he says through clenched teeth.

      I just watch, realizing how much control I have over him now. He’ll do whatever I say.

      I pick up the final folder. “Use this.”

      He opens it, and the Cheshire grin on his face makes me smile too.

      “Just so you know, if you defy me or tell anyone about this, I will kill you. You won’t even know how, but it will happen.”

      “Yes, Sir,” he says, then gets out of the car.

      All the pawns are in place to block the bishop so I can take down the king. Chess is easy when you use their queens against them.
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      Stretching out my body, I feel the kinks from sleep and roll my head to ease the tension already building in my neck. Tonight is another night shift, and then soon it’s back to college classes on top of work. It’s a never-ending battle, but one I’m glad to fight.

      The day my father told me he wouldn’t help pay for college because he didn’t approve of my major, I already had a plan. He and my brother don’t think I’m strong enough to be a police officer. My father doesn’t believe women belong on the force, and my brother is just cruel. He constantly tells me I’m weak and too small. We both studied martial arts growing up. We’re nearly evenly matched now, but I’ve been training in other disciplines.

      I don’t need my dad to pay my way or help me. I work Thursday through Sunday as a night auditor at a hotel to cover expenses my scholarships don’t, like rent so I can live off campus with my girlfriends.

      I look across the bedroom at what used to be my best friend’s bed. Now, my bags and some of my clothes take up the space. Fiona and I have been friends since we were five and in primary school. But now she’s married and living at her husband’s house on the coast, about thirty minutes away. It’s the furthest she’s been from me in a long time. She went to culinary school and left me behind, then she came back. For a while, we shared this very room. We used to share everything, but now I’m not sure I know her at all anymore.

      It's hard not being able to talk to my best friend about everything. I could really use her advice right now about a certain man who won’t leave me alone. But Fiona wouldn’t understand. Her husband is the head of the Irish mob, and she loves him, despite the fact that he’s literally the bad guy.

      My family believes in following the law and doing the right thing. Aidan, Fiona’s husband, is all about breaking laws and bending rules. Same with his brother Brody, the man who doesn’t leave my thoughts. The man I almost gave myself to… until he told me I wasn’t ready.

      That was three weeks ago, after I’d been kidnapped and nearly killed. I just wanted to feel alive. And ever since the day I barged into Brody’s life, something deep inside me has been drawn to him.

      I hate that he said my virginity was why he wouldn’t take me. I stormed out of the room and told him to feck himself. Then I locked myself in one of the rooms at his house because he wouldn’t let me stay with Aidan and Fiona.

      Reaching for my cardigan, I throw it over my pajama set and pull my hair into a messy bun at the back of my head. I’ll grab something to eat first, then get ready for work. I was just at the hairdresser’s a couple of months ago, but my hair is growing so fast I need another trim. My dark brown hair, brightened with auburn highlights, falls in long waves nearly to my waist. The layers keep the weight from feeling too heavy.

      I make my way down the stairs to the main floor. My room is on the third floor, along with Giselle’s, one of my roommates. She was kidnapped with me. We were used as pawns to get Fiona’s attention. Patrick, the man who took us, had a vendetta against Aidan for marrying her. I was the one who helped Fiona escape her awful parents and the arranged marriage to Patrick. With Aidan and his men’s help, she is safe now.

      I still feel terrible that Giselle was beaten so badly. I was hit hard on the head and unconscious for most of the ordeal, but it still scares and haunts me. No matter how well trained I am, I couldn’t stop them from taking me.

      As I step into the kitchen, a couple of my other roommates are sitting down to eat dinner. Arianna is an ER nurse at one of the local hospitals. She’s already comfy in her jammies. The first thing she does when she gets home is take a shower to wash off the day, then she makes herself dinner.

      Bridgid, on the other hand, has all her bright red hair in braids and is wearing one of her many boho-style dresses. She never wears jeans. It doesn’t matter what season it is, she’s always in a dress. If you didn’t know her like we do, you might think she’s a flake or a nutter. She can be indecisive at times. Really, she’s just someone born in the wrong generation. She’s all peace, love, and crystals. She’s in business school because she wants to open a crystal store someday.

      Our house is filled with crystals meant to protect us and improve our moods. I didn’t want to point out that they didn’t stop Giselle and me from being taken from this house. Brigid believes they protected the rest of the girls, and that’s true, I guess.

      “Where’s Giselle?” I ask the girls as I move to the kettle to pour some hot water for my tea.

      “She should be home soon. She texted me and said she had to run an errand,” Arianna says as she takes a bite of her sandwich.

      We have some fresh bread from Fiona, and I grab a slice so I can make myself a soft-boiled egg with soldiers. It’s light and easy, plus it’s something my mam made me all the time before
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