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      You would think a noise complaint around Christmas wasn’t a thing…

      But it totally is.

      And fuck, did I hate it when dispatch informed me that someone complained about their fucking neighbor. It was Christmas Eve. Let people play their loud-ass Christmas carols. If you didn’t like it, you could buy fucking earplugs. Or better yet, just mind your own fucking business and suck it up.

      Not everyone liked to be miserable during the Christmas holidays.

      But this was my job, and I, unfortunately, had to go do my job and let the festive family know their neighbors thought they were being too loud. And then, I had to ask them to tone it down a bit and be a little respectful.

      I really fucking hated being the bad guy.

      And honestly, cowards hid behind 9-1-1. Who the fuck called the police for a noise complaint?

      Sighing, I turned down Briar Lane, admiring all the Christmas decorations as I went. I grew up in this town, and this street was always the most festive. Hell, my parents lived only a couple of streets over. On Christmas Eve, my mom and dad would bundle me up in a coat, hat, and gloves, and they’d take me walking all over the neighborhood, always saving this street for last because it was always the best.

      Over the years, that hadn’t changed.

      So, if it was like this year after year, why the fuck was some grouch still living on this damn street?

      Shaking my head and grumbling under my breath about assholes, I shoved my unmarked car into park in front of a white, brick house. Snow covered the front yard. Inflatables were everywhere, and they had one of those musical light shows playing on the house where different things lit up in time with the song playing.

      I grinned. This—this was what I loved about Christmas. The lights, the music, the inflatables, the festivities—it all warmed my heart, even when I had to work on a day like today.

      I slid out of my car and made my way up the front door, the snow crunching under my boots. I worked in plain clothes and normally didn’t take these kinds of calls, but I’d taken the shift for Rodney, one of the patrol guys. His wife had just had a baby a few days ago, and I wanted him to enjoy his first Christmas with them all together as a family.

      I rang the doorbell, but no one came to the door, even after I rang it two more times. I huffed. If I got out of my warm vehicle for no damn reason, I was going to be pissed.

      I peered into the window next to me, my eyes widening at the sight.

      The hottest chick I’d ever seen in my damn life was lying on the floor tangled up in Christmas lights. She was rolling around, trying to get her arms free, but it wasn’t working. How the fuck she had even managed to do that shit, I had no idea.

      I knocked on the window, and she rolled to her side, looking at me, her eyes wide. She jerked her head toward the door. Taking that to mean it was unlocked, I pushed it open and walked inside, instantly rushing over to her.

      “How the fuck did you manage this?” I asked her, both worried and highly amused.

      She huffed. “My fucking idiot of an older brother.” I bit back a smile. I’d been an only child, so this kind of thing was always intriguing to me. “He pinned me down and wrapped me up. I’ve been like this since lunch. My arms hurt. My back hurts. And I’m going to kill him.”

      I flashed a grin at her. She was so fucking adorable, even while she was fuming and plotting murder. “Careful what you say, sweetheart. I’m a cop.”

      She scoffed. “Can you fault a woman?” she asked me. Then, she arched one of her perfectly manicured brows at me. It perfectly matched her dirty blonde hair. No doubt, both were her natural hair color. “What’s your name?”

      “Avalon,” I informed her as I began to untwist one of the ends, shaking my head. Her brother had to be military. That was the only reasoning I could come up with behind this fucking knot he’d created. “Avalon Blaine,” I added.

      “Well, Avalon, my name’s Senna Decker. And the man you’ll need to call the coroner for is Gage Decker.”

      I snorted, now beyond infatuated with this spitfire of a woman. “I’m going to pretend I didn’t hear that,” I teased. She looked like she couldn’t hurt a fly.

      “I wouldn’t ignore everything I say,” Senna teased, her brown eyes dancing with mischief.

      I arched a brow at her. “Oh, yeah?” I’d play this game. She was hot enough. And being bi certainly allowed me to play both fields easily enough. I knew this woman was attracted to me. I could see it in the stiffness of her nipples, which were pressing against the thin fabric of her black dress, almost ready to rip through it.

      “Yeah,” she breathed, licking her plump, pink lips. “Because being tied up in Christmas lights like this at the mercy of a hot as fuck woman like yourself is one of my biggest fantasies.”

      Fuck. Me.

      I sure as hell hadn’t been expecting her to say that.
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      Avalon was sinfully hot. Her long, dark hair hung down her back and around her shoulders in soft, natural waves, and her dark eyes taunted me into teasing her. Did I know what I was getting myself into with her? Fuck no.

      Did I want to find out? Hell yes.

      She arched a perfect, dark eyebrow at me, halting her movements. My heart was pounding erratically against my breastbone. I was both nervous and extremely excited for what might happen next. I normally wasn’t so bold, but fuck, you only lived once, right?

      “You know I was called here for a noise complaint, right?” she asked me. “I’m on duty.”

      I winked at her. “Wanna do your civic duty of getting me off and help me piss my neighbors off some more? Old Mr. Grady is the biggest fucking Grinch. But unlike the Grinch, his tiny, shriveled-up heart never grows.”

      She barked out a laugh. Then, she ran her hand up my inner thigh. I trembled, my breath hitching in my throat, my tits throbbing for her attention. “You sure this is what you want, Senna? Because I’ll essentially have to hit and run.”

      I snorted. “Aren’t hit and runs against the law?”

      Avalon wasn’t teasing though. Her hand was dangerously close to where I desperately needed her. My legs parted of their own accord. I no longer had control of my body. I was completely under this sinful woman’s spell.

      “If I get you off, Senna, you gonna let me back in that door in the morning when I’m off work?”

      I eagerly nodded my head. I’d let this woman back into my house any time she wanted so long as she kept looking at me like she was now. My panties were drenched, and if her intense gaze got any hotter, they were going to fucking disintegrate. Poof. Like fucking magic.

      She rubbed her thumb right along the edge of my black panties. “You got any plans for Christmas tomorrow?”

      I shook my head. “It’s just me and my brother.” I gasped when her nail scraped my clit over my drenched panties. She hummed in approval. “We normally eat out.” And I was rambling.

      “I don’t do casual, Senna.” My eyes snapped to hers. “If I give you what you want tonight, you’ve got to give me what I want. And that’s exclusivity. And you’re coming to my parents’ tomorrow to eat Christmas dinner with us.”

      I was basically panting. I needed what she could give me so badly.

      “Anything,” I gasped. She wanted me to sign my soul over? Fuck it. Give me the pen.

      She grinned. Then, she shoved my panties aside and sank two fingers inside of me. I arched my back, crying out. Leaning down between my legs, she sucked and nibbled on my clit over my panties. I gasped, moaned, and begged for more. My arms were bound to

      
      
    

  

OEBPS/images/cuffed-in-love-trilogy-west-greene-2.jpg
Ol Kot

ort sapphic romance

WEST GREENE





OEBPS/images/vellum-created.png





