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          NOUN

        

      

    

    
      
        
        A person or thing that is excluded from a general statement or does not follow a rule.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER ONE

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Toby

      

      

      

      New Years’ Eve, 2020

      

      I’d been invited to Eli King’s new year’s celebrations after sealing the deal and moving in to one of King Enterprises’ most luxurious residences. Life was a challenge at present as my star had ascended to such a point that I’d had to go off-grid for a while. Eli had reassured me that security would be tight. I guess it had to be when you were a billionaire.

      Eli had known my father from before I was born, and it was when my dad had visited New York and seen how burned out I was that he’d got in touch with his old buddy to ask if he could help me.

      And so here I was. About to walk into a room where there would be barely anyone I knew, yet feeling like I could breathe for the first time in a long, long while.

      Well, until she crashed into me, taking my breath away.

      The blonde in front of me looked up, giving an annoyed huff as if it were my fault we’d collided. I took in her long, straight hair; the black silk evening gown, slit right to her navel, tit-tape working its magic to reveal only a tantalizing sliver of the creamy orbs below the fabric. Black winged eyeliner accentuated those green eyes, and a slash of red lipstick meant her haughty pout was delivered in style.

      My appraisal of her was interrupted by a pat on my back. I turned to see Eli appearing at my side.

      “Ah, Brianna. I see you met Toby. Toby has recently moved into one of the condos on Park Avenue. Please don’t mention that to any of your friends. He’s trying to stay a little off-grid, even though that’s damn near impossible.”

      “Yes, bloody paparazzi follow me everywhere.” I sighed. In some ways it made me homesick. Back in London the paps didn’t give much of a shit what I did. There, they were only interested in who I did. The rest of the time I was left alone. If I wanted to jog, I could run the equivalent of a marathon undisturbed. If I wanted to date, well, then they were in my face, finding out all about the object of my affections. Whereas here in the US, my every breath seemed to be reported on. That’s why I needed some time away from filming, to get my head straight and work out if the movie roles were worth the life that went along with them, or whether to go home to the U.K. and settle for less. However, right now, in front of me was this gorgeous blonde and not a pap in sight. “So, Brianna, right?” I said, putting what I hoped was a winning smile on my face. “How do you know the bride and groom?”

      My smile faltered as her eyes narrowed and her nostrils flared. “Eli is my bastard of a father. Now if you’ll excuse me, I’ve had enough of this shit show already.” She pushed past me, and I turned and watched as she stormed out of the room. I couldn’t help but notice how the dress molded around the curves of that perfect arse.

      Eli had a grown up daughter? I didn’t know him well, but I’d thought he might have mentioned her, given she appeared around my age. Mind you, given the attitude she’d just shown toward him, it looked like there might be some issues between them.

      Keep away and don’t get involved, my inner thoughts chided. You want peace and quiet, not a dramatic, sassy blonde in your life. Unfortunately, my eyes weren’t listening, and they kept looking for her throughout the night.

      I didn’t think she was going to re-appear, but oh boy did she make a re-entrance… It was a quarter to midnight, and I’d spent the evening largely alone nursing glasses of scotch, although I’d passed easy conversation with a few other attendees. Some of the realtor staff who’d handled the purchase of my condo were here and had introduced me to their significant others. It showed me most people here tonight were in happy couples, all loved up and waiting for the new year to come in, no doubt hoping for that perfect year ahead. Looked like myself and Eli were among the rare group of singletons here.

      Or so I’d thought.

      Brianna crashed back through the doors. And I mean crashed. The force in which she’d pushed through had made them bang into the walls at either side. She teetered on her heels, looking unsteady and extremely drunk, no doubt courtesy of the large bottle in her hand. Should I go see if she was okay? I noticed her father following her as she headed toward the microphone, set up I imagined for Eli to wish us all a happy new year. Brianna grabbed the microphone. “Is it new year yet? Only I don’t have a watch.” She waved the bottle in the air. “Though I do have my dad’s best scotch.”

      Looking at the crowd of people around me, some were laughing, clearly thinking this was part of the evening celebrations, while others, in particular the realtors from Green’s, and Eli’s assistant, Alex, looked uncomfortable. Troubled almost. Eli whispered in his daughter’s ear.

      “Oh yes, yes, yes. Go to your room, Brianna. Fuck off out of my life, Brianna. You’re an embarrassment, Brianna. Here have some money and leave me the fuck alone. Fine, Father. Fine,” she hollered. “You win. You carry on here with your new wife.” She pointed at Alex. As gasps sounded around the crowd, clearly this was a huge surprise to all. “And your new perfect life. While you’re at it, why don’t you plant your seed in her, if you haven’t already, and have a replacement Brianna? One that’s not a fucking embarrassment. Or, maybe you’ll realize that you are the most fucking pathetic father ever as you screw up the life of baby number two.” She raised up the bottle and then took a huge gulp. “To the bride and groom, everyone.”

      Storming off the stage, she pushed her way through people and came right past me. I tried to grab her arm, to see if I could help her in any way.

      Those narrowed eyes landed on me for a second. “You can go fuck yourself too.” She shrugged off my hand and was gone. I should have been insulted, but her haughty attitude had just made my dick hard.

      Eli picked up the microphone and asked for everyone’s attention.

      “Right, well, that wasn’t quite the way we’d planned to announce things. But if you’d like to raise your glasses.” He beckoned to Alex. “Alex and I eloped on December 18th. So we please ask that you celebrate our marriage as we bring in the new year.”

      People cheered, but Alex went off after Brianna instead of joining Eli on stage. The party continued for about another hour and then it came to an abrupt halt. As I left, returning in a private car to my new condo, I couldn’t help but wonder what had gone on between Eli and his daughter to cause her to make a scene and to act with such hostility.
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      I spent the early hours of the new year looking on the internet for any information on Brianna King, discovering not much more than her being the only daughter of Eli and his ex-wife. It seemed she lived with her mother, and so must have been here visiting over the holiday season. Reminding myself I was enjoying some time of solitude and reflection, I tried my best to push away all thoughts of her and the trouble that clearly surrounded her.
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      Over the following weeks I enjoyed spending time alone in my new condo. I had time to read over scripts, to chill out, and to decide that I wanted to stay in the US, but I’d pick less movies to film, and build in more time for living. I’d up my security presence when I went anywhere and try to find all the anonymous places where celebrities could relax.

      I knew that Eli had been to his ex-wife’s wedding and then had stayed out there for a few weeks. Alex was handling the business and the rumors were that all wasn’t well between the couple. It wasn’t my concern. And yet I couldn’t help but be interested, because I still couldn’t forget the woman who’d almost literally knocked me off my feet.

      Then Eli was back. I bumped into him at the Park Avenue development where I lived. He said goodbye to the man he’d been speaking to and then walked toward me.

      “Toby! How are things? You still loving the condo?”

      “It’s perfect. Best move I ever made. How are you?” I cleared my throat. “Polite question only. I’ve heard things haven’t been easy. I’m not expecting you to explain.” Shut up, Toby, you fool, I scolded myself. Why didn’t I just come out and ask him how Brianna was and have done with it?

      “I’m getting there. Things have been tricky of late, I’m not going to lie.” I realized then just how tired Eli looked up close with dark circles under his eyes. “But I think it might all work out in the end. I must apologize for that evening. Hopefully, now my daughter and I are working on things, she might not provide the entertainment at any future parties.”

      “That’s good, that you’re working on things. Is Brianna back here in New York then?”

      He shook his head. “Not at the moment. She needs to figure out where she belongs and that’s her decision to make.”

      Taking a deep breath, I made my move. “Could I have her number? Only she’s around my age and I thought we might be able to hang sometime if she comes back to Manhattan.”

      A genuine smile lit up his face. “That’d be fantastic, Toby. The girl could use some more friends.”

      He gave me her number and then received a call, said his goodbyes, and left. I went back to my condo and sitting on the couch began composing a text.

      

      Brianna ‘Brat’ King. No one has told me to go fuck myself in a long time. Everyone likes to say yes to me. In fact, it’s amazing what people will do for a movie star. Except you. I have a feeling you’d make me work for it. You’ve been on my mind since you left. So what do you say, want to play?

      TL.

      

      Then I pressed send and waited.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER TWO

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Brianna

      

      

      

      The text couldn’t have arrived at a better time. After being back in Pacific Palisades the past few months while we went to family counselling, my father had now returned to Manhattan and my mother and her new husband, Roger, had gone on their long awaited and postponed honeymoon.

      And after exhausting all the spas, and shopping until I dropped, there was another word beginning with S that I sorely needed and had been missing in my life for quite some time… sex.

      I wasn’t about to lament on quite how long it had been since my most intimate parts had been seen by anyone other than the woman who waxed my pussy. Therapy had taught me it was time to focus on moving forward in life and not to dwell on the past. That could now encompass the dearth of bedroom action.

      And now Toby London wanted to play. Not only that, but he seemed quite happy if I still behaved like a brat. Which was good because while I was doing my best to be a reformed character, miracles didn’t happen overnight.

      I began my reply.

      

      Brianna: TL? Who is this?

      Laughing, I clicked send. It wasn’t long before a replied beeped.

      Toby: Like you don’t know who this is. But I’ll play along. Tobias London, 29, lives in a prestigious condo on Park Avenue, Manhattan. Has a big cock. Also has your number and I don’t mean the cell phone

      

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

      
      
      
      
      
      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  

OEBPS/images/vellum-created.png





OEBPS/images/break-rule-gradient-screen.png





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/exception---ebook-2.jpg
ROMANCE IN NYC

f%w/”/w %m%w






