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      Zac took a deep breath and tried to ignore the woman standing beside him. He’d be fucked if he let her get to him. Again. He faced forward. Stared at the two people standing barefoot in the sand only a few feet away and wondered how soon he could leave. But then he remembered why he was here. Why he stood next to the sweet smelling female who’d starred in every one of his recent fantasies.

      Red.

      He closed his eyes and breathed through his mouth to stop any more of her tantalizing scent seeping inside and short-circuiting his good intentions. He’d let that happen once before. Memories bombarded him. His eyes shot open, but the sight of West and Kelsey exchanging their vows didn’t eradicate the reel of X-rated images playing through his mind.

      Six months.

      Six months had passed, and every single second was as vivid as though it were only minutes ago he’d given in to the unrelenting attraction that seemed to have sprung up overnight.

      Zac didn’t know why Frederica Mann had gone from being his best friend’s little sister to the woman he couldn’t get out of his head. All he knew was two years ago his libido had taken notice in a way it never had before. And he was fine with that. Completely prepared to ignore the gut-scrapping lust he suddenly felt whenever he looked at Freddie.

      Until last March.

      He’d answered a call for help from his sister, Cassie, and found himself working alongside Freddie. He’d had it all under control until he’d caught her looking at him as though she wanted to eat him whole. In that instant, he’d been dead in the water and known it.

      He hadn’t been able to walk away when he should have.

      Hadn’t been able to keep his hands—his mouth—off her.

      One night and she’d ruined him. They hadn’t even had sex, but what they had done was the most sexually charged erotic encounter he’d ever experienced. She’d blown more than his cock. She’d blown his mind. But he couldn’t—shouldn’t—be with her. She was West’s sister. His best friend’s little sister.

      That’s when he’d started thinking of Freddie as Red. Red meant danger—keep clear, stay away—and Zac needed every reminder he could give himself to keep his distance.

      Fuck. He may have kept away, but that hadn’t stopped him from thinking about her. It was a good thing West couldn’t read minds. The dirty thoughts Zac had about Red were bad enough. If his friend ever found out Zac had touched her…that he relived every nanosecond over and over while jerking off…

      No matter how badly he wanted Red, he couldn’t have her. Except now that he’d had a taste of her, no other woman interested him. Zac would laugh if it weren’t for the blue balls he was living with.

      She shifted beside him and the sand beneath her feet gave way a little, toppling her in his direction. Her arm brushed his, and in spite of the loud voice screaming in his head not to touch her, he did.

      He slipped his arm around her waist to steady her. Warm bare skin met his forearm and Zac’s whole body tightened.

      Fuck.

      He’d forgotten about the backless dress she was wearing to her brother’s wedding. The minute he’d seen Red in the sexy blue number, Zac had cursed. She was going to kill him.

      Red stiffened against him. She sucked in a breath, her chest rising and thrusting her breasts higher. He couldn’t have stopped his gaze from dropping to her generous cleavage if his life depended on it. The lush mounds had felt so right in his hands—under his tongue. His mouth went dry and his cock throbbed as memories of playing with her tits bombarded him.

      Zac swallowed, the raw tightness of his throat making it difficult. “You okay?” he asked, his voice a hoarse rasp.

      She pulled from his grip. “Fine.”

      He took a half step away. Her tone and posture spoke volumes about her reaction to their first meeting in six months. She was angry. Rightly so.

      Zac had no idea how he’d managed to keep from coming face-to-face with her since March. Luck and survival instinct possibly. And fear. Definitely fear. He’d never had a woman get under his skin the way Red did. She’d been in his life since he’d walked into the first day of preschool and met her brother, but it wasn’t until the night of her twenty-fifth birthday that something had changed.

      She’d changed from being West’s sister to a desirable woman in front of his eyes.

      He’d done the right thing—ignored the attraction. For months, he’d managed to pretend he didn’t want her. That his mouth didn’t water—his groin didn’t throb—every time he saw her. Thought about her. And what had those long months gotten him? Nothing but a severe case of blue balls and a craving that burned hotter than ever. He wasn’t the type to lie to himself—was usually a straight shooter who valued honesty—except when it came to this lust he had for Red.

      Lying over and over again, he’d denied, ignored and crushed the unfamiliar hunger she now inspired.

      He knew his reluctance to take what he wanted had to do with who she was along with the small part of him that struggled with the change in his perception of Red. She’d always been West’s little sister, and getting his head around the fact that he now wanted to nail her against a wall had him twisted in knots just as much as the belly-clawing lust.

      Dragging a hand down his face, he blew out a breath. He wasn’t sure he could keep this up. Even now, he wanted to push her to the sand and strip off that flirty little dress so he could get at what lay underneath. Press his lips to the heat between…

      Applause and cheers broke out around him, and Zac realized he’d been so lost in his thoughts that he’d missed his best friend’s wedding. Shit. He needed to forget Red. Ignore the way she looked walking towards her brother and his new wife—her sweet ass swaying side-to-side with each step of those long sexy legs.

      Heat and blood filled his groin and his cock grew thick and heavy as his gaze followed Red. He couldn’t seem to drag his eyes away. Not until people—his friends—moved between him and her. Someone elbowed him.

      “The wedding got you all choked up?” Coop asked with a grin.

      Zac shook his head. “What? No.”

      “Then what the hell are you standing here staring into space for?”

      He gave a grunt. His brother had a knowing smirk on his face and Zac had no intention of getting into any kind of conversation with Coop. “I’m going to congratulate the bride and groom.”

      Before Coop could reply, Zac moved through the crowd towards West and Kelsey. It wasn’t until he was shaking his best friend’s hand that he noticed Red had disappeared. He couldn’t stop himself from scanning the group until his eyes landed on her strawberry-blonde head. Her back was to him as she headed across the patio of the rental house where West and Kelsey’s wedding and reception was being held. As he watched her go, Zac came to a life-altering conclusion.

      He wasn’t going to keep his hands off her.
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