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        In the wilds of the bayou … the mating moon is rising….

      

        

      
        Jace Riveaux has wanted her since the first moment she stepped into his bayou bar three years ago. And now she’s back, unattached, and ready for the taking. One afternoon together, and he knows she’s the one. Only his world is dangerous, he has secrets, and trust is hard to come by…especially when all signs point to her being aligned with his enemy.

      

        

      
        Skye Michaels has nothing left to lose. After a bad breakup, she flees to her favorite southern Louisiana town, determined to finally get photographs of the majestic wolves that roam the area. Instead she gets what she really came for—Jace Riveaux. But when the Riveauxs are threatened by someone she knows, suddenly she has more to lose than ever.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter One

          

          Skye

        

      

    

    
      Everything about the shack known as Wolves of the Rising Sun was shabby except the shirtless man pouring shots behind the bar. God, was he beautiful. Wide shoulders, narrow waist, dark wavy hair that fell to his chin. Vibrant ink covered both arms and a stylized wolf symbol was tattooed over his heart. I was too far away to make out the details, but I’d seen it before and knew it was the same as the one outside on the marquee.

      I practically drooled standing there in the doorway.

      Snap out of it, Skye. The last thing you need is another man in your life. Even if that man is Jace Riveaux.

      Clutching my camera case, I sucked in a breath and strolled up to the rough-hewn bar, flashing the secret smile I reserved just for him. What can I say? Even though I wasn’t looking for a date, I couldn’t pass up an opportunity to flirt with the guy I’d had a crush on for the past two years.

      Jace didn’t disappoint. He shoved one of the shots he’d just poured toward his brother Aiden, an equally drool-worthy male, and then turned to me, his eyes glittering with what I could only call trouble. “Well, look who it is. Skye Michaels.” He leaned over the bar toward me. “What’s brought your pretty little self all the way out here to my bayou?”

      Little? Oh, he’d doubled his tip already. I fought back the urge to lick my lips and smiled. “Right this minute, all I’m hoping for is something to quench this thirst.”

      It was early March, and even though it wasn’t technically spring yet, the higher-than-normal temperatures combined with the broken air conditioner in my old Jeep had taken it out of me.

      “What’s your poison?” He waved at the bottles behind him, a challenge in his grin. “Tequila? Whiskey? Jäger?”

      I gave him a look of mock horror and chuckled. “Not if I’m going to walk out of here sometime today. How about a margarita? On the rocks. The good tequila.” I nodded toward the row of fancy bottles off to the left. “Anything one hundred percent agave.”

      His brow rose in curious respect. “Coming right up.” He turned and his shoulder muscles rippled with the movement.

      Lordy. My girl parts tingled just watching him.

      “Here for a photo shoot?” Aiden asked, eyeing my camera case.

      I turned and smiled at him, wistfully wishing I had been blessed with his dark blond hair. He already had natural, sun-lightened streaks from the Southern sun. “Of course. What else would I be up to?”

      He glanced at my pack and back at the Nikon hanging at my waist. “Let’s see. I don’t know. How about finally putting my brother out of his misery and shagging him already?”

      “Aiden,” Jace growled from across the bar.

      Heat crawled up my neck, and I had to force myself to not look at Jace. If I did, he’d see right through me. Know I wanted him. Always had. Only up until two days ago, I’d had a boyfriend. Now I didn’t. But Jace didn’t know that. Not yet anyway. Maybe not ever, since I was going to die from embarrassment.

      Downing his shot, Aiden slammed the glass back on the bar and grinned at me, his green eyes dancing with amusement. “Come on, Jace. Everyone knows you two are hot for each other. Why don’t you just get it on already? Honestly, it’s getting uncomfortable to watch.”

      “Give it a rest. You’re embarrassing yourself,” Jace said.

      From the corner of my eye, I saw Jace turn his back on us as he continued making my drink.

      “If you say so, brother.” Aiden turned to face me, a lock of his hair falling over one eye. “Who’s taking you out into the bayou this time? I didn’t see anything on the schedule.”

      I bit my lip. No one goes out into the bayou without a guide. Usually I called ahead and booked an airboat so I could get shots way out in the areas that remained untouched, but I hadn’t even known until a few hours ago that I was going to come here. To say it had been a spur-of-the-moment thing would be an understatement. “I forgot to make an appointment. Is there anyone free? If not, I can wait. I’m planning to stay down here for a few days at least. Maybe longer.”

      Aiden arched his eyebrows in surprise. “Well, isn’t that interesting.” Then he laughed. “Jace is busy tending bar, but you’re in luck. I happen to have some free time today. As soon as you’ve finished that drink, I can take you for a spin.”

      A faint trace of disappointment settled in my chest. I liked Aiden, and it was true I’d had a thing for Jace forever, but more importantly, Jace was a real friend. And I needed one more than ever right then. After what had happened with my ex… All I wanted was a friendly shoulder to lean on. Aiden would flirt and tease me into exasperation. “We don’t have to if you’re busy. I can hang out here until dusk and then set up for some sunset shots over the river.”

      “Sunsets. Right.” Aiden shook his head. “We all know you’d be waiting for the wolves.”

      “I—”

      “Forget it. It’s dangerous,” Jace said, setting my drink in front of me.

      I lifted my gaze and stared into his dark eyes. The truth was I couldn’t care less about the bayou shots. In addition to seeing Jace, I had come for the wolves. Had been thinking of them all the way down from Baton Rouge. Catching their majestic beauty and grace in a photo had become an obsession of mine ever since I’d first caught a glimpse of the pack two years ago right outside the bar. “Have you seen any of them lately?”

      His eyes narrowed and a muscle pulsed in his jaw. “No, Skye. And don’t even think of wondering off to go look for them. Last time you did that—”

      I held up a hand, stopping him. “Okay. Got it. But you’re not going to stop me from getting my sunset shots are you?”

      He gave me a flat stare. “No. Not as long as you stay on the property.”

      “Fine.” I pushed the straw around in my margarita just for something to focus on. Jace was right to be cautious of course. Six months ago, I’d wandered out into the woods with my camera and had gotten lost because I hadn’t been paying attention. Luckily, Jace had found me. In the dark. At two a.m. Talk about embarrassing.

      I’d been fine, but damn, the bayou is scary at night. And Jace had been really upset. After he’d carried me out, he’d yelled at me for five minutes straight. When he was done, he’d hugged me hard enough to knock the wind out of me. I’d decided it’d been worth it.

      “Drink up,” Aiden said. “It’s fixin’ to storm before long. If you want to get out on the water and back without getting drenched, we’ll need to go soon.”

      “You’re not going anywhere, brother,” Jace said, mocking him.

      Aiden’s head snapped up as he stared at his brother in bemusement. “Why? You afraid I’m going to steal her from you? I could, you know. All I’d have to do is—”

      “The supply order needs to be placed within the hour. Did you get the inventory done?”

      “Shit.” Aiden took a pull from his longneck beer bottle. “Sorry, sweetheart. Work calls. Looks like you’re going to have to wait it out while I do the grunt work for that one.” He nodded at Jace. “Lazy bastard.”

      Jace wiped the bar down and then threw the rag under the counter. “Let’s go, Skye. I need to check on something at the cabin anyway.”

      Both Aiden and I turned, giving him our full attention. My pulse sped up. Alone with Jace. At the cabin. Holy crap. I wasn’t ready for this. Well, maybe…

      Aiden let out a whoop of laughter. “Looks like all that denial was bullshit. Careful, sweetheart. It is mating season. Beware if he tries to bite—”

      “Aiden,” Jace barked. “Shut up.”

      “What?” Aiden asked with an air of mock innocence.

      Jace strode out from behind the counter and placed his hand on the small of my back. A tingle shot up my spine, and I shivered.

      “Everything okay?” Jace asked.

      “Air-conditioning,” I said by way of explanation.

      He nodded and then turned to Aiden. “We’re going to take a quick ride out to the island. Try not to offend anyone while we’re gone.”

      “Sure. Whatever you say.” Aiden glanced at me and then smirked at Jace. “But you know I’m right. And when it happens, you owe me a week off and a bottle of single malt. The expensive shit. Not that stuff you keep behind the bar.” Aiden nodded to me. “Have fun.”

      “I always do.”

      Aiden snorted and strode from the bar area into the back, his movements powerful and full of grace. I had no trouble imagining him wrestling a five-hundred-pound gator and winning. Now that would be something to see.

      “You ready to go?” Jace asked, completely ignoring his brother’s outburst.

      “What was he talking about?” I asked, certain it had something to do with me.

      Gazing down at me, he met my eyes and my stomach did a little flip at the interest I saw shining back at me. Holy crap. It was too effing hot in here. He was too effing hot.

      He tore his gaze away and cleared his throat. “We better get going.”

      “Yeah. Okay.” I clutched my camera case, desperate for something else to focus on. “If you’re sure you can spare the time.”

      “Aiden’s got it under control.” He jerked his head, inviting me outside.

      I stepped back into the oppressive heat and stood on the weathered wooden porch. “Since when is it ever this hot in March?”

      He shook his head. “Heat wave.” Then his gaze traveled the length of
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