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        ABOUT THE BROKEN

      

      

      

      
        
        Three Broken people.

        Separate.

        Adrift.

        Damaged.

      

      

      

      
        
        Raine loves Macen.

        He burns for her…but she’s off-limits.

        Until his best friend, Liam, says he wants her for himself.

        And their fiery collision begins…

      

      

      

      
        
        An innocent runaway, her tormented savior, and the shrewd player embark on an epic, passionate journey of rage, jealousy, forgiveness, and love to become Unbroken.
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        Six years ago

        September 1

        Los Angeles

      

      

      Raine Kendall held her breath as she waited for Macen “Hammer” Hammerman to touch her. He prowled closer. She swallowed, her insides feeling jittery. In seconds, his hands would be on her.

      Then it came, his touch. She jolted when he cupped her shoulder, just as she had the first time. Except when his fingers curled around her now, it wasn’t fear that made her tremble.

      “Precious?”

      She loved the way he called her—and no one else—that.

      Raine leaned closer, her heart racing, as he studied her for a long, silent moment. She resisted the urge to fidget under his intense hazel stare. “What’s up?”

      He set a guiding hand at the small of her back and led her into his office, gesturing her to the chair opposite his big desk. “Sit. Let’s talk.”

      Her insides pinged with foreboding. She was a seventeen-year-old runaway, and he had taken her in off the streets three weeks ago. Who did that out of the goodness of their heart? Only a saint. Admittedly, she didn’t know Hammer well. So far he’d been great…but he was hardly a contender for a halo or his own holiday. And why would a bachelor with a busy life volunteer to finish raising an almost-grown kid with a chip on her shoulder?

      The short answer? He wouldn’t.

      Damn it, once he tossed her out, where would she go? Back home was not an option…

      Raine sucked in a calming breath and prayed for the best. So far, Hammer had fed, sheltered, and comforted her, never taking his watchful eye off her. And true to his word, he had kept her safe from—

      No, she refused to think about him.

      God, she didn’t want to leave here. For the first time in years—maybe a decade—she felt blessedly safe. How would she give that up?

      Maybe she could make a pitch to convince Hammer to let her stay. Everyone had a price, right?

      She froze, feeling incredibly stupid. No, naive. That’s what this chat was about. Hammer intended to tell her what he wanted in return for all the consideration and care he’d shown her. He hadn’t asked her for anything—yet. But of course, nothing in life was free. Everyone wanted something.

      The only thing she had to give him was her V-card.

      It was probably a fair price for taking on the role of her strong, stalwart protector. And it wasn’t as if climbing between the sheets with him would be a hardship. He was fucking gorgeous. And Raine suspected he’d make it good since he seemed thorough and capable in everything he did. Besides, she’d be lying if she said she wasn’t curious.

      At least she now knew why high school guys had never interested her. They were boys. Macen Hammerman was a man. Sure, he was older than her, probably by a dozen years or so. And he owned a kink club. Apparently, he liked to spank women or whatever. She didn’t completely understand that stuff. But he’d definitely proven dependable, patient, concerned, tender, and completely hands-off.

      At least until now.

      Raine wasn’t really down with selling herself. But if she had to choose between his bed or the streets? No contest. She’d pick Macen. She would just respect him less.

      She sat, watching with clammy palms as he rounded the desk to his own chair. The heat of his hand was like a brand on her skin.

      It wasn’t the first time his touch had lingered with her.

      The night he’d taken her in, she’d stumbled into the alley behind his club, Shadows, too injured to go on. It had been hot. Though the concrete had reeked of urine and rotting garbage, Raine had preferred the gag-worthy stench over the swagger of local pimps searching the dark streets for fresh flesh to peddle. Nor had she wanted to tangle with the drug dealers seeking another customer to addict. Two blocks away, she’d seen a gang initiate a new member by beating the hell out of him, then passing his resistant girlfriend around for the rest of them to use.

      Raine had run as far and fast as she could, given her bruising and what she suspected were cracked ribs. She’d hidden, crouched in the dark safety behind Hammer’s dumpster, where the light overhead looked as if someone had thrown a rock and broken the bulb. There, she’d dry heaved, since she hadn’t had actual food in her belly to lose. The involuntary spasms had hurt like a bitch.

      That had been nothing compared to the heart-stopping moment Hammer had opened his back door, trash bag in hand, and caught sight of her.

      Heart thudding, breath all but stopped, she’d felt terror roll through her when he bent to cup her shoulder. She’d expected the worst. He’d been nothing but gentle as he’d offered her a hot meal.

      She’d refused—immediately and more than once. But Raine was learning fast that Hammer could be very persuasive. And he persisted until he got his way.

      He’d coaxed her trust with a cold bottle of water and a protein bar, talking with her in the alley for hours as if he had nothing better to do. Finally, her adrenaline had worn off and exhaustion had overcome her. He’d carried her inside, ignoring her protests, then given her some soup and a Coke. Next thing she knew, she’d awakened in an unfamiliar bed—alone and fully clothed. Hammer offered to take her to breakfast at the diner down the street. There, he’d cajoled her until she admitted why she’d been hiding behind his club. Not the whole story, though. God, if he really knew, he’d see her as a freak show and a charity case all rolled into one. But after the bits she’d shared, he hadn’t treated her any differently, simply given her more of his kindness.

      She’d been hanging out at Shadows since, reluctant to leave.

      Would today change everything?

      “Raine, school starts next Tuesday. What do you plan to do about that?”

      Of all the things she’d thought Hammer might say, she’d never expected that. “School?”

      “You have to think about your future.”

      And he didn’t mean in his bed?

      “Macen, I can’t go back there. It’s too close to—” Raine couldn’t finish her sentence, couldn’t think about the monster who would find her. He would take her…and no one would stop him. “I’ll get my GED and find a job. Then I’ll repay you and get out of your way.”

      “A GED is a good start, but you’re too bright not to go to college.”

      Was he crazy? No, it probably sounded simple to him. He seemed to have money. But she couldn’t keep sponging off him, especially before she heard what his support would cost her. “It’s too expensive. Hardly anyone in my family has their degree.” Her sister was well on her way, Raine supposed. But she hadn’t heard from Rowan since she’d waved goodbye and headed to London for her amazing university experience almost three years ago. God knew where her older brother, River, had gone or what had become of him. “I’ll get by without one.”

      Hammer glowered. “No.”

      One word; that was his whole answer. Raine shouldn’t be surprised. Most of the time, he listened with open ears and offered wisdom, but he sometimes acted as if his word was law. He definitely had a bossy side.

      “Yes. I need to get a job so I can start reimbursing you for the food and the roof. Then I’m sure you’ll want me to get a place of my own.”

      “Do you know what kind of money you’ll earn in a job that requires no education? What sort of apartment do you think you’ll be able to afford?”

      She shuddered. Everything was expensive in LA, but that wasn’t his problem. “I’ll figure it out.”

      “How, by selling drugs or your body? Without a good education, you’ll have few other alternatives.” Hammer stared, tapping his fingers on the desk slowly, considering her. “I have an idea. Hear me out.”

      Here came the pitch, where he told her that if she’d just take off her clothes and keep his bed warm at night, that would be payment enough. He had probably waited so long to proposition her because he’d wanted her bruising to heal. After all, who wanted to do it with someone black and blue?

      She shot him a cynical glare, hating that she’d let herself hope Hammer was above taking advantage of her. But he was a man, so apparently not.

      “You don’t have to say anything else. I get you.” She stood and headed toward the private bedroom attached to his office, surprised to find she was shaking. Should she take off her clothes or wait for him to do it?

      “Where are you going?”

      “The bedroom. You want me to pay you with my body, right?”

      “No. Never.” Thunder rolled across his face as he gripped the desk with big hands. “Sit down.”

      Raine didn’t understand the reason he was pissed off, but she quickly complied. In fact, she always did her best to please him. She wasn’t sure why. Maybe because she owed him? Usually, she just told people to kiss her ass.

      As she slinked back to the chair, embarrassment stung. “Sorry. It sounded like you were propositioning me. You really don’t want me to repay you with my virginity?”

      He clenched his jaw. “I didn’t pluck you out of the alley for sex. I took you in so you’d have a chance. You want to repay me, Raine? Go to college. Make something of your life. I’ll help you.”

      Seriously? “You’re not even after a blow job? I’ve never done it, but I can get on my knees.”

      Macen’s gaze dropped to her lips. She tingled. The air turned thick. Her breath caught. Was he reconsidering?

      “No. I want you on your feet. Where do you want to
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